Grandpa Thom and Uncle Chris Trade Classes
One fun thing about being a twin is that you look just like the other person who is your twin – it is kind of like looking in the mirror. And, it is difficult sometimes for people to realize who you really are – Chris? Or, Thom? Even parents have a hard time when you call on the phone because in many cases the voices of twins sound the same.
When we were in high school, we had lots of friends. Sometimes they even had a hard time telling us apart. It is kind of fun letting people guess who you are and even trick them once in a while.
One day when history class was beginning, many of the students were laughing. The teacher said, “What’s so funny. It is time for class and I need everyone’s attention!” Some of the students were looking around the classroom and continued to laugh.  The teacher noticed that the students were looking at one of the Stevenson twins. But, why would that be so funny, the teacher thought?
Finally, the teacher could not stand it any longer. He walked over to Grandpa Thom and said to him, “Why is everyone laughing at you?” Grandpa Thom just sat there and said, “I don’t know why, I am just sitting here. Honest, I am not doing anything wrong or trying to disrupt the class.” All the students burst out laughing, this time louder than before. The teacher turned and became very frustrated. “Wi9ll someone please tell me what’s going on? What is so darn funny?”
He turned back to Grandpa Thom and said, “Chris, what are you doing? Why are they laughing at you?” Grandpa Thom just smiled and said, “I don’t know.”
At 2:30 Grandpa Thom asked the teacher if he could leave to use the restroom. The teacher gave him permission. At the same exact time, Uncle Chris asked the teacher in his room if he could go use the restroom. His teacher said yes. Then, both Grandpa Thom and Uncle Chris met at the boy’s bathroom. They laughed out loud as they described what happened with each teacher!
Because we were both wearing the same kind of clothes, he went back to his real classroom and I went back to mine. I sat down and then; the classroom blew up with the loudest laughter you can imagine. Once again, the teacher was baffled. He could not figure what was going on. The same thing was happening in Grandpa Thom’s real classroom. 
Finally, Grandpa Thom stood up in his classroom and asked the students to please settle down. “I don’t know what it is, but all I am doing is sitting here and trying to learn from our good teacher.” The teacher thanked Grandpa Thom, but all through the rest of the class, students were having the giggles because they knew what had really happened.
Many years later, Grandpa Thom and I worked together. Sometimes, one of us would want to go to a sports game one of our children were playing in, but we couldn’t because we had meetings or appointments. That’s when being a twin was great. Grandpa Thom would go to my meetings and I would go to athletic events my children were in. Or, Grandpa Thom would go to be with his family and I would go to his meetings and appointments for him. How cool is that?
Twin Power is having fun with who you are. You do not have to be a twin to have fun with your friends.
