The Adventures of Don & Tom
Fireworks
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Mom and Dad had our cousin Barbara come and baby sit us on occasion.  We really did love our cousin Barbara, she somehow felt different at times.  This one occasion Dad new how much brother Don and I liked firecrackers, so he hide them from us he thought putting them in the oven of the stove.  Cousin Barbara decided to bake us a cake, Don and I never objected about a cake and a little fun.  Barbara was a little timid about lighting the oven, by Don and I convinced her it was a piece of cake ( Ha Ha ).  In those days it took a match to light the oven, so Barbara lit the match and put it next to the pilot light touching off the firecrackers.  Brother Don and I had great fun watching our hysterical cousin jumping up and down being scared to death. When Mom & Dad came home poor Cousin Barbara was a nervous wreck with minor explosions coming from inside the oven.  Barbara claimed we knew about it all along, both Don and I being the angles that we were pleaded the Fifth Amendment.

