ARSON


Arson is wrong. If you burn down the school, even with a magnifying glass to a wood chip, a life of misery and despair is on it’s way. Needless to say, your life will be totally messed up. Don’t even think about it kid…


You will be expelled and never get accepted into another school EVER AGAIN! Your life will be ruined because you will have an extremely crappy job (that pays you so little, that you have to give them money just to work there). Something like printing the instructions “pull tab here to open” on a cereal box. If you get a job at all, loser!


You will be depressed all the time because everyone will hate you, probably ‘cause you can’t even afford to take showers, you worthless poor hobo that lives under the bridge in a box on I75.


If you don’t fix your life soon, the FBI will barge into your box, bust you up, and send you to a broken-down Alcatraz (where tourists laugh and stare at you all day because you committed some sniffin’ crime as obvious as arson, but that is besides the point, back to the story) and make you break down boulders made out of steel into little, tiny smithereens, then krazy glue them back together and start all over again until you die! WA HA HA HA HA HAAAAA!!!!!!!!


Thank you for joining me on my guilt trip of “The Consequences of Arson,” have a nice day children! (only three years before they graduate, only three years before they graduate!)

