“So, how exactly are we supposed to get out, Paul? The back is completely crushed. I doubt we can even open the door.” Stephanie pointed out.

“We can try.” Paul said.

They both tried opening their doors, but it was no use. After a minute or so, they decided to just give up. There was no time to waste since the fire was spreading rapidly. 
“What are we gonna do now?” Stephanie asked frantically.

“Gimme your shoe!” Paul said.

“What? Why?” Stephanie asked.

“I’m gonna break the window open.”

“Take her shoe.” Stephanie said as she had reached up to the front and took Joanie’s boots.

“Get back!” He yelled.

Stephanie got as far away from Paul’s window as she could and then put her head down in her lap. Paul hit the window with one Joanie’s boots as hard as he could.

The window was shattered, but there was still a few sharp pieces in tact. Paul used Joanie’s other boot to scrape them away.

“Ok Steph. Come here.”

Steph lifted her head and scooted over to Paul. “What are you gonna do?”

“I’m gonna put you out the window.”

Stephanie nodded. Paul lifted her up and helped her out feet first. She just barely made it.

“What about you?” Stephanie asked. 

“I’m gonna be too big to get out the window. Try to get Joanie out while I figure out something to do.”

“Ok.”

Stephanie went to Joanie’s door and tried to open it. It wouldn’t budge. She used a bit more force and got it open. She grabbed an arm and started pulling her out. Joanie’s body tipped all the way over to the left and she fell out of the car. Stephanie, however, had grabbed her before she was on the ground completely.

“You two get away from the car, it’s too dangerous!” Paul said.

Stephanie nodded and started dragging Joanie across the highway. She dragged her to a nearby island and just lay her down there.

Paul had managed to get up to the front seat. The door was open, but he would need it wider if he were to get out. He held it open with one arm as far as the mashed door would allow.

“Paul, hurry up!” Stephanie screamed.

Paul just barely got out of the car, but his right leg was stuck between the bottom of the seat and the door that went back to its earlier position.

“Paul!” Steph screamed at the top of her lungs, “Get out of there, now!”

“I’m trying.” He yelled back at her. He wiggled his foot as he struggled to get out. He finally made it out. But his ankle hurt like hell. It was probably sprained or something.

He lay on the ground for a few seconds until he glanced behind him to see the fire inches from the Hummer. He quickly got up and limped as fast as he could away from the car. 

Unfortunately, it wasn’t fast enough. The fire reached the Hummer and it blew up almost instantly. The loud boom made Paul want to go faster, and he did. He was sent flying just a few feet from the island Steph and Joanie were on. 

Steph called to him, but she got no response. She got up and went over to him and started to shake him gently, calling his name as tears ran down her face.

