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see why people say we are 
alike. You are truly a friend 
that I’ll never forget. Rachel

Ruth Alexander and Rebecca 
Alderson many hugs for being 
just as perfect as they are.. I

and Bhakti, please look out for 
Grace in my absence. Larry 
Zhang, I leave you the job of 
promoting your Ebonics to 
the incoming juniors. “Finna 
Gucci Versace Coke 420 Brick 
Squad!!!” To the Triple Crown 
Music Group, 1 leave y’all 
all of our late-night studio 
sessions. The legacy will never 
die. Most importantly, I leave 
Grace Dodoo our C-block and 
lunch-out hangouts, late night 
phone calls. Hunt Classroom 
movie dates, all of my love 
and affection, and my shirt lol. 
Love you guys!

1, Addison Troutman,
being of sound body and 
mind hereby leave: -To Risper 
Ochieng I leave BL303, 
Nala, my RLA clipboard, my 
love for years to come, and 
the list continues. -To Mary 
Christopher I leave Disney 
Movie Club and the title of 3rd 
Beall’s Disney Princess. -To 
Elena Ehrlich I leave my role 
as mother and guardian of all 
3rd Beall juniors. -And to all of 
the juniors on 3rd Beall— those 
of you leaving, staying, or 
even moving onto hall— I leave 
the bluest walls, the greenest 
lounge, and the most loving 
family in the world. I leave my 
motherly love and the best of 
luck to each one of you.

I, Steven Tulevech,
of sound mind and body, do 
hereby leave Spencer Hoffman, 
Frank Kenny, and Erik Salgado 
one heck of a Cross Country 
legacy and the responsibility 
to bring home *just one more* 
state title this year. I leave 
them the haka, the Dome, the 
Quarry, and every expectation 
to be just as silly as we Seniors 
were. I leave to all of 1 st Hunt 
good memories and my thanks 
for being some of the best 
friends anybody could ask for. 
I leave the future RLA’s Duke 
Gardens, the Hall Dinner, 
deep late-night conversations, 
and the incredibly close-knit 
(probably cult-ish) community 
that makes 1st Hunt so great. 
I leave Megan Brickner (the 
loveliest Jsis I could ask for) the 
expectation to continue being 
as fun, happy, and friendly 
as she is to her own Jbro. I 
leave Sophia Chizhikova so 
many good memories, random 
quirky things we both share, 
and all the adventure Smath 
provides ©. Finally, I leave

leave ya’ll all my swag and all 
in all my thanks for being great 
friends 1 wish I had gotten to 
know sooner.

I, Tori Vick, with sound 
mind and body, do hereby 
leave Kailyn, Aviana, and 
Lindsey with Ground Royall; 
Gabby H. the expert level on 
guitar hero; Sean O’Mahony 
annoying physics class times; 
Sheely... GO SHEEWOOLF; 
Carrington the volleyball score 
book; Kendall volleyball and 
softball and witty Instagram 
posts; Aviana the 007; T.I. 
being annoying but loving as 
well; and Grace for putting up 
with me in physics.

I, Katherine Wang,
being of a partially sane mind, 
hereby leave Cbeiyl Wang and 
Jennifer Yang ASAP Rocky 
music on the golf course and 
my trip to Charlotte. 1 leave 
Kimberly Andreassen, Karly 
Andreassen, Catherine Ryu, 
Graee Marshall, and Isabelle 
Katz a key to the paper towel 
dispenser and deep discussions 
in the elbow. To Edward 
Zhuang, I leave the duty of 
being a better senior brother 
than I was a senior sister. To 
Vikram Aikat, I leave the 
presidency of our school and 
half of the honor of being one 
of my favorite roommate duos. 
To Kunal Lodaya, I leave the 
other half, Vikram Aikat, and 
Zayn-worshiping. For my 
Chapel Hill girls: to Sarah Wu 
I leave math and strolling; to 
Katherine Li I leave Sarah 
Wu’s sanity and the RChem- 
Katherine legacy; to Jennifer 
Zou I leave Caroline Liu’s 
Pokemon obsession and 
sarcastic exchanges. I leave 
Taesoo Daniel “Russell” Lee 
frog emojis and some nice 
research, and I leave the rest 
of the RChem juniors luck on 
their senior-year research and 
the honor of working with Dr. 
Halpin. And finally, to Tanas 
Gangadhar I leave the legacy 
of some awesome history 
bowling.

