ran out of things to say before I put out 

The Josh Daily™
Yeah I decided I'd try a new font for this one, it gives it more of a typewriter feel. Anyway I'd like to welcome all of you to the newest edition of The Josh Daily™, which is a proud branch of Josh Industries™ you may not have known this (some of you) but the first name I came up with for these letters was Josh Industries Daily™ but I then decided it was way too much room to put on a single sheet of paper so I shortened it to The Josh Daily™. Because I have almost nothing interesting to talk about I'll tell all of you the story about how this paper got started...
Long ago, In a school 145 ft away I was a really stupid kid that couldn’t tell dark orange from red I had just started dreaming about my future company Josh Industries™, I made my own personal e-mail address josh_rulz2000@yahoo.com because that was the "cool" thing to do. It started as an E-mail I got from my dad about the genocide in the talteloco plaza in Mexico City. I was so moved by this e-mail I put it on my locker, thus becoming the very first Josh Daily™ ever. After many complements from fellow classmates I started making more and more locker editions, until the idiots started rebelling. It started with a single redneck. Disgusted with the idea of change and new ideas being presented into the school, the idiot ripped it off like old gum on the bottom of a desk. But as my third motto goes, "Revenge is a dish best served cold, and in large quantities" so I took a trip to the band hall...
Since band requires the mass copying of music sheets and other documents I was able to sneak in and copy 15 copies of my new Josh Daily™. With this newfound wealth I started posting, posting like a cheesy middle school class president, I made sure that justice was served. Of course by nature when he was beat he went to the higher up authority figure THE JANITOR so the janitor happily took it off my locker and scolded me for messing up the school atmosphere. I replaced it with another copy and he tore that one down too. This went on for another 5 minutes till the janitor saw the principal.
Naturally the kid told some gay lie that I was teasing people in my paper which of course I was not. So the principal said I could not write anymore Josh Dailies™. I thought to myself, "She specifically said write" so I got all of my friends e-mail addresses and I got to work. My first Josh Daily™ was about how gummy bears and sputnik were invariably connected from there is history.
