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your helmet!” Jo
Ann Hartmann called
asher 13-year-old son wheeled
his motorized scooter into the
vard of their Tucson home.

“Avny, Mom,” the seventh-grader
groaned. “Nothing will happen!”

Uh-oh, here we g0 again, the 40-
yearold mom thought with'a smile.

Adolescent rebelliousness was no.
thing new to Jo Ann, now seven
months pregnant with her fith
child. Shed gone through it before
with her two older sons, Max, 1
‘and Alex, 14, and compromise’
helped séttle the conflicts.

But where safety was concerned.
Ja Ann was firm. “No helmet, no
Scooter—remember?” she said, re-
minding Daniel of the promise hed

iade when he'd bought the scooter:

“Okay? Daniel sighed. And after
putting on the helmet, he blew Jo

“My angels are still
all around me’

Anna kiss and zoomed off

But once out of view, Daniel
stopped and removed the helmet
Mom worries too much! he thought
Plus, helmets don't Jook cool

Turning onto a busy highway,
Daniel tooled along the dirt shoul-
dex, his mind filled with thoughts
of an upcoming math exam

Then suddenly; his front wheel
clippedajuiting segment of broken
pavement. “Nof” Daniel screamed
as he catapulted over the handle-
bars, hurtled through the air, then
slammed into the pavement.

Please, God, he still has
is whole life ahead of him,
she prayed at his bedside

Lying stunned in the middle of
the road, he heand the screech of
brakes. Tuming his head, he
gasped: an 18 wheel truckwas bar-
reling toward lim at.50 mph!

Its” going to hit mel' Danicl
thought, seramblin to his foet.

But it was too late. As the truck
bore down on him, everything went
black, Daniel's body flew through
the air and over  car before land-
ing in some brush on the opposite
side of the highway, 50 feet from
whhere hed been struicl.

Moments later,

Struck by a huge truck and
suffering from a severe brain
injury, doctors had little hope

13.year-old Daniel
Drachman would
survive, much less
recover. Buta
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“It wasn't Daniel's time,” says
o Ann. “He has a purpose in life.
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door, “Dasicls
dr" Jo Ann gasped. After
calling her ex-husband, Roy Drach-
Daniel’s dad—and her hu:
band, Todd, she told Max to watch
Alex and three-year-ld Tyler, then
rushed to the hospital. Moments
later, as Roy and Todd rushed in,
doctors were delivering the grim
news. “Your son's in bad shape;
they said, and Jo Ann grew weak.
“Flow ... how bad?” she managed.
Daniel had suffered a broken pel
ind collarbone—and he had a
brain injury that was caus:
ing seizures. “He's in a
comay” doctors said, “And if
he survives, he could be
brain damaged.”
Numb vith grief, Jo Ann
and Todd went to the I0U. My poor-
baby!"she weptat the sight of Das
lostin a sea of tubes and wires.
His head yas the size of a basket-
Il and s wore avollen .
spirator helped him breathe.
fonr’s here,” Jo Ann whispered,
taking his hand. “YouTl be okiy?
Meanwhile, word of the accident
ad spread, and soon, over 50
fiiends had gothervd at the hospital
toffer support. But doctors weren't
hopel, e may not. make, it
through the night” they wirne
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gone “Mom? he murmned,
heart leaping. “Tim righ

whispered, squeezing his hand

Lord, thank You for
guardian an

¢ back! she prayed. tears in her ey
i i And from ther o, | recon
ery was miraculo
the day, he could
room by himsel
his memory had r
A week aftr (1
walked out of
life ahead of him! Jo  miracle!” doctors t
Ann prayed. After two months ical ther
Against the odds,  apy,doctors announced that Danicl
Daniel survived that  had made a full recovery: And the
first night, the second  day after his final therapy session,
and on the third day, his eyes  Daniel and his family celebrated

opencd. “He's awake!

Todd. “Honey, do you know who's
here?” she whispered.
“Yeah” Daniel replied

glancing atTodd,
where's Mom?

The words cut Jo Ann's
heart like a knife. He doesn't
remember mel she wept
T'm Mommy, she said.

But Daniel had slipped

“Bul
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the birth of his little sister, Aly
Today, Danicl is back in school

A week later, he walked
out of the hospital. “He's
a miracle!” doctors said

and plays with Tylcr and his baby
sister when he's not studying. “He's
alot happier since the accident,” Jo

again... yet this timeitwasn't the Ann says, “He laughs a lot more:
darkness of sleep that enveloped  She's convinced angels touched
him. He was riding high upin the him that day. [ believe it was those
sky, sailing through white, billowy  Heav
clouds on his new scooter: Looking  miracl

down, he marveled at the crystal

blue sky beneath his feet
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images shimmered into view

‘Angols! Daniel thought. They had
and their faces

big, fluffy wings

ience in which they “meet
angels, says Diane Cor-
coran, Ph.D, AN, whore-
searches noar.dsath ex-
‘periences (NDES).

are_caused by disturb-
‘ances—like a Seizure—in
the parts of the brain that
‘control our emotions.

wen? he wondered.
Then out of nowhere, four or five

Are “near-tleath” experiences real?

illions of Americans say
they've had an exper-

Many doctors say NDEs [l

‘And Daniel says he wants to paint
his bedroom bright blue, with
clouds on the ceiling, just like the.
sky in his dream, “To remind my
self?” he explains, “that my ar
‘are still all around me
Christian Fisher £

ButCorcoranpoins cuttratpo-
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