Orientation: Master’s Academy Edition

Welcome to The Master’s Academy. This is our school and those are the classrooms. Here is the front gate and there is the friendly, waving security guard. Please wave back at the friendly security guard. It makes his day brighter. Also, please affix this gate pass to the bottom left corner of your windshield so he can let you in. If you try to come in without your gate pass, you will be pulled over and harassed. Assuming you don’t drive, your parental unit will drop you off in this line here. The mothers here at The Master’s Academy all drive SUV’s or minivans, wear jogging suits, talk on their cell phones and are most of the time oblivious to their surroundings in the car line. Many will stop in the middle of the line so that a large gap forms in front of them and it holds up the entire line. They may also try to run you over as you cross the street.

Your locker is right here in the breezeway. These are the freshmen lockers. Only freshmen congregate here. They find it to be a cool place to hang out, even though you have to shout to be heard and you take your life into your hands walking through it. Please refrain from leaving any of your belongings on the ground near your locker or on top of your locker. If you do, the item will promptly be confiscated and put in the office, and you may be written up.

Here at The Master’s Academy, we wear uniforms. You can purchase them here, at this random booth inside the weight room. You will find a wide array of shorts and pants made by the factory that produces 76% of America’s cardboard, shirts in a few select colors, and various outerwear. It is highly recommended that you purchase some form of uniform outerwear as it frequently reaches subzero temperatures in the classrooms. You will not be allowed to wear non-uniform outerwear. If you wear non-uniform outerwear in class, you may be written up. Also, you are permitted to wear long-sleeved shirts underneath your uniform shirt. These shirts must only be the approved colors of white, black, navy blue or my favorite, FOREST GREEN. If you wear a long-sleeved shirt of any other color, you may be written up.

These are the restrooms. They are located around the campus for your convenience. There is one here, in the hallway, which is always overcrowded between classes. There is another one, over there in the cafeteria, which always smells of French fries. Also, there are the locker rooms. The boy’s locker room and surrounding area reeks of Axe and the like. The girl’s locker room and surrounding area smells of every fruity body spray known to man mixed together. In the event that you need to use the restroom during class, stop. You are only allowed two restroom passes per quarter. You must use them wisely. If you have to go and are out of restroom passes, you will be denied restroom access. Remember, here at The Master’s Academy, using the restroom is a privilege, not a right. Also, you may not use the restroom during the first ten minutes and the last ten minutes of class. These two time periods are the extremely crucial times in which we sit and do nothing while the teacher takes roll and gets ready for class, and stand at the door and do nothing because class is almost over. 

Beware the rolling backpacks! These are the worst inventions in the world! Usually used solely by middle school children, they can cause serious damage to one’s feet. A middle school child carries all the contents of their locker in their backpack and runs everywhere. It is likely your toes may be run over by this extremely heavy device. You have already signed a waiver, so don’t think about suing The Master’s Academy for foot damage.

This is the cafeteria. You may not eat in here. As a freshman, you must eat in the lobby, over yonder. However, I will show you around the cafeteria anyways. Here, we have a vast array of fat-laden foods, but we do not sell soda, as it is much too unhealthy. If you wish to bring food to heat up, here are the microwaves. Frequently, there is a mob of people surrounding the microwaves. Heating up food is a very competitive sport. Be sure to guard your microwave while your food is heating. If you are not paying attention, when the timer goes off, someone will remove your food and take your microwave. You may fight these people off with a fork. Here is the big screen TV. It plays only ESPN and the Disney channel. People enjoy yelling when something exciting happens on Sports Center. 

On Tuesdays, we have chapel here in the gym. There is a continuous cycle of worship singers who come through. Most sound the same and they all sing the same songs. Unless of course they write their own songs, in which case no one knows the words and there is no discernable melody. There is also a continuous cycle of speakers. Sometimes, speakers will try to make you feel guilty. This is always uncomfortable because we all know we don’t have twenty dollar bills hidden in our wallets. We do have a jolly good time at chapel though!

We have many different types of teachers here at The Master’s Academy. There are the ones who tell you stories from their life everyday instead of teaching, the ones who are unable to control their class, the ones who really should have retired ten years ago, the ones who give busy work, the clueless ones, and the awesome ones who sing happy birthday like a Japanese chef, just to name a few. Now a certain teacher can fit into multiple categories at once, in fact, they usually do. We really do love our teachers here at The Master’s Academy! 

Oh! Look over there! This is truly a rare sight! That’s Dr. Harris, the superintendent. He doesn’t come out of his office (or the house we built him) very much. I’ve only seen him a few times in the years I’ve been here. One time, I saw him trip as he was walking down the sidewalk. It was hilarious. But other than that, I’ve barely seen this mysterious man. 


This concludes our tour of The Master’s Academy. If you have any questions, ask the people in the front office. If you can’t find anyone in the front office, ask Mrs. Cain. Her office is over there. She’ll check with Mr. Salerno. His office is over there. If you can’t find them, feel free to ask me. I go to school here. I’ll be around.
