The Adventures of Don & Tom
The Wet Suit
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My brother Don lived in the house that Dad bought for Grandma & Grandpa Weber.  After Grandma passed away Don rented the house with a friend.   Don was going to school at the University of Utah during the day, and working at the University of Utah Hospital at night, on a work-study grant.  Don's roommate was a pretty nice guy his name was Joe Weaver.  Joe had been in the Special Forces and was shot off the motorcycle he was riding, in Germany.  He also had tangled with a couple of guys from the Hell's Angels motorcycle gang.  Joe, at times, could be more than a little jumpy, if placed in certain situations.  I had found this old wet suit and decided I would have a little fun with Don's roommate; it was a good thing for me that he liked me.  One night while Joe was sound asleep I quietly opened the door to Joe's room.  After making sure he was asleep I tacked the wet suit on the back of his bedroom door.  I softly shut the door making sure it was securely closed and went back to Grandma & Grandpa Mecham's house where I was living.  The next day my brother Don called me and said "You'd better not come over for a few days".  He said Joe woke up in the middle of the night and thought someone was in his room.  He jumped out of bed; hit the door with such force that it was knocked off the hinges.  He didn't think that was very funny, so you'd better stay away until I call you.  After about a week, Don gave me a call and said it would be a good thing if you would tell Joe you were sorry.  Don admitted that it was pretty funny watching Joe just going ballistic ready to beat that wet suit half to death.  I'm glad Joe forgave me after I told him I wouldn't do any more tricks on him again.
