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My head cracked against the icy blacktop, and I felt something solid and
cold pinning me to the ground. I was lying on the pavement behind the tan car
I’d parked next to. But I didn’t have a chance to notice anything else, because
the van was still coming. It had curled gratingly around the end of the truck
and, still spinning and sliding, was about to collide with me again.A low oath
made me aware that someone was with me, and the voice was impossible not
to recognize. Two long, white hands shot out protectively in front of me, and
the van shuddered to a stop a foot from my face, the large hands fitting

providentially into a deep dent in the side of the van’s body.
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