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It was the first day of school. George was excited.
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Suddenly an enormous sixth grader jumped out of the bushes. George had never
seen him before, but he knew right away that this must be Big Mike, the new kid

1n town.
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“Hi-ya, squirt,” said Big Mike. “Gimme all your money or I won’t let you by.”
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“I don’t have any money,” said George.
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“Then gimme your lunch.”
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“You call this a lunch?” yelled Big Mike. “You’ d better have something better than this
tomorrow! Now get out of here.”



768013 tL (T o3 12 B3 42,

George ran faster than he ever had before.
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That day George had nothing to eat for lunch.
“Forget your lunch?” said Harriet. “Here, you can have half of my peanut butter

sandwich.”
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After school George raced home. He was afraid Big Mike would be waiting for him.
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That night he ate an enormous dinner.

“Goodness, you’re hungry this evening,” said George’s mother.
“Maybe you’d better pack me a bigger lunch tomorrow?” said George.



E-RRL, AT I BEILFEHFELET.
“FE, ‘AER', " foit, ‘BRGERGBESTSOSHT.

The next morning Big Mike took George’s lunch again.

“Listen, Big Ears,” he said, “you’d better have more cookies tomorrow.”
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That day George had nothing to eat for lunch again.
“Golly, George, I already ate my sandwich,” said Harriet. “You’re sure getting
forgetful.”
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The next morning George sneaked some extra cookies into his lunch box. Then he

took the long way to school, but Big Mike caught him anyway.
“Don’t get tricky with me, Twitch Nose,” said Big Mike as he grabbed George’s lunch.
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By the end of the week George was a nervous wreck. He couldn’t pay attention in
class, he jumped when anyone called his name, and he was hungry all the time.



