
                           Grandpa Joe’s Secret   

Grandpa Joe is a self-centered, fat slob. All day, 

everyday, he sits in his recliner watching soap operas 

and the News. He speaks with a really weird accent so 

that no one can understand what he’s saying and to 

make it even worse he spits every time he tries to talk. 

He always tells you what you do and doesn’t care if 

you’re already doing something – he’s always more 

important. 

 Of course we forgot about the idea...which was 

the best mistake we – I ever made. If we’d just put him 

in a home everything would have stayed normal. It was 

Mum who made us drop the idea. She had said “He is 

just lonely.” “He is lonely because he’s so mean” Dad 

retorted. Mum gave him an icy stare. Dad left the 

room. Mum turned to me. “Anthony” she said “I will 

give you fifty euro if you can help Grandad make a 

friend.” “But Mum, that’s impossible” I replied “It’s 

worth at least sixty euro.” “Fine!” she sighed “but you 

have to do it before the end of the week.”  I do like 

doing the impossible, I thought to myself.  

 I went in to Grandpa Joe and asked him if he 

wanted to go out. It took a while but he finally said 



“Yes” grumpily. I took him to the Bingo building. He 

asked me why we were there. I hesitated “Because I 

like Bingo!” I said squeakily. “Fine” he said. I sighed 

with relief. As soon as I walked in a wave of 

disappointment washed over me. The room was full of 

teenagers. My Grandpas eyes nearly popped out. He 

was furious. He demanded that we leave, right then 

and there. I happily agreed. I thought to myself – I may 

as well make this worth my while.  

 When we got into the car I said “Let’s go to the 

mall so we can do some Christmas shopping”. When I 

mentioned Christmas shopping his eyes lit up. “No, we 

have to go home for the news” he demanded. I knew 

there was no arguing. When we got home I went into 

the kitchen. I was making myself a cup of tea when 

Grandpa Joe came in. I was prepared to be shouted at 

when he said something I never expected him to say. 

He said “Thank You!” I was speechless. Before I could 

answer him, he left. 

 For the rest of the day I couldn’t concentrate. 

When I noticed it was ten o’ clock I went to bed. In the 

morning I decided I was going to go Christmas 

shopping. I walked into the kitchen and Grandpa Joe 

was cooking a fry. I was astonished. He asked me if I 



wanted some and pointed to a plate with a mountain 

of sausages, rashers and black and white pudding. I 

said “Yes!” I then asked if he wanted to come 

Christmas shopping. He said “Yes” delightfully. After a 

filling meal we drove off to Dunnes. I suggested that 

we should split up. Grandpa Joe was already gone 

before I could turn around. For Mum, I picked out a 

floral dress and dark blue jeans. For Grandpa Joe I 

bought some old movies with John Wayne in them. 

When I went over to the Mens section I saw the girl I 

had a crush on. I must have been staring at her for at 

least five minutes. When Grandpa Joe came over, he 

suddenly started laughing at me. I then noticed Claire 

(the girl I liked) had left. Grandpa Joe then said “If you 

like her, jus talk to her. “I – I just can’t, I’m too 

nervous” I said. I bought Dad a leather wallet. 

 On the way home I pulled in and stopped the 

car.”Can you keep a secret?” I asked. “Of course I can!” 

replied Grandpa Joe. “Actually never mind” I said back 

nervously. “Ah, go on! I’ll tell you my deepest darkest 

secret” he said. “You know that girl, Claire” I started. 

“You mean the girl you were staring at?” Grandpa Joe 

replied. “I wasn’t staring, but yes!” I stated “I really like 

her. Do you think she likes me?” “Well you will never 



know unless you ask” he said confidently. “You really 

think so” I asked. “Definitely” Grandpa Joe replied “and 

as for my secret, you can’t tell anyone, especially any 

children. O.K! Ready....I’m Santa Clause” he declared. I 

started laughing but Grandpa Joe kept a stern face. “I’ll 

even prove it to you” he added. “Fine, go ahead!” I 

replied.   

 We drove home and went out the back to Grandpa 

Joe’s shed. No one ever went into the shed. He pulled 

back the latch after he undid the padlock and opened 

the door a little bit. He told me to step in. I did, smugly. 

When I walked in I couldn’t believe my eyes. There 

were reindeer in the shed. Even Rudolph was there, 

and the craziest thing about it was, they could all talk. 

Grandpa Joe came in and said “Now do you believe 

me? “Yes!” I said astonished. “Now that I’ve shown you 

this, first of all you can’t tell anyone and second of you 

have to ask Claire out. “Ok, I will” I agreed, “I started 

hanging out with you because I was getting paid but 

now I actually like you! Thanks Gramps!” 

 I left the shed and went into the kitchen. Mum was 

in the kitchen. “Hey Mum, you know that bet I had 

with you? I asked. “Yes!” she replied. “Well I did it! 

Grandpa Joe has a friend” I said. “Who is it?” she 



asked.  “It’s me!” I answered. “Well, a bet’s a bet, 

here’s your fifty” she said. “Mum, it was sixty!” I said. 

“Oh fine!” she said as she gave me the money. 

“Thanks” I said as I left through the front door.  

 I got into my car and drove to Supervalue because 

that’s where Claire worked. When I got there I went 

straight to the checkout. I saw Claire getting ready to 

take her break. As soon as she did I went over to her. 

“Hi Claire” I said nervously. “Oh! Hi Anthony!” she 

replied. “Um Claire, there is something I was sort of 

wondering. Would you like to go out with me 

sometime?” I asked. “Finally” she said “I’ve been 

waiting for you to ask me since, like, ever!” “Really?” I 

asked “Cool, how about Saturday, for lunch.” “Sure, 

see you then! Bye!” she giggled. “Bye!” 
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