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Six salutatorians graduate with honors

10 valedictorians lead Class of 2013 

MOHAMMAD 
NADER

NGUYEN TORRES MONTANO TOVKACHNIKOLA

DYK HUYNH LINGUAN MARIN
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Giant thank you’s from this year’s seniors

BRAET SIMONNIEMEYERNGUYEN THAISU

 Janessa Dyk was born and raised in Portland, Oregon. SShe has been 
student of the month three times  and athlete of the month twice. She is a 
Elks Most Valuable Student Scholarship recipient. She is active in Student 
Council, National Honor Society, and Fellowsihp of Christian Athletes. 
She is actively involved mission trips around the world. She will be at-
tending Northwest Nazarene University majoring in business administra-
tion and management.
 Kevin Guan is heavily active in stage band and wind ensemble, 
which he is very passionate about. Also, he has taken advanced classes 
this year such as AP Physics, AP Calculus, and College English.
 Kim Huynh was born in Portland and has attended David Douglas 
schools since kindergarten. This National Honor Society member was also 
a captain of the DDHS American Red Cross Volunteer Team 2. She was 
the recipient of scholastic awards in biology and English, was nominated 
for the Light Award and Service award, and was a National Merit Scholar-
ship Commended Student. Kim will be attended the Honors College at the 
University of Washington in Seattle, majoring in cellular, molecular, and 
developmental biology. 
 Roanna Lin was born in Auckland, New Zealand. She placed sec-
ond in the 2010 National Alliance Francaise French Speaking Competi-
tion. She was also the Editor’s Choice in the 2010-11 International Poetry 
Competition, and a 2013 Gates Millennium Scholarship finalist. She was 
also a 2013 APLASF Scholarship recipient, and an American Legion and 
Service Award nominee. Roanna will be majoring in molecular and cel-
lular biology at Cal State, Berkeley next year.
 Maria Marin was born Bucharest, Romania and speaks fluent Ro-
manian along with English. She was a member of National Honor Society, 
Student Council, and the Swim Team. She took AP Chemistry, AP Calcu-
lus, AP Psychology, and AP Statistics. Maria, who’s been playing piano for 
13 years and loves horseback riding, will be majoring in Biochemistry as 
part of the Robert D. Clark Honors College at U of O. 

 Julie Braet was born in Oregon City and still lives in the same Portland 
house that she came home to from the hospital. She was the Senior Class President 
who sang in Concert Choir and Troubadours. She was also a member of Student 
Council, played girls’ soccer, and was a member of the track team. She is the 
recipient of Linfield Academic and Leadership music scholarships, and will be 
attending Lindfield College as an Education major in hopes of becoming a grade 
school teacher. 
 Blake Nguyen was born in Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam, and eventually 
made his way to Oregon. He is fluent in Vietnamese and speaks a little Japanhas 
taken advanced classes such as AP Psychology and College Biology. He loves 
music, which is evident by his collection of headphones. He is a Medical Youth 
Explorer and volunteers at Kaiser. After graduation, he will study medicine at 
Portland State University.
  Dallas Niemeyer was born in Portland and has lived here all his life. In 
addition to receiving the Acacia Fraternity Scholarship, he was a Student of the 
Month all four years, an Outstanding Musician, and an All State Symphonic Musi-
cian. He also received an Excellence in Music and an Excellence in Mathematics 
award. Dallas will be attending OSU next year.

 This year’s seven Highlander seniors would like to thank the staff and students who helped greatly in the publication of this edi-
tion. A huge thank you to athletics secretary Pat Alderton and counselor Sean Betker for organizing and gathering the award winners. 
Also, thank you to registrar Lisa Woodfill for the continuous help listing valedictorians a  nd salutatorians over the many years. Your 
help this time of year will really be missed. Thank you English teachers for distributing and gathering surveys during your classes. A 
big thanks to the non-senior Highlander staff for running countless errands. Thanks Andrew for copy writing, Ellen for photography, 
and Jose for research.

 Andrei Simon was born in Brasov, Russia, but has lived in Romania and California 
before moving to Oregon. He earned a $2,000 scholarship for Oregon Tech, renewable 
for four years. He volunteered at OMSI and for the American Red Cross.  He was a 
member of the Philosophy Club and took three AP classes, English, Statistics, and Gov-
ernment. He plans to travel to Germany after graduation, with a road trip through Norway 
thrown in. 
 Qian Su was born in Guangzhou, China, then immigrated to the U.S. at the age 
of 12.  She speaks English, Mandarin, and Cantonese fluently, and received the Scots 
Scholastic Award for English and the Diversity Excellence Scholarship from University 
of Oregon where she will be majoring in biochemistry. She is part of the National Honor 
Society, has taken many AP and College classes and spends time volunteering at the li-
brary and the “Big Brothers Big Sisters” program.
 Aileen Thai was born in Garden Grove, California and was raised in Fountain Val-
ley, California before moving to Portland.  This two-time Student of the Month was also 
the recipient of a Gold Key Scholarship Art award, as well as receiving awards for math. 
She was member of the Japanese and Philosophy clubs and National Honor Society. Ai-
leen took AP Human Geography, AP Calculus, AP Physics, AP English, and AP Statistics.  
She will be attending OSU next year, most likely majoring in engineering or science.

 Setarah Mohammad Nader was born in Afghanistan, and has since 
lived in Tajikistan, Russia, Uzbekistan, and Portland. She speaks five lan-
guages and has received the Dell Scholarship, Viking Scholarship, and the 
Cancer Research Development award from OHSU. She is part of Upward 
Bound, Youth Advisory Club, and National Honor Society and plans to at-
tend Portland State University majoring in Biology.
 Thao Nguyen was born in Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam, and speaks 
fluent Vietnamese along with English. She received an English Department 
Award and took several advanced classes, including AP Calculus, AP Gov-
ernment, AP Psychology, AP Statistics, and AP Chemistry. She was a mem-
ber of the Key, Math, Science, and Badminton clubs, where she was presi-
dent.  Thao will be attending PCC to begin her quest to become a medical 
scientist.
 Brandan Nikola was born in Klamath Falls, then moved to Texas be-
fore moving back to Oregon. He is part of the ChimpanZoo club, and is 
both the American Sign Language Honor Society and Rocket Club Presi-
dent.He has written a research paper on gibbons and met Jane Goodall, and 
also received the Valedictorian Education First Scholarship for $3,000. After 
graduating, Nikola plans to pursue a career in engineering.
 Eduardo Torres Montano was born and raised in Portland. He has 
been Student of the Month four years and in band placed fourth on the horn 
and made All State Band two years. He speaks Spanish fluently at home and 
is a National Hispanic Recognition Program Scholar. He is part of the Japa-
nese and Science clubs. After graduation, Eduardo plans to go to college and 
start his career as a physicist.
 Tasha Tovkach was born in Ukraine, but moved to Portland when she 
was two months old. She speaks Russian, Ukrainian, and took American 
Sign Language for two years. Taking almost all advanced classes, including 
AP Psychology, AP Calculus, and College English, she is also part of the Na-
tional Honor Society. After graduation, Tasha will visit her sister in Hawaii 
over the summer, then go to school for dental hygiene.

JANESSA
DYK

•LEADERHSIP
•NHS
•SWIMMING
•TRACK & FIELD
•CROSS COUNTRY
•VOLLEYBALL

Light Award

American Legion
Medals

IHOGHAMA
ODIGHIZUWA

•2013 State Wrestling 
Champion @ 195 
pounds
•Two Year Football 
Letterman 
•2013 State First 
Team @ 195 pounds
•Three Year Track & 
Field Letterman
•2012 MHC First 
Team Triple Jump 
•2013 MHC First 
Team Triple Jump 
•2013 MHC First  
Team 4x400 Relay
•2013 State Qualifier 
for Triple Jump and 
4x400 Relay 

Athletes 
of the Year

Service Award

CHANCE
LINN

•LEADERSHP
•NHS
•TENNIS
•FOOTBALL
•TRACK & FIELD
•BASKETBALL
•TENNIS

KYLE
MILLER

•LEADERSHP
•NHS
•FOOTBALL
•BASEBALL
•TENNIS

THAO
NGUYEN

•NHS
•VALEDICTORIAN

MEGAN
BIER

•LEADERSHIP
•NHS
•SWIMMING
•CROSS COUNTRY
•TRACK & FIELD

WILEY
WOLFE

•LEADERSHIP
•NHS
•SWIMMING
•CROSS COUNTRY
•TRACK & FIELD

TESS
KUEHL

•Four Year Softball  
Letterman
•Three Year Volleyball 
Letterman
•Three Year Basketball 
Letterman
•2013 MHC Second  
Team Softball Hitter
•Three-time Athlete 
of the Month
•Two-time MHC 
First Team Softball 
Infielder
•2013 MHC Softball 
Player of the Year



Prom King and Queen

A.C. O’NEAL

JONATHAN 
TRAN

Best Attendance
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MEGAN 
BIER

RYAN 
CARPENTER

STEVEN TRINH

Commencement Speakers

MARISSA 
TRUJILLO

IAN 
BOOTH

ELET 
TRAN

Wolfe, Nance awarded scholarships

Nguyen earns ride, Quaye awarded sholarships

Graduating with us in memory

Seven Years

JEREMY 
DANH

Ilya Porotikov would have 
graduated with us tonight. One 
of five siblings, died July of 2011 
after crashing a friend’s 2006 
Suzuki motorcycle into a fence 
near Southeast 190th Drive and 
Tillstrom. 

Porotikov’s family was attending 
a prayer meeting nearby at the time 
of the crash.

Porotikov held a 3.07 GPA at 
the time of his death was a member 

of the school’s Concert Choir and loved music. He planned 
to attend the University of Portland and pursue a career in 
missionary work. Porotikov was wearing a helmet at the 
time of the crash and was not under the influence of drugs 
or alcohol.

“I’ll never forget how his smile brightened up a room 
and I’ll miss the sound of his guitar playing,” said David 
Douglas alumni Catia Hakkoum to the Sep. 2011 Highlander. 

BECKY JO 
SCHUCHART

KAYLA 
DAWSON

Both seniors were awarded a Ford Scholars Scholarship 
and each will receive a full ride 

Senior Michelle Nguyen is an Oregon Pathway recipient, earning 
a full ride to U of O, and senior Naa Ameley Quaye was awarded 

two scholarships, one from Kaiser Permanente and the other 
honoring diversity

Austin Fisher would have 
graduated tonight. Austen died 
August of 2011 after falling from an 
80-foot ledge on Rocky Butte, where 
two other people have fallen.

A vigil was held at David 
Douglas’ Anthony Palermini 
Stadium at 8:00 p.m. on Aug. 17, 
day after he was pronounced dead 
at Legacy Emanuel Medical Center, 
where he was rushed to in critical 
condition the night before. During 

the vigil, the stadium was nearly filled with students wearing 
red, Fisher’s favorite color. 

Fisher participated in basketball and football his freshman 
year, and football in his sophomore year. He had one sibling, 
David Douglas alumni Leslie Fisher.

“I will remember Austin as a kid who lived a life full of 
zest and zeal,” said social studies teacher Chad Reeves to the 
Sep. 2011 Highlander.

   Wiley Wolfe was born and 
raised in beautiful Portland, 
Oregon, and has even lived in 
the same house, his entire life. 
Wiley has been a part of the 
cross country and track teams 
all four years of his high school 
career and has also competed 
on the varsity swim team. 
Wiley was a celloist in the 
school’s symphonic orchestra, 
and is a proud Eagle Scout and 
member of the National Honor 
Society. He was also voted 
Student of the Month by his 
teachers freshman, sophomore, 
and senior year.  Wiley has 

taken several challenging courses including AP Chemistry, AP 
Calculus, College English, AP Psychology, College U.S History, and 
AP Human Geography. In addition to these achievements, it should be 
noted that in addition the the Ford scholarship Wiley has received other 
small schlarships that left him only $7,000 to pay out of pocket before 
he received the Ford scholarship.  After high school Wiley plans on 
majoring as a chemical engineer at Oregon State University.

   Cheyanne Nance was 
born in Oregon City, 
moved to Gladstone, 
then Milwaukie,  before 
moving to Portland. In 
addition to the Ford 
Scholarship, Cheyanne 
also received a $5,000 
Education First Grand 
Prize Scholarship. This 
four-year Honor Roll 
student was a two-time 
Student of the Month, 
and was nominated for 
the Service Award. She 
was a member of the 
Senior Student Council 

and is a clarinetest in the jazz band and Wind Ensemble. 
She was also a member of  the National Honor Society, 
the Philosophy and Japanese clubs, and volunteered 
for the American Red Cross. Cheyanne took AP Human 
Geography, AP Psychology, and AP English. She will be 
studying Human Psychology at U of O next year as a pre-
med student.

Six Years

Seven Years Seven Years

KELSEY MILKS

Rose Festival Princess

Homecoming King and Queen

Nine Years

       Naa Ameley Quaye has lived 
in two places: Accra, Ghana 
where she was born, and 
the United States—Portland 
to be exact—for only two 
years. She is the recipient 
of the Kaiser Permanente 
Health Career Scholarship, 
and the University of Oregon 
Diversity Scholarship. Naa 
Ameley has been very 
involved as an American  high 
school student, including 
participating in the 4H Health 
Club, Irco Upward Bound, 
and the DDHS SUN Advisory 

Board. She has also been involved with the Multnomah County 
4H Task Force Committee. Naa Ameley took Advanced Chemistry 
and AP Physics.  She will be attending the University of Oregon 
next year.

 Michelle Nguyen, the 
recipient of the Oregon 
Pathway University of Oregon 
full ride scholarship, has lived 
in Portland her entire life. 
Besides English, she speaks, 
reads, and writes Vietnamese 
fluently. Michelle varsity 
lettered as a member of the 
Tams dance team, received the 
MH All-Conference Dancer 
Award, and was chosen 
“Most Dedicated.” She was 
also a student ambassador at 
the Asian American Student 
Leadership Conference. 

