
My fellow Toastmasters, 
  
A disclaimer: This is a personal story. I do not recommend or promote any Toastmaster to either try this 
out and/or guarantee similar results!  
  
About two months ago, I was speeding my way to my Toastmasters club meeting. I am very particular in 
being on time and before the club meeting starts promptly at 6:30 PM. Our club has a policy that 
irrespective of how many Toastmasters are present, the club's S-A-A will open the club meeting at 6:30 
sharp (come rain or shine or snow storm).  
  
So on my way heading west on highway 690 in Syracuse, I was stopped by a police car for speeding. It 
seems and maybe correctly so, that I was doing 68 MPH on a 55 MPH speed limit stretch of the highway. 
After the usual request for driving license, registration, and insurance card, the police officer asked me 
whether I was aware, of my speeding to which I softly responded with a "maybe" quickly followed by 
saying "but that was not my intention!"  
  
Checking the validity of the decals on my car's windshield, the officer noticed a Toastmasters decal 
[communication and leadership] on my windshield prominently displayed next to the registration and 
inspection decals. He inquired what it was. I told him that I was a Toastmaster and that in fact "I am on 
my way to give a speech at my Toastmasters club and that about 40+ people were waiting to hear my 
speech. Naturally this was a bit of exaggeration on my part as there were no where near 40 people 
waiting nor I was planning to give a speech on that particular day. Of course I may have sounded very 
apologetic and added that my giving a speech on time, was certainly no excuse for speeding. At this 
juncture, I volunteered (almost automatically) to provide the officer with the Toastmasters information 
(public speaking; learning to listen in order to evaluate; impromptu speaking; practice of leadership 
skills; confidence building, and the whole nine yards.) Looking back I believe all these phrases came out 
of me at more than 100 MPH and maybe as a result, overwhelmed the officer! I remember the look on the 
officers face, as if saying to himself "what the he!! is he talking about."  
  
Whether it was my innocent face, or my immaculate coat and tie attire or just my unspoken plea of 
forgiveness or the instant practice of the "five-foot rule" - the officer handed back to me the three 
documents saying - "we don't want to keep 40 people waiting - do we? - You can go but drive safely and 
within the speed limit." You cannot imagine the immense joy I felt upon hearing these words, but kept a 
"poker-face" and said - "thank you officer - I really appreciate it." 
  
As I was sitting back on my seat, I told the officer the place and the time we meet at the club and invited 
him and his wife (I had no idea whether he was married or not) as my guest to attend a club meeting. He 
said he may find time and take me up on my offer. I believe we both departed feeling good. At least I did!  
  
Although I have not seen the officer since that evening, we did get a real-life state trooper at our last club 
meeting and who plans to join our club. Can this be a coincidence? 
  
Here is my new TM slogan - "Join Toastmasters and keep law enforcement on your side"  
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