
 
The Rescue 

 
 The sky is on fire. Through the billowing orange smoke I see six figures making their way across 
the face of the mountain. They stop and spell out H-E-L-P with their bodies.  
 I set out to rescue them but soon turn back. There is nothing I can do. Boiling rain scalds my skin. 
The air has turned to steam. 
 How can I save others if I cannot even save myself? 