Michelle was also a member of the volleyball swim teams. She 
took AP Human Geography, AP Statistics, and AP Psychology.  
She will be majoring in Business when class begin at U of O next 
fall.
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Seniors to Remember
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JORA BECK MEGAN BIER LINDA HUYNH ROANNA LIN

CHANCE LINN

KARSTEN MONTGOMERY AC O’NEAL AARON RICHARDSON

 Wanted: time travel com-
panion. Must appreciate music 
from the ancient to the contem-
porary and have a fascination for 
the mystical and arcane. Please 
come equipped with dated garb 
and your choice of weapon (just 
in case). Knowledge of ancient 
languages would be a plus, as 
would the ability to impersonate 
minor deities and religious fi gures. 
Must possess an understanding of 
the Necronomicon and the ability 
to perform exorcisms and various 
minor enchantments.

 Time. Everyone feels like 
they lack it, but everyone knows 
someone who has had it cut way 
too short. If the price on time is our 
use of it, why not make it cost our 
dream? Why not make that dream 
so visionary, so ambitious that we 
must set sail today. I started sailing 
in 2010, and I am so blessed I know 
what I want to do with my time: cure 
cancer. I am a self-professed can-
cer biology nerd, and proud of it. 
Seniors, trather than making your 
dream worth your time, make your 
time worth your dream.

 Loud, friendly, and tired are 
words synonomous with Linda dur-
ing high school. Her most memora-
ble moments were in student coun-
cil, math class (AKA nap time), and 
tennis. Her biggest struggle in high 
school was being diagnosed with 
senioritis, as a sophomore (how 
tragic). Her favorite part about high 
school was meeting lifelong friends 
and growing to be the lovable per-
son she is today! The thing she 
most looks forward to after high 
school is becoming more indepen-
dent, like a bird.

 Who am I? I’m Megan Bier, 
daughter, sister, friend, and se-
nior. As a freshmen, I could literally 
count the number of people I knew 
on my hands, but over the past four 
years, I have made some amazing 
friends and am constantly meeting 
new people. Although there were 
ups and downs I wouldn’t have 
changed my high school experi-
ence for anything. So what do I see 
in my future? U of O, meeting new 
people, travelling the world, sun-
shine, family, peace, love, goals 
achieved, and happiness.

 With just a hundred words 
I would like to share my 3 favor-
ite jokes which should give you a 
pretty good idea of who I am 1. Two 
goldfi sh are in a tank, one turns to 
the other and says “You man the 
guns I’ll drive.” 2. Two muffi ns are 
in an oven. The fi rst muffi n turns 
to the second and says “it sure is 
hot in here.” The second muffi n 
says back to the fi rst “Huh...a talk-
ing muffi n.” 3. Why cant you hear 
a pterodactyl go to the bathroom?. 
Because the “P” is silent. Thank 
you.

 The past four years have been 
some of the most memorable in my 
life, partly due to the faculty members 
who devoted time to my instruction 
and maturation. Particularly theatre 
teachers Michael Givler and Judy 
Lecoq, and choir instructor Christo-
pher Silva. I occasionally groan at the 
stupidity of my past actions in 10 the-
atre productions and my time in the 
All Northwest Mixed Choir. My teach-
ers showed such faithful support and 
gave me an amazing four years. So, 
thank you teachers, friends, and fami-
ly. I couldn’t have done it without you!

 Hello, ladies. This is A.C. O’Neal 
here to tell you if you’re looking for 
your dream man, you need not look 
any further. I am literally (and fi gu-
ratively) the perfect man. I have an 
impeccable sense of humor, amaz-
ing smile, rock hard body, and smell 
amazing. Now, dating me isn’t all 
roses and puppies. You’ll have com-
petition with girls worldwide, since I’m 
irresistible. I have an amazing singing 
voice and will serenade you until the 
sun rises. So ladies, if you think you’re 
ready to be with a Greek God, give 
me a call and I promise I’ll answer.

To describe high school in 100 
words, there is only one form of 
writing that does it justice: Po-
etry.

My Life High School

First day of school,
Scared to death.
Second day of school,
still scared.
Students everywhere
Some friends, some...not friends 
yet.
First semester completed
Took so stinkin long.
Time roles on,
Slowly.
Year one is finished,
Year two done,
Year three over.
Time speeding up,
Senior year.
SWERVE.
What I’ve been waiting for.
Friends everywhere
Teachers shoving us out the 
door
Senioritis,
Diploma,
life,
Real World
TEARS.

-Chance Linn

MARKAYLA SHATTUCK
 Throughout my high school ca-
reer, I have learned that no matter 
what happens in life today, there is 
always tomorrow. I have faced some 
bumps in the road these past four 
years. If it wasn’t for my teachers, 
friends, and sports, I don’t know if I 
would be graduating. I have stayed 
strong, confi dent, and hard working. 
Not only staying focused in school, 
but as well as outside of school. I am 
happy to say that it all paid off. I will 
be going to George Fox on a full ride 
needs base scholarship. So I will be 
debt free when I graduate college.

Markayla Shattuck was absent the day of the group picture shoot.
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 igh school was simultaneously the best and 

absolute worst four years I have – barely – 
lived through. Throughout this portion of my 
life, I discovered myself as a person, lost over 
100 pounds, and fell in love with the art of 
dance.

 I can still remember walking in to the north gym on my 
first day of freshman year, shaking like a leaf and not know-
ing what to expect from this journey I was preparing myself 
to embark on. I weighed in at an uncomfortable 280 pounds 
and was, for lack of a better word, awkward. Incredibly awk-
ward. Within the first few months of school, I started danc-
ing at a little studio called Dance Vision, which was another 
interesting journey altogether. I can still remember all the 
shocked faces of parents and younger dancers upon seeing 
my sad attempts to move alongside a room filled with pre-
dominantly skinny white girls. It was definitely an interesting 
sight to see, to say the least.
 Sophomore year was a bit of a blur for me because the 
only thing I can really remember is facing Satan himself in 
the form of AP Human Geography. I’m not saying it was a 
terrible class, in fact, I enjoyed it while I was in it, but it was 
my first AP class and the homework was arguably a form of 
cruel and unusual punishment. I still have nightmares about 
spending hour after hour going through a whole section of 
my textbook to complete one packet. This occurred night 
after night and, yes, there was a lot of stress eating involved. 
Let’s not forget the tests. I never scored higher than a D, so 
that was a bit of a confidence killer. As for dance, I began do-
ing conventions that year and fell in love with performing on 
stage. There really is nothing like walking out there, giving 
my absolutely best, and walking off knowing that I did some-
thing I could be proud of. The workshop part of conventions 
was where studios from across the northwest would gather 
in one big ballroom to take class from choreographers who 
have worked with the likes of Britney Spears, Janet Jackson, 
and Rihanna, to name a few. We would spend countless 
hours in these classes for multiple weekend and I loved ev-
ery second of it. It will probably be one of the biggest things 
I’ll miss once I’m off and in college.
 Once junior year came around, I began to take my 
weight loss goal a lot more seriously. This was when I began 
shedding multiple pounds on a weekly basis until I hit my 
current weight of 170 pounds. It was one of the most strenu-
ous and challenging journeys I have ever embarked on, but 
it was life changing and I am so proud to be able to say that 
I pulled it off. If anyone out there is struggling to lose weight, 
please come and talk to me. There is nothing better than 
feeling healthy for once in my life. I have more energy than I 
used to and I see myself in a much more positive light.
 Ah, senior year. This has definitely been one of the most 

interesting years I have had. There have been laughs, 
breakdowns, times where I felt amazing, and times where 
I felt absolutely worthless. It has single handedly made my 
high school experience everything that it is: a time in my life 
that I would never, under any circumstance, wish to repeat, 
but definitely a time that I will look back on with a smile. 
There have been so many adults in my life that have acted 
as mentors that I want to thank, but I know if I even try to 
list them, I’ll forget a few, so I will leave them nameless 
because they know who they are. They have pushed me 
to become the person I am today and for that, I am forever 
grateful.

H

remember the first day of my freshman 
year here at Douglas like it was yesterday. 
I was so excited to finally be on my last 
stretch of school. After lots of state testing, 
football games, and late night study 
sessions, I’m finally where every high 

school student dreams of: Graduation.  I can’t say 
this was an easy journey, because it wasn’t, but 
it was well worth it. There were many obstacles 
in my way, but I couldn’t be stopped. Getting to 
this day took a lot of hard work. Many students 
think high school is just going to be a cake walk. 
Not the case. I can’t count how many times I had 
to stay up all night studying just to make sure I 
would pass an upcoming test. I wanted to give 
up.  I spent my freshman and sophomore year 
skipping classes and faking sick so I wouldn’t have 
to go to school. I hated going, just like every other 
teenager out there. I didn’t care that I was failing 
classes. I didn’t get serious about school until my 
junior year, and even then I didn’t try my best. I 
thought, “Oh, I have the rest of junior and senior 
year to pass the classes I need. I can always 
make up classes I fail in credit retrieval.” I thought 
all I needed to do was get at least a D to pass and 
I’d be okay. I would get the credit I needed. I was 
wrong. I never once thought about my GPA. Here 
I am senior year, barely able to graduate because 
I only have a 2.27 GPA. In order for me to receive 
my diploma, I have to attend summer school. I 
now don’t get to walk across that stage with 
my friends at graduation. I wouldn’t encourage 
anyone to think the way I did because you never 
know if you will have a high enough GPA or not, or 
if you will have enough credits. If I could go back 
to freshman year I would work my butt off and 
make sure I earned better grades.

 Throughout my high school years I have 
learned many lessons that will help me in everyday 
life. I learned that you can’t get by just by doing 
the bare minimum. You have to try. Being on the 
newspaper staff and having a deadline I had to 
meet every couple of weeks definitely helped me 
prepare for college and the real world. It taught me 
to have responsibility and to prioritize. There will 
be times that I miss high school, surrounded by 
friends and teachers who I’ve built a connection 
with. We all grew together and went through these 
last four years together.  

My senior year was by far the toughest. Moving 
out of my parents’ house, having a job, and finding 
out I was pregnant within the first month of senior 
year definitely added a load on my shoulders. Not 
only did I have to worry about academics, I had 
to manage my time so that I got enough rest and 
stayed healthy, had time to study and go to work. 
It wasn’t something that was easy, but I knew that 
there were girls my age going through the same 
thing, and I had no excuse as to why I couldn’t do 
it. If it wasn’t for the support I had from my friends, 
my cousin Diana, my boyfriend and his family, I 
probably would have just given up, but I am so 
glad that I didn’t. At the start of senior year I was 
ready to quit and do online schooling. I didn’t 
really care about my grades until first semester 
was almost over. I realized I didn’t want to do 
online school and receive a modified diploma. I 
didn’t go through 12 years of school to give up at 
the end. 

Although I don’t get to walk I am still glad that 
I am receiving my diploma, the first person in my 
family to do so.  Tonight as my friends and fellow 
classmates walk across that stage and receive 
their diplomas, I will be at home with my little baby 
boy, and I wouldn’t have it any other way.

I

 ’ll just start out by saying that the last four years 
my thoughts were a constant battle. One side said, 
“Man, I can’t wait to graduate! Every day is one day 
closer,” and the other said, “How much paperwork 
does it take to drop out?” However, I stayed in school 
and toughed it out because fortunately for me, the 

victor of that battle consisted of my parents, my teachers, and 
my friends always challenging me to succeed by holding high 
expectations. The other team simply consisted of dropouts I 
was friends with on Facebook because they simply reminded 
me of where my potential would go if I followed their example: 
down the drain. So year after year I stuck with it, and looking 
back, it was all worth it. There’s nowhere else I’d rather be 
tonight than amidst my friends, my peers, my teachers, and 
my family as I walk across the stage.

Growing up, I was always told to keep my eyes open 
because life would fly by, especially high school. I would just 
kind of nod, smile, and say “Yeah, for sure.” It took me until 
my first day of senior year to realize that those voices were 
100 percent right. It really doesn’t seem that long ago that it 

was that first day of freshman year. I had awkwardly long 
limbs, braces, frizzy hair, and I could barely match my own 
clothes. I quickly found my place on the varsity soccer and 
track team, and have continued in those sports throughout 
high school. Sometimes, I don’t feel all that different from 
that 14-year-old girl who didn’t really know where she was 
going in life. Other times, I realize how far I have come. 
Fourteen-year-old me wasn’t ready for a job, wasn’t ready 
to take on the responsibility I carry now, and she sure wasn’t 
ready for college. She wasn’t even ready to take care of her 
own puppy. However, I see how much I’ve changed. I am so 
ready to grab that diploma, shift that tassel, and leave the 
Chiles Center as a David Douglas graduate.

High school is an experience unlike any other. 
Compared to the road ahead of me, I really haven’t had to 
take that much responsibility. I’ve been able to work part-
time, hang out with friends, and not have to worry about bills 
or a mortgage, but suddenly, I’m going to college in Utah, 
hundreds of miles away from my parents, living with girls 
I’ve never met before, taking care of myself and my basic 
needs, prioritizing my education with my social life while 
holding a budget. It’s a little scary. But then I think of how 
well prepared I am, and trust me, it’s not all because of 
my own doings, but it’s because of my parents that have 
raised me to be an independent thinker. They raised me to 
take care of myself, make responsible decisions, hold my 
standards high enough that no one can pull them down, and 
to do what is right.

I promised myself this wouldn’t turn into one of those 
“High School is Finishing One Chapter, and Beginning 
Another” kind of things, but the last few weeks has been like 
that in general. For the last few days, I’ve been saying “This 
is the last time I compete on this field,” “This is the last time 
I turn in an essay for this class,” “This is the last time I write 
for The Highlander,” and “This is the last time I walk through 
these doors.” It’s finally really hitting me. Tonight, this is the 
last time I sit with my friends representing the senior class of 
2013. This is the last time I see all these students together, 
a lot I know, most I don’t know, but all my classmates, and 
in a way, my family.