I, Thomas Winslow,
being of sound mind and body 
do hereby leave the NCSSM 
Basketball team a vacant 
seat on the end of the bench; 
Austin von Alten the status 
of Mini-Me; Larry Zhang no 
nothing that I ain’t never won’t

have; Jose Espitia a work 
ethic like that of a... well you 
get the point; James Wood all 
of my soccer abilities; Xavier 
Boudreau excellence; Kevin 
Larson my huge muscles; 
Dasha and Maury fire bballin 
handles; Jonathon Kuo 
superior intellect; Lindsey 
Bunch my Jhene Aiko qualities; 
Caroline Boyce Tourette’s 
Syndrome to be more like 
Tim Howard; Emma Railey 
physical dominance; Jack 
Briones my ego; Ayo llesanmi 
the heart of a champion; Alex 
Ung backflips; Ben Haydon 
cheetah speed and agility; 
Vishal Naik kip-ups; MJ 
immaturity because he lacks 
it; Tanas Gangadhar superior 
vision; Steve Park XOXOXO; 
Michael Koceja and Murali 
Saravan Chocolate Raisins; 
Josh Krause adventures; Caleb 
Caton OGness; the NCSSM 
Soccer team Conference and 
State Championships; and 3rd 
East the weight room and IM 
supremacy.

1, David Wu, leave the 
Class of 2016, faculty, and 
staff, my best wishes. To the 
Class of 2016, 1 must inform 
you that before you know it, 
you will be in my position, 
writing your senior will at the 
last minute, trying and failing 
to find something clever to 
write. Oh well.

I, Mary Clarke 
Worthington, of
opinionated mind and Ultimate 
body, hereby bequeath: To Cat, 
the ending to Dr. Stranger, 
unlimited games of contact, 
and a strong flick force. 
To Max, my never-ending 
affection and com dog nuggets. 
To Nicky, our fish Hans (if 
we haven’t killed him yet he 
will live forever); To Emma, 
chopsticks, a pump-up playlist, 
and a solid flick buck. To 
Frank, a bathtub and an apple. 
To Joof, a more amiable resting 
face and a greatest layout 
Callahan. To Donaldson, 
bad YouTube videos and 
therapy sessions. To Grace, 
a baby horse and late night 
gossip. To Callahan, endless 
afternoons with Q. To Cami, 
long afternoons of indecision 
in Raleigh. To Edward, 
quarters to pay for parking. To 
Chandler Martin, an exchange 
of facial expressions and the 
affirmation that we are friends. 
To John Watters, a touchdown. 
To 1E2E2D, a messy elbow 
and weird whiteboard polls. To 
NCSSM, a legacy.

I, Grace Xiong, being of
sound mind and body, do hereby 
leave Vikram sibling outings 
in the pouring rain and sleepy 
bus rides. To the munchkin, I 
leave endless dumplings and 
Eskimo kisses from Aubrey. 
To the mung bean, it is 
AUBREY. To Michael, I leave 
awkward hellos and the best 
stand partner yet. To James I 
leave too many emoticons and 
weekly lunches with Addy.

Rachel Yuan - To Vanessa, 
my love of the Avengers. To

Maddy, my Stony fanfics. 
To Jackie, my bed. To Otito, 
my hugs and VIXX videos. 
To Emily, my cow and my 
fridge. To Margie, my lack 
of motivation. To Laasya, my 
anime. To Carrington, my lack 
of sleep. To. Mac, my sleep 
and my hall. To Suzanne, my 
lack of thirst. To the 2c juniors, 
super cool juniors of your own 
and a working microwave. To 
the guard, good luck!

