The Big Hike

Our assignment is to type one half a page about almost anything you want to. I’ll tell you about my friend, Jack. I first met Jack when we were teaching at Dysart Junior High school. He was the shop teacher and I was the science teacher for eighth grade. I would stop by the shop every once in awhile to have him show me how to use a tool or do something with wood, and we got to be pretty friendly.

Eventually we found out we both liked to hike, so we scheduled a three day backpacking trip to Mount Baldy in northeastern Arizona. On the way there, my truck broke down and had to have a new water pump. We were in some little town about 200 miles from a real garage, so I drug out my tools and started taking apart the truck. In the meantime, we found a gas station that ordered the water pump from Phoenix. The only problem was that they put the pump on a bus that would deliver it about 10 hours later. We spent the whole day waiting for the blasted water pump. 
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