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A Bad Idea 
by 

Jonah Bergan 
 

A friend of mine recently advised me to "live in the moment." As it turns out, 

this was a spectacularly bad idea, as there are far too many of them, and I 

simply do not have the attention span to keep track of all of them—the 

moments, I mean. Honestly, I don't think she realized that there are so many 

of the damned things, and I certainly hadn’t considered how many of them are 

spent in traffic or I wouldn’t have started “living in the moment” when I did.    

You see, she lives on the south side of town, I live on the north side of town, 

and by town I mean of course a suburb with an infrastructure capable of 

supporting about seventy percent of the actual population that lives here. 

Mathematically speaking, what this means, is that out of every hundred 

people in town, seventy can live healthy productive lives, and the other thirty 

are simply out of luck. It seldom sorts out that way in actual practice—math 

seldom translates to reality as cleanly as that, and in this case some part of 

that equation somehow makes it possible for everyone in town to be 

inconvenienced equally. My personal experience of this algorithm was 

manifest in the fact that there were twenty nine other cars in front of me at 

the very first traffic light, between my friend’s house and my own, when I 

decided to try and live in the moment.  

I spent the next fifteen moments waiting for the traffic light to change from 

red to green. I noticed what a sunny day it was, how lovely the flowers on the 

median looked, that the median was cared for by a local florist, which, when 

you think about it, makes quite a good deal of sense, and I noticed that the 

license plate of the car in front of me was "5noty1." It was some kind of SUV—

a Trailblazer, if I remember correctly. In any case, it was large enough to 

obscure my view, in fact, it nearly blotted out the sun, but I digress.  
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I looked at my watch, noting that only five moments had passed—whatever 

would I do with all the extra time? I drummed my fingers on the wheel. I 

looked at my watch again—eight moments left. It occurred to me that these 

were my moments—my personal moments, each occurring only once before 

being lost forever. I was amazed at how many I had squandered over the 

course of my lifetime. Two moments left, then one, and then the light changed. 

Of the twenty nine cars in front of me, the first three shot off through the 

intersection the instant the light turned green. It seemed to me almost as 

though they were in motion before the light from the traffic light actually 

reached their corneas. I was impressed—these people did not squander their 

moments! Unfortunately, the driver of the fourth car had entered a kind of 

trance-like state, and hadn't noticed that the light had changed. He or she sat 

there, unmoving and distracted. Clearly, he or she was not living in the 

moment! 

Now, I would like to pause for a moment, since I imagine you may be 

wondering just how it is, me being so very far behind all the other cars, and 

with 5noty1, like some sort of skyscraper before me, I was able to see, or 

know, any of this. The answer of course is the magic of the omnipotent third 

person view—a mode used in writing. Using this “view” I am able to travel 

forward and backward in time and know many things I couldn’t, and wouldn’t, 

otherwise reasonably know. All of you writers who write in the first person 

view should really try it. After all, you get to be omnipotent! It’s kind of habit 

forming, really.  

Okay. That said, it took three moments for someone to honk. The fifth car 

honked, so did the twenty second car, and so did 5noty1. I am typically not 

pro-honking. I feel it is too aggressive, and under most circumstances I prefer 

silently cursing, but precious moments were snapping past, one after the 

other, in rapid succession, and it seemed to me that under these 

circumstances, a brief toot was a reasonable and well-measured response, and 

I almost did it. Clearly, however, 5noty1 preferred the shock and awe 

approach, and in light of that, I decided to show restraint. 
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Car four didn't accelerate right away, it takes a couple moments to snap out of 

a trancelike state after all—even with 5noty1 really laying into it back there. 

The driver of car four offered up a general gesture—one involving a single 

finger, and roared ahead, bright and fully awake now, as a hypnotist might say 

when bringing someone out of a trance.  

