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"I've always believed that if you put in the work, the results will come. I don't do things 
half-heartedly. Because I know if I do, then I can expect half-hearted results." 

~Michael Jordan  

Jerry was having a tough time.  

Ever since his mom and dad had split up it seemed like his life and taken 
a turn for the worse.   

For on e th in g, h e d h a d to lea ve h is s ch ool a n d a ll h is good fr ien ds . Wh en 
Jerry arrived in January for the first day at his new school in Brooklyn, 
th e oth er ch ild ren ga ve h im s t ra n ge looks a n d s a id : you ta lk fu n n y. 
J er ry s m om wa s from Hu n ga ry a n d h is Da d wa s from Texa s .

  

After that things seemed to get worse and worse. Jerry had always had 
trouble concentrating in school but without his dad (who was a 
professor) around all the time to help him with his homework he really 
started to have trouble in class. Pretty soon the other kids started to call 
h im s lu gga rd beca u s e th ey s a id h e wa s a s s low a s a s lu g.

  

Jerry was slow in sports, too. His folks had never been into sports and 
s in ce h e d idn t h a ve a n y b roth ers or s is ters h e d idn t h a ve a n yon e to p la y 
with . It h a dn t m a t tered a t h is old s ch ool s in ce peop le s eem ed to ju s t do 
their own thing and let other people do their own thing, too. But at 
J er ry s n ew s ch ool th e k ids wh o were good a t s por ts were cool a n d 
a n yon e wh o wa s n t good a t s por ts wa s a wim p .

  

Jerry actually loved sports. He especially loved to watch basketball on 
TV. He dreamed of one day playing in the NBA, even though he was extra 
s h or t for h is a ge (th e oth er k ids ca lled h im s h r im p a n d s h or t ie , too). 
In fact, Jerry often had daydreams about becoming the top scorer in the 
NBA.  

One afternoon as Jerry was sitting in math class, Mr. Marconi was 
droning on about circles and pi. Jerry looked out the window and saw a 
truck driving by. On the side of the truck was a picture of Michael 
J orda n in a n a d for Nike s latest basketball shoes.  



  

2

  
Jerry started to get that glazed look in his eyes. Pretty soon he was 
having a vivid daydream. He was playing basketball with Michael Jordan. 
Wh oa ! h e a lm os t s a id out loud as he swished a jump shot from the top 

of the key. Michael gave him a high five and Jerry smiled.  

Mr . Ru m ple, perh a ps you cou ld tell th e cla s s h ow to calculate the 
circu m feren ce of th is circle, Mr . Ma rcon i wa s peer in g down a t J er ry a n d 
pointing to a circle on the blackboard.  

You ta ke a h p i a h t im es J er ry s p lu t tered . 

  

Perhaps if you got off your rump, Mr. Rumple, and actually did your 
homework you d be a b le to a n s wer th es e qu es t ion s , s a id Mr. Ma rcon i in 
a voice dripping with sarcasm. The whole class erupted with laughter 
a n d s om eon e a t th e ba ck s a id : yea h , get off you r ru m p , Ru m ple!

  

Just then the school bell went off and everyone made a mad dash to get 
out.   

A few minutes later, Jerry was walking out of the school.   

Groups of his classmates hovered around the school steps chatting. 
Some of them pointed at Jerry and then they all laughed. They were 
probably telling the story about geometry class.  

Jerry rounded the corner and almost stopped dead in his tracks. There 
was a gang of the toughest boys.   

Hey Ru m ple, wa tch a got on you r ru m p? a s ked on e of th em with a s ly 
grin.  

Jerry looked at his backside. Someone had taped a note to his butt that 
s a id : J er ry th e Ru m p. No won der everyon e h a d been la u gh in g a s h e left 
school.  

On e of th e boys gra bbed J er ry s book ba g. 

  

Hey, give th a t ba ck ! s crea m ed J er ry. 

  

The boys started tossing it back and forth to each other as Jerry ran 
from one to the other. They laughed uproariously at the sight of Jerry 
ru n n in g a rou n d fra n t ica lly. In a ll th e com m otion J er ry s gla s s es fell off. 
He scuffled with one of the mean boys to get them but the boy was too 
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fa s t. With th a t , a ll th e boys ra n off ta k in g J er ry s gla sses and book bag 
with them.  

Jerry slumped down in the alleyway. Now he was really discouraged. He 
h a ted h is n ew s ch ool a n d h is n ew life. I wis h I cou ld go ba ck to m y old 
s ch ool, th ou gh t J er ry to h im s elf. In fru s t ra t ion h e p icked u p a rock a n d 
threw it against the metal dumpster in front of him.  

It ricocheted off and landed next to a pair of white shoes. Jerry looked at 
th e s h oes . Th es e weren t ju s t a n y s h oes . Th ey were ba s ketba ll s h oes . In 
fa ct , th ey were th e very s a m e s h oes h e d s een in th e Mich a el J ordan Nike 
ad.  

Jerry picked himself up and walked over to the shoes.  

Th ey look ed like th ey were b ra n d n ew. How d id th es e ever get h ere? h e 
wondered. Th ey m u s t h a ve fa llen off th e t ru ck , h e th ou gh t to h im s elf. 
They looked big, but without thinking Jerry grabbed the shoes and tried 
them on.   

