Grimsiey

continued from page 11

The number one problem, Grimsley,
sat at his desk, noisily shuffling papers.
He looked up and his beady, little eyes
behind the wire-framed glasses bore
into Joe and made him sweat. Grimsley
shifted his pudginess in the creaky chair
and set his glasses on the desk. Then he
stared. Fvervone knew that if anvthing

Joe shivered and mentally slapped
himself for doing so.

“l assume you are here to converse
about your grade, Mr. Beckley.” The
thick English accent was veiled with the
odor of pastrami. Joe nodded.

“l also assume that you feel you
deserve a higher mark than you
received.”

Darn sure,
again.

Joe thought. He nodded

“May | see your report card, please?”

hurriedly straightened it and handed it
to the waiting hand

"And just what do you feel is wrong
with this grade, Mr. Beckley?”

Joe summoned up all of his courage
“My percentage was in the C range, and
I'm attentive in class.”

“Quite so. Well, that sounds like a
worthwhile explanation.”

Joe’s eyes almost popped out as M1
Grimsley reached into his desk for a
new copy of Joe's report card, which he
handed to Joe

could give the devil frostbite, it was Joe hesitated, then withdrew the _
Grimsley’s stare, crumpled paper from his pocket. He original report card, except it read
S d .
OMSI.
the Muppets'
EXHIBIT JUNE 15 - AUGUST
[ake a behind-the-scenes look i 3
at 30 years of Muppet magic. Nearh il
100 of your favorite Muppet characters
And the artistry and technology involved in their creation
For tickets or information call 3y 5
..’. I\I'R\HI Portland-area) ] “‘;”“ [\l I{\”I (toll-free inside Orego " 4
B wooocs FGE 8 R
-
| > P
[icket Order Form
\H-rlfh:"\h;in!n'% idmission charge good toward
purchase of OMSI Family Membership on date of attendance
# TICKE] RICH CITAl
Fx( "
Ad bl §500 $
 hilchre I $3 (0 $ Card #
% Seng Children unde b it fr -
I Choet lcall a I L
I i K}
$1.00 o fe r il ]
TCYTAL TH ! | Akl
Er | v al ) i
Ple braar ge A F
MAILL THIS FORM ALONG WTTH PAYMENT TO THIH ART O THE MLIPPET * {MS) Wi TN ROAIY MORTIANTY (R 9

PAGE 14 APRIL 1985

YOUNG AMERICAN

it up
pocket. He turned and walked toward
the door

smiled
thanks.”
It was identical to the

smiled
smile disappeared as he

Advanced chemistry (

Silently, Joe stared at it, then picked
and carefully placed it in his
“Mr

Grimsley, why was it so

casy

“l wanted to know if vou cared

enough to complain if you were graded
unfairly

It seems that so many dont.”
Mr. Grimsley
Mi

Joe turned to face and

*Oh and Crnimsley
“No problem.”

loe walked out the door, shut it
He stood for awhile, but
remembered
Mike. He tore off down the hall to get
Mike's spirits, and maybe his grade, up

his

neighborhood clean up party

I he
was g

oing well. It was fun for the
adults and the kids to WOrkKk together
but it was hard work especially

hauling gravel to repair the sides of the
road
“Whew!” exclaimed Ricky as he

dumped a wheelbarrow full of gravel

“That stuff is heavy. There must be
million rocks in there.’

"As a matter of fact,” said Randy
there's a little over a hundred
thousand not a milhon

"What makes you think yvou know so
much. You couldn' possibly know
now many rocks there are in a
wheelbarrow load of gravel.” chal

ged Rick

\ 1 matter ol lact repecated
Kand I do know. Yesterday when |
was waiting tor tl rest of the group to
show up, | counted a load. It took
iimost two hours, and there were just
er a hundred thousand. | know what

I'm talking about,” he added smugly
lohn Young spoke up at that point

‘I think you're bluffing. You couldn'

have counted those rocks vesterday.”
What made John skeptical?
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