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3. Manic Magoo
by Jemy Spinelli {Excerpt)

A P Where you goin"7?" he said.
Aandy bar flakes flew from his mouth.

B *I1'm looking for Sycamore
Stpeet,” said Baniac. *Do you koo
where it is7™

C *%Yeah, I koow where it 15.”

D “Bianiac waited, but the kid said
nothing more.

E ™Well, uh, do you thiok you
conild tell me where it 57"

F =Stone was softer than the kid's
glace.

G =Mo"

H "ABamiac locked around. *Other
kids had stopped playing, were staring.

1 "Someone called: “Dio "o,
Mfars!™

4 PSomeone else: “Waste "™

K ¥The kid, asyou prabably
guessed by now, was none other than
Mars Bar Thompson. ®*Mhacs Bar heard
the calls; and the stane got harder.
¥Then suddenly he stopped glaring,
suddenly he was smiling. e held up

the candy bar, an inch from Maniac’s
lips, ™ %Wanna bite?

L *Maniac couldot figure. *%ou
Surey™

M 2*%eah, go ahead. ®Take a
bite.”

M T"MNManiac shougzed, took the
MMars Bar, bit off 4 chunk, and bhanded
it back. **Thanlks.™

D TDead silence along the street.
®¥The kid had done the wathinkable,
he bad chomuyped on one of Mars's
own bars, "MNot only that, but white
kids just dido "t put their mouwths
where black kids had had theirs, be it
sodla bottles, spoons, o candy bacs.
Zand the kid hadn "t even gone for the
uoused end; he had chomped right over
Bblars Bac s own bite marks,

P *Nars Bar was confused. *Whao
Wazr this kd 7 * g was this kid?
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