WHAT IS GRIMACE SUPPOSED TO BE?

McDonaldland in the 21st Century

They are as American as apple pie (which by the way, is Dutch in origin).  I think we have all heard the absurd story about the lady who sued McDonald’s because she claims their food made her son fat.  But in spite of that recent load of baloney, for a large chunk of the twentieth century, McDonald’s food has been a part of American life (and life abroad) in one way or another.  There are very few Americans who can drive by their big golden arches without attaching those arches to some childhood memory that involved salty French fries and a Happy Meal.


And the characters that are associated with these Happy Meals and these salty fries are also very well known and beloved, from their television commercials as well as their appearances on the placemats inside of the restaurant.  The best known of these characters is, of course, Ronald McDonald.  White faced, child-like and always around small children, this Michael Jackson-esque clown character has delighted TV audiences for years (particularly during Saturday morning cartoons) with his magic, his songs, his dancing and his humor.


And, in order to add a bit of female charm to these commercials, we have Birdie.  Now, McDonald’s commercials never really had much in the way of plot development, but…by her pig tails, we reach the conclusion that Birdie is substantially younger than Ronald.  We never see Ronald flirting with her or holding her hand, but then again, that might be due to the fact that she is a bird.  Maybe interspecies dating is much more of a taboo in McDonald Land than it is among the universe inhabited by Kermit and Miss Piggy.  Or maybe Ronald’s gay, I’m not sure.


The most plot development that any McDonald’s commercial has ever had is in commercials involving the Hamburglar, a buck-toothed, hamburger-obsessed lunatic who, like the Trix rabbit, is constantly trying to steal the product in the commercial, that being hamburgers.


Now, in the Trix cereal commercials, when that “silly rabbit” tries to get the cereal and is denied by those snotty kids, he is informed that “Trix are for kids”.  I am not sure who exactly set this moral standard that rabbits cannot eat fruity cereal.  Maybe the kids are trying to protect him from a horrible death, but then again, he did get them once and he is still alive.  I don’t recall any commercial where the children visited the rabbit in the ICU.  These matters remain to be clarified, but at least the darn bunny is given a reason.


In the Lucky Charms commercials, the kids are trying to steal the cereal from the leprechaun instead of buying their own like the rest of us.  Unfortunately, Lucky’s “powerful magic” can only produce marshmallows that fall out of the sky (shaped like green clovers, blue diamonds and purple horseshoes) instead of something useful like a good hiding place or a weapon of some sort to blast those bratty children to bits if they come within twenty feet of the end of the rainbow, so Lucky has to keep running like Richard Kimble (The…cereal…Fugitive) in every…single…commercial.


But for the longest time, the only thing that I could figure out about the Hamburglar is that he was being punished for a past crime or that he escaped from prison, which would explain why he is still wearing his striped prison uniform.  Maybe the prison uniform contains some sort of a microchip that will alert the police if he takes it off, so that is why he always keeps it on (the mask and the hat just match so well), but his obsession with hamburgers remains and everytime he gets caught stealing hamburgers by Ronald and co., he has to keep it on even longer.  His insanity plea in the McDonald Land Courts has worn thin after countless offenses, so goes the attempts to rehabilitate an insane criminal whose only words are “robble, robble”.  Apparently, this obsession with hamburgers is a pretty serious mental illness, I mean look at how long Wimpy (from the Popeye cartoons) has been trying to swindle people into giving him credit on a hamburger.  “Just until Tuesday, man!  I need my fix!”


We might also remember the Fry Guys, these multi-colored freaks who look like shaggy balls of lint (with sneakers!).  I seem to remember some commercials where the Fry Guys were trying to steal French fries and others where they were friends with Ronald, so obviously, the legal system in McDonald Land does rehabilitate some criminals.  Obviously, these Fry Guys have gotten over their severe marijuana habits and no longer have the level of munchies that it would take to steal French fries!


Who enforces these laws and punishes these food thieves?  Well, although they are not featured much in the commercials now, older McDonald’s fans might remember Mayor McCheese, a hideous freak of nature who has a ridiculously oversized cheeseburger for a head.  There was also a cop of some sort who had a different McDonald’s sandwich for a head.  Some older McDonald’s restaurants still have pictures of these bizarre characters on the wall.  I think there was one character that had a Fish Fillet for a head.  It is understandable then, that the Hamburglar is considered such a serious threat in a city where the Mayor has a hamburger for a head.  What you or I would consider to be some nutcase who runs around stealing hamburgers is, in McDonald Land…it’s most potent assassin.


But that brings me to the question that is the focus of this essay, what in the world…is Grimace?  What is he supposed to be, this big purple blob, a sidekick to Ronald McDonald that was never half as annoying as Barney, but who is still pretty dopey, saying ‘Duh’ before each sentence.


For the answer to this question, I went straight to the source, a placemat at McDonald’s.  After ordering my Big Mac, I looked at the placemat and saw that there were various puzzles designed to keep the quieter children quiet while the mothers’ tend to the crazy ones.  I saw crossword puzzles and the like.


In this puzzle, I was asked to connect the McDonald’s character with his favorite food.  I quickly connected the Hamburglar on one side of the placemat with the hamburger on the other side.  Then, I saw the Fry Guys and connected them with the French Fries.  I don’t know if the Fry Guys are supposed to be made of French fries or if these creatures are, in any way, cannibalistic, but that will have to wait for another investigation.


True, I don’t really know what the Fry Guys are supposed to be either, but the fact that there are a whole bunch of them shows me that they are just a race of weird looking creatures who love French Fries.  Also, every character in this universe besides Ronald and Birdie is connected to a food.  Ronald is obviously a clown.  Birdie’s a birdie, but what…is…Grimace?


After matching the Fry Guys with the fries, the only two things left in the puzzle were Grimace…and a milkshake.


So is Grimace supposed to be a milkshake?  Is he a grape milkshake who somehow got too close to radioactive material and mutated into his present form…or is he some fat kid who just drank so many McDonald’s milkshakes, mistaking them for Slim Fast and trying to lose weight, that he became pear-shaped and turned purple and stupid?  In the wake of this lawsuit where the parent is suing McDonald’s for making her son fat, will Grimace be dismissed from the commercials as the most unflattering piece of evidence against the fast food giant?  Or will Grimace become a good role model for physical fitness and lose weight, as he becomes the spokesperson, not for the milkshake… but for the McSalad?

