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CHAPTER ONE

Harry Dalton loved volcanoes. He had the most dangerous and exciting job in the world. He was a scientist, and he wanted to understand volcanoes. 'Volcanoes kill people,' he said. 'When we understand volcanoes, we can tell people: "This mountain is going to explode", and then they can move away.' He flew round the world. Was a volcano ready to explode? Harry Dalton was there.
His girlfriend Marianne loved volcanoes too. Then one day in South America they stayed top long near an exploding volcano. The mountain sent rock and ash up into the sky. A small rock came down on to their car, hit Marianne, and she died.
Harry was never the same again. He worked harder - too hard. He wanted to understand everything about volcanoes before a volcano killed anybody again. Marianne was dead: no others must die.
Some months later, his boss, Paul Dreyfus, called him into his office. 'Harry,' he said, 'you must take a holiday. You're tired. You're not twenty now, you're thirty-six. I'm sorry about Marianne, but volcanoes are going to explode. You can't stop them.'
Harry took a holiday. He went round the world - but there are volcanoes all round the world. So he always found work. After a year, he came back to the office. His friends - Terry Furlong. Stan Tzima, Nancy Field and Greg Esmail - all smiled when Harry came back. 'We knew it,' they said. 'You love your work. "Harry will come back soon", we said. And here you are.'

*   *   *

'Harry,' said Paul Dreyfus two or three days later, 'something is happening up in the Cascades. Our equipment shows that one of the mountains there is moving, but not much. Nobody there knows it, but our equipment is good.'
'In the Cascades?' Harry said. 'Here in the United States... in Washington?'
'That's right. Dante's Peak, near Mount Washington. We all remember 1980 when Mount St Helen's exploded. Can you go?'
'I'm leaving now,' said Harry.
He put some equipment in the back of his off road car, and drove to Washington. There were tall trees thick on the mountains. 'It's very beautiful here.' Harry thought. He saw the morning sun on mountain lakes to the left of the road.
The mountain stood tall over the small town of Dante's Peak. Only seven thousand people lived there. It was quiet
Harry drove to the centre of the town and found the hotel. Mr Cluster showed him to his room. Then Harry asked, 'Where's Mayor Wando? Do you know?'
'Yeah,' said Cluster. 'She's speaking to the people of the town today at the school. A newspaper called Dante's Peak "The Second Best Town in America" and they're giving the newspaper photograph of the town to the people.'






 

CHAPTER TWO

'I'm going to be late,' Rachel Wando said. She ran round her room at home. 'Where's my other shoe?' she said.
'You're always late, Mom,' said Lauren, Rachel's ten-year-old daughter. Rachel was thirty-five. 'And your shoe is under the bed.'
'What am I going to say?' Rachel said. '"I want to say thank you to Karen from the newspaper. She came here...'" Rachel stopped. 'Is it Karen or Kathy from the newspaper?' she asked.
'For the tenth time, Mom,' said Lauren, 'she's Karen.'
'Where's my good jacket.'
'You don't have a good jacket.'
'The blue jacket.'
'It's on the back of the chair down in the kitchen.'
Rachel ran down to the kitchen. She put on her jacket and then called through the door of her son's bedroom: 'Graham, let's go!'
'He's not in,' said Lauren. 'He'll meet us there. He told me. Come on!'

*   *   *

Harry stood quietly in a comer of the room. Most of the people from the town were there. Les Worrell, the most important businessman in the town, sat with Karen Narlington from the newspaper. He looked at the chair next to him. Where was that woman?
Rachel ran into the room and then slowed to a walk. Les stood up and said. 'And here's the mayor, Rachel Wando.'
Harry watched Rachel. 'Wow!' he thought. 'The mayor is a woman... and she's beautiful!'
Rachel came up to the front of the room, smiled at Les and Karen, and sat down in her chair. First Karen spoke. Then Rachel stood up, and said: 'I want to say thank you to Kathy from the newspaper...'
'It's Karen,' Lauren called from the back of the room. Everybody laughed.
Rachel smiled. 'We like our town. Now Karen's newspaper likes it too. And people read her newspaper all round America. This is important for the town of Dante's Peak. So we thank you, Karen. She thinks that Dante's Peak is the second best town in America. We know better. It's the first, the best place to live. And next year, with the help of Elliot Blair, we'll show America. Karen's newspaper will say: "Dante's Peak - the best town in all America.'"
She stopped talking and sat down. The people in the room jumped to their feet, with smiles on their faces. Harry turned to the man next to him. 'Who's Elliot Blair?' he asked.
'He's a big businessman,' the man said. 'He wants to bring a lot of money to Dante's Peak. He wants to make the town a centre for people's winter holidays. There'll be a lot of work for people here.'






