The Five Most Annoying Things EVER!

No. 5- Facebook

Lets all admit it people, the darling of social networking isn't perfect. How many times have you screamed at your computer like an angry armadillo fiendishly ensnared in a vice over the infuriating blatant incompetence of this bug filled system which seems only to exist to drive you insane with the constant update of friend's doing nothing except asking you to sponsor an angry armadillo for farmvile! 

Not to mention the fact that although it far surpasses the realms of the floundering drunken uncle of the internet, Bebo. At least Bebo never froze my computer and for the love of God, it had skins! 

Why Facebook, Why?! What do you have against skins?! And another thing, Facebook chat! Whose idea was that?! Just blatantly steal msn and shove down the right hand corner of the screen like an embarrassing elderly family member, and THEN! And then have the cheek, the sheer cheek, to not even allow us the ability to  appear offline without everyone knowing that we just don't want to talk to them. Where do you get off Facebook! :@ !!!!!!11111
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No.3- Ghost buses

Ok we've all been there. We've all been at THAT party. We've all been That “Confused”. And We've all had to get THAT bus! Be it the 237, 238, 75,1,4, 55, and basically every bus Éireann bus.... the list goes on and on. 

You know the situation, you were meant to be home three hours ago, and you're at this Godforsaken bus stop for four hours! And it always manages to be in a really dodgy part of the area, needles on the ground, pentagrams on the walls...WE ALL KNOW THE SCENE! 

And after a few hours, if of course you haven't been arrested , hospitalized, or killed, you'll eventually do something degrading in order to scab a lift. And you'll be riding home , and although you'll most certainly be insulted by friends or scolded by parents, for a few seconds you'll say “Well it was never gonna come this late”. Then, THEN out the back window, the smug face of Pat or whatever Satan deemed a good title for the demon driver of this ghost bus arrives. 

Abandon all hope, Ye who wait at this stop
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You're doing it wrong.




No. 2 Phone subscriptions

Alright we get it. We can get “Silence, I kill you” on our phone for only two fifty a day. Why do you feel you need to remind us of this every  add break!? Ok, maybe the crazy frog was kinda funny, KINDA, the first time!!! but after two years, a German number one and sixteen club remixes, we are very tired of the crazy frog and everything to do with the crazy frog.  Even the nauseating English accent that pedantically remarks ,“ Only two yo-yos” has caused enough torture. 

Do these organizations exist purely to attack the youth who have just gotten their phone, they're not quite sure how credit works yet, the see an add on tv and they're still paying the price 5 years later. And surely injustice can be seen by all, when an innocent phone holder gets extorted by a text that cost them four to open when they had subscribed to NOTHING! Yes  “you better check your text”, when you hear the message alert provided by the good people of Nokia, FOR FREE! 
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No.1 The New System Of Entry Into The Ref!

Nowhere in all the world, in all the books and in all the films made about hell, has been portrayed such a horrific mind blowing injustice such as when good hard working, rule abiding students who have gone without food for six classes (possibly more - they could have missed breakfast - you know it happens) arrive first at the Ref from running from sometimes as far away as Mr Townsend's room, are left staring wide eyed and terrified as they are held back by the swaying arms and devious grin of the authorities because “They're not first in today”. 

Then they must stand, clutching their cutlery and shielding the crotches with their trays as the smug faced lads who are up to ten minutes late cut in before them as they have to watch the supply of the holy grail of hot food, Ribs, slowly and tauntingly diminish before their eyes until there is nothing left but fish and a collection of vegetables that can do nothing but pale in comparison. 

This IS an injustice. What hellish mind unleashed such a serpent on this school? Even Adolf Hitler had a first come first serve policy when it came to food in the concentration camps. For the love of God, a deity in which this schools CLAIMS to worship, why!? The system was never perfect before but now! now it gives rise to the idea of mitching the class beforehand to get in early and if so failed it spawns suicidal thoughts in years that have worked hard in climbing the slippery fickle ladder of seniority laden with humiliation, discrimination and bullying. And everyday in the Ref as we are herding in like cattle to the slaughter there are open cries from dissidents calling for change, revolution and sometimes acts as far as murder. 

We must ask ourselves why has nothing been done! Granted the old system was unfair and corrupt but when change arrived in disguise as a “temporary measure” we were told, nay promised, that this was a trial run till Christmas. And perhaps we foolishly and naively assumed we would have a say in the matter.. And yet with this new system, First years still get off early for lunch. Could this be a coincidence? That no matter what trouble other years are in, first years are kept in the dark. 

Could this be to entrap first years for another five years in the school by keeping their parents in blissful ignorance. Well little Jimmy Mcthirteen is about to wake up, sweating and crying in a bed made of broken glass, from the dream that was first year and the summer thereof. 'Cos second year's damn tough buddy. BUT Don't go crying to MAMA to get the system changed so everyone must endure your suffering. Misery likes company but Man up for God sake. 

So you tell those student council fat cats who sit around working out how to insult the tricolour they so proudly raised, to get off their money soaked a*** and fix this abomination for everything that is holy and not just have “morning tea”. 

Surely the system in the day Ref should be good enough for the other one? First come first serve. The only fair way to  sort this problem is not to divide based on age but to separate by how determined you are to eat. Hunger, they say, is the best sauce but will we really wait and not change anything until someone actually starves to death waiting, interminably waiting, in the line that hell itself spit forth?


Censored








