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RAMS SLAM 
Once again, under the  expert stewardship of Ms. Patty Frey, and the storytellers, from Mass Mouth this year’s annual Story Slam at Classical was 

a  huge success.   

The Rampage interviewed Ms. Frey after the event, and she started by thanking everyone involved, she said: 

“First, I wish to thank Dan Dihari  from MassMouth  for  running the slam and  having  his beautiful energy that made  the show a big suc-

cess.  Next, a big thank you  to Maria  Koutroubis who bought in a gift certificate for the first place winner, and of course Erica Tolley, Tim 

Magill,  Karli Washington and Scott Bragan , who all worked so hard to get their students  up to par with slam  requirements.  I also want to give a 

shout out to Josh Mower and  Mark Ailshie who were excellent judges, as well as  Chrisna Khoun(  a Lowell University student  and Classical 

graduate  and past slam winner),  Carlos Suriel  ( 11th grade)  and Nicole Stanley( 10 th grade) and  an additional   big  “Save the Day” rescue shout 

out  to  Afton Dean and Dave Winchester  and their crew Tyrese Joseph, Leomar Diroche, Travis Collymore, Jared Vargas who set up  the  audito-

rium for us, filmed it, and made it run smoothly. Last  but 

not least,  Gene Constantino, Amy Dunn, Dennis Thomp-

son, Chris Warren and Phil McQueen for their  patience 

and support.”  

Ms. Frey went on to say, “I was surprised at the scoring-

   as the highest score and the lowest score got dropped 

and  then Dan Dihari from MassMouth added  his for-

mal  scores  to the final total. The results from this scor-

ing  comprised a list of  6 winners (in bold) and  7 alter-

nates :Hailey Papazoglou, Strati Saranteas, Ashlee Fiore, 

Haydee Irazarry, Freddy Hernandez, Haley Sheehan, 

Terri Smith, Brian Ong, Isis Bryant, Wally Kiongo, Matt 

Petrone, J’Koy Smauel, and Miguel Castillo.” All of 

the  above were invited  to Suffolk University on May 

2  to compete In Mass Mouth’s Regional High School 

Slam  for $1,000 and $500  prizes.  Classical  swept the 

Story Telling Slam at  Walsh Theatre at Suffolk Universi-

ty on Saturday. Strati Seranteas won first place $1,000.00. 

Ashlee Fiore  won second place  $500.00. Freddy Hernan-

dez won Audience Choice  $500.00, and Terri Smith won  

Mass Mouth  choice $250.00.  The other students who 

competed were Hailey Pappazoglou, Brian Ong, Isis Bry-

ant,  JKoy Samuel,  and   Wally Kiongo   they get $25.00 
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A Selection of Stories…. 
Haydee  

Irazarry 

“Who  

I am” 

School was 
always hard 
for me. I was 

bullied every day and trust me kids 
had no problem toughing in my 
face. I came from a gay father. I 
hated school but I never told any-
one what was happening. But it 
wasn't until the age of 12 when I 
was raped that the bullying be-
came unbearable. When these 
things happened to me I did  not 
want anyone to know and the 
ones I looked for help, I couldn't 
say anything to them. They were 
too young to understand. My 
brothers. I started to go to school 
and people already knew stories 
about me.  I would ask myself why 
did I have to go through all of 
these? why me? what did I do?. To 
top it all off,  the daughter of the 
man that raped me sat down right 
next to me one day.  Did she know? 
Did she hear stories? I wanted to 
take my life and live away but I was 
too scared. So I started to leave my 
house at 11 pm. I would watch my 
mother fall  asleep,  duck under 
her door to make sure of it. I would 
come back home at 4 am and tip 
toe  to my room. I would   sleep for 
3 hours and  get up to  go back to 
school which was my hell. I was 
like this  until  the age of 16 when 
my mother almost died on my 
brothers and me.  I asked her 
"mami que puedo aser para que to 
sentas mejor" in Spanish which  
meant, what can I do to make you 
feel better. She said to me BE THE 
GIRL THAT YOU ONCE WHERE. That’s 
when I went to the teen health cen-
ter at the school,  got on meds, and  
started counseling. But through 
my journey,  I saw that I wasn't 
changing for my mom nor anyone 
else  but for myself. I didn't want 
people to  determine my future. I 
was and going to prove them 
wrong. But my journey doesn't end 
until I get the chance  to sit with the 

man that  raped me and say "I 
FORGIVE YOU FOR WHAT YOU DID. 
I  FORGIVE YOU FOR ME NOT YOU. 
IT'S TIME I LEAVE YOU IN MY PASS 
AND NOT LIVE UNDER YOUR SHAD-
OW". 

Strati  

Saranteas 

" My First 

Break Up"  

In the sixth grade I 

had my first relation-

ship with a girl. She and I chatted every 

night on "AIM" messenger and we awk-

wardly spoke in person. Our only physical 

contact were one handed half hugs that 

people usually gave to their old aunts they 

never see. We dated for about a week 

which translated to five years in junior 

high mentality. If you were in a relation-

ship for a week, marriage was almost a 

guarantee. By the Friday of that week, it 

was the junior high dance in the gymnasi-

um. I knew I was going to see my girlfriend 

outside of school and it was a very exciting 

step in our partnership. When I got to the 

dance it was very stressful. I was not able 

to talk to my girl because it was one of 

those dances where the boys were on one 

side and the girls were on the other side. 

There was that select group of outgoing 

kids that were "cranking that Soulja boy" 

in the corner of the gym. One of the most 

prolific dances of our generation. The gym 

reeked of students that were not aware of 

deodorant. Baggy pants and studded belts 

were the main clothing of choice. As the 

night went on I still had not heard from 

the love of my life yet. We would make 

eye contact here and there but we were 

both too shy to cross that dreaded line 

that separated the two groups of genders. 

My mother arrived at the end of the 

dance to give me a ride home. My anxiety 

rose because I knew I had to go say good-

night to my lady. I finally walk over to her 

and say " see you later" as I give her a kiss 

on the cheek. Our first kiss of our long 

lasting relationship to be. I get home and 

log on to my AIM account. The username 

was "SwagDaddyStrati" and I received a 

message from "TedyLoval 8" who was my 

girlfriend. In what I thought was going to 

be a sweet loving conversation, Jenn start-

ed with "I do not think I am ready for that 

kind of commitment after you kissed me 

tonight" I stared at the computer screen in 

utter disbelief for around ten to fifteen 

seconds. In the blink of an eye, all of our 

wedding plans went down the drain. Over 

an instant messenger, my relationship was 

over just as fast as it started. 

Ashlee  

Fiore 
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