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By Maya Scianna

My feet were submerged in 14 inches of wet snow. The sky was black with scattered stars and a crescent moon being my only light source besides my car’s bright lights that reflected off of the snow that was falling all around me. 

Due to the number of car crashes on the highway, I had to take side roads to get home from my college campus. I thought I would make it in time, but the snow decided not to cooperate with me that day.

I got back into my car and tried to warm up again. I took off my socks and shoes and saw that my feet were white and my toes were bright red. 

I grabbed the duffel bag that I called “my winter safety kit”, unfortunately, I couldn’t get my car to move at all. Ice had wedged in between my tires and prevented them from gaining traction.

I cried in frustration, putting my head down on my steering wheel, sounding the horn. There wasn’t anyone around for miles, but I still hoped that somehow someone driving nearby would hear it. I laid my car seat back as far as it could go and leaned against it.

As I was about to call for a tow truck, my eyes met pale skin, shoulder-length brown hair, and small grey eyes staring back at me. She stood in front of my car, her legs buried in the snow and snowflakes sitting on her eyelashes and hair. 

She stood there in a stained purple t-shirt with a pink flower in the center of it and jeans. She looked to be around 6 years old. 

What concerned me most were her blue lips and frail body. I grabbed my extra jacket out of the duffel bag and went to go help the girl. Then she was gone.

I looked around, trying to see through the thick air. My stomach twisted itself and a slimy feeling slithered up my spine. I roamed around a bit. What was she doing outside all by herself? What if she dies out here? 

I tried to use my phone flashlight, but it was completely useless. “Hey! Where did you go?” I called out into the night.

I trudged forward a little farther, trying to look around better, but all I could see was white flakes of snow and fog. I eventually had to give up and go back to my car. 

She was in the passenger seat with the side door open, snow piled up on her lap, and the floor of my car. My heart leaped out of my chest but I forced it back in.

I hesitantly got back into my car and tried to hand her my extra jacket that was now covered in a thin blanket of snow. She didn't take it. Instead, she stared up at me with her grey eyes that looked right through me. 

Maybe she was nervous and scared. I shivered. "We'll get you home hopefully tomorrow, okay?" She didn't respond. "Uh, are you hungry? I have granola bars in my purse." Nothing. I went to try and shut her door and she gripped my arm and shoved it away.

Then she just got out of my car and I tried to stop her, forcing myself through the snow to make it over to her. "Wait, stop!" 
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