
 
A man named Larry came out of a sales meeting with a client to find that his car 
wouldn’t start. He telephoned a towing service and asked it to pick up his red Buick, 
which was parked at a meter at the corner of Winslow and Clarence streets, and take it 
to his mechanic on Baker Street. 
 
Larry took a taxi back to the office to finish out his day. A short while later, he got a call 
from the tow company. The dispatcher said their driver was in the specified location, but 
couldn’t find Larry’s car. 
 
Larry took a taxi back to Winslow Street and was 
surprised to find the tow truck driver standing next 
to his car. 
 
“They told me you couldn’t find my car, but here 
it is, right where I said it would be,” Larry said. 
 
“That’s what I thought at first,” said the driver, 
“but just as I was about to hook it up, a woman 
came out of that office building and told me this was 
her car, and that I should leave.” 
 
Larry looked at the windshield and spotted a piece of paper under one of the wiper 
blades. 
 
It read: Your car almost got towed today, but I put some money in the meter and told the 
driver to get lost! 
 
It was signed: A Good Samaritan. 
 
Sometimes, it seems that even the best intentions go awry. 
 
If nothing else, perhaps this story gave you a chuckle or two. 
 
                        – Beecher Hunter 
 