I
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 y fellow students, throughout 
these four years I have truly come 
to… feel tired. Really tired. No 
really, I’m tired. This year, I’ve 
learned the meaning of burning 
the candle at both ends. Tired has 

become my favorite fashion accessory.  Everyone 
is. We’ve spent four years doing the same job for 
nearly more hours than some working adults. 
 And here is where my brain comes to a halt. 
I want to say more about high school, life in 
general, and mile-markers us seniors have hit.  I 
hear Mrs. Daugherty shouting, “Be more specific!” 
I hear Mr. Givler saying, “Think about the 
objectives, Gabby.” I see Mr. Wells giving me his 
sarcastic look, Mrs. Morrow giving me her wide-
eyed ‘Are you sure you know what you’re doing?’ 
All the while Mr. Rivas says, “Just write.”
 Now I sit and stare at the blinking cursor 
on my screen. I want to impart some wisdom 
or knowledge I’ve gained in this government 
institution to help guide “help a brother out.” 
Then I realize many people really don’t care, 
and all they want to do is book it out of…where 
ever they are and be adults.  Some will read 
this and remember it for a while before it fades 
from memory. And then there will be others that 
take this column (doubtfully) as inspiration. No 
pressure, right? And some won’t even pick up the 
paper, and it’s those people I express sympathy 
for. They’re missing a great newspaper. 
 I initially started high school knowing exactly 
one person, and terrified it would stay that way. 
Yet as I went through my first two days, I realized 
that the art class I was taking wasn’t what I 
wanted to do, and I made the first big decision 
that impacted my life—I took Theatre I. I used to 
be the biggest bookworm you’d meet. As soon as 
I moved to a new spot, out came the book and 
away went the world. Theater changed that. I 
wanted to talk to people, learn how their day was, 
be a part of something bigger that I didn’t feel 
when I had been duking it out in a sport. 
 I met people who love life, love it for 
everything in it, despite how hard it is. During 
my Rose Festival speech I gave for the second 
round of competition, I used those people as the 
people who inspire me.  In private school, I was 
focused on getting to the end. Getting the good 
grade, getting the teacher’s approval, getting out 
to college. Here, I still wanted to get out--I’m still a 
senior, and I’ve done my time. But now it’s more 
of enjoying the people I’ve made friends with, the 
people I have grown to know, and spending time 
with them. Thank you, my friends--my family, for 
teaching me about people.

  have an eerily vivid memory my eighth grade 
english teacher Mrs. Wetzel talking to the entire 
class at the end of the school year in 2008. She 
was giving us a little high school pep talk and I 
was excessively bored because of how many 

times I had previously had speeches with the same 
message directed towards me; nevertheless, I listened 
to her anyway. Standing in the front of the room with an 
excited smile on her face, she explained that high school 
was to be one of the best experiences of ours lives and 
that we wouldn’t believe how fast the years would go 
by. Everything she said left me in complete doubt. At the 
time I could not imagine how four years of mandatory 
schooling could ever leave me feeling satisfied and I 
definitely hadn’t thought that I would be here writing my 
last column of my senior year feeling like hardly any time 
has past, but now, I can say that I understand what she 
meant. 
Admittedly, I started my freshman year with an extremely 
bleak outlook of the years to come. I disagreed 

completely with the school system I was in and felt no 
need to take it seriously. This attitude of mine stayed 
with me throughout ninth grade and followed into my 
sophomore year. As a result, I missed way too much 
school and I’m pretty sure I failed over half of my classes. 
Looking back now, I’m very grateful that I do not have the 
same thoughts and opinions of the younger me, because 
I would not be graduating with my class if I did.
Though I cannot pinpoint exactly what it was that made 
me change my mind, I’m almost positive that I owe some 
thanks to my two very best friends in the world: Laila 
Cruz and Edith Quintanilla. Their friendship has definitely 
had a positive effect on who I am today. My apologies for 
being overly cliche, but I honestly don’t know where I’d be 
without them.
When I say that high school was one of the best 
experiences of my life, I don’t mean that it was like going 
to DisneyLand for four years, I mean that I think it was 
well worth my time. The obstacles I faced while I was 
here have given me knowledge and helped me grow. 
High school matures people (thankfully) and it does a 
pretty good job most of the time.
 There are two different attitudes that come along 
with the end of senior year. The first is the obvious “omg 
I made it yes hallelujah!”, and the other is “wow I never 
realized how not ready I am for what’s next.” I myself am 
on the fence between the two. While I am ecstatic that I 
will fully be done with what I have been working towards, 
I also feel a bit of apprehensiveness as the end quickly 
approaches.
It is undeniable that I will feel nostalgic when I reminisce 
on my high school days, but it’s time to move forward into 
a new part life. I will always remember the late nights that 
left me sleepy during class and the school lunch that I 
despised. My first football game and my senior prom. All 
the good times I’ve had and all the stress that came with 
procrastination. High school will now just be a memory 
for me, but I have no regrets as I leave, on towards the 
future. 

MI

he countdown has finally ended, the four 
year chapters in our lives have finally come 
to an end. This year everything has been 
our last; our last homecoming, our last 
winter formal, our last prom, our last year in 

high school. 
“These last four years in high school have either 

been the worst or best four years in your life; either 
way, surely you will always remember your high school 
memories.” 

If anyone says this to you that’s a lie, well at least 
partially- you’re four years in high school will not be 
the best or worst four years in your life, and if they 
are- I’m sorry. High school is only high school, yes it’s 
a memorable time in your life, and you will probably 
never forget certain things from your high school career, 
however your life does not end at high school, what 
about college, your first job, your wedding day, your 
kids? There are so many more memories we will make 
after high school, so don’t feel bad or disappointed 
that you didn’t have an incredible four years of high 
school.  Although I say this, there are many things that 
you will most definitely remember from high school. 
Think, 50 years from now you will probably remember 
the David Douglas Scots, you’ll remember the bright, 
almost nauseating red lockers all over the school, or the 
horrific school lunches and terrifying security guards that 
watch our every step. Nonetheless, you will remember 
something from high school, whether you like it or not. 

So now that you understand that ending high 
school is not the end of the world, and you will probably 
never forget at least one thing from your high school 
career, unless you’re hit with a bad case of amnesia 
or alzheimer’s disease (which I hope none of you do, 
no matter how bad your memories may be) you might 
as well make the most of your memories. I mean who 
wants to be stuck remembering all the things you hated 
about high school? Yea, not me either. Now don’t get me 
wrong, yes of course I understand that there memories 
from the last four years that I still cringe at, in fact too 
many. But you know what, who cares? Would you 
like to continue another year in high school simply to 
create better memories? You are absolutely insane and 
possibly mentally disturbed if you answered “yes” to the 
above question. You are done with high school and most 
likely reading this article after graduation. All you have left 
of high school are memories, so make the most of them, 
laugh at your mistakes, remember the positive and move 
on. 

 Yes, I’m at that point in my article where I have 
no more to say, thus I am walking down the path of 
“remember when” and “I’ll never forget when”. How can 
I not include that in a senior farewell article, I’ve got to 
stick to the basics right? One thing that I will never forget 
from high school is when I got my first B. It was freshman 
year and I was devastated. I remember telling myself 
that once I entered high school I would get straight A’s 
and attend Yale University the fall of 2013. Ha! I laugh at 
that statement. I don’t mean to crush any dreams, but I 
remember my freshman year of high school when I finally 
faced reality, I finally understand that life is not perfect and 
everything won’t always go as planned.  

 This high school memory is a bit depressing, 
however I’m really glad that I realized this my freshman 
year and not my senior year. Who knew that my first B in 
high school would teach me such an important life lesson. 
See, high school isn’t so bad, there are great memories 
that all of us can reflect on. So as you reminiscent of high 
school focus on the positive and the many things you 
learned from the Douglas Scots. 

T
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“Who knew the Senior Paper had such 
aerodynamic qualities.”

“Metamorphosis”  by Inna Leonchik

 igh school stinks. Anybody who is, or has 
ever been in high school knows that. Its fi lled 
with drama, you are required to go, and they 
prohibit you from doing countless things that 
are completely acceptable outside of school, 

like painting your face and not wearing pants. If my parents 
let me I would have skipped high school altogether to move 
to California and live under a bridge until I could achieve 
my dream of becoming a professional Ukulele player, but 
they didn’t fi nd the idea very practical, so here I am, about 
to graduate. 

Now that I look back at the past four years, I’m  almost
glad I decided to suffer through the tedious, repetitive home-
work assignments, boring lectures that I wasn’t allowed 
to sleep through, and long walks down the breezeway in 
cold, rainy Portland weather. Not because I feel smarter, or 
because I’ll be able to get a better job, but because even 
though there are so many things about high school that 
totally stink, there are other things that I will look back and 
smile at forever. My fi rst seven boyfriends, health class, and 
the Friday morning my car got broken into in the stadium 
parking lot won’t be on that list, but there are countless 

things that will. Cheering at the football games, running 
every day with the cross country team, meeting one of my 
best friends in Mrs. Denney’s honors geometry class my 
freshman year, partying and not learning anything in Mrs. 
Pierce’s precalculus class, going on potty breaks every 
day during fourth period, listening to Taylor Swift every day 
on my way to school, playing Tetris in PACE, and meeting 
some of the most amazing people I will ever meet in my 
life in my classes and on my sports teams are just a small 
glimpse of that list.  

Many people that I have met during my high school 
experience are people that I consider family, particularly 
the cross country team, and leaving them will be one of the 
toughest things I will ever have to do. My fondest memories  
involve running, sweating, bleeding, eating, singing, and 
getting dirty with the cross country team and coach Fordney, 
Burns and Cross.  

Ironically, it’s not until now that I am writing this, two days 
before my last day of high school ever, that I am realizing 
how amazing of an experience my stay at David Douglas 
has been, and how much I will miss it and many of the 
people in it. I will always be proud to say that I graduated 
from Douglas, even if the halls are crowded and smelly, we 
dont have the best graduation rates in the country, and we 
don’t always have money to fund all of the things we need. 
Douglas is a diverse community full of friendly and talented 
students and staff, and there has never been a day that I 
didnt believe I fi t in.

Looking back, I realize that high school really was worth 
everything I mentioned earlier. While my dreams of drop-
ping out to live under a California bridge are no longer an 
option, I can honestly say that, that is ok. Even though I’ve 
dreaded coming to school every day for a long time,there 
is something about the experience that I just can’t help but 
smile at and feel all warm and fuzzy about. My only hope 
is that college will be an experience that I can cherish even 
half as much as my time in high school.

 What does it mean 
to graduate from David 
Douglas High School, 
the largest public high 
school in the state, a high 
school with its share of 
challenges? It’s an expe-
rience no other Oregon 
public high school stu-
dent can claim or possi-
bly imagine.
 How many public 
high school students can 
say the person sitting 
in front of her is from 
Somalia; the person be-
hind, China; to the right, 
Russia; the other side, 
Clackamas. The diversi-
ty at our high school has 
its challenges, sure, but 
they are far outweighed 
by the amazing opportu-
nities we’ve had learn-
ing from each other.
 Graduating from 

David Douglas has pre-
pared us for a world much 
like this school: diverse, 
progressive, challeng-
ing—and crowded.  Wher-
ever we fi nd ourselves, in 
a college classroom or at 
work, we will be better 
prepared for the inevitable 
adversity that graduates at 
other Oregon high schools 
can only imagine. 
 So, if you’re a fresh-
man, sophomore, or ju-
nior reading this, don’t 
despair. The unique chal-
lenges presented to you 
at David Douglas High 
School, the largest pub-
lic high school in the 
state, will only make you 
stronger; it’ll teach tol-
erance; it’ll teach you to 
stay tough, and those are 
qualities every graduate 
will need. 
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EVEN TSCHUY
guest writer

   Since the Normans 
invaded England in the 
11th century, French 
has been the language 
of decadence—of love 

and riches. To this day, pieces persist 
in our language as a reminder of the 
extensive histories of our cultures 
and of our intertwined languages.  
 French culture is, in the United 
States, the very definition of 
romance. The relaxing café culture 
is a stark contrast to our fast-paced, 
workaholic culture. Even a photo 
of the Tour Eiffel (Eiffel Tower) 
conjures up images of relaxation, 
romance, and beauty. The language 
is perfectly smooth and connected.  

 To me, French is more than 
a romantic culture. It’s a way to 
communicate with my family. On my 
father’s side, most speak English, 
but all speak French. To better 
know my uncles, aunts, and cousins, 
French is essential. The connection 
a foreign language can make—be it 
between family, friends, or complete 
strangers—is one that cannot be 
created any other way.    
Language is a beautiful tool, and 
French is a beautiful language. It 
has represented class, culture, and 
since the French revolution, the 
common people. Every language 
has a unique footprint on this 
planet, and I implore you: find 
one you love, and learn it. Another 
language is a key to  the door of 
discovery.
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Katelin 
Clark

Gabby 
Kupfer

Margo Rutledge

Mr. Steve Rivas
 Humbleness and humility do not come easy. 
They require a self-effacing confidence and a 
strong sense of self. After all, it’s only human 
nature to seek attention and desire recognition. 
In the world of journalism, humbleness and 
humility require an even stronger sense of self. 
 The six seniors seen here had to demonstrate 
a willingness to let others shine brighter than 
them; Year after year, they were the ones casting 
the light when the tendency of any student (and 
often a teacher) attending the largest public high 

school in the state is to step into the light, not 
away from it, if just to say, “I’m here, too.”  
 The seniors on this page—Cassidy, 
Daniel, Gabby, Katelin, Margo, Ruhama, 
and Serina—worked very hard to produce 
the school newspaper, especially this year’s 
Senior Edition, knowing it was their job to 
be outshined in order to tell other students’ 
stories. It’s been my honor to work with them 
and to be a part of that.  They have humbled 
me.

 As I look back on my childhood, I can identify 
one set of memories that I will always look back at 
with both a smile, and a bit of embarrassment. The 
memory involves my seven-year-old self, my little 
sister, the other kids around the neighborhood at 
the time,  our wild, crazy imaginations and dreams 
of fame, and of course our need for constant atten-
tion. Back then, my idols were singers Hilary Duff 
and Avril Lavigne, so I, of course, wanted to be just 
like them. After school for countless days I would 
run straight home, grab my boombox, my sister, 
and the other neighborhood kids, and arrange a 
live concert in my yard, of which I was the star of 

course. We ould put in a Hilary Duff or Avril Lavigne 
CD and take turns singing to the songs at the top of 
our squeaky voices, and at he end there would be 
a vote. “Who was the best?” Even though I was a 
terrible singer, and still I am, I would be livid if I didnt 
win, so of course, I always did. Looking back on 
those memories, I remember how naive and hope-
ful and careless we all were as children. I really did 
believe I was going to be the next Hilary Duff, and 
while I have moved on from those days of wishing 
I was a famous singer or a movie star, I hope to 
always keep the optimism and hope that I had as a 
child becasue that’s what makes life priceless.