 

CHAPTER THREE

Behind the town, up in the mountain, was a famous warm lake. Swimmers often went there. That day, two visitors, a young man and a young woman, walked up to the lake for a swim. The trees were green, the sun was in the sky. It was quiet and beautiful.
The woman put her foot in the water. 'Ow!' she said. 'It's hot!'
'Yes,' said her friend, 'I know. The lake is famous.'
They laughed, and walked into the water. They played and swam. 'This is good,' said the young woman. 'Do you want to come and live here?'
'No, it's too quiet,' said the man. 'Nothing exciting happens.'
Suddenly birds flew up from the trees, and they heard the sound of animals. 'Why are the animals running away?' she asked.
'I don't know,' he answered. He pulled her under the water, and she laughed.
Suddenly, there was a small earthquake. Now the woman was afraid. She swam over to the man. Under the lake rocks moved and the ground opened. Hot gas exploded into the lake. She screamed. 'The water!' she cried. 'It's too hot! It's...' They were her last words.
Soon the lake was quiet again.

*   *   *

From the school, Rachel went to find her daughter. A tall, darkeyed man walked up to her and said, 'Hi! I'm Harry Dalton, from the United States Volcano Office, and...'

But Les Worrell and Elliot Blair came up to Rachel with smiles on their faces. 'Well done, Rachel!' Les said, before Harry could say anything more.
'You're a good speaker,' Blair said.
'Thank you,' Rachel said. But she didn't want Dalton and Blair to meet. Blair wanted to make Dante's Peak a holiday town, Dalton was from the Volcano Office. No, she didn't want them to meet.
Harry tried again. 'I'm Harry Dalton, from...'
'From Portland,' Rachel said quickly. 'Yes, your boss spoke to me on the phone. He asked me to show you round. Let's go.'
She took him by the arm and moved him away from Worrell and Blair. Lauren came up to them. 'Where's your brother?' Rachel asked.
'I don't know,' Lauren said.
'I think I do,' Rachel said. They went over to her car. 'Get in,' Rachel said to Harry. 'I must find my thirteen-year-old son first.'
They took the road up the mountain. Rachel told Harry about Blair. 'He's going to be very good for the town,' she said.
'Where are we going?' Harry asked. He wanted to start work.
Rachel stopped the car outside an old mine. She got out of the car and went over to it. 'Graham!' she called. 'Graham, are you in there?'
A minute later, three boys came out of the mine. They were dirty. 'You two go home,' Rachel said angrily to the other two boys. 'And you - get in the car!'
Graham looked at Harry. 'Who are you?' he asked.
'I'm...' Harry began, but Rachel said: 'That mine is dangerous. Rocks can fall. You mustn't go in there. How many times do I have to tell you?'
'Mom, not now, OK?' Graham said. He looked at Harry. Harry smiled at him.






 

CHAPTER FOUR

They drove up the mountain. 'Hey, Mom,' said Graham. 'Why don't you leave me at Ruth's?'
'Yeah, me too,' said Lauren.
'There's no time,' Rachel said. 'Mr Dalton wants to start working now.'
'Oh, please, Mom,' said the children.
'It's OK with me,' said Harry.

'Ruth is my husband's mother,' Rachel said, 'but my husband left me.'

Ruth lived by a cold, clean mountain lake. They drove up to her small house. A dog ran out of the house and jumped up at the car.
'Hi, Roughy!' Lauren said through the window.
They all got out of the car. Graham took an old shoe and threw it for Roughy. The dog ran into the trees after it.
Lauren ran over to the house. Hello, where are you?' she called.
An older woman came out of the house with a big smile on her face. She wore a shirt and jeans. 'Hi!' she said. The children ran over to her, but Rachel walked slowly. 'Hello, Ruth,' she said.
Ruth looked at Harry. 'Is this your boyfriend?' she asked.
Harry answered. 'No,' he said. 'I'm from the United States Volcano Office. I want to look at your mountain.'
'Yeah, people came here in 1980, after Mount St Helen's,' said Ruth. 'There wasn't a problem with this mountain then, and there isn't now.'
Harry looked round at the lake. There were brown, dead trees by the water. 'When did those trees die?' he asked.
'Trees are always dying,' Ruth said. 'Then new trees come. We had a bad winter.'
Harry took some equipment out of his bag and went over to the lake. Graham followed him. 'What are you doing?' he asked.
Harry said: 'This equipment will answer the question: How much acid is there in the lake?' He looked at the equipment. There was too much acid. He put his finger into the water. Not good. He went back to the car.
'I'm going to take Mr Dalton up to the warm lake,' Rachel said to Ruth. 'Can the children stay here?'
'Yes, but why don't we all go?' said Ruth.
'Yeah,' said Graham. 'We can go for a swim.'
The children ran over to the car. Rachel looked angrily at Ruth. Harry smiled. 'These two women don't like being together,' he thought.

