
A Saul Story About Sharing 
 
Saul and I get along extremely well. 
I like having him around and taking him places with me. 
Last week Gail asked me to get some groceries at Coburn’s in Big Lake. 
Saul rides on the front of the cart and has lots of ideas. 
If you give him an opening he will try to negotiate in any situation. 
I don’t care for that, so I never negotiate with him. 
He gets that and does not complain. 
When we got to check out, I told him he could pick out a treat and I would buy it. 
He chose a bag of Skittles. No surprise there. 
We had my pickup, and his seat is in the back. 
On the way home I reached back and told him to give me a few. 
He did. 
A little later I stuck my hand back again and he said, “I’m not going to give you 
anymore because I don’t have too many left.” 
I said, “Fine but I paid for those suckers, and I may never buy you a treat again.” 
Without a second delay or even a change in tone his voice comes back with, 
“Grandpa, what color do you like best?” 
I told him I did not really care which color he gave me. 
He gave me an orange one, his personal favorite color.  
He is a clever boy. 
Tom. 
 

 


