An Adjective is Worth a Thousand Words

The newsroom is quiet, as usual, when you walk in early in the morning. What’s unusual is
your boss standing at your desk. “You!” he bellows. “This latest batch of wacky biographic
profiles for tomorrow’s Peculiar People section is no good! They’re too long - our advertisers
are going to tear my ears off and eat them for breakfast!”

“But sir,” you begin to protest, “most of those were only one sentence long! How could I
possibly-"

“That’s your job, not mine. I've left you a quote by each person, and I want a brief description
of them for tomorrow’s paper. And I mean BRIEF!” He storms out, leaving you to your
task.

Quotes:

“I am a tree person from Lord of the Rings who is nonetheless able to use a popular spread-
sheet program!”

“My mother often makes jokes about my brief, involuntary movements!”



“I'm against anyone who is neither standing nor lying down!”



