The first week after vacation,

Returning from winter vacation to start work, I arrived at the depot to pick up the service car. 
I noticed that it was the same car that I had before, knowing the problems I asked if they had been solved, receiving a negative answer from my colleague, I immediately understood that I would have a problem with this one, I wondered what made him not to install it on the repair list, what consequences will I suffer because of this?
We go over all the discussions at the moment, I took the car and I noticed that the situation had worsened after I had been standing for some time, what should be done now, I announced further, I finished the day well without incident, I went home and I kept wondering what will happen what happens when the clutch stops working, who will come after me, how long it will take, all this remains to be found out, but we hope that you will receive the service appointment in time.
The next day, announcing again what symptoms the car has, I was reassured that everything will be resolved, and I have nothing to worry about. Hoping that it would be a normal day, I walked confidently, took the packages assigned to the route, arranged them and set off. Everything went normally until the clutch pedal began to show signs of fatigue, starting to lose pressure, I immediately understood that I would no longer be able to change gears, I parked, took a deep breath and began to report the malfunction, why did I do like that? I did this to avoid other problems. In a short time, two colleagues helped me finish the route, while waiting for a confirmation from car recovery I was wondering: what will happen if I can't come, what will I do? will I lose the whole night?
While waiting I decided to check some basic things hoping that I will temporarily solve the problem to get home, but if I do something wrong and damage more, what will happen. In the end I decide to check and try to solve the problem.
I understood immediately what happened and I knew exactly what I had to do to leave there, I lifted the clutch pedal with my hand, pressing it a few times after which it started to work normally. At that moment I breathed a sigh of relief and said: "I don't have to waste the night."
At that moment I realized how important it was to learn mechanics at school and how useful it can be in certain situations. From this experience I can say that I learned to have more confidence in myself and my knowledge and if I don't know how to do something I can learn, I said to myself: "and rockets are still made by people"
I am glad that I tried to solve the problem, I am even more glad that I succeeded.
Moral: you don't always have to wait for others to solve your problems, you have to take the initiative, have the courage to try and not give up.