I, David Emperor Penguin
Yun, hereby leave “them 
game nights”; All the salt in the 
world, to Matt and Deanyone. 
Infinite number of random 
group chats to ETERNITY, 
ERROR., Appreciation Chat, A 
council of Baboons, Bachelors, 
etc. that we randomly create 
depending on the weather. 
Hill 105 to Matt, Deanyone, 
and Raphael. Yes, you don’t 
have to pay excessive taxes 
anymore; you are free from 
the shackles! I Leave the Wed. 
McDonalds-touching-door- 
handle tradition; switching 
identities; the lovely Chinese 
and Korean relationship we 
have; all the ballads in the 
world; my bed at Hill 105 to 
Raphael. To Deanyone I leave 
“Everybody” *cough* our 
unfulfilled dreams; all the sass 
in the world; flipping yourself; 
all the dance sessions in the 
world. I leave All the “should 
we go? Nah” on Sundays; 
“bruh, pis, your life is so hard, 
batch, and deck”; All the stress 
in the world; the gotta-troll duo 
bot; and the ownership of Batch 
Burger to Matt. I leave Hopes 
in having a better relationship 
between siblings; All the love 
as your Best Senior Brother 
(psh...); awkward, spacey 
sibling pictures to my amazing 
favorite junior sister Jennifer. 
Finally, K-wave, I leave 
Jennifer, Matt, Seth, and 
Deanyone to you. -Dyun

I, Anli Zhang, being 
a world nomad, do hereby 
leave Xavier Boudreau 
Arabic practices in Babylon; 
Trey Duvall my blessings for 
when you apply to NSLI-Y 
again (Same to you, Xavier); 
Anna Hattie and Sunwoo Yim 
dates to Ben & Jerry and to 
try Life is a Beach smoothies 
(You both please come to 
SoCal); Seth Yook & Rose : 
show me you guys can plan a 
better Multicultural Fashion 
Show; Monica: date an Asian; 
Prathmesh Patel: stay your 
awesome and tunny self; 
Vishal Naik: Yo, cutest Indian 
campus, stay cool. Hit me up 
anytime in L.A, only for you; 
Jade Wu please be the happiest 
unicorn optimist;Richard Lang 
72 hours challenge; Vikram 
Aikat: green is my favorite 
color and you always wear 
your green jacket, fashionable 
— but it’s time to change a 
color, Mr. President.

I, Chichi Zhu, being of 
debatably sound mind and 
slightly more sound body, 
do hereby leave Madeline 
Hunt the task of keeping 
3rd Beall green and keeping 
Ms. Marlene on her toes; to

Allison Hopkins I leave high 
leg kicks, ear flowers, and 
Tumblr boys, to Jessica Yao 
curious conversations and a 
carefree college application 
process, and to you both, 
unexpiring invitations to come 
visit me at UNC whenever 
you want; to AJ Goren I leave 
a low maintenance, coffee- 
loving, totally chill sibling 
relationship; to Max Schlenker 
I leave class periods of gentle 
bullying; to 3rd Beall I leave 
mid-day and late-night and 
all-the-time lounge dwelling 
and standing up for what you 
believe in, regardless of the 
circumstances; to my TEDx 
juniors 1 leave a successful 
conference and the task of 
incessantly bothering Dr. 
Sheck. finally, to Karly 
Andreassen, I lovingly leave 
the title of “Public Enemy No. 
1.”

I, Sierra Dunne, be
ing of relatively functional 
mind and body, do hereby 
give to Seth Hbllandsworth, 
brockets full of cats and the 
best of luck in everything; to 
Allison Hopkins, the honor of 
being the most punk rock kid 
on hall (although it was you 
all along), and Elvis (treat him 
well); to Alex Rodriguez, the 
Unicom of Light and Happi
ness; to Fania Kozareva and 
Lauren Emer, the legacy of the 
bamboo sticks (and of course 
those awful pvc pipes); to Joe 
Wiswell, ELF, and a strangely 
wonderful sibling relationship; 
to Curie Shim, Shrek, silly 
talks about silly boys, and a 
rivalry for the ages ;) ; to AJ 
Goren, Max Schlenker, and 
Cheryl Wang, this illustrious 
school publication; to Mary 
Christopher and Madeline Sea- 
gle, the best room on 3BL and 
our Ellen poster; and to Justin 
Zhang, I leave party snakes, 
poorly drawn whiteboard ani
mals, new adventures (please 
go down Broad St. more of
ten!), and the best lab partner
ship ever ;) (but really, thanks 
for everything).

We at the Stentorian would 
like to thank NCSSM students 
and faculty for reading our 
newspaper and would like to 
especially thank those who 
provided us with feedback 
about the paper. It was an hon
or reporting the news for you 
all and we will miss it dearly. 
Here are you Editors for next 
year:
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