 Five of us all 
packed into our 
blue KIA minivan, 
ready for our 
three day drive 
down to Texas. 
I was six-years-
old and coudn’t 
wait to arrive at 
my aunt’s house, 
I knew these next 
two weeks would 
be filled with fun. 
We got there and 

were all ready to meet my new born twin 
cousins and my aunt for the first time. The 
first night we got there everything was a 
little awkward. We were in a new house, 
with people I had never met before, but 
the next day, everything changed. We 
went into town and went to all of the cool 
shops they had there and even got to see 
a cattle parade. I will never forget how the 
police officer’s horse sneezed right in my 
cousin’s face. This memory is important 
to me because not only did I get to spend 
two weeks in a new place and see tons of 
things I wouldn’t be able to see in Oregon, 
but I got to meet family members who I 
soon became very close with. That three 
day drive in our cramped van, fighting 
with my siblings, was definately worth it. 
The memories we created while we were 
there will last a lifetime. 
 Editor’s note: The Highlander staff 
would like to congratulation Katelin on the 
birth of her son, Brandon.

 I have been the 
proud owner of 
a plethora of 
animals; four 
fish, two cats, 
13 chickens, 
four ducks, five 
dogs (my dad’s 
dog gave birth to 
four puppies and 
we gave away 
three), two cats, 
one parakeet, 
one rat, one 

crow, two rabbits, and the crown jewel 
of my past collection, a possum. Clearly, 
I have had the equivilant of a royal me-
nagerie, compared to some. 
 Although...I highly reccommend not 
searching for an opossum companion...
they tend to smell. Overwhelmingly so.
 When I was in second grade, I 
prayed long and hard for a dog to call my 
own. One day, my dad called out from 
my grandparents’ house to tell my mom 
and I something amazing; while he was 
checking on the property, he found his 
Springer Spaniel, Holly, asleep in her 
bed with four puppies.
 It turned out to be the best spring 
of my then incredibly short life, watch-
ing, growing, and playing with four of the 
fluffiest critters I had ever encountered. I 
was also bitten, peed on, and kept awake 
by those same fluffy critters, and my pa-
tience was tested to the limit. I learned a 
lot about responsibility, sharing, and tak-
ing care of something because I wanted 
to, not because I had to. Mickey is now 
12 years old, and still the best friend a 
girl could ask for.
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Daniel Huynh

Cassidy Bean

 As a child, my most prominent memory 
would most definitely have to be the time my 
family took in a stray chihuahua. Well, we 
didn’t necessarily take it in as much as we 
found it in our gated frontyard and had no 
choice but to watch after it.
 That dog was the most ferocious and in-
timidating beast I have ever encountered. 
Its small stature and high pitched bark was 
quite deceiving. It may have been a blessing 
to some, but it was more of a punishment for 
me.
 Its constant desire to chase me through-

out the house, and dropping feces along the 
way, was more exercise than an overweight, 
and very dormant, four-year-old would ever 
want to deal with...even if I needed to shed 
the weight.
 Don’t get me wrong, I love dogs, but not 
chihuahuas. I felt like I was living with the re-
incarnation of Satan himself. Luckily, my fam-
ily gave the dog up to an eager, chihuahua 
obsessed neighbor, never to be seen again.
 I wish I could say that I missed the scent 
of wet chihuahua overtaking my house, but I 
don’t and I never will.

 When I need a laugh, there’s one set of 
prominent memories I can always go back 
to. It involves my childhood best friend, Mar-
tha Zeller, me, and those ridiculous imaginary 
games 5- and 6-year-olds play where they pre-
tend to be cats, spies, or high school seniors. 
We pretended we were professional athletes, 
super geniuses, or teenagers living in the 
jungle. Whenever there required different gen-
ders, she was the boy and I was the girl. We 
would creep under her trampoline, pretending 
it was a bomb shelter, or climb into her family’s 
Taurus, where we would be the pilots of an air-

plane going down on an uncharted island. We 
would rock out to the popular songs of the time, 
me singing and playing the air guitar, Martha 
playing the air drums and piano at the same 
time. We filmed movies and played in her dad’s 
office, preparing ourselves for “the real world.” 
It was with Martha I learned that bubble gum 
doesn’t get smaller the more you chew it, es-
pecially if you stick 12 pieces in your mouth at 
once. It was with Martha that we would put our 
cereal on the ground and eat like cats. They 
may be silly, but memories like that are so sim-
ple and enjoyable.

As a child, I es-
caped a zoo in 
New York and 
ended up ship-
wrecked in Af-
rica. Specifi-
cally, the island 
of Madagascar 
alongside a 
lion, a hippo, a 
giraffe, and a 
zebra. Through-
out my first few 
years as a child, 

my animal friends and I made several at-
tempts to escape Africa. Eventually, we 
ended up joining a circus dictated solely 
by other animals. I ended up being the 
odd one out, considering the fact that I 
am a human being and not a beautiful 
creature of the wild.
 Over time, we made our way back 
to New York, but something felt wrong. I 
just did not like the atmosphere of New 
York llike I once did as an infant. It took 
me quite a long time to figure out what 
I wanted to do, but I eventually moved 
to Portland with my animal friends. Cur-
rently, I am living with the hippo and the 
giraffe as the lion and the zebra live in 
the apartment complex down the block.
 My life with my animal friends has 
thus far been grand. I intend to live with 
them forever and do not wish to ever 
leave them. They are my life, my soul, 
my love. I thank God for them in my life 
everyday.

Unfortunately, I 
do not have a lot 
of really specific 
memories of any 
kind from my 
childhood at all. 
The events that I 
do remember are 
very vague and I 
can not pinpoint 
any specific de-
tails. Although, I 
can not extract 
any crisp images 

of when I was growing up, I can remem-
ber my personality and interests exactly. 
I was always the only girl within my fam-
ily, so I was usually subjected to hanging 
out with only boys. I would not say that 
I was a tomboy, but I kind of had to act 
less feminine in order to fit in, otherwise I 
would get called a sissy, or worse, a girl. 
When I was inside, my favorite pastime 
by far, was watching television. But, if I 
ever grew tired of watching Rugrats and 
Hey Arnold, I liked to play with my collec-
tion of Bratz dolls. I never used to make 
up stories for my dolls like most girls did, 
I just liked to change their outfits and fix 
their hair. Overall, I was a pretty boring 
and average kid.
 My last name, Fast Horse, really in-
spired my passion for speedy horses. As 
a child, I used to love watching the hors-
es racing. That was always such fun for 
me. Just watching those horses gallop-
ing away inspired me to gallop in to my 
future as a supermodel. Sadly, I am not 
a supermodel, but actually, I am just kid-
ding. I am a supermodel. You can find me 
in any magazine, runway show, or make 
up ad. Remember my name: Serina the 
Fast Horse.



These guys made a whole lotta racquet

Football made him a finer man

Game, set, match for the girls
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SAMSON EBUKAM
guest writer 

ANDREA CHIEM
guest writer

SHELBY THOMAS
guest writer 

   Throughout my high 
school career, I lugged 
around a trumpet case 
around with me. During 
passing periods, my 

case would occasionally crash into other 
students, causing them to give me a 
death glare. Now, I am a walking human 
tank with a tennis racket bag strapped 
across my shoulders that cannot get 
through a school day without bumping 
into several others. For me, that and 
getting stuck in the door are the only 
downsides of being a tennis player. Up 
until now, I did not participate in any 
school sports and since this year will be 
my last, I decided to try out for tennis 
after catching a glimpse of the district 

tennis matches held at David Douglas. 
On the first day of try outs I failed to 
hit the ball over the net, even once. At 
that point, I knew I would not make the 
cut however I refused to accept failure. 
As everyone else left, I practiced the 
basic groundstroke until the tennis 
strings on my racket were warped like 
ripples created when a rain droplet hits 
a pool of water. At times, I failed just 
as miserably as at the tryouts, but when 
I was close to giving up in frustration 
I encouraged myself that I could do 
better, no, I had done better. My efforts 
paid off and I secured a spot on the 
varsity team. Unfortunately, only one 
veteran from last year’s varsity decided 
to join and everyone else had little 
tennis competing experience. In fact, 
our very first tennis match, we lost 
1-7. We lost many matches yet there 

were always teammates staying after 
to practice on what they did poorly. 
Without doubt, my teammates made up 
for the losses with improvement and 
determination. As the only member 
leaving the 2012-2013 tennis team, 
I’ve surprised myself by accomplishing 
more than what I expected of myself. I 
improved tremendously as the season 
progressed and even once represented 
DDHS as the first singles and as the 
first doubles tennis players. I won’t ever 
forget my coach’s statement: “I wish 
you weren’t a senior James”. Honestly, 
I wish I wasn’t either. With the tennis 
season coming to a close, I still sense 
the determination, the passion, and the 
desire for redemption. I fear for the other 
teams next year, because David Douglas 
is going to take them by surprise and 
dominate the Mt. Hood conference!

     When I first made it 
on the tennis team in 
freshman year, I knew 
that it was going to 
be something special, 

something that I would have to do in all of 
my four years at David Douglas. I didn’t 
start playing tennis until two weeks prior 
to the start of season in 9th grade. If not 
for my brother, I don’t think I would’ve 
joined in the first place as he was sort of 
an inspiration to me when I watched him. 
When days were stressful and tiring, tennis 
practice would be the activity to cheer me 
up. I knew that everyday there was always 
21 girls I would be able to count on to 
support and encourage me. There was 
something about the sport that kept me 

alive. Tennis wasn’t just a sport, but it was 
a duration that gave me a chance to meet 
new people and make new friends from 
other schools. Through the hottest to the 
coldest conditions, we were always ready 
at 3 p.m. each day to play our bestest of 
our abilities; we always took care of one 
another and kept each other warm with a 
full stomach. Senior year ended well due to 
tennis. Thanks to my partner Adina Talpos, 
I got the chance to play my last match of 
high school that ended up to be the quickest 
doubles game of my life with the score of 
6-0, 6-0. It has been an honor to play for the 
David Douglas tennis team and I feel very 
lucky to have such a wonderful team and 
coach. Coach Reeves has given me great 
advice and discovered my fullest potential; 
I couldn’t have asked for a better coach 
than him. Even in college and for the rest of 
my life, I will continue to play this sport. 

Most people do not 
know what water polo 
is. Whenever asked, I 
usually describe it as 
soccer in the water us-

ing your hands. Now this may make 
you think you know how the game is 
played, but really it is more of wres-
tling, swimming, soccer, and rugby put 
in one; most of the game played is un-
der water and that is where all the pull-
ing, scratching, and kicking occurs. So 
most people do not know quite how 
rough the game can be. 

This season has by far been one of 
the most        difficult in Douglas his-
tory. Seven girls make up a full start-
ing team; this year we had eight. That 
means every girl is sprinting up and 
down the pool, running offensive plays, 

playing defense, and treading water for 
four seven minute quarters with only a 
2 minute break in between each quar-
ter. If this was not challenging enough, 
this was about half the team’s first year 
playing water polo. Douglas’ water 
sports always have had big shoes to fill 
and legacy to withhold, but even with 
the struggles we have had, I feel like 
we have fulfilled them. 
 Four of the girls were seniors this 
year; Erin Forsyth our goalie, McKen-
zie Englegau our hole set, Alyssa Nguy-
en our hole defense and proclaimed 
“lobsta”, and I the point. The seniors 
this year set a foundation for the team 
so the new players could gain experi-
ence and grow into a better player for 
next year’s season. These girls include: 
Alana Pham, Lindsay Carson, Journey 
Pearce, Pamela Kennedy, and Michelle 
Wangerzryn. Through team bonding 
events and fundraising we came out 

      Football has made me the 
person I am today, it changed 
me from being an immature 
individual that looked for 
trouble everywhere, to a 

person with goals set to succeed in life. 
 The coaches always said to me freshman 
year “show me your friends, I’ll show you your 
future;” I never really understood what it meant at 
the time. I was a horrible student to teachers even 
though I passed the classes; I didn’t try as hard as 
I did in class at football though, if that happened 
I would’ve sucked. But the coaches didn’t give 
up on me because they saw the potential that 
I couldn’t see until my junior year. I started to 
get hard on my self to get better grades so that 
I could maybe get a scholarship for a college or 
university. When I had the grades I wanted, I 

also noticed that my performance level went up 
dramatically. I expected nothing but perfection in 
the field. When I realized this, I was at practice; 
whenever I messed up in a play, I would be 
harder on myself than the coach would be. This 
attitude transitioned into games, especially the 
West Salem game. I don’t remember getting 
off the field very much during that game, I was 
tired, battered, broken, stiff, but I couldn’t let my 
team down. My fellow line-men were asking 
me to take a break and also they needed a couple 
seconds off: I just said “you’re only as great as 
you want to be, don’t quit on me and I won’t 
quit on you.” they bought in to it so much that 
every play after that the quarterback never had 
a chance to throw a clean spiral. we won that 
game, we went from being individuals to a band 
of brothers; no one quit; every player protected 
their teammates and we got the job done. It made 
me realize what I have available in the future, 
success.  

