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Palm trees seemed to speed by the car window. Eight-year-old Katrina began to get nervous, the way she
always did in new surroundings. She felt a thin shine of sweat above her lip in spite of the car’s cool air. “The
aquarium won’t be crowded, I bet, and people are gonna notice me. I hate wearing this prosthesis leg (% /).” She
felt tears pinprick behind her eyes. “Not being normal is the worst.”

Entering the Clearwater Marine Aquarium, around a comer of a tank, she noticed an animal that looked
unusual. “Is that a dolphin with stump (fZ /i) instead of a tail?” she asked an aquarium staff. He nodded. “Yes,
that’s Winter. She’s a very special dolphin.” “What happened to her?” “This girl dolphin was found off the coast of
Florida, caught in a crab trap. The ropes from the trap cut off the blood circulation to her tail. So she lost her tail,”
Katrina caught her breath. “She’s just like me. She’s just like me.” “But she struggled to survive. Now she wears a
prosthetic tail part of the day to help her swim like a dolphin’s supposed to swim.” the staff continued, “Every day,
Winter shows us anything is possible if we believe.”

Katrina felt her heartstring was touched. She waved at Winter. Looking at Katrina, Winter raised her flipper
(&), came to her and lifted her head. “She’s swimming right into my arms,” Katrina said tearfully. They made eye
contact. She seemed to be speaking to Katrina: We’re the same.

Back home, all Katrina talked about was Winter. For two weeks, she cried and begged her mother to take her
back to Clearwater.

Unfortunately, another blow hit Katrina. She fell on the hardwood floor at home and broke her other leg.
Katrina was in constant leg nerve pain. After a through examination, the doctor explained bad news that she would
need another surgery on her leg. Years of a living hell came back to her.

She started fearing surgery again and refused to take any.
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Katrina’s mom decided to take her back to Clearwater.

Finally came the day when Katrina was in the hospital again.
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It was a very cold morning as it had been raining very heavily the previous night. As my mother was feeling a
little uncomfortable, my sister volunteered to drive me to school. I overslept and as a result, was a bit late for
school. We got into the car hurriedly. The roads were already jammed with traffic. It appeared that everyone was
late as well.

My sister was a careful driver and despite the fact that [ was late, she refused to drive fast on the slippery road.
I was lucky she was such a determined and careful person because a few hundred meters away from the school, we
witnessed an accident.

It all happened in an instant, as most accidents do. A car took a left turning without signaling and a school bus
crashed into it heavily. A few cars behind the school bus hit the bus as they could not stop in time and soon it
became a pile-up. The car was damaged badly while the school bus also had some damage. And the already
crowded road became more jammed with vehicles, which came to a mess. We wanted to help the victims. My sister
drove to a stop at the roadside not too far from the accident spot.

The scene that greeted us was terrible. I first rushed to the car. The driver, a lady, lay trapped behind the
wheel, unable to move. Three schoolchildren were in the back seat, their faces white with fear. Two of them were
seriously hurt and bleeding from the head and hands. They were conscious although too weak and frightened to
realize what had happened. We called an ambulance and while waiting, we tried as much as possible to help the
victims. As a result of our joint efforts, the driver and the children were moved to safety and taken care of.
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Then, I rushed to the bus filled with children’s cries.
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