Mike Garone…continued from page 44
much I was bleeding,” Garone says. “I didn’t have any pain in my
leg because I had severed everything. I couldn’t feel it.”
Garone tried to stay as calm as possible until the emergency
helicopter arrived to lift him back to the hospital in Charleston,
West Virginia. He spoke with the medical staff onboard, who reassured him he
would be all right, before landing and
being wheeled into the hospital.
“They asked me a couple of questions
about what happened. And the next thing
you know, that was it. They knocked me
out, and I had surgery,” he says.
Garone endured five surgeries to repair
the damage to his leg and jaw. “I’m lucky
I didn’t have severe head trauma,” he says.
He wasn’t able to move either of his arms
for nearly a month, though he has full
movement and feeling now.
Doctors estimated that Garone would
spend about two months in the hospital
recovering. It only took two weeks.
“He’s really a remarkable child,” Cathy
says. “There are things that are difficult,
Garone takes aim with his bow.
but he always finds a way. He’s an inspiration to all of us.”

“He asked the doctors in the hospital if he could hunt, and they
told him, ‘Maybe one day, Michael,’” Garone Sr. recalls. “But I’m
telling you, when I got this kid home from the hospital he said,
‘Put my tree stand up in back so I can practice.’ This kid climbed
that tree stand with one leg.”
From a very young age, it was apparent that nothing would stop Garone from
doing the things he loves. He ended up
in West Virginia last summer because he
wanted to get better at motocross, a sport
in which he was already accomplished.
A friend had invited him to spend some
time on the practice track, and everything was going as planned until the
Bobcat crossed Garone’s path.

Express Road to Recovery

continued on page 48

Circle # 227 on Readers’ Service Card

Garone was all too lucid after the accident.
As he sat in the bucket of the Bobcat, he
says he felt the first pangs of anxiety and
fear when he saw all of his own blood. In
addition to all the other damage, he lost
seven pints of blood—roughly half of what
was in his body.
“I got real nervous once I saw how
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