GEOFF STRONG
guest writer 

Boys’ golf
was pin high

             My high 
school golf experience 
has been amazing. My 
junior year we went 
to state as a team, and 

it was one the greatest experience of my 
life. This year we had a great season, but 
unfortunately came up shy of going back to 
state as a team.  Joey Baker ended the season 
on a good note that hopefully sparks him 
starting next season. Matt Stenhouse joined 
me at state this year. Dustin Keller had a 
good year also but came up short of going 
to state. Austin Hills came a long way this 
season,ending his senior year well. Mason 
Speer was the MVP of our team, his score 
ended up being more important than Matt, 
Dustin, and myself. I had one of the best 
experiences with my golf team this year. 
We all got along really well, I wouldn’t 
have asked for any other people to spend 
my last year with. Teamwork makes the 
dream work. Coach Woodfill has taught me 
a lot about golf and taught me how to take 
my experiences from what happens on the 
course and apply them to life. You will run 
into shanks and bad tee shots, and you just 
have to refocus for your next shot in life. 
Satt is a great person to compare your golf 
game with because he is learning while we 
are. When you’re coming down to the last 
few tournaments the hard work you put in 
during the off season shows the most. If you 
work hard, you play hard. The thing I love 
about golf is it all comes down to yourself, 
you don’t have teammates to bail you out 
when things get tough. Your team doesn’t 
help you until the end when you’re going 
against everyone’s team score. Thank you 
teammates for the friendships I made, and 
the coaches for being our mentors. 

‘Swimming, soccer, rugby in one’ 
with a great season.
 One of the best moments during 
this season was beating Barlow. They 
had beat us the first time we played 
them, so when we geared up to play 
them again, we were pumped and had 
our traditional war paint on because 
it has always been a big game. In the 
end, we beat them by one and we all 
huddled at the end of the game with 
a big Douglas cheer to mark our vic-
tory. 
 At the end of the state tournament, 
we placed 7th. Even though this is not 
our highest placing year we had many 
all conference and all state awards 
given to Douglas girls. 
 If I hadn’t played in high school, 
I would not have this opportunity to 
play in college and to grow by being 
the team captain. I wish the girls all the 
best in next year’s season and years to 
come! 



Girls’ Cross Country went the distance Running to the top
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Baseball swung for fences  

Boys’ polo gets after it           
BLAKE DRESSEL

guest writer 

Huge splash made by girls
Not everyone gets the 

privilege of playing the sport 
they love with such great 
teammates, but that was the 
exact turnout of my senior 

season of basketball. Not only did my team and 
I connect on the court, but off the court as well. 
Lady Scots started out the season with three 
breathtaking wins over Hood River Valley and 
Sandy High School, making us fi rst place in the 
Sandy  tournament. The success didn’t stop there, 
we had big wins over schools such as Jefferson, 
Benson, and McKay. Our dedicated coach Mike 
Costello did not let those wins get to our heads, 
because we also came across some major losses. 

What was special about Scots basketball was 
no matter win or lose, we weren’t just a team, we 
were more like family. We shared our moments of 

frustration throughout the season, but what team 
hasn’t? From the hard work on the court, to the 
rap battles on the bus rides home, David Douglas 
girls basketball team was one of a kind.  Our 
season came to a dramatic ending when our 
team played our fi nal game wearing Douglas 
gear, against Newberg. We started out the game 
nervously and one could see it in the game. We 
played catch up the entire game, but eventually 
it had to come to an end as the scoreboard fi nal 
read 36-50. It felt like a dream, but reality hit us 
all hard as we realized basketball was over. It just 
goes to show that the extra set of down and backs 
in practice do count. 

Some of the best memories come from 
basketball season, and I wouldn’t trade those 
memories for the world. It was great to have 
experienced such a great season, even though we 
didn’t get the outcome we all wanted. Thanks to 
all the coaches for making me a better player, and 
my team for never giving up. I love my Scots! 

 Throughout high school, 
sports have always been a 
top priority. 
    Although I play three 
sports, baseball has always 

been the most important to me. My past four 
years on the David Douglas baseball team will 
always be great memories. We haven’t been the 
best when it comes to putting wins in the win 
column, but we really have the talent to do so, if 
we play to our full potential.
 Getting our fi rst league win since 2009 sure 
felt satisfying and is probably the highlight of 
my whole baseball career. In that game we won 
8-6 against Centennial, with my 2 run walk-off 

homerun in the bottom of the 7th inning. When I 
hit the ball, I knew right away that it was gone, 
but reality hadn’t set in until I rounded 3rd base 
and realized that I had just won the game. I was 
overwhelmed with emotions, but no words can 
really be used to describe how I felt. 
 I hope to keep this season going by 
continuing to win in the post-season. After our 
huge upset over #10 South Medford, we’re 
realizing that anyone can be beaten on any given 
day. We need to go out and fi ght for what we 
want, each and every day. And earn it. It’s sad to 
say this is my last year, but  I hope to go out with 
a bang. 
 My time spent on the baseball team has 
been a blast; whether we won or lost, we have 
stayed together and made memories that will last 
a lifetime. 

Girls were above the rim

MARGO RUTLEDGE
sports editor 

Dedication, hard work, and 
skill-the DDHS girls swim 
team. My freshman year I 
was dragged into swimming 

after completing the freshman P.E. swim unit, 
and I did not think that I would last the week, 
let alone the rest of the season. But I somehow 
made it to the end of the year and was actually 
excited for the next season to start. Swimming 
is like that; it grows on you. At the beginning of 
the season, people wonder if they are going to 
survive practice, but soon they are pumped up 
and ready to compete. The swim team, coached 
by Jim Bowe, is one of the hardest working 
teams that I have been on. There are no excuses, 
and no breaks for the team. Early in the morning, 
late in the afternoon, and even during Christmas 
break, swimmers can be found putting in the 
time to improve their skills. Jim, along with our 
other coaches Juan and Kyle, have transformed 
a group of kids with various skill levels into an 

undefeated and talented team of strong athletes. 
Some of the girls have been swimming on club 
since they were about eight years old while others 
got into the pool for the fi rst time during their high 
school career. No matter which group someone 
was in: Varsity 1, 2, or 3, everyone improved and 
learned how to become a better swimmer. Our 
reputation is impressive; our girl’s team has never 
lost a duel meet or districts for the past fi ve years. 
Each year we have grown and become even 
more competitive and skilled. Over the past four 
years we have had a few struggles, but they have 
just brought us even closer together as a team. 
Our traditions of team meals and our famous hair 
dying party before districts, have helped bond 
the team together. One of my favorite memories 
is Districts at Mount Hood Community College. 
The whole team is cheering and encouraging 
each other on; yelling and screaming for their 
teammates, who are giving their all to beat the 
other teams and make it to State. I am so proud 
to have been a part of the David Douglas swim 
team. Even though we are graduating, we will 
always be Scots.

This season was a great one 
for David Douglas Water 
Polo. Led by Leland Miller 
we fi nished fi rst in our 
conference with a record of 

12-0 and also made it into the state playoffs to 
earn a 6th place fi nish. The highlight of the season 
was winning it for Dan Berry. The tournament 
we competed in was extremely fun and having 
even more motivation to win for him made it that 
much better. We ended up coming away with 
a fi rst place trophy and of course I can’t leave 
out that we won towels too. Having fi ve out of 
our six starters being amazingly fast swimmers 
didn’t hurt us at all! We were defi nitely the 
fastest team in the state holding up the reputation 
of Douglas being among the elite in speed. Fast 
breaks were always lead by Sam Redwin-Hixon 
and those deadly unexpected push shots. Sam 
was the leading scorer this year with 111 points. 
Our team captain Leland Miller was the most 

dynamic all around best water polo player in 
the water at all times. Best defender, best whole 
set, best point, you name it he was it. Awarded 
the Mt. Hood conference MVP it was well 
earned. Playing in the state playoffs was another 
great experience this year. We slid by our fi rst 
completion in our play in game, which meant we 
later had to compete against the reigning state 
champions Southridge. That game didn’t end up 
in our favor but we kept our head up and looked 
forward to next weekend against Sheldon where 
we played a very good game and pulled away 
with the victory in the 4th quarter. Losing our last 
and fi nal game was a disappointment but the fi nal 
outcome wasn’t so bad. We had accomplished 
better than we had in the past and that’s what the 
team looked upon. We have four experienced 
Juniors coming back next year to fi ll the roster 
and a few under classmen that have the potential 
to do big things in their up coming years. Yet our 
roster is still pretty small with about 12 people 
returning and no for sure set goalie, water polo is 
always looking for more people to join that love 
to get after it.

Running isn’t for everybody. 
In fact, running wasn’t even 
for everybody who joined 
the cross country team, my-
self included.   You see, I 

was conned into joining the cross country team 
by my middle school friend Wiley Wolfe, who 
wanted me to do cross country instead of volley-
ball solely because his gender inhibited him from 
playing volleyball himself. While I resented Wi-
ley for this for a few weeks, particularly after the 
fi rst practice, I quickly began to love everything 
about it, even the running eventually didnt bother 
me. The bond that the cross country team formed 
my fi rst year, and continued to form every year 

after is uncomparable to anything I’ve ever expe-
rienced anywhere else. We were not just friends, 
but a family. We made jokes, had pine cone fi ghts 
during runs, ate together, sang together on bus 
rides, sweated together, stretched together, and 
on some occasions even bled together. My fond-
est and happiest memories on the cross country 
team will always be connected to the one race we 
did that was solely for fun. We would dress up, 
one year in mustaches, another in hairnets, and 
paint eachother with body paint before running 
a 45-minute 5k through waist-deep mud, and 
down slippery hills. The bus ride home however, 
was always almost as fun as the race itself. There 
was always singing and laughing and eating. 
Looking back I can honestly say that I couldn’t 
have asked for more from my experience on the 
cross country team. 

Softball defeats curveball
PAIGE MARTIN

guest writer 

Playing four years of 
softball in high school has 
blessed me with numerous 
lifelong friendships and 

memorable moments. Of them all, my senior 
year playing on the varsity team has impacted 
me the most. The amount of talent we had on 
that team was insurmountable, and the number 
of amazing games we played was astounding. 
Even though I have played on the varsity team 
for four years, the skill level of this year’s team 
took me by surprise. We rose to every challenge 
that came about, and faced them with audacious 
determination. Whether it be missing positions 
or sick players, we never gave up. The biggest 
curveball this season was the group of girls who 

played with me this year. Their raw talent on the 
fi eld was a sight to see and every one of them 
fi lled the gaps left by last year’s seniors. Not only 
did the freshman step up, but the leaders produced 
this year was unexpected and refreshing. Every 
member of the team contributed to our success, 
each and every girl was there to win. We had 
girls stepping into the leadership role that were 
underclassmen, upperclassmen looking to the 
younger girls for inspiration, and older girls 
confronting problems; We were driven. The 
desire and determination to win drove us to new 
heights. We had all the ins and outs a team needed 
to be a well functioning group. As the captain I 
couldn’t have asked for a better team. I want to 
thank every one of the girls for putting in their 
best effort into this season. Although we didn’t 
make it as far as we’d like, I wouldn’t change 
one thing about this season! 

I could not think of a better 
way to end my senior 
year than to see the David 
Douglas guys Track and 
Field team place in the 

top 3 at the State Championships. Alongside 
participating just seeing David Douglas on 
that score board, made my face light up like 
never before, a grin full of accomplishment 
and pride in all the work and success we have 
lived through as a team. All of those painful 
workouts and brutal competitions have fi nally 
paid off. The four year journey us seniors faced 
was long and hard, but most defi nitely worth it. 
My experience with track and fi eld can honestly 
be summed up as the best athletic program I 

have been in, and the best group of people I 
have ever associated myself with. With that in 
mind, I would just like to thank the man who 
made all this possible for every track and fi eld 
athlete, that is Coach Cross. In fact I would 
also like to thank all of our Coaches, their 
combined efforts are to thank for the results 
we have seen this year. The opportunity you 
have given me and my fellow teammates, you 
honestly changed my life immensely, simply a 
defi ning experience in my mind. Hopefully in 
the future, I retain and put to practice the lessons 
I have picked up from all of my Coaches. Each 
drop of sweat that trickled down my forehead, 
each ray of sun that burning me, the sand in 
my shoes, and every memorable experience I 
have gone through will always be in my heart 
as one of the the best experience of my life! 
Thank You!
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Wrestling made history with hard work

Boys’ swam on with small team

Like to run, love to eat

Soccer worked together for victoriesRun, jump, throw
14 Sports HighlanderSPORTS JUNE 5, 2013 SENIOR EDITION

Alright, 
get in here. 
Coach 
has a few 
words.

“Things worthwhile 
are not easy. Family, 
Respect, Toughness, 
All in!!!” 

-Football Coach 
Dan Wood

“When you want to 
succeed as bad as 
you want to breathe, 
then you will be suc-
cessful.”

-Girls’ Basketball 
Coach 
Mike Costello

“Work hard in 
silence, let your suc-
cess be your noise.”

-Softball Coach 
Staci Heath

“Drive for show, 
putt and chip for 
dough! It is not 
how you drive but 
how you arrive.”

-Girls’ Golf Coach 
Tim Hurley

“Effort will cover 
up many mistakes. 
Nothing covers up 
for a lack of effort.”

-Boys’ Tennis Coach 
Brad Joy

“Attitude - Commit-
ment - Effort. When 
you play with the 
ACEs, you always 
have a winning hand

-Track & Field Coach 
Cameron Cross

spot in the play offs and getting a chance to 
play South Ridge. This time around we were 
able to get our victory, and go up against Jesuit. 
Unfortunately we came short and lost to soon 
to be state champions. This season was a great 
achievement and brought alot of success. We 
had made history and gotten past the fi rst 
round of the state playoffs, an obstacle that 
has not be overcome since 1996. Many of my 
teammates were awarded all state players, fi rst 
team, second team, and honorable mention.
 I can speak for all of the seniors and 
say we never thought this would come to an 
end, something we saw that was so far away 
has fi nally came to reality, it  seems that it 
has passed in a blink of an eye. Soccer has 
brought many memories and made many 
friendships that will never be forgotten. If 
we had the chance to do it all over again we 
would. Being part of such a diverse school 
and standing out has made us very proud. We 
wish the best for all the players and hope for 
another magnifi cent season to come. We can 
also agree that none of this would have been 
possible without the help of teaching staff, 
administrators, parents and most importantly 
our DDHS fans.

