The Adventures of Don & Tom
Home on Leave
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I remember my brother Don coming home on leave after finishing boot camp.  Don had decided to be a United States Marine.  It was always like old times when he came home.  Don had a date one night with this nice girl named Sheryl.  Running a little late, like always, he wanted to borrow my car.  I told him no problem, at this time I was driving a little 4dr Toyota Corona.  Just give me a few minutes I will vacuum it out for you, it had been washed just the

day before.  When I finished vacuuming and wiping down the dash so it looked nice for him, I opened the trunk and took out the little screw jack used to change the tire.  I put it up under the frame behind the rear wheel so that you couldn't see very easy.  Jacking up the back tires just enough so they didn't touch the ground I called to Don and said the car is ready to go.  Still running a little late he rushes out the door, and jumped into the car.  He started it up, put it into reverse, but the car was not moving, so he gives it a little more gas, the tires are just spinning.  Finally he gets out of the car, looks around for me, and sees the car jack, but no handle to crank it back down.  By this time he's pretty upset, grabs the bumper picking up the car enough to push it off the jack.  Gets back into the car, burns out of the driveway and off to this girl’s house.  Before I could tell him he forgot the jack he was way up the street.  So I called his date.  “Don's running a little late, would you let him know that he had left the car jack here”.  I said “It’s kind of important to have one in the car, especially if you get a flat tire”.  Sheryl said that they would be sure and stop back.  A few minutes later Don pulled up to our house with Sheryl and said “give me that jack”; I said, “It's a good thing you stopped back just in case you have a flat”.

