The Adventures of Don & Tom
Broken Windshield
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My brother Don and I always played pitcher & catcher together, we always played on the same little league team.  Don would catch and play third base, I would pitch play first base and in the outfield.  Don used to say that I was spraining his finger on purpose because I threw the ball to hard when I was pitching in a game.  I would tell him if he would learn to use his catcher's mitt right this would never happen.  Our family was at a camp ground with Uncle Pete and Aunt JoAnn's family, brother Don and I were playing catch.  Don was standing in front of our aunt and uncle's car throwing the ball back and forth.  We had been throwing the ball for a while so we decided to put a little heat on the throw.  The next thing you know the ball went through Don's mitt and hit the windshield of the car.  Don and I have questioned several times who’s fault it was, he claims it was a throwing error I felt otherwise.  Somehow when the ball hit the windshield it put a nasty crack on the driver’s side producing more that a hairline crack to the passenger side.  Our aunt and uncle were pretty cool about the whole thing, and their auto insurance covered the cost of the window.  Dad had us put our ball equipment away for the rest of the day, and from that day on we were not allowed to play catch near any cars.

