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Chapter 1
Gone Wrong

Christian adjusted the chinstrap on his blue helmet and re-
checked his sky diving equipment as the Twin Otter bounced through
turbulence toward its final cruising altitude of 10,000 feet. Already the
three-story buildings below resembled toy models, making Christian
swallow with nervous anticipation.

Petite fifteen year old Anna Murphy sat beside her tall, mus-
cular older brother, Christian. Across from them sat Phil Rogers and
his ten year old daughter, Carolyn. Brushing her short, light-brown
hair away from her eyes, Anna steadied herself while focusing her
digital camera. She captured pictures of Phil, who was clad in a blue
and green striped jumpsuit and was deep in conversation with Carolyn.
She then turned and snapped a shot of Christian studying the aerial
photograph of the drop zone as he readied himself'to dive.

Anna grinned for the hundredth time and then chided herself
for not being able to stop smiling long enough to take another picture.
She was in the air with Phil Rogers, a world-renowned skydiver! A
Christian magazine, God's Truth, had hired her father, an



accomplished freelance photographer, to shoot Phil in action for an
upcoming issue. Phil was famous for using his talent as a spring-
board to share his faith with others.

“Do you think Dad is at the drop zone yet?”” Anna shouted,
straining to be heard over the loud engine.

“Probably,” Christian agreed, nodding his head.

Just as the children had suspected, their father had already set
up the sophisticated photographic equipment in anticipation of Phil’s
spellbinding jump. Dr. Murphy stood tall and lean near an open field
of grass stirring gently in the afternoon breeze. His blond hair showed
few signs of gray as it gleamed in the sunlight. Shading his eyes and
squinting upwards, Dr. Murphy watched the plane gain altitude. A
large area near the tarmac had been maintained as the skydiving drop
zone and would be the place of Phil and Christian’s landing.

Phil was known for his unique jump style. Although Dr.
Murphy and Christian were avid skydivers, neither father nor son had
ever participated in skydiving competitions. Jack knew that well-sea-
soned skydivers like Phil were known to do trick maneuvers with
their sport parachutes by using pull or control knobs to regulate the
direction of escaping air for more maneuverability. A backward rapid
spin was only one of a number of stunts Phil was able to perform
during a free-fall and was a feat Jack hoped to capture on film.

Now squinting through a pair of high-powered binoculars,
Dr. Murphy observed the Twin Otter, affectionately named Clara,
slice through the clouds. Quincy leveled the plane out at 13,500 feet,
the optimum altitude for skydiving.

Phil Rogers stood grasping the handles mounted to both sides
ofthe plane’s open rear door. Although Phil had made thousands of
jumps, he was anxious to be off.

“One more picture!”” Anna shouted in an effort to be heard.

Phil, clad in a jumpsuit, goggles, helmet, gloves, and sport
parachute, turned slightly and grinned over his shoulder at the camera.

Carolyn smiled at her father and shouted her customary “God-
speed, Dad!” It had been her parting shout for as long as she could
remember and their shared private joke, as he would be traveling at
speeds of up to 200 mph.



Phil acknowledged Carolyn with a smile and thumbs up and
then turned his attention back to the open door. In seconds, the plane
would approach the drop zone, and it would be time to jump. Phil did
a mental countdown: Five ... four ... three ... two ... one ... and
then flung himself'into the air.

The plane suddenly felt empty to Carolyn who rose and sat
next to Anna. “Someday I’ll be old enough to jump,” Carolyn stated,
“but right now I’m scared.”

Anna was surprised by the revelation. For some reason, she
also had a feeling of apprehension but managed a smile to reassure
the younger girl.

Christian now stood and took Phil’s spot at the open door.
He would jump exactly two minutes behind Phil. In addition to his
Jumpsuit, goggles, and helmet, Christian wore an altimeter and regula-
tion parachute. Staring down into Florida’s open grasslands, he watched
as Phil performed several stunts before effortlessly sailing earthward.
Just as Christian was about to jump, he felt the plane suddenly tip and
pick up speed.

Whats Quincy doing? He passed the drop zone! Christian
thought. His hands automatically tightened on the handles and his worry
turned to astonishment upon seeing Quincy making his way to the rear
of the plane—Ileaving the cockpit unattended!

“Quincy!” Christian yelled. The roar of wind rushed through
his helmet as he tried to withstand the buffeting force of the rushing air.
Before Christian could utter another word, the plane suddenly hit an
air pocket and tipped again. This time the force was too great, and
Christian fell out into the empty sky.

Snatched from the plane, Christian caught only the last syl-
lable of a sharp scream. He glanced back just in time to see Carolyn
sliding toward the open door.

“No-0-0!” Christian shouted as he closed his eyes, refusing
to acknowledge what he was about to see.

“Anna!” Carolyn screamed in terror as she slid closer to the
open door.

Without thinking, Anna hooked her foot around the bench leg
and threw herself onto the floor. She caught the edge of Carolyn’s
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shirt and pulled with all her might, slowly inching the young girl away
from danger. Anna momentarily sighed with relief, thinking the crisis
over. She would soon learn she was wrong—dead wrong.

Annayelled in agony as her grip on Carolyn began to weaken.
Within a split second Carolyn slipped through her grasp and out the
open door of the plane.

10



