AUTHOR'S NOTES: These are just little random vignettes invented by myself and some friends during a day at school. The hallways were designed by Satan- lockers are too close together, so students get stuck trying to pull books and whatnot out; too narrow, so traffic jams occur every three feet; kids get stuffed in/thrown into lockers inbetween every period; and cameras watch your EVERY move. This was made up on the walk to Math from Lunch. Enjoy.��THE HORRORS OF NORTHEAST�"Nash!!"�"Mia! I'll see you in math class!"�"But NAAASH!"�Suddenly, the door behind Nash swung open, knocking him into the neverending sea of students. The teacher who had opened the door looked puzzled, and even more so when Mia dove into the living river.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�"Man, f*** you guys!" an eighth grader bellowed at Hiro and Lucia, both who were floating above the crowd in a bubble. Hiro promptly flipped the guy off.�Lucia gasped. "Hiro! You shouldn't do that!"�Hiro scowled. "Why not?"�The two hit a doorway and fell into the crowd, successfully being trampled in seconds.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�"Whar's Jess?" Mel roared into the sea of 7th graders. He spotted Kyle and yanked him up. "Wharrr is she?" he growled.�"I dunno," Kyle whimpered. "Please let me go..."�"WHAR IS SHE?!?!"�Kyle burst into tears just then, somehow managing to turn into a chibi. Mel sweatdropped and let him go.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�"Soy de PANAMA!!!" a strange-looking Spanish (espanol) teacher with frizzy red hair and horn-rimmed red glasses shouted. �The class droned after her. Fresca leaned over to Kupo.�"You can't kill me in school. Tempest is MINE for now. NYAAH!"�Kupo grinned and raised her hand. "Senora? Fresca is copying off my homework."�"To Mrs. Wider's office. NOW!"�Fresca groaned and left the room, Kupo giggling gently.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�"NASH!!!!" Mr. Schwartz bellowed, smacking him on the back of the head with a ruler. "You're LATE!"�Nash started crying (just like poor widdle Kyle... lol), and he too turned into a chibi.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�Tempest kept up his arguement with Kupo. "Why'd you send her to Wider's for?"�"She was copying!"�"She was not."�He slammed his locker, catching his hair in it. He cursed rather loudly. �"TEMPEST!" Mr. Disgusting, the geography teacher for 7th grade A-track students, shouted. "Your language! Watch it, young man!"�Kupo tried not to laugh. "What's your combo, Temp?"�He sighed heavily. "45....5....1...."�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�Jessica grinned. Her masterpiece was complete! It was genuis. It was beautiful. It was perfect. It was... it was... IT WAS....�A shelf.�The Master Of Industrial Arts had DONE IT AGAIN!!�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�Mr. Fruit-of-the-Loom went purple and picked up a hammer, yelling.�"Watch out, Alex," Luna warned. "You have gum."�"He won't hit me," Alex scoffed.�The hammer came crashing down onto Alex's hand just then.�"F-******************!!!!!!!"�"ALEX!"�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�Mrs. Pidgeon turned on the sewing machine, smiling warmly at the students. "Now watch closely, class," she warned.�Lucia watched closely....a little too closely...�"LUCIA! YOUR HAIR!" Hiro cried.�"What?"�It was too late. Lucia's hair was shiny blue stiching in a bag now.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�Ghaleon was near tears. The teacher scowled.�"Ghaleon, you're failing Technology," he murmured.�Ghaleon left, and walked to an empty classroom. He picked up the phone and, with a sinister smile, called the principal.�"I'll blow up the school," he said in a demented voice. "The bomb will blow in 5 minutes!"�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�"Mr. Redcoat, please report to the main office," the loudspeaker boomed.�"Dang, another drill," Kupo's best friend, Belldandy, commented.�"Yeah," Kupo agreed. "That's the third this week!"�The science teacher, Mr. Legoz (pronounced Lay-Go-Zah) closed the door. "OK, kids, this one's for real. Don't panic, now--"�Too late.�~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~�Ghaleon grinned. "Nitro Dagg-"�And then he was squashed by the ocean of students.���AUTHOR'S NOTES: Yes, my school is really like this. Entirely. If anyone goes to my school, they'll catch the puns in the way I switched teacher's names. Thanks for reading! ~Kupo 





