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Ms. Grehoski			Dounut Rain











	John Perry had just stumbled into a dunkin dounuts after stylishly 





pulling up in his paint chiped ‘78 oldsmobile, when he ran into a homeless  





man leaning casually against the cold cement wall.


	


	“Spare any change?”said the homeless man.


	


	“None here” said john, who had every intention of going to buy coffee 





with his saved-up left over change.


	


	John walked over to the counter to order.


	


	“Hey paul
