Monday -

  I came to school and YAY today is a free cook Babay! I brought some…. Oh #8^$ god $*&#!* I %*&ing forgot the mother$*^#ing pizza! Oh well. I goto school and since Ms. SuSqualla is slow I sat outside the Life Skills room until the end of 2nd hour when she SHOWED Up. I don’t know why I sat there because I had nothing to drop off in the fridge but oh well too late to hit the DELETE key. Well anywho, she was like “ok drop of your foods, children and head back to class, I wont give you any passes!” but then I reminded her that it was 4 seconds to 3rd hour when we have her. Then she took out a paddle and spanked Kenny for no reason, except for her pleasure. Then during the Cook my group was I, Ilya, Kenny, Justin Dragooner, Scottula Williams, and Robot Martian. Since only Robot and Scottula brought food, Ms. Susqualla said you guys have to go buy pops for the group! And Ilya and Kenny left. Then about 4 minutes after they left she’s like NO GO BUY HAWAIIN PUNCH INSTEAD! Blah! When Ilya and Kenn Dawg! Came back Susalla yelled at them because she was stupid and forgot they weren’t in the room. Since now we had soooooooooo much food to eat (pizza and scoop of ice cream and pop) we took until 7th hour to finish eating our food. Everyone else left but I stayed at the table the whole night and player solitaire.

     Tuesday -

   I awaken and I goto the lobby and I see Nadir high picking a fight with Lorenzo. Lorenzo starts to kick Nadir’s ass and drags him to the office and Xerox’s a picture of his ass and made nadir kiss it (it=lorenzo’s ass) the picture was so Lorenzo could hang it on his wall. Well in first hour we had a special announcement, Wednesday is national show-me-your-boobies day and we will have a special guest speaker for a select group of people. Cool I get to see some hooters and I can win a contest to meet some fat guy, it’ll be better than class. The Drawing of the Names is later on today. Well since you can’t officially say anything about boobies or tits until tomorrow I said it and Ms. Wetzel shot me with the cootie virus and sent me to the office. Mr. McBroom was in there talking to DJ about the Pistons game but they didn’t see me. When they did they acted like I didn’t hear them earlier and they were yelling at each other. Then DJ slipped me a twenty and told me to tell NO ONE about his relationship with McBroom. When Mr. McBroom asked me why I was down here I said “I WANNA SEE SOME BOOBIES!” and he said anyone’s? And I said YES anyone so he said then mine will do! And he blinded me with his flubs of fat and skin and pudgy and I puked in his Mini-Fridge. Then I said OH no I’m sorry ill buy you a new mini-fridge and he said, “Why stop at Mini?” and I ran away screaming because he’s gonna get fatter. I went to the Stage in the cafeteria and stayed there until the drawing of the names. You know how you always think oh cool a contest and hope your picked and think Yay but then you realize everyone else picked hates you, or you hate them? That’s me! The First winner was me so then I’m like BOOYAH BITCH! But the other 5 8th grade students are Luke Parsons, Tom Vogl, Martha Awaad, Annalisa Columbine, and Steve Royer. Steve asked me aren’t I your friend? And I turned around 180 degrees and ran but I was facing a wall and fell over.

   Wednesday -

 I was reading my last blackboard story and I died in it but I forgot to tell you how I came back to life but too late for that its BOOBIES day. I asked everyone at school to show me they’re breastisties but no one did! I was sad. I asked all my female friends and they made fun of me. I was mad. I have hair like a porcupine and say WORD. I was Brad. Then I asked my last hope, Sabrina Mochachoka, and she said “Only if you answer me these questions 6!” (I think she said it so she could be creative and not steal everything from Monty Python a.k.a. Steve)  1st Question: What is your name? Brian; 2nd Question: What is your quest? To see some titties!; 3rd: What is my last name? Oh fuck I don’t know he last name EXACTLY. I panicked and said Mokerji and she said THAT’S CORRECT BUT THAT’S NOT THE ANSWER WERE LOOKING FOR! And pushed me into a shrub in the hallway. I felt deprived of my quest and sat in the library waiting for the guest. Steve sat by me even though he doesn’t like me anymore. You could only see the shadow of our “guest” so all I saw is a fat guy with glasses and tall frizzy hair. I said ALBERT EINSTEIN! And our guest said “No but we’ll get him on next week even though he died 42 years ago!” HARRY CAREY! Our guest was harry Carey! After he blabbered on about NOTHING for the past 45 minutes it was time for a question and answer period. Annalisa Columbine asked, “Excuse me, mister Carey, is it true what you said about cats and losing their fur?” Harry stared at her for a while and bobbed his head and yelled “HEY! Did you know my friends call me whiskers because I’m curious like a cat? HEY Amy Lisa, wanna buy a cat? “My names not Amy Lisa.” HEY! Would you like to buy and Indian skull? He asked Steve, and Steve said I don’t know and Harry said JUST ANSWER THE QUESTION IT’S A SIMPLE ONE, EVEN A BABY COULD ANSWER IT SO JUST SAY YES AND WE’LL MOVE ON. Well after the long and aggravating Question and Answer session Steve and me invited Harry Carey to my house. I Invited Everyone to see him, which that means Ilya too, so me Steve and Ilya took out some spray paint and painted Welcome Back Harry Carey and a picture of him on my Garage Door. Then a basketball rolled up to our feet, as if it was asking us to play with it. When got all this paint on it and my nice old Neighbor Lou Albino (that’s not his real name) was yelling and shouting because his daughter’s ball was ruined. He left and said he was coming back tomorrow. Well when Harry Carey came over he told me what to do when he came back to yell at me the next day. Then we all smoked some doobies.

    Thursday –

  Ok well since the man was coming over to yell at me with my dad I didn’t go to school. When Mista Lou came over my dad said Brian come up here and Lou Albino said “You put red paint all over my daughter’s high quality basketball I want to you to pay for it and buy me and new one and clean this one. You have to buy an exact pistons basketball because my daughter likes this one you little ratshit.” Then I stared at him and got closer to his face and said… HEY! Would you ever play on a basketball team? I know I would! Hes like “that’s not the point right now so just tell me if you’ll buy the basketb…” DON’T JERK ME AROUND, LOIS, AND TELL ME IF YOU WOULD EVER BE ON A BASKETBALL TEAM! He said, “My names not Lois, its, its Lou.” HEY! Have you ever watched superman? Theres a girl named lois there She worked for a newspaper company.” Whats your point? “MY Point is that Superman Is the best superhero ever!” and after this kind of pointless conversation I finally got annoyed of my head bobbing and pulled out my nuke-gun and melted the guy. Then I took a nap and called everyone afterwards and we are going to have a Bonfire tomorrow.

      Friday – 

 Everyone came over today, Steve, Ilya, Kevin, Nadir, Sabrina, Christine, and that’s really it since everyone else hates me or refused to come. So we all celebrated by Burning the guys house down. Then planes flew overhead and dropped some fat dude, Harry Carey! I told him what I did and he said he was proud of me and gave me a badge that said “Asshole of the Month” and Said Im not really Harry Carey, im Will Ferrell. And I said ok that’s still cool. And then he said Okay, I lied, im not Really Will Ferrell, WE ARE the Blue Man Group! And then they played crazy ass stupid songs while Everyone else had sex and I rode my bike into an oncoming school bus and I landed on the school bus full of retards and they ate me but shit me out and I regenerated. Then I saw Harry Carey again and he gave me a little too intense goodbye hug and put on his jetpack and flew away and I watched him until he went away, which was when that Jet flew right by him…

