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A Full Dialog Book
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This is a full dialog book. Full Dialog means that everything in this story, other than these introductory parts and some bits at the end are speaking parts. 

Full Dialog means that there is no narration. The speaker is identified by an icon. They are also identified by name or a title.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby Lastiter, age 6 when this story starts. He stays home to help take care of his grandpa. So, he isn’t in school. However, he is studying first grade subjects, as though he were. 

Bobby is extremely smart for his age, when it comes to math. Or maybe, all children his age are very advanced in math.

At the end of this story, Bobby is in school. He’s a teenager who is heading off to the University soon. 

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa Lastiter is very old, throughout this story. At the beginning, he takes care of Bobby when Bobby’s mother is not home. Later on, he is confined to his bedroom to rest. Bobby is not allowed into his room, since that would not allow Grandpa to rest.

Grandpa Lastiter is very, very old. He is so old, that he’s the oldest person in the world.

[image: image]Bobby’s mom, Mrs Lastiter. Grandpa is her dad.

Mrs Lastiter makes the best Brownies. She has to go to work every day, while raising a child and taking care of her dad. Well, she might not have to work on the weekends. 

Bobby’s mom tries to make certain that Bobby and Grandpa eat healthy food. And she worries about Grandpa’s memory.

[image: A picture containing text

Description automatically generated]Dr Examiner is the family doctor. At Mrs Lastiter’s request, he makes house calls to check on Grandpa Lastiter’s memory.

Dr Examiner is old enough to be Mrs Lastiter’s father. And, Grandpa Lastiter is  old enough to be his father.

These four people are the only speakers in this book. One other person is referenced. However, he is never present. So, he never gets a chance to say anything.
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And, lo, and behold, there was a famine throughout the land

And Ice Cream was nowhere to be found
The people cried and prayed for Ice Cream
But it couldn’t be found in any freezer

All they could do was remember

Until they all forgot, except one

His name was Grandpa
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Home Baked Brownies
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[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby Lastiter, age 6: Hey Grandpa! Do you want a Brownie?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa Lastiter: You know that I would never turn down one of your Mom’s home-baked Brownies. They’re so scrumptious!

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: That’s not a word!

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: What?

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Scrumptious!

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Tis too!

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Tis not!

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Well, if you say so.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: My, these Brownies are good! Just like always.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Just like always.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Want another one?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Are you sure we should?

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Mom won’t mind.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Hmmm.
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Better than Brownies
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[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: You know what I would really like, Bobby?

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: What’s that Grandpa?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: I would like me some Ice Cream.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Some what?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Ice Cream, you know, .... That’s right, you wouldn’t know. 

In my day there was this great Dessert. It was called Ice Cream. It was the Dessert of all Desserts! Nothing could beat it.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: What was it Grandpa?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Well, never mind that, we’ve got the best Brownies in the world right here.

Have you got any whipped cream? 

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: What’s cream?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Never mind, let me look. Let me see what’s in that thar freezer.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Mom says I shouldn’t say that thar.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: She’s right, you shouldn’t. But, I’m old enough that I can say whatevers I like.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Don’t let Mom hear you say that.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: This container says Frozen Whipped Topping. That’ll do.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: That’s broccoli, Grandpa. Mom reused the container. Try looking farther back.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Here it is! 

It figure’s that your mom would try and hide this Frozen Whipped Topping from us. She’s trying to get us to eat broccoli instead. Fat chance!

Now, try this! Break your Brownie in half, length-wise. That’s right. Now, put a dollop of this Frozen Whipped Topping on one half. Now, put the other half of your Brownie on top of that.

Now ain’t that good? Reminds me of some other Dessert I had when I was a kid. Nothing like that exists now. Food’s all too healthy.

I’m not saying your mom’s Brownies aren’t the best. But, they’re better with this Frozen Whipped Topping. And, they would be a whole lot better with some Ice Cream.
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Momma-Phone
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[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Better answer the phone, Bobby. I’ll bet it’s your mom.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Yep, it’s the Momma-Phone, I’ll put her on speaker, so you can hear too. 

Hi Mom, how’s work? 

[image: image]Mrs Lastiter, Bobby’s Mom: Oh, it’s fine. I was just calling to see how you and Grandpa were getting along.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: We’re doing just fine. Grandpa was telling me about the old days.

[image: image]Mom: Again?!

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Yep, again! This time he was telling me about Ice Cream.

[image: image]Mom: Dad! You know there was no such thing as Ice Cream.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Don’t worry, Hon. It’s just make-believe.

[image: image]Mom: OK. I just don’t want my kid to be confused.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: We were just having fun. That’s all.

[image: image]Mom: OK. It’s just hard enough to know the truth. We have to be honest about what really happened.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: That’s right. We do! 

But right now, we have to scrounge up something for lunch. So, we better go. Nice talkin’ to ya.

[image: image]Mom: Not so fast, Dad! I left lunch right where you could find it.

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: I know you did! Thanks! That’s what we have to scrounge up.

[image: image]Mom: You’re a character, Dad! 

Love you! Bye! I have to get back to work now.

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: Bye, mom!

[image: image]Mom: Bye!

[image: A picture containing text, wheel, gear

Description automatically generated]Bobby: What did happen, Grandpa?

[image: A picture containing black, white, dark, close

Description automatically generated]Grandpa: Hmmm, what? Oh, don’t worry about that none.

Come on! Let’s get us some lunch. Then, I’ll tell you
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