The Adventures of Don & Tom
Walter, Our Pet Snake
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Cousin Barbara was usually apprehensive when she was asked to baby sit us, I not sure if it was the firework episode, or what it was.  I remember she was tending us this one summer day, brother Don & I knew Cousin Barbara hated snakes in the worst way.  We had a giant water snake named Walter; this snake was as gentle as a baby kitten.  Anyway we told Cousin Barbara we had a good friend in the neighborhood named Walter.  Barbara said it was ok to invite Walter for lunch, so we brought Walt in the house for lunch.  

The next thing you know Cousin Barbara became hysterical and started yelling and screaming, she wanted to beat brother Don and myself.  We grabbed Walt and took off on a dead run.  

Cousin Barbara never caught us; we tried to convince Mom & Dad that we loved to have Barbara tend us anytime.  Again, brother Don and I were grounded, and had to tell our Cousin how sorry we were.  We tried to convince her but, I don’t think she believed us.
