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Rebecca Gade plenty of anime, 
manga, and Indian food, to Alex 
Hill, enough dark chocolate and 
coffee to get away from stress
ful college apps and to 3B, the 
memories that will last a life 
time. I love you all!
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The girls of Second Beall pose for their hall picture.

iPod, orange pre-wrap. Gap- 
green pants. CK — TCTW, long 
bus rides home, duties as bus 
captain ;). RA - argyle socks, 
striped underwear/camisole, 
emo glasses, middle names 
from our grandmother, and 
everything else that makes us 
twins. SG - fun times waking 
up at 6:00 on a Saturday, help
ful little juniors and the power 
to boss them around. NS & 
NT - a nice little junior sister 
to take care of:). JHL - birth
days, art projects, a lab partner, 
many talks, the alphabet game, 
Zorro, Nemo and the rest of our 
children, that one 4E mixer... 
;). JRH - cat ribbons & milk 
ads, post-its & emails, talks on 
the bottom bunk, Jason Mraz, 
our depressed picture, an alarm 
clock that turns off automatical
ly ;). SF - Italy, stolen browm- 
ies. Girl Put Your Records On, 
unanswered text messages, a 
Convocation date, someone 
tall & blonde &... GG - khk 
:), someone to pick out your 
clothes. CC - directions to the 
campground, a running buddy. 
AS - matching sheets. Stats fun, 
the futon & sleepovers. MT 
- E for Molleeee, strong arms 
to pick me up, swing dance les
sons, our special spot in Watts, 
good stories, homework/bond
ing time, a best friend

and being so awesome! And to 
my Perry - these last two years 
have been wonderful thanks 
to you. Here’s to many more 
happy years together. I give you 
all my love forever.

I, Brittany Dancy, be
ing of sound mind and soul, do 
hearby leave Quanetta Brown 
my mirror, all my 3B girls my 
printer, Erica Perry my compa
ny, walks when we have no one 
to walk with, and my friendship, 
Matesha Jones my room, San
tana King Harambee, and last 
but not least, Aaron Wallace all 
my heart and all my love.

I, Chase DeBNAM, hereby 
leave my insane piano skills 
to Maggie Zhou, my pseduo- 
emoness and room to Tim 
Canty and Corey Kim, another 
fun year in Wind Ensemble 
to Liz Goodman, my super
kindness to Rebecca Lee, my 
grossness and a deck of cards to 
PRACTICE SPADES to Asad 
Siddiqui, and a future Kof- 
feehaus performance to Nicole 
Anthony.

I, Lilly Cooke, leave the 
following: Juniors - Jimmy 
Shedlick - since you are by 
far the coolest junior ever, I 
am leaving you in charge of 
representing 2007. Riti Shah
- keep the 3B spirit alive down 
there on 2B! Jasmine Rich
ardson - you get to induct the 
new juniors, skip a class and 
watch a Lifetime movie and 
think of me. Melissa Ilardo
- you get the faithful Bryan 
328! Enjoy! Seniors - 3B
- best hall ever! I’m gonna 
miss you guys next year! I love 
you all! Here’s to hall meetings 
and good times. Francineand 
Susannah - here’s to late nights 
in your room, the OC, and food; 
awesome memories Ashley
- we’ve been through it all 
together; here’s to malls within 
walking distance, late nights, 
and bus crashes. Court B - too 
much to say about my brownie, 
here’s to beach trips, Kenny 
Chesney, and best friends. 
Mark and Sam - you guys are 
just so important to me! Here’s 
to ivizzes, girl advice, and be
ing friends forever! Dan - to 
my male counterpart: here’s to 
conversations congratulating 
ourselves on being masters 
of the universe, talking about 
dumb women, and party time. 
Christian - first guy friend 
here! I’m really glad we’re so 
close: here’s to mini tenn, prom.