    Over the past 4 years 
we have received alot of 
new players and lost many 
seniors. Unfortunately it is 
time for the class of 2013 

to leave its mark and say good-bye.  We have 
come a long way since 2009, from losing to  
coming short twice, once against Redmond 
and another against South Ridge High School, 
in the play in rounds. Each year we had an 
obstacle with a determination to overcome 
each and every one of them. We had an 
incredible group of young athletes with an 
extraordinary amount of talent.
 Senior year was by far the best year, not 
only for the soccer program, but for David 
Douglas as well. We were determined to make 
an impact. Even though we had lost our coach 
Brian Buttler, Logan Marquette would take 
on a big role and lead us to an over all season 
of 7-4-4. With the help of new team members, 
hard work, and discipline we would soon 
make history. David Douglas would soon be 
able to redeem themselves after securing their 

R u n n i n g 
Sucks; anyone in P.E. 
knows that, and yet, I 
did Cross-Country for 
all four years at David 

Douglas High School. So the question 
becomes, the question many classmates 
have asked is, “Why?” The short answer 
is the Team. The longer answer is the 
food, the food, the food!! Well that, and 
I like getting exercise and staying in 
shape. I especially like getting so much 
exercise that I can eat whatever I want, 
whenever I want to eat it. The fact is, 
running cross-country means you’re 
ALWAYS hungry, there is no way to eat 

enough.
So it follows, that the team 

mates who bring food and share food are 
important people. But, more importantly, 
that all of the teammates are a small 
group of folks who look forward to 
spending time together after school. We 
make fun of each other, we make fun of 
the coaches, the coaches make fun of us, 
and best of all, all of this is done while 
running... And then, we run some more. 
And then we run even more. We do it 
everyday for weeks and weeks in the 
fall. And when springtime comes, we do 
it again for distance track events.
 And now that I’m graduating, I can 
stop. But, I am really glad I did it. In the 
future, I will probably keep running so I 
can keep eating.

  I have been a part of the 
David Douglas wrestling 
team for four years and never 
have I had more fun than I 
did this year. The team was 

connected on such a high level that we literally felt 
like brothers. We sweated together, bled together, 
battled together, ate together, slept in the same 
hotel rooms together, studied together, essentially 
did everything together during those four months.  
 With us being such a family based team, we 

were able to push ourselves with tons of support 
through each other. At the point in practice 
where my legs were wobbly a teammate would 
look over and say “Hey, you have some of the 
strongest looking legs I’ve ever seen”, and 
everything would instantly feel better. We built 
ourselves on a man that lies within ourselves 
that we call “Mr. Triumph”. No matter how we 
felt, no matter what happened we would look 
at the positive things. This mindset carried us 
to a 28-0 dual record, the fi rst ever for coach 
Holyoak. This mindset led us to a Northwest 
Dual Championship and an Oregon Classic 
Championship which our team hasn’t ever won 

until this year. This mindset led us to dominate 
everyone that stepped onto the mat with us, 
because no matter what, we knew the positives, 
we knew we worked harder, we knew we were 
better.  After every practice we would yell “State 
Champs”, because that’s what we knew we would 
achieve.
 On February 23rd we achieved what we 
knew we would, a state championship. We did it 
as a family, everyone put in their time and their 
effort. The state title wasn’t earned individually, 
everyone did it. This team is a family, a family 
that will last forever and will be sitting in the 
record books forever as well. 

As team Captain of the Boys 
2012-2013 Men’s Swim Team 
here at Douglas, I was hon-
ored to be one of the leaders 
of this phenomenal team. The 

amazing part about this program was that all of our 
seniors contributed to being leaders, even if they 
just joined our team this year or have been part of 
it in the past. They all had something to provide to 
this team, if it wasn’t their loud voices in cheering 
and bringing the team together it may have been 
stepping it up in the pool this year during meets in 
times of need. We had others in other classes step 
up in the pool this year, with a smaller team we 
needed people to be even more on plate which they 

ended up doing. This includes swimmers com-
peting in events that were brand new to them or 
it may have been someone just out touching the 
opposing team’s swimmer in a race.
                In conclusion to our swim season, 
we fi nished our dual meets at 2-2-1 which went 
fairly well for having such a small team and just 
being outnumbered in dual meets during the 
season.  We set team goals at the beginning of 
the year to have a better fi nish at the end, we 
knew  we were going to lose dual meets this 
year because of numbers but the meets would 
be used as practice in racing and this experience 
will help us in the end during the championship 
meets. During our district championship, we 
had some great individual swims all around. 
This didn’t only include our varsity swimmers 
but also our JV swimmers. People had Personal 

bests in nearly every event and people qualifying 
for second swims in fi nals which is amazing. We 
still had one more meet to go after districts, and 
it was the state championships. A total of 4 boys 
from Douglas qualifi ed to compete there for us. 
They were Sam Redwine-Hixson, Raymond 
Miller, Lucky Le, and Leland Miller. We had 
some pretty solid performances there and we 
fi nished at 9th place which was one of our better 
fi nished over the past couple of years.  I have 
to thank our coaches Jim Bowe, Kyle Kimball, 
and Juan Vidal because without them our season 
would not have been successful. They pushed us 
during practice and gave us advice when needed. 
I am so honored to have been part of this won-
derful program at Douglas; it really is a fantastic 
one with a great tradition. I will miss this team  
very much. 

 Track is a love-hate 
relationship. The long 
workouts, sore muscles, 
aching joints, and 
exhausted body aren’t 

exactly enticing, and it took me a few 
years to realize there was nowhere else 
I’d rather be than on the track when it 
came to spring. Though my head, shins, 
calves, and knees screamed, I could never 
stop the smile that spread across my face 
after a good 400.
 In track, there are two competitions: 
You against other athletes, and you 
against yourself. But no matter how well 
you do individually, track is a team effort. 
Coach Cross always reminded us, “You 
might be the one to score the points, but 
in the end it says ‘David Douglas beats 
Centennial. ’” Through the last four 
years, I would not have made it as far as 
I did if it weren’t for the friends I made 
out of peers and coaches along the way. 
Whenever I wanted to quit or slack off 
and pretend I didn’t care how I did, they 
were there to push me across the finish 
line. I am so grateful they did.
 In track, nothing is guaranteed. 
Everything is earned from weeks and 
months of training. My junior year I went 
to State with three other athletes, but none 
of us even made it to finals. This season 
we decided it was going to be different. 
State was within our reach again and 
we would do whatever it took to return. 
Because of injuries, districts came along 
and I was ranked fourth in the 400. I felt 
like I had barely run it at all. I managed 
to squeeze into second, which brought me 
back to State with eight other athletes. 
Making it to finals was unrealistic for me, 
but my coaches told me what I needed to 
do, and I managed to do it. On paper, I 
wasn’t supposed to make it to State, but 
I finished my senior year in the state’s 
top eight and with a 1.14 second personal 
record.



Girls’ soccer pushed 
to new limits
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HANNAH CONLON
guest writer

Volleyball jumped to new heights
all really familiar with each other and 
we had finally started winning some 
games. Even though most of our wins 
came from out of conference games, the 
win that I remember most, and am most 
proud of, is the one against Centennial 
on Senior Night. There was something 
in the air and on the court that night 
that was different from the other game 
nights. Maybe it was the fact that we 
didn’t really have much to lose and had 
so much to gain. What I know for sure 
though, is that we were sick and tired of 
losing and were ready to win.I’m glad 
that I started playing volleyball because 
I learned and experienced a lot from it. 
It came with many lessons that applied 
to real life and that I will take with me 
into the real world. I learned a lot about 
accountability and trust through team-
work. Volleyball also taught me that if 

I really want something, I have to work 
hard at it and not give up. Another rea-
son why I’m glad that I started playing 
volleyball is because it brought girls 
from different social groups together. 
It was a very good bonding experience, 
and through all the girls that I’ve played 
with, I’ve made a few lifelong friends.
Along with making lifelong friends, 
great memories were also made. I have 
a lot of favorites, but the one that I think 
about the most is our practice outfits for 
Wacky Tie-dye Tuesday. It was an awe-
some way to shake things up and get out 
of the normal practice routine. We were 
free to look as crazy and colorful as we 
wanted, and I felt like a superhero. One 
more thing I must do is thank Coach 
Rainey and all the other coaches that 
I’ve had and have helped me along the 
way to becoming who I am.

EMILY RAMIREZ
guest writer 

Tams, more than just a team

     Volleyball has im-
pacted my life tremen-
dously. Since the third 
grade, I’ve been spend-
ing my fall seasons im-

proving my skills and 
doing something that I love. I wouldn’t 
be the person that I am today without 
this sport.Starting mid-August, we’d 
shake the rust off with daily doubles 
and conditioning. I must say that it was 
hard going back to doing that much ex-
ercise after getting into summer rou-
tine, but all that work was worth it. It 
got us all ready for the season ahead.
This last season was one of our best in 
the years that I’ve been on varsity. It 
was the best because most of us were 

B o y s ’  b a s ke t b a l l  p r o v e d  c r i t i c s  w r o n g
 Being a part of the var-
sity basketball team for 
the 2012-2013 school 
year was a great experi-
ence, and will be a high-

ly remembered season for sure. At the be-
ginning of the season people thought that 
our team wouldnt be good, or our play-

ers weren’t ready to take big teams, but 
we had a different mindset. Every day we 
showed up and worked hard with a mis-
sion to bond and form a good basketball 
team. We showed an immense amount of 
improvement from the start of the year, all 
the way to the end. One of the most mem-
orable games I witnessed was against the 
Barlow Bruins. The first time we played 
them they beat us, but the second time we 
came ready. Hundreds of people came to 

watch the game that night, and thought 
that we were going to get blown out. Bick-
elson Samuel’s hard defense, and Steven 
Wallace’s outstanding performance is 
what I think gave us the win that night. 
We went on to the playoffs and competed 
against Southridge high, which was a very 
upsetting two-point loss. I would like to 
say that it was a great season, and I hope 
to see the David Douglas basketball pro-
gram stay strong in the futire. 

NICK KOZA
guest writer 

 Heading into this 
year’s soccer season 
was more stressful 
than any other year. 

The fact of having a new coach 
was a big change for the seniors 
and other players. This new coach 
didn’t know anything about us, we 
had to prove ourselves to him at a 
higher level. I was happy to see the 
passion and drive the girls had this 
season, from the long hard prac-
tices to the intense battles for the 
ball in the game. Justin, our coach, 
pushed us to a level that we have 
never been pushed to before. Al-
though it was a physical and men-
tal challenge, we fought threw it. 
Our ditermination and ward work 
really shined when we challenged 
and beat centanial high school 1-0. 
We had never beat them, at least 
in the three years I had been play-
ing. It was a great accomplishment 
for our team and coach. Being my 
last year playing soccer it came 
and went way too fast. However, it 
was a great way to finish my time 
at David Douglas and with my girls 
on the soccer team.

      I came to the first 
day of tryouts with 
the only intention of 
finding a group to 
belong to. Without any 

dance background, I was intimidated by 

the sea full of strangers with excellent 
dance technique. Little did I know that 
the dance team itself meant a lot more 
to me than having the dancing talent.
 This season was filled with 
struggles and we began with a rough 
start. However, despite the hardships, 
we conquered as a family and became 
closer. Our routine was to a slong 

called “Head Full of Doubt Road Full 
of Promise” by the Avett Brothers. 
Our coaches not only became a second 
set of parents to each of us dancers, 
but they’ve also transformed into life-
long mentors. My life would not be 
the same without dance team and I 
am so grateful to have met some life-
changing ladies I can call sisters.

JILLIAN SANTOS
guest writer 



All playing in harmony

Hitting the high notes

Fine art more than fine

Rumbustious periwig-pated fellow
HEATHER DWYER 

guest writerIAN BOOTH
guest writer

CHEYANNE NANCE
guest writer

EMMA NISSEN
guest writer

These cats were cool
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   Where can a high school 
student be 80 years old, 
swing a sword on school 
grounds, smooch up on 
some damsels, and die 

eight times in two weeks (albeit not all at 
the same time)? It is one word, magnificent 
in its simplicity and delightful intricacies, 
one word of love, death, and life; the word 
is, of course, theatre. Theatre, especially in 
high school, is looked upon by the masses 
as a cute little hobby that, while fun, is 
juvenile with only a dribble of relevance 
to daily life.  High school seniors all read 
Hamlet. Understand, it’s an irrehensible 
tragedy, but never feel the emotions of 
Hamlet, or, as Atticus Finch would put it, 
“never climb into his skin and walk around 
in it.” Being Hamlet, or any character, lets 
you live life through another person.  
 Most will agree, life is far from easy, 
but being able to express anger, depression, 
love, hate, or any emotion you feel, with 
a different skin on, is like flying away 
from a damp jail cell, free to do anything 
and everything, with others accepting 

everything you do, in whatever manner 
you please. I see every character I’ve been 
as a small part of myself blown to a large 
proportion. J. Pierrepont Finch was the 
ambitious and prideful chamber of my 
soul, Charlie Baker was the lonesome and 
self-piteous chamber, Giles Corey was 
my passionate and stubborn chamber, and 
Gustave the romantic side. From each of 
those people I learned that I’m quite the 
go-getter, I enjoy praise, my self-image 
is below personal satisfaction, I believe 
in what I think is right and will fight for 
what I think is right passionately and 
relentlessly, and that I love, quite simply, 
being in love. 
 I learned things I like about myself that 
I want to enhance, and others that could 
stand to be suppressed, yet I am able to 
say “I know who I am, and I’m okay with 
it.” I will be able to confidently stride into 
any job interview and say, “I am Ian, and 
you’d be a fool not to hire me” because of 
my self-awareness, and confidence, gained 
from my experiences in theatre. Love, 
comedy, and drama, changed me from a 
boy, to a young man ready to be successful 
in any endeavor. Theatre is life, and I live 
for theatre.

As a clarinet player 
for Wind Ensemble, I have 
the honor of participating 
in a variety of contests 

and concerts, including the OSAA Band 
Competition at Oregon State. I have spent 
my high school career with familiar faces 
from the start of freshman year and we have 
grown to be a tight-knit family filled with 
people I will be friends with throughout the 
rest of my life.

Being in Wind Ensemble is a huge 
commitment and we all have to be held 
accountable because everyone is essential to 
creating perfect harmony. Wind Ensemble 
takes an immense amount of time out of our 
lives; we have weekly sectionals, and during 
the spring we have rehearsal almost everyday 
to build our sound and make the most out of 
the music we play. 

