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Tears immediately sprung to Krista’s eyes when she beheld the beautiful brand new red sports car parked beside her mother’s SUV. The older woman beamed at her daughter as she threw her arms around her neck. “Darling, you deserve this. You’ve worked so hard while attending nursing school and then you passed your driving test, plus you turned twenty-one, all in the same week. It’s time you come into your own,” Mother said.

Krista hugged her mother tightly and squealed as she opened the door, the white leather seats smelled absolutely delicious. She had waited to take her driving test until she finished her schooling and received the associates in nursing degree first. She didn’t want the distractions that came with having a car. Her mother dropped her off at school and she had no choice but to stay and study. When she passed all her exams, she studied for her driving test and passed on the first try.

“I don’t know what to say! I never expected this,” Krista said, as she wiped the tears from her eyes with the back of her hand.

“Thank you will do. And do a good job with your nursing skills,” Mother said, as she beamed at her daughter, so proud of all her accomplishments.

“Thank you! I figured I’d be driving ole rusty until I saved money for a car,” Krista said as her eyes swung to the old truck parked by the lawn mower shed. She’d learned how to drive in the old truck and was okay to drive it around for a while. But the new car was quite a surprise.

Sitting in the front seat, Krista ran her hand over the butter soft leather. The console had every gadget a new car could have including GPS. The stereo, most important in Krista’s mind, had speakers in the front and rear. It could adjust the base and treble. “Oh, it even has satellite radio service!” Krista’s eyes widened as she flipped through the many channels at her disposal.

Sonia, Krista’s best friend, arrived and piled quickly out of her own small car and squealed as she raced to Krista. After sitting in the front seat, she grinned at her friend. “Were you surprised?” Sonia asked.

“You knew? Seriously?” Krista asked as she looked from her best friend to her mother.

“Are you kidding? Your mom has been planning this for months. She asked my opinion about what you’d like. I said cherry red sports car, white leather interior.” Sonja nodded as she smiled.

“Surprised! This is the best! I only dreamed about it, never thought I’d have one in real life. I can’t wait to take it for a spin!” Krista looked up at her mother and nodded. The older woman climbed into the back seat while her daughter took the shiny new sports car for a spin.  During the ride, she explained things about the vehicle, helping Krista become acquainted with it.

By the time they made it back home Krista threw the car into park as the grin wouldn’t leave her face. Her mother was a different story, her eyes wide with fear. “Krista Dawn, follow me inside the house please,” the woman said.

Sonia settled onto the sofa and Krista gave her mother a perplexed look. “What’s wrong, mom?” she asked.

“Sit. Dear, you are too rough with your new car. You’ve been practicing on ole rusty too much. The car is brand spanking new, you need to treat it with kid gloves, darling. Driving isn’t all fun and games,” Mother said darkly.

“Oh mom, stop being such a worry bug. This was my first time out, I wanted to test the limits, see what the car can do,” Krista said. Sonia giggled and nodded.

Krista’s mother turned on Sonia and pointed her finger at her. “You, stop egging her on with this.” She turned back to Krista while Sonia shut her mouth and blushed. “You’re overwhelmed with it, I think. You need to promise me you’ll drive around at a steady pace. You’re not familiar with the roads,” Mother said.

“I’m familiar with the roads,” Krista said as she made a pouty face.

“You’re not familiar with them as a driver. It’s very different from the driver’s side. You must be careful. Drive slowly as you learn all the roads. And please avoid the freeway and busy highways. Take the slower routes until you’re comfortable behind the wheel of the new car.”

Krista frowned. “I’m comfortable, mother,” she said, sarcastically.

“No, you’re not. Promise me or I won’t let you drive it until you do,” Mother said.

Krista relented and smiled. “I’m joking with you, mom. Of course, I’ll drive it slowly and on slower routes until I’m familiar with the roads,” Krista said.

Mother relaxed. “Good, it’s so important to be comfortable when you’re behind the wheel. Once you are, then you can tackle the busier motorways. But until then, stay on the side streets and less traveled slower roads. It’s for your benefit,” Mother said.

Krista straightened and put her hand on her heart. “I promise,” she said. 
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“Good. Because if you damage it, it’s on you to fix it and insure it. I will not be responsible for that, you are. Just remember that should you lose your sense and do the things I’ve warned you not to do,” Mother said as she looked at Krista and Sonia.

“Yes, ma’am,” Krista said.

“Yes, ma’am,” Sonia said and nodded.

“Good, I’m holding you to it. Be responsible when behind the wheel. Stay off the motorways for now, focus on the side roads. Now, I need to run some errands in my old trusty vehicle. You behave, be good, drive carefully,” Mother said.

“I will.”

“And remember, you wreck it or damage it, don’t tell me because I will not help you fix it. Got it?” Mother said. Krista nodded as she watched her mother leave.

“Okay, now that Ms. Overprotective is gone, let’s go driving again,” Krista said as she hopped up and Sonia followed her to the new car. 

“You know you probably should listen to your mother and stay off the motorways,” Sonia said.

“Yes, mother,” Krista said and threw her head back laughing. “I’m not going near the damned freeways. You worry too much, Sonia.”

Krista gunned it and off they drove, sailing down the road at the top speed limit. “I love this car! I can’t wait to try it on the motorways! Can you imagine what it will feel like with the windows down and the wind blasting through our hair,” Krista said as she shook her blonde head. They drove through every side road possible without touching the freeways. Krista was so tempted, she wanted to feel the open road badly.  But she didn’t she steered the car away and moved through the side roads a second time. Her gas foot got itchy, and she really wanted to lay on it and see how fast the car could go. 

Krista stopped at a long stop light and drummed her fingers over the steering wheel to the beat of the music. She’s feeling it. “Damn, can’t get on the motorway. Okay, Sonia, I need a diversion, quick, what should we do?” Krista asked while the light stayed red.

“Hmm... What about shopping? That’s always therapeutic. Let’s go to the shopping precinct. We can do some major damage there with our credit cards,” Sonia said.

“Yes! Come on light, I’m needed elsewhere,” Krista said impatiently. She turned up the volume of the music, blaring it so loud the thumping of the base was heard by other vehicles nearby. Krista loved the attention and as soon as the light turned green, she floored the gas and they’re off driving faster than the speed limit.

“Go easy, you will be stopped and ticketed,” Sonia said as she reared her head back and laughed.

Krista slammed on her brakes as she almost missed the turn into the shopping complex. The ladies were thrown forward as the tires squalled. Krista laughed as she turned and sped ahead into the vast parking lot. The music continued blaring, she moved her head to the beat and she and Sonia joined in singing along with the singer at the top of their lungs. Krista pulled into a spot but parked crooked. She whipped it in reverse and looked and gunned it and suddenly there was a crash and a thud. As she backed, the car directly behind her sat without a driver, the entire back bumper hung on barely, a deep gash went from the back to the wheel well, the metal crumpled. 

“Oh no
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