I, PrIYA DeSAI, being of 
sound mind and body, do here
by leave to my former roomie, 
Amy Wen lots of stuffed ani
mals, Coke, payback flu germs, 
straight A’s, badminton games, 
and creepy nerd repellent 
to Ramsey Cardwell (OH MY 
GAWD!), the language speak
ing potential of a Syr. old, a 
personal gym, and brilliant 
blond hair dye, to Sneha Yerra 
(you still Stupid!), the ability to 
not choke on bananas, scandal
ous clothes, and good Indian 
movies, to Haolan Cai, many 
Duo/Heero, Naruto/Sasuke, 
and Bones fanfics, anime guys 
that we wished existed in real 
life, and late night talks about 
politics, religion, and exorcism, 
to Margaret Yim, Soichiro 
Arima, a punching bag, funny 
Cantonese movies, and girly 
clothes, to Emma Htun, the 
time to slack off and good books 
and fanfics, to Grace Joo, bub
ble tea, good Korean dramas, 
and even more hot Korean guys, 
to Lucy Zhang, talks on the 
stairwell, and hours of Bio and 
Econ studying, to May Liu, ten
nis games and chocolate cake, 
to Veena Rajan, Organic and 
Polymer lab catastrophes and 
more cake and pizza exchanges, 
to Adam Preslar, privileges 
and a guide to beginner anime 
watchers, to my junior brother, 
Ryan Kilby, trips around Ninth 
Street (that we never got around 
to taking), to my lovely roomie.

I, Charles Joseph “CJ”
Domingo, being of sound 
mind do hereby bequeath to 
Tyler “Skaven” Smith a Post- 
It Note of no particular sig
nificance, to Jon “Hippy-Boy” 
Frederick four Photon Tor- 
pedos, to Jennifer “Marcia” 
“Imogene” Cook I leave a poke, 
a conversation after 2:30am, 
and wish for longer hair, to 
Nelson “Sp4mmz0r” Terry 
an M90, to Darryl “Heart and 
Soul” Hart one orange birthday 
card with candy hearts on it, to 
Raymond “Nublet” Pruitt a 
dou-ble-melee, to Christopher 
“Hard Math Problem” Burch 
one “CLOW”, one plow, and a 
“toovee” one, to Mech “Adam 
Stegall” Warrior a 1337 point, 
and a Right Glove that grants 
+1 Hax & +5 (31V10) Defense, 
to William “BxR4wr” Smol- 
ski a single tear, to Matthew 
“Slash Chicken” Locklear 
(‘\(‘o’)/”), to Justin “Bulding” 
Justin the Quozulan nickname 
of Ben Miller, a hug, and a 
handful of OMGHAXX3D, to 
Daniel “D-Train” Goodson 
several chunks of orange con
struction paper (don’t worry, 
they’re not real), to Mike David 
“sPlOlTz” Jones 40 GB An
ime, a broken codec, a BSOD, 
and poorly devised thesis

I, Anna Engelke, be
ing of slightly sound body 
and slightly less sound mind, 
bequeath the following: to 
Mandy, spur-of-the-moment 
trips up to 9* street, Juan and 
Rodolfo (grudgingly given), 
and cheese. Lots and lots of it. 
To Kathleen, a lifetime supply 
of green makeup (you know you 
want it), a mission to scare as 
many juniors as possible, and 
Edward Elric for those cold 
winter nights. To JT, super 
ninja skills for beating inroom 
as many times as 1 did (wait, 
what? Silly me, what am I talk
ing about?). To MelF, many fu
ture nights of watching House at 
Chapel Hill. To Mary, the joys 
of singing loudly along with 
James Taylor, only to have the 
rest of hall declare you insane. 
To Pam, Allie, Radhika, and 
Wendy, I leave a quieter hall 
next year. To the 2BL Triple, 
I leave the task of reversing that 
last gift. To Kilby, I think Alex 
Solomon has you covered. Lit

erally. To Sam, I leave random 
love tackles, food runs, and the 
Naked Tree Man...hot. To Liz, 
Solomon, MelF, Jess, Brian 
E., Christen C., Allegra, Jake, 
Brandon (in a year), Kendra, 
and Christine - another 4 years 
of craziness at Chapel Hill. To 
Kelly, a place on my chair at 
any point you want to come 
visit. And finally, to all the girls 
of 2'“' Beall, present, past, and 
future, I leave you the Mer, the 
Shnarflark, and all the random 
noises you can think of.

Brian Orvis Evans -
To First Hill, 1 leave lots of 
stuff, just check the Cave. To 
Kilby I leave my occasional 
quiet, stress-free luck. To Nicki 
and Daniel I leave posters. To 
Nicole 1 leave thoughts of the 
circus to match a orange, genu
ine hope that we meet again. To 
Ground-C, I leave an apology 
for being a nuisance. To the 
K-haus crew 2007, Drama- 
board 2007, those wishing 
better food, and those that 
love the Chiba, I leave hope. 
To NCSSM I leave the Society 
for the Easily Amused, now in 
Maggie Zhou’s capable hands, 
and to whomever can grab it 
first, I leave a great ball of pure 
shinys; I’ve hidden it and you 
have to find it. Everything else. 
I’m keeping for now. Plbbbbt.

