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  It’s a creepy walk down a creepy street to get to where we’re going, but it’s worth the walk, 
believe me. I don’t even worry about the creatures lurking in the alleyways anymore. They take 
one look at my student uniform and step back. They know I’m going to turn into something awful 
someday.



  That’s because I attend the illustrious Goblin Academy. It’s a school for monsters-in-training, 
where little boys and girls can learn to be the nasty little creatures they were born to be. The 
Goblin Academy sets its standards high, accepting only the sourest of the sour, the meanest of 
the mean, and the grossest of the gross. Anything less would be a waste of resources.



  Ride the bus, you say? Haha. Funny. No one wants to ride the bus. It smells like curdled milk 
and Ogre Armpits. There’s no way you’d catch me cooling my heels with modern conveniences 
like climate control, wi-fi, and Corinthian Leather seats. I’m a true monster with no need for 
creature comforts.



  There used to be a train. It was 42 brands of fancy and such. Super posh. Swanky. We called it 
the Goblin Express. Then the Wizards at our neighboring school complained about trademarks 
and intellectual property rights, like Goblins care... So now we all walk, except for that one 
monster who rides a unicycle, but no one wants to be him, especially on snowy days.



  When you finally go through the gate and walk up those steps to the majestic front doors of the 
Goblin Academy, you know it was worth the struggle to get there. You can just smell the 
opportunities in the air, along with mold, flatulence, unwashed bodies, nachos, and other rotten 
stuff... What else would you expect from an institute of higher learning?



  Inside, it’s all about academics. What kind of classes do we have at the Goblin Academy? We 
have all the normal ones, like Advanced Mess-Making, Foul Smells, History of Monsters, 
Screeching, Poor Hygiene, and Algebra. You can never escape Algebra. It’s like the dark 
underbelly of mathematics, foul and unyielding in its wretchedness.



  My favorite class is Cave Interior Design. We actually practice in the natural caves under the 
school. Since we’ll be living in caves after graduating into full-blown monsters, we might as well 
make them into pretty cool Goblin Caves. There’s not reason to live like savages. Sparkling 
water, anyone?



  My LEAST favorite class is A History of Goblin Advances in the Technical/Artistic Fields of 
Flatulence and Body Odors 101. It’s in a giant lecture hall and lasts for 18 hours. Thankfully, I 
only have it on the third Tuesday of every other month. It’s a definite snoozer. 
ZZzzzzZZZZzzzz....
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