My grandchildren

- Grandma ! I don't understand maths .Can you help me ?

-Of course , my honey .What's your problem ?

-I can't stand geometry .

I had been talking to her for 5 minutes when I noticed that she was

not paying attention to me .

-Do you understand ?- I asked .

-Yes mum -and she run away ...

I've got two grandchildren, Mary is 9-years-old, and Stephan is 12-years-old. I like them very much, but I have some problems with bringing them up.

Mary is a pretty, attractive girl, she likes domestic animals very much. Stephan is keen on watching television. It's a bit funny for me. At my teens tv was a white-black or a colour set Nowadays it's nearly a wall. (It's about 25 m*10 m) He doesn't devote to studiyng much, but he's clever enough to have good grades. About grades: There are 20 grades, and the one is the best. Who was got one of each grade - is the best student of the year. He's proud of having good grade s , and so am I. Mary help's me with the daily shopping. We get in my electric-tube car, drive to the supermarket and buy all the meals we need. She likes driving my e.t.car, and always asks me to give it to her. Everybody may have driving-licence from the age of 8. It's easy for young and all people. We have to press a buttom, and it starts. I remember the old days when we would fail in taking a driving-exam. It's impossible at present. In many respects it is a modern life now , but those days ... 

I can't compare my grandchildren with each-other, they are so  different. Stephan is a handsome, good-looking boy, but he's very lazy. Mary is mobile, and never stops for a moment .

- Stephan, what are you doing ?

There is no chanceof getting answer. He is probably watching tv. How tired I am of shouting all day. We've got a house-phone, but I don't like it, because it's so modern, that I can't get it's bearings, because of the lot of buttoms .

-Grandma, can you give me some money- asked Mary suddenly.

-What  do you want to buy ?

-Oh, it's not important . I wanted to buy some drogs .

-What ?-I couldn't believe my ears ...

-Hello my darling . It's the time to stand up .

-What ?-I was woken up by my mother .

-Did you have a nice dream honey ?

-Oh I think so. But it was within a hair, that I would be a bad grandmother .

-Are you OK ?- my mother asked , and went to take our tea .
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