
I  had just gotten out
 of football practice  and

was on my way home.   It
was getting dark  and I
had a lot of homework to
do, so I was driving too
fast.  I decided to take this
shortcut road, which is a
low maintenance gravel
road.  On this road, is a
steep hill I had to go down
in order to get home.  I
figured when I came over
the hill it would be just
like every other time I took
that road.

But, this time there was
another car coming up it.
I was driving in the
middle of the road and way
too fast, so basically I was
screwed.  I swerved so I
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wouldn’t hit the other car and
fishtailed right behind it.  Then, I
hit the ditch on the other side of the
road.  I remember thinking, “Dang
it! Dad is going to be ticked!”  Next
thing I knew, I was hanging upside
down in my seatbelt.

At first, I didn’t realize what
happened, but then it hit me; my car
had rolled over onto its top.  I barely
even remember getting out of the car
because it happened so fast, my
movements were just instinct.  I
couldn’t get my door open because
the car was partially on its side.  So,
I had to kick the passenger door open
and squeeze out.

 Looking back, I can’t figure out
how I didn’t get hurt at all.  It’s
amazing that even when I undid my
seat belt and dropped onto the
broken windshield, I didn’t get a
scratch from all the broken glass.  I
know my seat belt saved my life (the
cops and the tow truck driver said
so).  And now, I wear my seatbelt
all the time, no matter what.
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Sam Browning, Topeka, KS