Thus far it had taken a full eight moments for only four cars to proceed 

through the intersection. Based on the gesture, I mused upon the idea of a 

story where an alien, freshly arrived on the Earth sees it as a non-verbal 

indicator of apology—that is, “a sorry to have inconvenienced you” kind of 

gesture. The Alien then proceeds to apologize all over the place, say, for 

example, when coming around the corner in a grocery store and nearly hitting 

someone with his cart. I smiled, thinking it might be a fun story, then worried 

that it might be contrived, and then decided to wait and see if I still felt like 

writing it later—like maybe tomorrow. Whoops! I realized I wasn’t living in 

the moment and refocused my attention.  

Including car four, a total of eight cars had managed to proceed through the 

intersection before the light went yellow. Two more escaped under the 

yellow, and a third actually ran the red, but you wouldn’t hear any of us 

complaining about it. In a way I guess we must have all had the same sort of 

mixed feelings about it as the people of Sherwood Forrest must have had 

when Robin Hood robbed from the rich to give to them. I mean, no one 

supports criminal acts, but… Oh crap! I was doing it again, and now I had 

squandered six additional moments running on in my mind about Robin Hood 

and writing, and in terms of living in the moment, this was not an auspicious 

beginning.  

I wondered if perhaps I wasn’t doing it right. I spent six or eight moments on 

that. I wasn’t exactly worrying; it was more like wondering—with an edge. 

Okay, no wait a minute, I thought. I need to focus on the here and now. I glanced 

at the light, it was still red, and so if I had squandered some more moments, it 

wasn’t that many, maybe only… whoops… the light turned green. 

All of this had happened in a total of thirty moments—thirty seconds. Not 

even a full minute! Yes, clearly there was a lot of information available to me 



Short Humor by Jonah Bergan 
 

www.jonahbergan.com  Page 6 
 

outside of my own thoughts, but like the internet, how do you manage that 

much information? Maybe we need something like “Google Brain” or 

“ithought” or maybe “Microsoft Focus.” This would be a device that would be 

able to sort all the information into categories, dispense with the useless or 

unimportant data and possibly even provide a brief synopsis of relevant 

information. I realized then, that I already had such a device—a human brain, 

and while it is really not all that likely that my human brain will benefit the 

people in Silicon Valley, financially, I mean, it does serve me pretty well by 

sorting all that information and allowing me to focus on what is relevant—

such as the fact that the light turned red again. Shit! I am really bad at this 

“living in the moment” thing! 

So far, it had taken me a total of forty five seconds to realize that living in the 

moment wasn’t for me. Unfortunately I was in the same position now as car 

four. Ahead of me were two cars, then 5noty1 and then me. I couldn’t see the 

traffic light now—5noty1 towered before me. When it turned green I would 

have to rely on someone with a license plate that I hoped, for their sake, was 

not an indicator of their character. I wondered if the massive vehicle had been 

a gift between a father and his daughter. It seemed to make sense that a father 

might put his daughter in such a big, almost armored vehicle, and I mean, 

maybe the “snotty one” vanity plate was a term of endearment between them?  

I don’t know what was going on with the moments now. There seemed to be 

so many more of them all of a sudden. All I had to look at was that ridiculous 

license plate, and I couldn’t see the traffic light, and it occurred to me that 

perhaps Einstein was right, even though I had no idea how he managed to get 

from this sense of the lengthy and prolonged experience of time to an 

equation that… The car behind me honked, the light had changed and 5noty1 

had roared off, and I was just sitting there.  I realized that I was now the 

dummy in car four!  

Shit! 

The End 
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What really brought Taine to that backwater little world? Taine's a hunter. He's a red-skinned and black-

eyed Lowman by nature, and a hunter by trade. Some hunters work in flesh, others in secrets, and some 

few work to set right what's been set wrong. It's a big galaxy and there's always plenty of work for a 
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backwater little world? 

Off-World is a M/m science fiction action/adventure set in F/m dominated space. The story takes place 
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