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Everyone has a Christmas story. Some are timeless, some are hilarious, some just plain dumb and sweet. This one is mine.
Friday, a week before Christmas 2009. A snow and ice storm so wicked it will have a name tomorrow is wrecking havoc up from the Carolinas to New England. US 421 is blanketed with snow, except you can't really tell exactly if there's road is under that blanket. The wind is coming at you at 28 miles an hour. Visibility is a good yard or so.
You and your wife are returning the few miles to your house in Yadkinville, your SUV half filled with presents. You don't have to guess about getting home. You have the vehicle to do it and you're not going far. In some ways, it started as a beautiful, freshly-fallen snow kind of night. A few hours ago.
You can’t wait to get off that road to experience that road-hiding beauty from a living room window.
As you come over a rise, you see a car angled, say 60 degrees to the road, in the trough of snow-covered grass of the median. Car seems to be okay, it's running, its headlights and inside lights are on. A guy with gray hair wearing a blue parka is tromping around the car, maybe assessing the chances, but probably feeling the fool for being down there in the first place. It looks like he may even be trying to push it, but he can't be completely deranged as well as being a bad driver with no Weather Channel access. He's not getting that car out of that ditch. Not tonight.
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