The Adventures of Don & Tom
First Aid
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I remember a minor incident when Mom and Dad Left Brother Don and I to take care of things at home while they went somewhere.  We decided to play just a little bit of first aid while they were gone.

We found some old sheets, ace bandages, rags, and a bottle of catsup. We bandaged each other up real good, putting bandages on our foreheads, arms and legs; we took the bottle of catsup and poured it all over the bandages.   When we saw Mom and Dad round the corner, we started rolling around on the grass making it look like we were really hurt.  Earlier that week they took Don to the emergency ward at the hospital for some stitches.  Don and I were just having a minor discussion when all of a sudden my brother picked up an empty can of peas and threw it at my head.  I ducked and the can went through the glass in the back door.  Don tried to get the glass out and a piece fell and cut his wrist.  Anyway, as soon as Mom and Dad saw us, they thought that we were really hurt.  As soon as they came close we jumped up and started laughing, our parents thought that wasn’t a bit funny.
Some classified Don & I as “Hell yens”, but we just felt we were actively aggressive.  Some even called us double trouble being less than a year apart in age.
I always gave Don the credit for being the most creative while growing up; in other words, the things we did were his ideas.  But Don always had a different point of view.  
