Rob Oostendorp

Writing Exercise

A phone call between George and his father.

Ring, Ring, Ring 

George: “Dad?”

Father: “Yes?”

George: “I got in an accident.”

Father: “Define accident, Son?”

George: “With the Ca…”

Father: “Not my new car! Son I’m… Is everyone alright?”

George: “Yeah, Maggie and I are O.K, I’m not real sure about the other guy though… He said he was going to sue us!”

Father: “Now, lets not blow this out of proportion’s, Son. Remember what I taught you about law?”

George: “Yeah, Only 3% plaintiffs win in civil law cases. But dad who cares about that, how am I going to get the car home?”

Father: “Didn’t you bring your AAA card?”

George: “I… Its…”

Father: “Forget about it, I call them, they’ll be there any minute.”

George: “I also got a ticket, Dad”

Father: “Son, it was your first accident, it’s ok, and I’ll take care of it.”

George: “Thanks, Dad.”

Father: “Given, it will cost you a year worth of mowing the lawn.”

George: “Sure, Sure, Sure, as long as I can still drive.”

Father: “So explain the accident so I can explain it to AAA.”

George: “It was around 10:30 and I was driving north on College and as I reached the stop sign of 13’Th Street, I realize I couldn’t stop. I swerved…”

Father: “Realized you couldn’t stop?”

George: “I don’t know, I, Well.”

Father: “Don’t lie to your own father, I’m on your side.”

George: “I forgot about the stop sign, and I ran it, hitting the side of Jim Babcock’s 1981 Corolla. Then he called it in to the police and Officer Strom gave me a ticket.” 

Father: “Alright, Alright, Just hang in there, we’ll clear all this up tomorrow. I’ll call AAA and get someone there right away. Talk to you later, Bye.” 

George: “Thanks… B”
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