First Tuesday 5 August 2025
Transcription of Prompt and Draft
PROMPT: School Lunches
Brainstorm:
Hudde Yard						Cal/PA on the run
Hudde Jimmy Brunner				Adelphi Trading
PS 119 – 3601					Wagner Hawks Nest
Adelphi back stairs				Hawks Nest Mary King
Clifton Place Football				Charmin Johnson
Beef & Brew Charmin				Barbes BY Picnic
Double T						Dekalb & St James
Gradie @ Adelphi(lunch lady)

	Peanut Butter and Jelly sandwiches. How I loved PB&J. But my mother always made me nutritious lunches for this budding scholar.
	My birthday falls on April 6th. Somehow, that date didn’t fill the New York City B/E for kindergarten. My education, therefore,started in the first grade at PS 119(the Amersfort School) at Ave K & E 38th St in Brooklyn.
	In the early 50s, students went home for lunch. Mo would meet me at the corner of Av J & E 38th St and we walked the 2 blocks to 3601 Ave J. Entering the building, we marched up 3 flights of stairs to Apt 3C, where a sandwich awaited on the kitchen table. But it was never PB&J.
	Mom made sandwiches of lunch meat and cheese, topping it off with a fresh piece of lettuce and mayo or mustard. Sometimes the sandwich consisted of chicken or meat loaf left over from Sunday dinner. But it was never PB&J.
	I never experienced a school lunch room until I entered PS 240(Hudde JHS) as a 7th grader. Mom packed my lunch and I carried the brown paper bag with me for the 9 block walk to Hudde.  The school was also the home of my first locker, where the sack sat until lunchtime. An apple or banana accompanied the sandwich, which was never PB&J.
	I only lasted a year at Hudde. My parents didn’t think the NYC ed system was good enough for me and sent me to Adelphi Academy, a prep school in Brooklyn. The Academy sported a real cafeteria with cooks and servers. But I rarely ate the prepared meals. Mom packed the same lunches, but never PB&J.
	During this time I learned a new trick—trading. Lot’s of my fellow students___
				OUT OF TIME

