
Saul called last night 
Saul called last night to say he wanted to come here for a sleepover. 
I drove over to pick him up. 
 Gail was gone until late. 
He still wanted to sleep over. 
We did some chores, got ready for bed and he picked out a movie. 
He chose The Fox and Hounds. 
Neither Saul nor I had seen it before.  
Clearly a girl movie.  
He had me fast forward through parts of it. 
I am pretty certain we won’t watch it again. 
He ranks movies on the number of 
gunshots and action scenes. 
In the morning, he found me working on 
the computer about six. 
He said, “Grandpa you forgot to make me 
breakfast”. 
He wanted French toast and chocolate 
milk.  
Usually, he wants water with his meal. 
The French toast is a constant, but that 
doesn’t have anything to do with fresh 
eggs, Gail’s homemade bread or French 
cuisine. 
It is all about the syrup.  
He wants the toast soaked and a “puddle” 
on the side. 
I started to make a premix package of hot 
cocoa but that wasn’t what he wanted. 
He informed me that grandma makes it 
with milk and syrup. 
He walked me through it. 
When he was half done with breakfast, he 
went off to wake Gail. 
She joined him at breakfast.   
I made plenty. 
He told her that he taught Grandpa how to make chocolate milk, but it was not as good as hers. 
Apparently, not wanting to hurt my feelings, he quickly followed that up with, “But it was pretty good”. 
About midmorning Gail went to work. 
I took Saul home as I had outside work to do and it is a cold and snowy day. 
He asked for cookies to take home.   
Yesterday Gail made his favorite cookies, chocolate chip. 
I put four in a bag, and we drove over. 
As soon as he could see his house from the road he said, “Good. My daddy is still home so I can give him 
a cookie. If he wasn’t home, I’d have to save one for him and that would be hard.”   
A man should know his limitations. 
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