Eat Up


"So what's on the menu?" asked Sarah.


"Nothing good from what I see," remarked Kelly.


"You're such a Negative Nancy," admitted Samantha.


"Yeah. You could at least be cheerful once in a while," added Sarah.


"Not happening with a school this bad. Two days in and I have enough info to write an essay on it," muttered Kelly.


"Hi, Girls. Want to sit with us?" asked Marcus. 


"Sure," answered Sarah.


"No way. You pervs are nothing but trouble," declined Kelly.


"We are NOT pervs," protested Kyle.


"A very unlikely story coming from three boys that can't help but stare at a girl's bulging waistline," recalled Kelly.


"Well either way, it's not like you have any other place to sit. The other tables are full," added Kyle.


"Ugh, fine. Don't expect any praise from me," remarked Kelly.


"How're you all adjusting to the school requirements? I find it pretty hard, but I've heard this food is supposed to help gain weight faster," started Marcus.


"It's been a mixed bag. Sarah and I are willing to cooperate, but Kelly just isn't having any of it," explained Samantha.


"That's too bad. I wish there was some way we could help," stated Kyle.


"No you don't," protested Kelly.


"I do too, Kelly. I'll prove it," insisted Kyle.


"Oh come on. You're drooling over my midsection," noted Kelly.


"Huh? What? Oh, sorry, Kelly. I'll get on that tomorrow. Let's eat for now," responded Kyle.


"It does look good," stated Sarah.


"I guess we have no choice," added Samantha.


"Whatever," muttered Kelly between mouthfuls. [Back in class...]


"Students, I've seen at least a few of you accepting the terms of this school, which is great to see.  However, some of you are not following directions. You'd better shape up or else," reminded Mrs. Weighsaton.


"I hope Kelly turns things around," thought Samantha.
