
April Fools! 

 
April fools’ day was always fun for Tracy and me, not so much for her Mom. One 

of those had Kitty coming to my rescue in the bathroom. “What’s wrong, she 

asked? 

 

“I dropped my contact,” I explained, “I have one in and one out and I can’t find 

the one I dropped.” She checked the floor to no avail. I explained that it must 

have fallen in the toilet and could not be seen in the water. The only thing to do 

was feel for it. 

 

As she was muttering, elbow deep in the toilet water, and feeling around for the 

contact, she looked up to see Tracy and me smiling, sitting in the hallway. 

Confused, she asked, “What?” 

 

Tracy had her cue, “April Fool,” she yelled, then “Run!” 


