
Ferret’s Aussie Schools Rant 
 
G’day. My name’s Ferret. I’m from the Hawkesbury ‘n’ if ya don’t know where 
the Hawkesbury is it’s half way between ‘Goandgetfucked County’ and ‘I don’t 
give a Fucksville’. It’s where all the bogans go when they pass bail. I’m lucky - 
I get to teach their kids. Yeah, that’s right, I’m proud of that ATAR of 46 I got 
in the HSC I couldn’t get in to nuffin’ else, so I become a English teacher. Don’t 
worry. Your kids are in good hands. No - serious. In the public system they’re 
pretty fucken’ safe. We’re not allowed to pork ‘em the way they do in the 
private system. It’s almost compulsory there. Well, go figure, ya take a Catholic 
Priest, tell ‘im ‘es not allowed to have sex – ever – and then, just for good 
measure put ‘im in a boarding school with a lot of young, pretty faced boys. 
Good idea ‘eh? Boys, just remember, if you ever come across a priest lookin’ for 
a stool – look out.  It’s your stool ‘es after and it’s you he wants to cum across. 
So well done to all you fuckers out there who spent your hard-earned cash on 
sendin’ your kids to a private school. It can be very expensive to have your kids 
fucked up the arse. 
 
Never feel sorry for the bloke with the fucken’ awful job. He was the arsehole 
who never listened durin’ class and told me to get fucked all the time. Now he 
needs a manual to operate a Stop-Go sign. See they robbed us teachers of all 
the artillery just as the battle was heating up. I’ll give an example - One Friday 
arvo, last period, some Year 7 little prick of about two foot six and a half comes 
up to me and he says: ‘You can’t fucken’ do nuffin’ to me’ - so I smashed ‘is 
face in. No of course I didn’t. We both knew he was right. They changed the 
rules see. When I became a teacher you could beat up the little pricks and fuck 
the senior girls. Now you can’t fuck the senior girls and the little pricks tell you 
to get fucked. 
 
And cop this – if a religious group, or sect, wants to come into a secular school, 
you can’t fucken’ stop ‘em. And the bastards stop the other non-religious 
students from learning while they dish out the superstition: stealin’ time from 
real education. They’ve got the cart before the horse on this one. If you don’t 
go to scripture you have to wait around for the scriptures goers to return before 
you can teach again. What the fuck? It’s bad enough religion’s legal in the first 
place.  
 
And another fucken’ thing – why the fuck doesn’t the N.S.W Teachers’ 
Federation have a fucken’ apostrophe? Whose federation is it? And what sort 
of example are we settin’? They can find the money for floats in the Mardi Gras 
but they can’t afford to change the stationery.  They took out the apostrophe 
after a meeting in the 1970s. Remember the 70s? That was when everyone was 
stoned and grammar was a dirty word. Just sayin’. 
 
And then you hear pollies talking and bitchin’ about how we have falling 
standards in Australian schools. Fuck me. What do they expect? Here’s a 



couple of stray thought for yous. One, drop mixed ability classes. For Christ’s 
sake what’s the point of putting eight fuckwits in a group of well-mannered 
mediocre achievers? Put the fuckwits together I say. You bleeding hearts call it 
segregation - I call it common fucken’ sense. Get those Year 8 and 9 boys who 
are so full of themselves they cum when they look in a mirror and train ‘em for 
the work treadmill. We ain’t doin’ ‘em no favours, I can tell ya. All they’re doin’ 
currently is fuckin’ it up for the good kids. Trust me. The theory is that the good 
ones pull up the bad ones but that’s bullshit. These little trouble makin’ cunts 
have got strong personalities and weak minds. And when they can’t be creative 
what do they do? That’s right – they destroy. They destroy your kids ‘education 
‘cos that’s all they can do. Look at it this way - If you went to the local rugby 
club and said: ‘Listen Phil, you know how currently we grade the players? Well 
how about we mix ‘em all up, eh? What sort of response do ya reckon you’d 
get? Sport is sacrosanct in this great country of ours. No fucken’ way that 
would fly. And that is why, folks, our flabby white kids will be going to Indian 
and Asian physicians and specialists in future. There’s no flies on those fuckers. 
They value education. 
 
Number 2 – Repeat the little fuckers like they used ‘ta. They give teachers all 
these horse shit objectives like: ‘Can write for unfamiliar audiences’ or ‘Engages 
with various forms of literature’ when all the little cunts been doin’ is tellin’ 
you to ‘fuck off’. That should be the objective: ‘Can tell the teacher to fuck off’. 
He’d pass that one. And what’s worse is the little shit hasn’t read or written a 
word for six months and at the end of the year he still moves on to the next year 
up. Fuck me! Why would you fucken’ bother? If you had the choice between 
fingerin’ Sally up the back of the lab or summarisin’ text books which would 
you choose? I’m tellin’ ya if little Bobby Wilson, whose goin’ out wif Cathy 
Simpson, Year 9 spunk, stays in Year 9 while she goes on to Year 10 wif ‘is 
mates – that happens only once. Cos word gets out, ‘es in social Siberia and his 
best mate is now fucking Sally and every cunt is eager to pass. Problem solved. 
 
  
 
 
 


