Have a good day?

Well to begin with, it was raining heavily…and that didn’t help at all. The garage was crowded and busy…and that wasn’t helpful either….but the crowning glory was the tyre checking area.

Waiting in the queue to check tyre pressures, in the rain, there were two women dealing with a vehicle two cars on…and taking a very long time.

Of course one has to allow for slower people or for problems – and anyway they were standing in the rain – but this went on for ages. Eventually I got out in order to ask if there was a problem….whereupon they stopped talking (apparently their tyres had been dealt with some time before) hugged each other, got into the vehicles blocking all access to the air line machine…and drove slowly away. Had I said nothing who knows how long the conversation would have continued?

That event sorted out, I drove away…and ended up behind a very slow-moving car with its lights on. ‘All right’ I thought, ‘so some people think it gets dark whenever it rains.’…but I kept slowly moving behind them…and the traffic queue behind me got longer…and longer….

That was when I noticed the sign; right there on the back of the car….SMART it said, the name of the model….no comment of mine could compete with that…

After a little while the car turned off the main road (perhaps they were afraid of losing a race with a passing snail) and the traffic started to get back to normal.

That’s when I thought of my response….simple, true and yet devastating. ‘It’s the best they can do’ I thought…..and then, remembering errors I’d made….’Why can’t they all be perfect, just like me?’