Oddly, when he put them on it seemed like his feet grew to fill the shoes.  

Just then, one of the boys who had been bullying Jerry popped his head 
in to th e a lleywa y, looked s t ra igh t a t J er ry a n d s h ou ted He s gon e!  Then 
h e th rew J er ry s gla s s es a n d book ba g in to th e du m ps ter a n d ra n off.

  

Jerry went over to the dumpster, grabbed his bag and headed home.  

He cast a last glance back at the school to make sure the coast was clear 
and did a double take.  

There, standing in the middle of the basketball court was Michael 
Jordan.  

It ca n t be, s a id J er ry to h im s elf. He wa lked over to th e ch a in lin k fen ce, 
mesmerized by the sight of his hero.  

Sure enough, Michael Jordan was talking to members of the basketball 
team.  

An y

 

volu n teers for a n exh ib it ion m a tch , h e a s ked .

  

Without thinking, Jerry threw his bag down and ran onto the court.  
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Wh a t a re you doin g, boy? You ca n t p la y, h e h ea rd Mr. Steele, th e 

basketball coach say sternly.  

Hey, it s cool let th e k id p la y, s a id Mich a el. Wh a t s you r n a m e? h e 
asked.  

Alr igh t , J er ry s on m y tea m , s a id Mich a el.

  

Suddenly, Jerry realized that half the school was watching and he felt a 
twinge of self-doubt.  

Uh -oh ! h e th ou gh t to h im s elf.

  

Bu t h e d idn t h a ve t im e to th in k m u ch m ore. Jack, the star of the 
ba s ketba ll tea m wh ipped th e ba ll a t h im a n d s a id rou gh ly, You s ta r t .

  

Jerry put his glasses on and started dribbling cautiously down the court.  

Som eon e wa tch in g s h ou ted der is ively, J er ry th e ru m p!

  

Pretty soon the whole crowd wa s ch a n t in g J er ry th e ru m p! J er ry th e 
ru m p!

  

Jerry passed to Michael, but Jack intercepted it and scored. Then Jack 
stole the ball and scored again.  

Pretty soon, Michael and Jerry were down by 10 points.  

Ru m ple, you s u ck! on e of th e on lookers s h ou ted.  

Tim e ou t , s a id Mich a el.

  

He res ted a b ig h a n d on J er ry s s h ou lder a n d s a id , J er ry, wh a t s th e 
m a t ter?

  

Aa a www, th ey re r igh t I do s u ck , I m n ot good a t ba s ketba ll or 
a n yth in g, s a id J er ry in a dejected ton e.

  

You kn ow wh a t , J er ry, s a id Mich a el, I got cu t th e fir s t t im e I t r ied ou t 
for the junior varsity team, and some peop le s a id I d n ever m a ke it . But I 
loved basketball so much that I found me a great teacher, just kept 
p ra ct icin a n d p ra ct icin , a n d p la yed every

 

time like I was already a great 
p la yer .
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An d you kn ow wh a t , Mich a el con t in u ed , it d idn t h a ppen overn igh t , 

bu t I fin a lly d id m a ke th e tea m , a n d , well, look a t m e n ow.

  
Mich a el s often ed h is voice a n d s ta red in to J er ry s fa ce. 

  

J erry, it looks like you re n ot th e m os t popu la r gu y a round here, but the 
on ly th in g th a t rea lly m a t ters is wh a t YOU th in k , h e s a id , poin t in g to h is 
head.  

Now, I wa n t you to go ou t th ere a n d p la y like you re a p ro remember, 
you got th e m a gic s h oes .

  

The game started again and immediately Jerry flubbed a pass.  

C m on , J er ry, u s e th e m a gic s h oes , k id ! s h ou ted Mich a el.

  

Jerry passed to Michael and he scored.  

Rumple rocks! s a id Mich a el, givin g J er ry a h igh five and doing a little 
dance.  

Swis h , J er ry s cored h is fir s t ba s ket .

  

Yea h , ba by, h e be u s in g th em m a gic s h oes , excla im ed Mich a el with a 
big grin on his face.  

In the end, Jerry and Michael won the game 52-37, but only because 
Michael scored 10 times in a row to catch up.  

Th e n ext da y a t s ch ool, a lot of J er ry s cla s s m a tes ca m e u p to h im a n d 
s a id good ga m e, Ru m ple.

  

Even Mr. Ma rcon i s a id a cid ly: Now, if on ly you cou ld do m a th a s well a s 
you p la y ba s ketba ll.

  

An d even on e of th e n a s t ies t bu llies s a id Not ba d , Ru m ple.

  

Som e of th e oth er bu llies s t ill ga ve J er ry a h a rd t im e. Bu t it d idn t both er 
h im too m u ch a n ym ore. Every t im e h e s ta r ted to feel down , h e d 
remember what Michael had said. Then Jerry would tap his head and 
s a y to h im s elf, u s e th e m a gic s h oes .

  

And did Jerry become a star player in the NBA?  
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Nope. But he did practice basketball everyday and play with the heart of 
a pro.   

Like Michael, he got cut the first time he tried out for the JV basketball 
tem. But he did make it on his second try.  

And whenever he played, Jerry always felt like he was wearing magic 
shoes. 

* * * * * 
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