I, Heather Fair-
cloth, being of sound mind 
and body, do hereby leave 
Brittney (Bundt) Mccallum 
all my apple juice, easy mac, 
and gatorade, any cool scrap of 
clothing I own (though I know 
that’s a stretch), my ability to 
sing African Spirituals better 
than her, my rainbows (though 
I don’t think I have a choice), 
the infamous Dollar General 
belly button ring, “I go to the 
school of MATH!” memories, 
and anything that she borrowed 
(with or without my knowledge) 
that happens to be hidden under 
the pile of junk in her room. 
Laura (LAGN) Gomez-Nich- 
ols every hot boy that happens 
to cross her path, my “80’s Girl” 
shirt, some of the food I later 
give Katie, a mullet to make 
up for the one she chopped off, 
Melorah’s ‘Tangmeira’ outfit, 
even though it’s not mine to 
give (she deserves it), any es
say writing skillz I currently 
posses, another hot pink pillow 
to bleed on her back while she 
sleeps and convince her she has 
a skin disease, and everything 
else she wants. Katie (Chunk 
Chunk) Cooper all the tang

she can scrounge up, lots and 
lots of food (to make up for all 
that I stole), one “That Seven
ties Show” episode she hasn’t 
seen, one less restricted study, 
one less inroom, one more 
Papa John’s pizza (AND order 
of cheesy bread), any clothing 
that is black, grey, or navy, those 
Delia’s shoes she showed me 
online one time (yes, the black 
ones), and did I say tang?

I, Melissa Farr, leave 
Jenny Henkel, aka VHOP, all 
of my dark eye shadow, Wicca 
paraphernalia, the series of 
Kushiel books, and a special 
place in the heart of drama kids 
everywhere. I also leave her 
Melorah’s shoes to fill; I leave 
Jennifer Cook voice lessons, 
every english class she desires, 
and a viewing of The Wizard of 
Oz; I leave Brym all of Melissa 
Bragg’s clothing, and piles of 
dirty dishes; I leave Rebecca 
CampbeU a set of pearl handled 
hairbrushes, as well as Parsons 
and Derrick; I leave Kitty 
a happy, painless life full oft 
sunshine and rainbows, and a 
literary conflict that does not 
involve death; I leave Molly 
Cline a bag of poo; I leave 
Rebekah Vestal a lab notebook 
completed in time for class, a 
10 page relationship question
naire, and a new computer; I 
leave Kellie Crook everything 
that has made my time at Sci
ence and Math memorable, as 
well as anything she cares to 
ask me for this year or next; I 
leave Zach Hackney two let
ter scrabble words, future aim 
conversations, and the demand 
that he pack my mate this sum
mer; I leave Ms Moose my 
undying love and gratitude, 
and the promise that I will see^ 
her again.
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Liz Garrard, Courtney Fox and Lyndsey Steffensen enjoy 
their senior prom together.

I, Casey FaRREN, leave El
don Brockman and Jonathan 
Mitchell the Third East “Come 
and Get it!” sign, a Third East 
heirloom since 1992, and Kyle 
Bucher the 2006-2007 Slackers 
Club Presidency.

Heather Ferguson - Ju-
lianne Goyena, Jin Kim, Jina 
Kim: For all the afternoon naps. 
Ice cream. Walks up Ninth St, 
Trips to Southpoint, late nights 
and N’sync/nail-painting par
ties, Long talks on the futon. 
Rubber Johnny. Mr. Pibb & Red 
Vines, Asians (and Caucasians), 
Banana pudding, Boba tea, 
NCKPC, and the Eternal bond 
between 103 and 111; Jina: 
For all the laughs, tears, hugs, 
break-ups and make-ups. White 
boys and e-mails/postcards/ 
presents from far-off places. 
Long afternoons sunning on the 
lawn, Hoboin’ our junior year, 
managing the Volleyball team, 
swimming together, for Jina 
Beena and Heather Beather. 
and one year living together 
with another ahead of us; Tara 
Gill: For crazy weekends spent 
at my house filled with concerts, 
lead singers, picture-taking 
& reckless driving, sharing 
dirty secrets, and long talks 
about boys; Kendra Manhertz, 
Grace Joo: For the triple, 
the American Studies class 
that brought us together, long 
late-nighr talks, sleep-talking.