Throughout my experiences in Wind 
Ensemble I have grown as a musician and 
as a person. By participating in band, I have 
opened up to my creative and outgoing side, 
leaving behind my insecurities and letting the 
world know me for who I am—a charismatic 

clarinet player who shouldn’t be allowed 
near a microwave (but that’s a whole new 
story to tell).

By being allowed to move up to Wind 
Ensemble, people gain a sense of pride. 
Wind Ensemble is our highest level band 
and it provides infinite opportunities to grow 
and be inspired. This year we met a famous 
composer, Mr. Samuel Hazo, who instructed 
us on a variety of things to help us play our 
music with more passion than we had before. 
It was amazing to witness our band change 
just because of the exuberance he exerted—
his voice alone made everyone lean forward 
and that is exactly what he wants us to make 
the audience do. And just like Mr. Hazo, 
Mrs. Muller herself is inspirational to us all 
because she pushes us to our limit every day; 
she works us as hard as she can because we 
all want to be the best that we can be. 

At the end of the day we live by the 
mantra painted on the wall: “We are what we 
repeatedly do. Excellence, then, is not an act, 
but a habit.” We don’t play to win; instead we 
play to perform the best we have all year—
to leave the stage saying “We played the best 
we could,” is all we ever want to say at the 
end of a concert and through the dedication 
that myself and my fellow musicians put in, 
we make that possible every time we play. 

I have often been 
asked why I would 
choose to wake up early, 
go to school at 6:30 
a.m, and play in the 

jazz bands. The answer is quite simple, 
I love jazz band, I love the people and I 
deeply enjoy the music. There has been 
no class in high school that I have loved 
more, or made me work harder, but it 
is completely worth it when you get to 
compete (and possibly win). This has 
been a wonderful year for the Jazz band 
because we have been preforming our 
absolute best at each of our competitions 
and have taken 1st each time. 

Jazz isn’t about winning, but 
performing, but it can be quite fun 
to win. I love preforming with these 
groups. We get to have so much fun 
together and we all grow close. At each 
of our competitions we get some down 
time to just hang out, play cards and get 

some great food. Some of my closest 
friends are in Jazz II with me, and we 
just learned to go and have a good time, 
not focusing on only winning. The 
Muller’s and Mr. Fulkes are some of the 
best teachers around, and they want to 
help you better yourself as a musician; 
they also want to know you and help 
you grow and get ready to move onto the 
next stage of your life. These teachers 
have been with me all four years of my 
high school career, and they have made 
a serious impact on me. I can’t imagine 
going through high school without the 
support system that they gave me and 
every other student that participates in 
the band program. 

Because of these teachers, I’ve 
learned more about myself than I could 
have ever imagined, feel ready to move 
onto college and eventually out into 
the world. I hope you all have similar 
experiences with one of your teachers, 
as I have gotten from mine, and I hope 
it prepares you for the future. I wish you 
all the best of luck.

   Art has evolved 
throughout time, but 
it has always been the 
voice of each generation 
that has passed. It has 

been a source of efficient communication. 
We can look at old art and history speaks. 
I am honored to be one of the very 
many artists that will make art with the 
intention to impact and change people. 
I have placed the job upon myself to 
communicate through my artwork by 
introducing current issues and making 
people aware of what is going on in the 
world. I don’t know where my talent will 
take me, but I know that I want to expand 
my skills and learn as much as I can during 
the next couple of years while attending 

college. I have gone through long periods 
of time when I have been disappointed 
with my work and everything I spent 
time on seemed to fail me.  One of my art 
teachers at David Douglas high school 
told me that art is 90% hard work and 
10% talent.  Whenever I sit down to 
create something interesting, I keep that 
advice in mind. It is a process of patients 
and expressing energy. I have learned so 
much throughout these four years in high 
school. I am thankful for all the teachers 
who have encouraged me to keep making 
work even when I went through stages 
where everything looked terrible. We 
have great art classes at David Douglas 
where I have discovered my biggest 
passion and I plan on spending the rest 
of my life making art. I wish everyone 
would make art. I feel like we would 
understand each other a little bit better. 

“Soul” by Inna Leonchik I have a voice that is 
unique to me, and at DDHS, 
in our Concert Choir, I am 
at home amongst more than 
100 other unique voices. We 

each bring our vocal and personal differences 
and unite in song. It is important to listen to the 
people around you and try to blend with them. 
Together we are better! 

Last year at State we sounded great, and 
this year we had another opportunity to show 
Oregon how well we work together. If you 
need a chance to sing solos, there’s a lot of 
opportunity here! By participating in choir, 
you may sing in district, league, and state solo 
competitions. By singing small solo parts over 
the years in choir, I have gained confidence 
in my voice, in myself and in performing in 
front of audiences and adjudicators. This year 
at state, I sang Monicas Waltz by Menotti, and 
also Chemins De L’Amour by Poulenc. 

At All State and All Northwest, I have worn 
the DDHS Choir Robe and Red Hair Ribbon 

with Scots pride. It is an honor to represent 
our school. The fact that we have such large 
choral programs in our district is significant. In 
other areas in the city, once much larger choirs 
have dwindled to a small size (I saw this on 
OPB!) We can be grateful to our community, 
teachers, district and school board for faithfully 
supporting our music programs. I think the 
strength of music programs indicates healthy 
schools. Please keep fighting for our choirs, 
our bands and for the private music lessons for 
students like me, who can’t afford the same 
opportunities as our friends in wealthier areas 
of the city. Music is for everyone.I want to 
thank Mr. Silva for the opportunities I’ve had 
through the DDHS Choir program. Mr. Silva 
does more than get masses of teenagers to sing 
in harmony, he makes the world a better place, 
one choir at a time. BRAVO! 

When I was little, my family used to call 
me the walking jukebox! I love to sing! Concert 
Choir has prepared me in so many ways to 
succeed at university. I am going to major in 
Music Education and Vocal Performance. GO 
SCOTS! (and, GO BEAVS!) Musically yours, 
Emma  .



They knew how to pull some strings

It was always automatic

Making memories page by page

Ready, set, go

Playing in the mud
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     Every year, a new book is 
produced to showcase student 
life and broadcast the exciting 
events of our year in high school. 
However, the work put forth to 

provide such a book is highly overlooked and taken 
for granted.  This year, 18 students on the yearbook 
staff cranked out 200 pages in order to showcase every 
aspect of David Douglas in an artistic compilation 
of students, artwork, and day-to-day beauty 
that usually goes unnoticed on our daily routes.  
    Lots of new ideas were placed on the table for 
this yearbook, and although it may resemble past 
years, there are certain aspects to it that make it 
an original Celtic keepsake. Having had a year 
under his belt, Mr. McCurnin was able to propose 
new techniques and tricks that have made this 
year run more smoothly than the previous staff 
experienced. Despite our casual and unmistakably 
lazy days, we maintained to stay on schedule and 
fight off the stress of the final months of production.  

The 2012-2013 yearbook is its own work of art 
that has come a long way from the September 
ideas that floated around in the first few weeks.  
    As a senior, it is important to have a book that 
accurately characterizes life of the campus to keep 
as a final memento of our last year, and in my 
completely unbiased opinion, I believe this yearbook 
does just that. Every person who created a page has 
a sense of real pride in the work they have done 
individually and as a whole. After hours of staring 
down our pages, making captions, placing photos, 
and finding the right color scheme we finally created 
a book worthy of reflecting on 20 years from now. 
(Plus, we managed all this while dealing with the 
worst cases of senioritis I have ever witnessed). 
     I am very proud of everyone who contributed to 
this book and to all the people who did above and 
beyond their required work load.  This was a great 
final year and I am glad to say we’re done, but even 
happier to send off our final year with a yearbook 
that we’ll keep for the rest of our lives. I’m rooting 
for all the sophomores and juniors that will carry on 
the new level of expectations in years to come.  Good 
luck topping this year!

Ever since fourth grade, I 
have played the violin.  However, 
the years that have been most 
instrumental (pardon the pun) to my 

growth as a violinist and a musician were this year and 
last year, the two years that I have been in Symphonic 
Strings.  Symphonic Strings is the competition-level 
orchestra here at David Douglas, and it is comprised 
of approximately three dozen dedicated musicians 
and our talented director, Michelle Lindberg.

During every rehearsal, our objective is clear: 
to improve how we play our music and to learn 
more about music in the process.  What I love about 
Symphonic Strings, though, is how through doing 
that, we have grown very close as a group.  Through so 
much time spent together in class, rehearsals outside 
of class, and competitions, we have formed strong 
ties of friendship and respect, and in some ways, we 
have come together like a family.  We have a fair bit 
of fun together, whether we are making jokes, picking 
up burritos from Don Pedro’s before school starts, or 

singing outdoor school songs on the bus coming back 
from competitions.  Even when we play together, and 
we’re focused making our music beautiful, the small 
nods and smiles that are sometimes exchanged among 
us show the bond we have.

Just as I love the camaraderie in Symphonic 
Strings, I also love the music that we play.  We get the 
opportunity to learn pieces written by some brilliant 
composers such as Tchaikovsky, Mozart, and Sibelius.  
Quite frankly, I get a real kick out of this.  When we 
play our pieces, I personally feel that the emotions that 
the composers intended clearly shine through in spite 
of there being no words, and maybe even because 
there are no words.  Even when the pieces we play 
aren’t emotionally laden, they are still beautiful, which 
makes them very fun to play.

These past two years have truly been brightened 
by being in Symphonic Strings, and after graduation, 
Symphonic Strings will be a part of high school that 
I will sorely miss.  I am glad, though, that our school 
district still has a strong music program, because if 
Symphonic Strings has made such a strong impact on 
me, I know that others who are or will be in the class 
will benefit in much the same way.

As a child, I was one of those 
kids who liked taking stuff apart 
to see how it worked. Since then, 
my curiosity has grown into a love 
for mechanics. Around eighth 

grade, I started working on small engines, ranging 
from pocket bikes, to go-karts, and have always 
wanted to work on cars, but never had the chance. 
David Douglas High School has allowed me to 
explore auto mechanics by giving us the option of 
taking Scots Auto. As a freshman, I took Intro to 
Auto, which taught us simple techniques, like how 
to use certain tools and what they are used for. After 
freshman year, I took Small Engines, which was a 
very informational to me. Ever since freshman year, 
I have been looking forward to taking Scots Auto, 
which is a class reserved for seniors only. 

Mrs. Burns (A.K.A. Ms. Moore) has really been 
a great teacher, and has allowed everyone in my 

class to learn so much, and has been such a leader to 
us all, helping us do projects on our cars, and help us 
figure out problems on our cars.  One thing that makes 
Ms. Moore so great is her ability to teach multiple 
subjects and has a lot of responsibility because she is 
the only mechanics teacher. At the same time, she is 
also a track coach for David Douglas. Another thing 
that makes Ms. Moore a great teacher is the fact that 
she will give up her time to help out her students and 
is very dedicated to helping someone learn.

I believe that everyone in Scots Auto has learned 
things that they will carry with them for a long time. 
Personally, I know I have. Automotives has really set 
us up for success, in that we have learned so many 
skills that anybody can use, and we all have had fun 
doing it. The best thing about this class is we aren’t 
always sitting around taking notes; we actually do 
the work and have a hands-on experience. This class 
is perfect for anybody who is willing to learn a few 
mechanical skills, and willing to make some great 
friends too. Hopefully this class will be taught by Ms. 
Moore for many years to come. 

The first time 
I walked into Mr. 
Linn’s classroom 
sophomore year, I 

was mesmerized. The floor was waxed 
and the wheels were spotless. Even the 
pugmill and the well used tables were 
clean, but after one week, you couldn’t 
even tell. The room became a hearth for 
mugs too heavy for their size and bowls 
with thick bottoms and uneven wall 
thickness. We learned to trim to refine 
the form, but being inexperienced 
potters, we often trimmed a hole in it or 
left it too thick. We got to experiment 
with glazes that ranged from Black 
to OP Blue to Jeff’s Red. Mr. Linn 
encouraged making your piece creative 
and have a unique shape, but he’d 
always ask us if it was functional. Right 
as we started to train our hands to bring 
up the walls evenly, the year ended

Each time I came back to school 
after long, clay-less summers, I would 
overwhelm myself with the seemingly 
endless possibilities of pieces to make. 
As we got more experienced, our pieces 

became a little more challenging. Once 
you were able to make a jar, you could 
make a teapot. If you could roll out 
even slabs, you could make a box. As 
we advanced, our personalities began 
to show through our work. Students 
worked on past bowls and mugs and 
started creating teapots, plates, and 
decorative bottles over two feet tall. 

Mr. Linn is probably one of the 
most patient teachers I have ever had. 
His classrooms are always full and 
each day he is pulled in thirty different 
directions by students needing his help. 
Both Mr. Linn and Mrs. Talley see 
potential in their students. If a student 
art show was coming up, students are 
notified if they made a piece that really 
stood out to them. Last year I made a 
teapot and entered in into the Mt. Hood 
Community College art show and it 
received 2nd in technical skill. Asha 
Nelson-Nehl has entered several pieces 
in various art shows and has received 
awards.  

David Douglas has a thriving Art 
Department and we have wonderful 
teachers to go along with the many fun 
classes we get to take. I would like to 
thank the district for giving us the tools 
and supplies to feed our creative needs.

W h e n 
I joined 
s t a g e c r a f t 
freshman year, 
I never would 
have thought 
that it would 
have such 
an impact on 
my life. From 
the time that 
I entered that 
class, even 
now, I was 
surprised by 

the number of people that had 
entered too. Altogether, there were 
ten students in the class. All of us 
mainly worked on building the sets 
for the play and musical and while 
that was fun, my favorite memory 
from the class was when I met Rana 
Youssef who turned out to be my 
best friend. A year passed and we 

joined ATS (Advanced Technical 
Services). It wasn’t much different 
from stagecraft, except that we 
had more free rein and we got to 
be set designers for the One Act 
Festival. This wasn’t hard, because 
our instructor, Mark Taylor, is very 
understanding. If we were to mess 
up, he would tell us what we could 
do next time instead of getting angry 
with us. That year eventually passed 
too and along with it the seniors 
graduated (a lot of us cried). At first, 
it was odd accepting the new kids 
into the class because the seniors, 
who had left, had left a family 
behind to pursue new chapters of 
their own lives. We had all grown 
so close (even with the actors) and 
having to change was difficult. 

