Hail to the masses who read

The Josh Daily™
I am a victim of one of the most heinous crimes ever to hit Princeton High School, I Joshua Carmona was sent to In School Suspension. You may think, so what? You may know that on average 3 people get into ISS a week and 3 people leave ISS a week. So why am I special? If you've ever been to ISS in high school you will probably know that by standard procedure they call your parents and tell them what happened and the Principal or vice sends you there. I must tell you the story about how I got screwed four times in two days. 
 
Thursday March 21, 2002 around 10:00 (3rd period)
 
I was so ready for band perhaps that was my mistake when the bell rang I was out of there BAM it never occurred to me that I left my backpack in Ms. P's room. Her next class the bunch of jack faces that they are looted my bag like a cheap candy store when Godzilla comes to town. I spent the rest of the day trying to find the damn thing, among some of the items taken was my student Identification (refer to the top ten list at the bottom of the page) 
 
Friday March 22, 2002 8:00
 
Anyhoo I went to school the next day and I check all of my teachers rooms to see if it where there I finally get to ms. P's room and she has it there and she was like, "You left your bag in my room and some of my kids looked in the back part of your backpack and found this" she then pulls out the butter knife I forgot to give back to my church. "It better not happen again." I said yes ma'am and took my backpack realizing that it was a bit lighter than yesterday I sat down in Algebra and look through my long lost companion only to find that all my writing utensils, my ID and half my paper was gone. A voice full of hatred for European-Mexican-Mormons filled the room, "Get your ID's around your necks with your pictures showing." It was the horrible screeching of Mrs. Jones. I tried to explain the dishonesty of my classmates to her but I've pissed her off for way to long for her to listen. She started writing my future on a mini post-it™ note. This was my last attempt, "Mrs. if you were a true Christian you would show me mercy like Jesus would." just to warn the rest of you, what works with ms. Ives doesn’t with Mrs. Jones cause she's a big meanie. Anyway I knew that at least Lovelady or Megert would listen to me. I got to the office wait for ten minutes and Mrs. Copeland Candy Copeland sends me to ISS doesn’t even listen to me. I never got to speak with anyone in charge I never got to call my parents I just got sent strait to Satan’s health club. I got there and everyone looked at me like fresh meat at on display at their local county jail, which is another thing if I ever got sent to prison I'd so get raped, so anyway I politely asked If I could speak to Lovelady, or Megert. "No, I've got specific orders not to let you guys out of here for any reason." what a dronish excuse for being lazy. From that point on I knew that if I couldn’t go to them they had to come to me. I started preparing a case using the only materials I could find good ol Webster’s dictionary™ a Crayola™ map pencil, and a couple sheets of computer paper I started out with the only quote I bothered to remember from Smith's class "Wisdom is the Daughter of experience" Leonardo Divinci I was going to tie that in with that if something like this happened again people would like to look at it in a good light that justice was served. Anyway I started out with the Christmas story about buying trees in front of Target™ that ties in that if you look at the whole picture you'll see no reason for me to be suspended. then I was going to dazzle them with word tricks the words I was going to use were 'suspension', 'discipline', and many other words that would prove beyond a shadow of a doubt that I was innocent now that I had my case I needed to get their attention I first tried to make a sign that said I NEED MEGERT and I tried to show it to Brandy who was office aiding across the hallway she saw me, but Megert already left for the day, bastard, anyhoo I had to try some more I dropped bits of paper in the hallway while going to the bathroom in a futile attempt to escape the rest of the day I kept trying but I was unsuccessful. Thank-you all that tried to bust me out.
 
Away from the fact of being wrongfully accused here's my...
 
TOP 10
Things I hate about my school
 
10. People that use tobacco: It’s a nasty habit like chewing sunflower seeds and smoking cigarettes at the same time EVERY BOOK IN ISS HAD THAT CRAP BETWEEN ITS PAGES. Pretty nasty
 
9. Lack of lighting: The reason everyone is cranky is because they only know florescent light. Hey, it’s a fact people that have more natural sunlight are happier than people that don’t.

8. Little or no contact with the people in charge: Hey If we could be more aware of our surroundings than perhaps we wouldn’t have these damn I.D.’s in the first place

7. Student Identification: in our school we have 500 people in Allen high school there’s more in the freshman class do they have I.D.’s, nope. What’s worse than I.D.’s are 

6. The people that enforce them: just to name a couple off the top of my head Smith Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Ives 3 out of 7 classes

5. The I.D. price: why pay for something your not going to use, five bucks for something that costs less than 2 to make at least car insurance comes in handy these just get in your way when your running from

4. Rednecks: It’s not that I’m racist I just can’t stand them, or their music.

3. The whole Mormons aren’t Christian thing: Every other day I have people coming up to me, that I have never even met, to tell me that My church is wrong, I’m in a cult, and/or that I’m not Christian. I never go up to any of them just to say that their going to hell it’s not in my place to say that and for the record I believe in Christ therefore I am Christian lets compare the words Christ/Christian looks the same works for me end of debate.

2. Closed minded hypocrites that want change but don’t want to work for it: that basically explains it all.

1. The whole me getting into ISS thing: I hate this school

this now concludes the biggest E-mail I’ve ever sent. Till next time Josh Carmona signing off.

Josh Carmona

President of Josh Industries

