NDY KOONTZ, was in the right

} place at the right time one Tues-
day evening in Waynesboro,
Penmsylvania.

Around 7 p.m., a tived Andy came out of
the office of Dr. Burton Tucker at 237 Bast
Main Street. A field supervisor for Koontz's
Carpet Connection, the 26-year-old was
working late and his wife, Trade, had
brought im dinner—a plate of taco salad.
She was in the family’s van behind the
wheel when Andy walked over. He accept-
ed the dinner and stood outside to chat
for a while. As Andy was leaning inside
the window, a blue Chevy parked nearby
started to move baclward.

“Is that car meoving?” he asked,

Tracie locked around and continued
tatking.

“Fhat car Is moving,” said Andy.

“It’s gonna hit me,” said Tracie, a bit
TIETVOus.

Bor a mement, it looked like the car was
being backed out of the parking lot. But
Andly saw a little il inside—and no
driver.

Ag the car moved out of the parking space,
it started to drift toward Main Street,
which was busy with traffic,

“Tracie, take the plate,” Andy said quietly.
“What?” she answered,

“Take the plate!”

“That car is gonna hit me—"

“Tracie, toke the dinnert”

Andy shoved the plate at his wife and ran
to the back of the van, where the car was
moving down an incline toward traffic.

Without thinking, Andy rushed to the
driver's side of the car. Two youny girls
weye inside,
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He grabbed the door handle and threw
open the door. Quickly, he grasped the
wheel. He pulled the emergency brake,
but the car kept moving,

He tried to turn the steering wheel, but
the car kept going with only the sidewalk
hetween it and Main Street traffic.

With his heart racing and his feet nearly

dragging, Andy got one leg into the car
and slammed on the brakes.

The car stoppad-—only inches from the
sidewalls.

Andy took a deep breath and turned to
the gitls, both under the age of 5.

“Are you all right?” he asked them.

“Np,” they said, both
scared.

As Andy tried to con-
sole them, the phls’

mother came outside and
noticed her rar was missing.

She locked down the indine
and saw the car on the

sidewalk.

“Oh not” she
yelled, and ran to ‘
her kids.

f

The mother
thanked Andy over
and over. “Thank
Ciod you were

there!” she said. \

"God is the only
Orie to thanls, cause \
T dor't know how I did

it," said Andy.

-

The mcident shook up
Andy so much. that he said
he couldn't eat his dinner
for 20 minutes,

“He was just shaking,” said Tracie.
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I was nervous,” Andy adrmitted,

Looking back, the couple said God put
them in the right place at the right time.
Neither Andy nor Tracie had planned to
be on Main Street that Tuesday night.

“He called me around 5:00 and said he
had to work late,” said Tracie, “He wanted
me ta bring him dinner.”

The call didn't theill Tracie, She didn't
mind bringing him dinner, but. she didn't
want him to work late. “I wanted him to
come home,” she Iaughed,

Now, she said, she’s glad she made the trip.
“God works in mysterious ways,” she said.

Rascoe Barnes I is « journalist and chap-
lain who works in Woodville, Mississippi,
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