The new students entering 
the class soon became part of the 
techie family and this time, I am 
graduating. I hope that I influenced 
the underclassmen in the same way 
the seniors influenced me last year 
to try my hardest in whatever I do. 
I sincerely wish the best to those 
still in ATS and entering next year, I 
want you all to make the best of the 
years you have left in high school 
and to succeed!



“Because it’s the only school that offers a 
web design major”
       -Andrey Yurlov

“I chose Chapman because they have a great 
dance program”       
                     -Daniel Huynh 

“I chose Stanford because it has amazing 
opportunities that you cannot fi nd anywhere 
else.”
          -Eduardo Torres Montano

“I chose PCC because they have a good nurs-
ing program that I look forward to join”  
                         -Rakiya Birge

“I chose U of W because of seattle and the 
similarities it has with portland, it’s far from 
home and they have a great Pre-med program
          -Kim Huynh

“ I recieved a full ride needs scholarship for 
all four years and its a small college with a 
great community”   
                                       -Markayla Shattuck

Oregon State University
Corvallis, Oregon

Portland State University
Portland, Oregon

Yavapai College
Presott, Arizona

George Fox University
Portland, Oregon

University of Portland
Portland, Oregon

Western Oregon University
Monmouth, Oregon

University of California, Berkely
Berkely, California

Warner Pacific College 
Portland, Oregon

University Of Washington
Seattle, Washington

Stanford University
Stanford, California

Chapman University
Orange, California

Art Institute of Portland
Portland, Oregon

Portland Community College
Portland, OR

Marine Corps Travel 
China

“I chose Western because it was the college 
I could aford on my own without my parents 
contributions”
     -Deu Xiong

“I’m attending Yavapai College because it is 
a pathway that will open lots of doors, plus 
they have a great soccer program”   
                              -Hector Jimenez

“I chose University of Portland for their law 
program.”   
     -Than Tong

“It’s a family tradition”. 
        -Tylor Trulson “I’ll be traveling to China for a family trip be-

fore I start college.”      
       -Elaine Li 

University of Oregon
Eugene, Oregon
“I chose U of O because I like the campus 
and the people around”
          -Amy Li

“WP has much to offer and I truly feel the 
given support towards my desire to stand as 
a leader in our community and I like the good 
vibes there”      -Mariah Cooper

“I chose UC Berkley because of their biology 
program and because I love California.”
       -Roanna Lin

“I chose OSU because of their strong dental 
program”                               -Breanna Hill
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I chose PSU because it’s close to home and 
in the city where there’s a lot of opportunities 
open for me”       -Ming Cheyiam



Military
United States Air Force
Pancha Soriano

United States Marine Corps
Alexa Connor
Phillip Kelso
Taylor Trulson
Stacie Fowle
Justin Farrell

United States Navy
Hao Vu
Thomas Donkin
Quincy Clarkson

United States Coast Guard
Jonathan Lindholm

United States Army
Erik Nguyen
Duy Le
Ethel Hechavarria
Jaead Scott
Zach Brewer
Josh Drendel

Air National Guard
Ed Curtis
Aryanna Aberorombie

Reserve Officers’ Training Corps
Darew Forrest Cramer

Travel
Summer Saboe (Arizona)
Vitaliy Babiy (Florida)
Zak Sindair (California)
Morion Cumer Remirez 
(Phillipines) 
Raymond Tang (Hong Kong)
Alora Anderson (Germany)
Miranda Limon (Mexico)
Inna Vavilina (Hawaii)
Elaine Li (China)
Pablo Iniguez (Spain)
Lorenzo Ford (Mexico)
Jordan Iruin (California)
Amber Rae Smith (London)
Sergey Fray (Gresham)
Fred Vasilchuk (Europe)
Vasiliy Balanyuk (Ukraine)
Julia Gergalo (United States)
Bryan Durbin (Everywhere)
Austin Anderson (Australia)

Undecided
Ihoghama Odighizuwa
Eugene Novik
Laura Chavez
Katie Korolev
Juan Carlos Vergara
Albert Guzman

Work
Vanghn Henley
Jaison Nathaniel Greenhill
Justin Thielen
James Wolfe
Marcus Aguilera
Dulce Rios
Vasyl Momotok
Maria Hernandez
Karsten Montgomery
Damian Giles
DJ Hawke
Alex Misiyh
Vitalina Kaminskaya
Francisco Becerra
Jessie Massier
Cristina Jimenez
Austin Thomas Hooper
Zachary Allen Casewell
Andrey Perzhu

Arizona 
Yavapai College
Hector Jimenez 

University of Advanced Technology
Alexander James Wolcott

California 
American Academy of Dramatic Arts
Dannah Hooper

Univesity of California: Berkeley 
Serina Fast Horse
Roanna Lin

Chapman University
Daniel Huynh

Stanford University
Eduardo Torres Montano

University of Redlands
Shelby Thomas

Colorado 
Colorado Christian University
Heather Dwyer

Hawaii
Hawaii Pacific University
Laurissa Woodbury

University of Hawaii
Alyssa Nguyen

Northwest Nazarene University
Janessa Dyk

Philadelphia
University of the Sciences 
Kenneth Wong

Oregon 
Art Institute of Portland
Norma Carbajal
Andrey Vyacheslavovich 
Yurlov
Jacob Kies
Nathan Clark

Chemeketa Community College
Max Pavlenko

Clackamas Community College
Emilia Ramirez-Nunez
Adriana Resendiz
Miranda Dural
Kaitlyn Marie Pacholl
Cody Archer
Kayla Dawson
Kayla Muller-Dahl
Vagif Afrasov
Elijah Taylor
Emily Muller
Mikayla Spragg Barnes
Rani Bui
Bailey Wegner
Becky Jo Schuchart
Ryan Carpenter
Arianna Chau
Taylor Almond
Selena Perez
Julia Montes
Emily Moats
Peter Barnhart
Hector Josue Rodriguez
Breanna Morrison

Concordia University
Asha Adan
Vanesa Gadea

Corban University
Gabriella Kupfer
Paige Martin

Eastern Oregon University
Austin Hills

George Fox University
Arielle Stuart
Kiri Guthridge

Elet Tran
Eileen Wong
Tanya Kindrachuk
Morgan Whitcomb
Mikolai Wisniewski
Miranda Helm
Shanera Touch
Rana Youssef
Natasha Kushninyuk
Diana Beglet
Natasha Singh
Tasha Nicole Lopez
Alex Kharchenko
Logan Clark
Johnny Huynh Chris Walker
Dalena Tran
Andrew Justin McBriele
Meagan Viles
Kevin Lei
Nathan Pierce
Lyric Olguin
Candice St.Helen
Kayla May Nelson
Elizabeth Olmos
Evelyn Arellano
Cheryl Nguyen
Jessi Vance
Kebrom Mulugeta
Emina Kajtaeovre
Kristina Yakovchuk
Cecilia Benitez
Steven Wallace
AC. Oneal
Sha’Teonna Novelo
Wayne Standish
Yan Lebedev
Macala Bristow
Deepak Nepal 
Ilya Geshka
Vivian Nguyen
Anthony Polen
Emily Salles
Anna Mironichenko
Asha Nelson-Nehl
Francisco Leyua
Rocio Aparicio
Breana Wilson
Karina Lazaro
Heaven Trujillo
Rachel King
Guillermo Alberto Rojas-
Mendoza
Nathaneal Anthony Watkins
Jeremy Edward Mathews
Maria Benitez
John Nico Susi
Aleksandr Bahmatov
Nathan Cruikshank
Antwanic Nelson
Haley Bell

Oregon Culinary Institute
Aaron Richardson

Oregon Institute of Technology
James Truong
Andrei Simon
Brendon Nikola
Iris Serena Romo

Oregon State University
Breanna Hill
Dmitriy Vakulchik
Isaiah Catabay
Brian Ngo
David Rong
Joseph Le
Nathan Tran
Duy Pham
Jeffrey Borcean
Aileen Thai
Evan Tschuy
Dallas Niemeyer
Andy Li
Laman Badr
Thuan Pham
Ngai Li
Emanuel Amaro-Zurita
Christina Johnson
Yi Chen
Matthew Tong

Kyle Miller
Markayla Shattuck
Antione Lamont Lawrence

Hilsboro Aviation Flight School 
Nikulay Milka

Linfield College
Julie Braet

Mt. Hood Community College
Stephanie Lee-
Westenburger
Edward Brazovan
Jonathan Brink
Hanan Yusuf
Monique Rhoda
Sadie Dunn
Megan Clark
Erik Cruz
Kathryn Griffin
Kathren Zachow
Daisy Cortez
Nick Koza
Abigail Lestiko-Johnson
Alexandria Allen
Gerardo Luna
Anton Fesile
Mimi Guyton
Kevin Ryan
Geoff Strong
Kaeden Daniel Speer
Dejadira Teresa Ruelas
Vodiam Igovevich Basavabo
Vitaly Stanislavoich Prus
Austin Lee Avery
Annie Jones
Jason Cao
Kyle Fulton
Liudmyla Chubay
Alex Tikhonov
Katelin Clark
Mayra Velador
Rachel Welke
Jasmine Streeter
Evan Smith
Nicole Ross
Ian Booth
Sauni Hartley 
Jenniffer Guerro-Jimenez
Timmy Truong
Veronika Chepel
Inna Vlad
Berenice Cendejas
Aziz Kadirov
Anthony Penner
Kamoera Htoo
Purni Magar
Hieu Ngugen
Sagni Gudeta
Wenjiao Zhao
Lamoerrto Palma-Iqnacio
Snijana Rai
Indra Subba
Jarbar Bar
Quoc Tran
Quang Cuach
Olga Mirgorodskaya
Phung Dang
Truong Dang
Raja Lal
Rita Mejia Escoto
Korina Bodyanu
Eric Phan
Sonny Li
Annie Kaufmann
Gaylen Celeste Lawson
Elizabeth Osintsev
Oksana Jlubenya
Vikki Prymak
Jenny Knowland
Ilya Roslou
Lanni Cardona-Le
Vera Yavoslavkin
Nadezhda Zakhanya
Kelsey  Milks
Brian Ott
Rebecca Cole
Josh Lamarr
Cole Shaw
McKenzie Engelgau
Tina Chen
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Stanford Brown College
Kim Mayhall

Community College
Obie Thompson

University of Oregon
Ruhama Dimbore
Josh Reng
Naa Ameley Quaye
Qian Su
Amy Li
Olivia Veunnassack
Anthony Nguyen
Bao-Tran Tieu
Cheyanne Nance
Megan Bier
Preston Trinh
Martin Martinez-Santoyo
Felicia Huang
Michelle Nguyen
Zach Rubin
Vannesa Lopez
Pavel Ryabichev
Cash-sha Bynum

University of Portland
Thanh Tong

Warner Pacific College
Mariah Cooper

Western Oregon University
Marissa Trujillo
Samantha Jones
Shelby Waustrurn
Destiny Kuehl
Deu Xiong
Jeremy Danh
Lithedath Aaron Ackavong

Willamette University
London Bauman

Utah
Brigham Young University
Cassedy Bean
Chance Linn
Emma Tippery

Virginia
Old Dominion University
Huy Doan
Tony Moua

Washington 
Alderleaf Wilderness College
Gabriel Peak

Digipen Institute of Technology 
Bishop Nelson

Eastern Washington 
University
Samson Ebukam

Seattle University
Bethlehem Daniel

Peninsula College
Victor Alejandro Sanchez 
Galvan

Skagit Valley College
Oscar Torres 
University of Washington
Kim Huynh

Whitman College
Maya Baker-Freid

Other
Corey Ninh
Jamieson Green
Cynthia Muniz
Joseph Wright
Hunter McAndrew
Tyson Gaylor
Ray Calder
Sarah Rowland
Olivia Smith
Joseph Dayley

Pacific University
Jeremiah Baker

Portland Bible College
Josiah Jeremiah
Jillian Santos

Portland Community College
Rakiya Birge
Irma Lares Benitez
Daisy Esquivel
Breanna Fanning
Cinthia Rodriguez
Jamie Triplett
Jora Beck
Andy Stenseth
Jessica Gallagher
Kole Khep
Ma Suu
Arturo Ramos-Carrillo
Zanovia Warren
Alexa Connor Natasha 
Huddleston
Rosi Morales Rodriquez
Gorethi Sandoval
Dianelis Gonzalesz-A
Marium Shareef
Ahadi Busime
Lan Mai
Kenny Chen
Thanhna Chao
Erin Jones
Chelsea Holub
Sami Tower
Andrew Capatina
Kristina Shabunin
Kristen Murphy
Isaac Hills
Elijah Staples
Minay Opal Blaine
Jasmine Annette Graves
Makaila Johnson-Ramberg
Iris Serena Romo
Kevin Lei
Brittany Feroben
Paola Robledo Mendez
Gene Kimmons
Alondra Flores Avina
Thao Nguyen 
 Inna Burlaku
Choenyi Shalung
Alexandra Huang
Blake Dressel
Misti Brown
Tommy Wusz
Stephanie Gallegos
Peng Huang
Daniel Tang
Krystal Larson
Dazjonae Finney
Mark Bordiyan
Albert Feytser
Arshayla Osborne

Portland State University
Inna Leonchik
Heather D’Amico
Nikolay Kozhokar
Gerardo Carrillo Sandoval
Nabin Bhattari
Hai Son Nguyen
Erin Forsyth
Jonathan Tran
Angeleena Vu
Dennis Nguyen
Hanna Verbruggen
Margo Rutledge
Chelsea Pauker
Amber Schreiter
Brandon Sigler
Kaytlynn Fyock
Kaytlynn Day
Nikita Morgan
Kevin Bui
Elizibeth Humphrey
Joci Clark
Anthony Tran
Kyle Patterson
Blake Nguyen
Setarah Mohammad
Alex Varanita
Justin Danh
Alisa Cheyiam

NOTE: Destinations may have changed 
since this survey was conducted and 
senioritus might have prevented some 
seniors’ from participating.



We are the Class of 2013.
13 r ing it on.
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