The Adventures of Don & Tom 
Casting Away
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Brother Don and I each had a fishing pole, sometimes we would practice casting in our bedroom.  We would cover the hook so that we could play we were fishing from our beds.  It was great fun to push the button on the real and cast the fish line.  One occasion I remember pretending to catch fish and somehow my hook became uncovered.  I believe Don had left the room and some how the door was left open and our cat came into the room.  That crazy cat saw that fish line and hook and jumped on it, the next thing you know the hook got stuck in the roof of the cat’s mouth.  The cat went wild running all over the place I couldn’t grab the cat so I decided to try and reel it in a little.  I would reel a little bit and the cat would take off, back and forth we went.  Finally I had the cat close enough to grab it, we tried to get the hook out but couldn’t.  We decided the next best thing was to cut the line and take the cat over to our neighbor’s house.  He would know what to do.  The neighbor took us out to his garage where he had a work bench and grabbed a pair of pliers.  I held the cat tight in my arms while the neighbor was finally able to free the hook.  I sat the cat down on the ground and all of a sudden the cat bolted out the door like a rocket.  We tried to catch it but the cat was way to fast, it must have been running about ninety miles an hour.  We tried to find it later but had no success it never came home that night.  I saw our cat running in front of the school building which was just up the street, tried to catch it but that cat was still in hyper drive.  We really liked that cat but I’m sure it felt other wise and we never saw it again.  You know how much I love cats anyway to this day when I think about this incident, it still has a little humor.
