the attic, and being more careful this time, shovel the joint compound into the hole. I shovel a very generous amount in the hole, and then, carefully come back down. Dad and I then clean up our mess, and a couple hours later, come back to take the board off, so we can see how good our work looks. We get the board off, and take the ladder back outside. I then go into the bathroom and relieve myself. And as I was flushing the toilet, this big while glob of goo comes down from the ceiling and goes right into the toilet. Before I could do anything the goo disappears down the hole. I look up, and see that the hole has once returned. I look back down, and see that the level of water in the toilet is not going down like the ball of joint compound did, but is rising at a pretty fast rate. I go and tell dad. He comes in and by that time, there is water all over the floor, and beginning to come out of the bathroom, and into the rest of the house. Dad goes and turns the main water valve off. So that stops the water for running. I go and get a bunch of towels to soak up the water. We try plunging, but that doesn’t work. So we come up with another one of our brilliant ideas. We decide that we need to take the toilet completey off, and then run plumbers snake down the hole. So, we get some buckets to get the water out of the toilet with. This is a long unfun process, for anyone that hasn’t experienced it first hand. So we get the toilet pulled up, and stand it up. We look down, and we see the while blob of compound a little ways down the pipe. We both let go of the toilet to look down the hole, not realizing that no one was holding the toilet. It tumbles down, and dad and I just look over to see the toilet tumble over, and break into a million pieces. ‘Well, I guess that means were gunna have to fix that now.’ my dad says. So, off to the hardware store we go. And that brings up my next do it yourselfer tip.


We get to the hardware store, ‘Bob’ the hardware helper, starts laughing as soon as we come through the door. “Back so soon” he chuckles. We now need to get a new toilet, we look around, and there is only 1 toilet left. It is olive green, and is about a foot off the ground.We lug that back home, and proceed to install that. After 6 more trips to the hardware store, $50 worth of pieces and parts, and about 4 more hours of work.  It is finally installed, and ready to be tested for the first time. Dad goes and cranks up the water, and the toilet fills. Impressively enough, it actually works. We flush it a few times to make sure it works, sure enough it does. We give each other the nod of agreement, and we clean up our mess. I took some of the tools down stairs to put away, and when I get down there. I hear a running water sound. ‘Odd’ I think to myself. I walk over to get a closer view, and notice there is a stream of water poring out from above where the toilet is located. I run back upstairs and tell dad. He goes and shuts off the water valve again. He then says depressingly ‘Well looks like were going to have to make another trip to the hardware store.’ 

