Bus Ride
By Errol Moore

Ho many of you believe in not judging and not being judged?  Well, let me tell you, try riding public transportation!  I have been riding public transportation for 33 years.  And I have loved it, especially now because it is free.  No worries about gas, maintenance, insurance and accidents.  So, upon boarding, that’s when the judging begins.  Thanks to Rosa Parks I always sit in the front.  Matter of fact, I sit in the first seat.  So I can usually hear the conversation between the passenger and the driver.  Wo, on this certain route, there is always this girl who gets on the bus and she always hands the driver some peanuts.  I have seen her do this on numerous occasions.  So, here’s one day she gets on the bus and she hands the driver a handful of peanuts.  The driver asked her, “Why do you always hand me and my coworkers peanuts?”  She told the driver, “When all the chocolate is off of them, they’re no good anymore!”
