
Saul Story. 9/6/2012 
 
I picked him up at school about four. 
We often stop at McDonalds, so he asked. 
I said yes but we had to use the drive-through.  
I needed to get to the pole yard for fence posts before they close 
at five. 
He didn’t mind that. 
He got his usual.  
A cone, French fries and a cup of water. 
We got loaded at the pole yard.  
The routine is to stop at the trailer they use as an office on the 
way out to pay. 
I stopped at the trailer.  
Saul who was in his booster in the back said, “Grandpa I have to 
go bathroom.” 
He is pretty good at taking care of himself, including snapping and 
unsnapping his seatbelt.  
So, I just opened the doors on his side and said, “Go over there 
and pee in the trees while I pay for the posts.”  
When I returned to the truck, Saul was back in his booster, but 
the ground was wet on my side of the truck. 
I said, “Saul, you didn’t go very far.”  
I have also been trying to teach him to seek some privacy. 
He replied, “But grandpa, there was nobody on that side of the 
truck.”      Tom. 

 


