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A Deer in the Road

A deer lay in theroad, kickingitslegs wildly.
His headlights swept around a sharp turn and didn't illuminate the creaturein

time Theright sSide of hiscar (a graduation present) lifted up, and aburst of hollow

cracking noises ushered from beneath, asif hed run over apileof dry sticks. Hishead
hit the car's roof. Slammingon the brakes, he cupped hishand over hisforehead and
peered a the creaturein therearview mirror. Thedeer wascast inthered glow of his
brake lights. He could hear its hooves scrape against the pavement as it flailed itslegs
with increasing urgency. He switched on hisemergency lights, which beganto tick off
the seconds like & metronome.

Until thisthing had stopped him dead in the road, held been making excellent
time on hisdriveto Canada. To quiet hisparent's concernsover hisfirst road trip, he'd
promised not to exceed the speed limit and to call when he arrived in Montreal. He had
logically rebuked the argumentshis parents made, and now found himself surrounded by
the dark woods, rushing north through the cool June night.

After entering collegethe next fall, he retold hisencounter with the deer in the
road to agroup of friends. Thestory was neither provoked by earlier conversation nor
acknowledged afterward; it had smply appeared. In hismemory hewasback in hiscar,

his hands curled tightly around the steering whed. Only as hewastelling the story, he



