| Risked It All on a

Sleeting,

Superbowl! Sunday

By Sgt. Al Santiago

he day wasn’t just another day; it was Superbowl

Sunday. Thebig gamewasn’t dueto starton TV for
several hours, so my roommate and | decided to go to
themall tokill sometime. Theweather conditions
weren'tideal for driving; it wasdeeting, visibility was
poor, and the roads had spots of black ice. Despite
theseterribledriving conditions, we decided to go
anyway. We had our seatbelts on, and my roommate
was being cautious; he had thetruck in 4-wheel drive
andwasdriving dowly.

Weweredriving along I nterstate 95 and saw several
accidents. My roommate couldn’t believeit and said,
“All they needed to do wasdriveslow.” After our trip
to themall, we headed home to watch the game. We
wereamost therewhen | noticed | didn’t have my
seatbelt on and decided that it wasagood ideato put it
on. My friend agreed (I’ m one of those peoplewho
occasionally wear it.) But littledid | know, that severa
mileslater, | would put my seatbelt to thetest.

Wewere driving about 40 mph on theinterstate
when asemi-truck zipped by usand threw slush onto
our windshield. Worse, the sudden force of the semi
zZipping by rocked our truck. We hydroplaned on the
iceand into the next lane. My roommate counter-
steered to regain control, and thevehicledidinthe
oppositedirection.

Wewere headed straight for theguardrail, and |
braced myself for the crash. | expected usto hit the
guardrail and stop; however, our crash turned into a
pinball game. We bounced off the guardrail, back onto
the highway and flipped. | saw glassbreaking and
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heard the truck’smetal crunching. Onthe secondflip,
theroof collapsed and hit my head. Weflipped three
timesand stopped upside down.

My firstinstinct wasto quickly get out of thetruck
for fear of afire. | started to crawl out the window but
couldn’'t because | wasstill wearing my seatbelt. After
getting out of thevehicle, | realized if | had not been
wearing my seatbelt, | might have been one of the
twenty-plusthings (Iaptop, cell phones, tools, etc...)
that were scattered along theinterstate.

My roommate and | suffered someinjuries, but they
wereminor. Infact, I’ vetaken abigger pounding
playing basketball at Larson Gym. All jokesaside, | did
receivetwo bumps on my head and a sore shoulder,
which wasthe result of the seatbelt—I have no com-
plaints. | also had afew small cutsfromtheglass. My
roommate strained hisback.

Looking back onthat day, I’ m glad | madethe
decision to wear my seatbelt. Never againwill | ques-
tion whether seatbeltssavelives.

Furthermore, we shouldn’t have been ontheroad in
those conditions. We made achoiceto driveinicy
conditions, and we suffered the consegquences. My
roommate’s 1999 Jeep Cherokee was totaled, and we
came closeto dying. Instead of going out, we could
have stayed in and watched moviesuntil the game
started.

Yes, we missed the biggest game of the year be-
causewe spent the evening in the hospital, but we' |l be
ableto seeit next year, thanksto our decision to wear
seatbelts. 6™

Sgt. Santiago is an aviation maintenance admin clerk
with HMX-1 in Quantico.



