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Ethan burst into the kitchen, where his grandfather  

was sitting with his laptop.

“Hey, Grandpa, can I interview you for my  

school project?  I have to find out what sort  

of things you did when you were my age.”
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Grandpa laughed.  “Ethan, you would not believe 

how different things were way back when.  Why, when 

I was your age, I—”

Ethan interrupted.  “I’m sorry, Grandpa, but I’ve 

already figured out a list of questions.  Can we stick to 

those?”  Ethan had his pencil and notebook ready.
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“Sure, Ethan.  Let’s see what you’ve got!” said Grandpa. 

“First, what games did you play at my age?”  

asked Ethan.

“Let’s see.  We played baseball and basketball.  I was  

in Little League,” replied Grandpa.

“I’m in Little League, too!  What else?”
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