Courtesy costs nothing.

Driving along a quiet country road in the middle of nowhere I stopped the car to take a photograph of a country scene. There was no-one else nearby and there was no apparent reason for a car to stop – no building or obvious item of interest.

After I’d taken the pictures I stood surveying the countryside, and then started admiring a black Porsche 911 driving steadily towards me. 

I was rather surprised when this expensive car slowed right down and the driver enquired if all was well with me – clearly thinking a vehicle breakdown had occurred and knowing I was miles from a town or even a village.

I quickly explained and thanked him for his concern and offer of help, and he smilingly drove away again to his destination. It was then I noticed a few very large houses set back from the road and realised he must have come from one of these.

These days, when we are sometimes told that if driving through certain areas of certain cities we should lock car doors and keep windows up, it’s nice to meet old fashioned courtesy and offers of help, wherever we be. And it should be made clear that even in the most run-down areas of cities I’ve met with the same response.

Most people have good intentions towards others. This one just had good intentions and a Porsche.
