The Adventures of Don & Tom
The Paper Route
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One early morning brother Don & I were just finishing up the last one of our paper routes (we had 3 at the time).  Anyone who’s ever known Don realized how competitive he was.  We stopped in front of church member’s home which was on the route.  Don said, “Watch me, I bet I can hang this paper on the storm door handle”; I said, “No way you’ll be lucky if you hit the porch”;  He said, “Oh Yea watch this”; and threw the paper with a little velocity.  All of a sudden he not only hit the door, he took the glass out, shattering it into at least one hundred pieces.  I was laughing so hard I had trouble staying on my bike, which made Don just a little more upset.  It’s a good thing that was the last house, because I was ecstatic with laughter.  After calling the people and offering to fix the window, he went ward teaching at their home.  If you knew Don, he could never sit still; he started to rock while sitting on one of their chairs.  The next thing you know the chair broke, 

Don landed flat on the floor on top of the chair.  The chair was unable to be repaired; sometimes I couldn’t help myself; I would just burst out laughing just thinking about it.  Don never thought it was really funny, sometimes I couldn’t help myself in reminding him.

