One Good Stm;v
by John D Wilkie

Worry ... We warry about thi ngs
whichy do not exist or sometimes eli—
minate themselves.

T was driviry home ﬂlorg “
H’thay 30 one winter day .-- Lincoln
H @hway across southern Wyominﬂ.

It was cold and the wind was
blowhy as | came ,tfmn%/b Rawlins.
I was anxions to et howe ﬁ)r the
wakend and this meant pressi ng
forward. As 1 drove ot of Rawlins,
A AN Was stomdinﬂ on my side
of the road 5iﬂmtirg for a ride .
Agwimt vy better juo?e ment, and



and promises to my wife and
ﬁtmiLy, 1 stopped and picked up
the tﬁom%/bly chilled and
shivering man.He was a big, burly
fellow and I immedintly became
umamﬁ)rmblz the moment hie entered
the car, The man evidently noticed
iy dt’scomﬁ)rt and tried to make
small talk by asking wherl was

- going. 1 talked to him and asked
him where he lived. He told me

he lived everywhere. I asked him
how long he'd been in Rawlins.
He mi/?‘ﬂme years” 1 asked him
what he had been doirg there and
he replied, n three year stretch!” 1



said, "What for 7 and he 7”6/7[de .
"Picki g fookat:f.”
You can im%i ne what this

did to Yy mind. 1 was now more
than nervous, I was scared and
planninﬂ how 1 could ger 7vid

¢ my. passeryer. / iﬁorg t | could
drive to Laramie and ]m,l/ up fo
the curb whenever 1 saw a police--
wan and, tell the man 1 was
qoing no urther. Putti ng this plan
into  cffect, 1 began to push the

car fa/stcr arnd ﬁzstzr. My ;mssh’%er
finally said,” What are you nervous
about, pﬂl? "1 told him 1 wasn’t
nervous but he knew | was and he
gave me a talk to allay my



nervousness. My ﬁmt was ﬂairy Hear
the flooréoardf and we were traveli g
at a very fast clip when we heard
the siven of a Hij/mmy Patrolman’s
cav behind us. 1 stopped and he
gave me a ticket. He ordered me
to be at the conrt in Laramie the
fol[owirg j"lonﬂlay‘ l /ﬂrotested and
told him 1 couldnt be there be he
insisted and would have rnone (fﬁyx
excuses. Daf’ inatly, I was to be in
Laymie Monday.
So we drove on,my passenger

and 1. My passenger said to me,
"Now you are real y‘l neyvous. Let
me see that ticket.” I handed it
.t‘a him and he prampﬁby tore it



up, | protested and he said,” Now
Yyou have ﬂﬂt’/Lizg 19 Worry
abont; 9014, were wor/qinzq aboul
the ticket and 1 have thrown
i ont the window! 1 said, “But
what abont the copy in his book?
M y new ]’bund ﬁizn/d mfhfzd, "1
have that 100, and ful led the
atrolman’s  book ﬁom his pocket

and slapped it on his knee.
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