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Everyone goes through great
milestones in their lives on ordi-
nary days just like today. One day
things are as you know them, the
next day, it's a whole new world.

It's a whole new world at our
house. My daughter got her first
car in August. I thought I was
ready. I know she was. For months
it was, ‘Can I drive?, Do you need
me to go somewhere for you?, Are
you sure?, Really Sure?’. Not to
mention that every conversation
centered around cars. All of the
sudden this teenage girl was will-
ing to give up the mall to cruise car
lots.

I'm sure many parents have
nearly been driven over the edge
by a car crazy teenager. They smell
freedom!!! It's exciting and all con-
suming for the teens-and don’t
think for a minute that girls don't
get it as bad as boys. For us par-
ents, it's a strange mix of excite-
ment, dread, and outright fear. My
husband and I decided that the
best thing to do was to allow her to
purchase a car provided she pay
for the whole thing. She had her
sights set on a new Mustang, and
being the wise and knowing par-
ents we are, we knew it would be
years before a new mustang would
sit in front of our house.

I have to admit, at this point
we should have known better. Like
most parents though, time and
experience always lead us to
believe that we are smarter than
we really are.

My bright and somewhat cal-
culating daughter immediately
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began scheming for a way to make
the car happen. She got on the
phone to Granny in Santa Fe.
Granny called Aunt Cindy, Aunt
Cindy called my house-the next
thing I knew, my daughter had a
clerk job at an oil company in
Santa Fe working for her aunt. The
logic being that she could earn a
higher hourly wage there than at
home, and live with Granny and Pa
for free.

I wasn’t scared-yet. She was
giving it a good effort. Summer is
only 10 weeks long, and you can’t
buy a new Mustang on 10 weeks’
wages.

Shortly before she was due
home, I got a call from Santa Fe.
Everyone was on an extension. I
don’t know about your family, but
in mine, if you pick up the phone
and your whole family is on an
extension, someone has died or
something big is in the works that
you will not like. Either way, it's
bad news.

She and her Grandpa had
been car shopping and they want-
ed my approval if they found some-
thing. Within two weeks, she had
her car. She paid for it herself, and
it does move under its own power
without  being pushed-barely.
Never mind that it is not a mustang
and is nearly as old as she is, she
accomplished something most
teenagers never do. She took the
first steps toward freedom, self-
reliance, and independence all by
herself, and this mom is very

proud. \p&&h
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