Lorna Deane

MICRO MEMOIRE SIX PART SERIES WEEK SIX
DIVINE INTERVENTION: MERITED OR UNMERITED FAVOUR

It was 8:30 p.m. one evening in 2009, when I left the bank in Toronto, Canada. Dusk had not yet fallen.  I strolled towards my pine green Volkswagen Jetta.  A quick glance reassured me that everything was alright.
A mature woman, stood at the intersection.  She waved, then headed towards me. 
“Hello. Do you own this car?” she asked.
” Yes,” I responded. 
She continued,
“From the accident happened two weeks ago, I’ve been watching, just to see who owned this car.” 
“An accident?”, I queried.
My mind relived the shock I experienced two weeks ago, when I saw a vehicle, in the space I had parked, completely covered with a white foam. 
I searched for answers.
“Was this a targeted incident?”
“What prompted it?”
“What should I do?”
My attempt to clean the car failed miserably. I drove to the nearest car wash with minimal visibility. 
The woman spoke with urgency, as though she harbored a mystery, known to her alone.
“There was an accident at the corner. One car got hit, spun around and headed directly towards your vehicle. An impact seemed certain. What happened next, I cannot understand. Do you see this small tree before your car?’
“Yes,” I answered, noticing a maple sapling, the trunk with a diameter of four inches.
Gesticulating, she exclaimed,
“That tree, stopped the car. I thought, ‘God must love the owner of that Jetta’ “I have kept watch ever since, just to identify that person”. 
 I enquired about the white substance. She said,
“Then the car burst into flames.  The Fire Truck came and sprayed the fire out. They sprayed your car to protect it.  I’m glad I met you”. 
 She left, her steps somewhat lighter
I examined the tree, saw the point of impact, and the scorched ground below. 
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