
  Food and Stuff 
by Jonah Ostroff (Seattle)

“Just give me all the bacon and eggs you have,” said the man at the diner. The chef thought that was a pretty 
unreasonable request, yet the man seemed deadly serious. But how could all that food even fit on a single plate?
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Finally, an enormous platter of food arrived. A dot of Tabasco, a dash of pepper, and everything was perfect. Ron 
couldn’t have been more pleased. He even had an idea for how he and his coworkers could improve local government.
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