Retold him the story
Lennie wanted George to tell him that story again. The story goes a little like this.  

“Guys like us, that work on ranches are the loneliest guys in the world. They've got no family and they don't belong no place. They've got nothing to look ahead to."  
" But not us George! Tell about us now." 
" Well we ain’t like that. We got a future. We've got someone to talk to who gives a damn about us. Them other guys get in a jail they can rot for all anyone cares." 
" But not us George. Because I've got you to after me and you got -tell us how its going to be." 
" Someday, we're going to have us a little house and a couple of acres, a cow, a pig-"  
" And a pig, chickens, and we're going to live off the fat of the land and have rabbits - go on, but tell we've got in the garden-"