*   *   *

In the car, Rachel asked about the acid in the water. 'It's not good,' Harry said.
'Do we have a problem?' she asked. 'Will the mountain explode?'
'I don't know,' he answered. 'Often nothing happens. People hear sounds under the ground, there are earthquakes, trees die, there's acid in the water- and then nothing happens.'
Rachel stopped the car near the warm lake. The children jumped out of the car. 'Come on!' they cried. 'Let's go!'
'Wait for me!' Rachel called.
'Oh, they'll be OK,' Ruth said. She followed the children.
Harry started getting equipment out of the car. Suddenly Lauren screamed. Rachel ran through the trees. Harry followed.
'Look!' Lauren cried. On the ground at her feet were two dead animals.
'There are a lot of those round here this year,' Ruth said. 'Do you think they're ill?'
The children went over to the lake. Graham stood on a rock.
He wanted to jump in. Suddenly Harry called, 'Stop'. 'There was a lot of gas. 'There are some dead fish on the water,' he said, 'and there's something bigger too. What is it?'
Children can see things better. Lauren screamed again. 'A man and a woman. There, face down, in the water!'






 

CHAPTER FIVE

Some men from the hospital carried the swimmers away. Harry was on the phone to Paul Dreyfus. 'Yes, there is a problem here,' he said. 'Send everyone - and the robot.'
He listened to Paul's answer. 'Yes, I know about the money,' he said, 'but we're talking about people here. Two people are dead.' He put his phone away.
'Are you OK?' he asked the children.
'Yes,' they said.
'Who were those swimmers?' Harry asked. 'Do you know?'
'They weren't from the town,' Rachel said. 'I think they were visitors. Do we have a big problem here, Harry?'
'I don't know. I must talk to the most important people in the town.'
'OK,' Rachel said. 'I'm the mayor. I'll tell them you want to meet them.'
They met that evening. Eight people were in the room - Harry, Rachel, Les Worrell, and five other men and women from the town. Harry and Rachel told the others about the swimmers and the acid in the lake.
'But this volcano is dead,' said Sheriff Turner. 'The last explosion was seven thousand years ago.'
'No, it's sleeping, not dead,' Harry said. 'And I think it's starting to be dangerous again now.'

'Mr Dalton,' Les Worrell said, 'you want to move over seven thousand people from their homes. They aren't going to like that.'

'That's right,' said two or three of the others.
'Do you want people to die?' Harry asked.
'Do you know that people will die?' Les said.
'No, I don't know. But I want people to be ready to move out.'
'And what about Elliot Blair?' Les said. 'What will we say when he asks, "Why are people leaving? Is there a problem with the town?" Mr Dalton, do you think that he'll put money into the town after that?'
Everybody in the room started talking at the same time. Suddenly, Paul Dreyfus walked into the room.
'Paul!' said Harry. 'You're here. Did you bring...?'
'Yes,' Paul said' I brought everything. We're staying at the hotel and our office will be there. Now, what's happening here?'

'Everybody,' called Harry,' this is my boss, Paul Dreyfus. Paul, I want the people in the town to be ready to leave. We're talking about it now.'

Paul looked at the others. He said, 'Harry come with me.'
He took Harry outside. 'This isn't right,' he said. 'You're a scientist. You don't know that the volcano will explode.'
'Two people are dead,' Harry said. 'How many more people must die?'
'There's some acid in the water, there are some dead trees and animals. Why do you think "Volcano!"? There are earthquakes, and you get acid in the water. You know that. I think that there was one earthquake, and that's all. I don't think the volcano is going to explode.'
'But, Paul...'
'No,' Paul said. 'I'm the boss. I think you're wrong.'
He turned and went back into the room. When Harry was there too, Paul said, 'Everybody, Harry Dalton is a good man. He only wanted to help, but I don't think the volcano will explode. Don't say anything to other people in the town. We don't want them to be afraid. The other scientists and I will stay here for a week or two. We'll take our equipment up into the mountain. When we know anything, I'll tell you. But I don't think we'll find any danger.'
The businessmen were very happy. Then they turned angrily to Rachel. 'That was a mistake, Rachel,' they said. 'Why did you get us all in here? We don't want Blair to hear about it.'
Rachel looked at Dreyfus and Harry. Which of them was right?






 

CHAPTER SIX

Dreyfus and Harry walked over to Stein's Bar. 'I want you out of here,' Dreyfus said. 'Take a holiday... now! Goodbye. I'll see you in two weeks.' 
'No,' said Harry. 'I won't go. I'm your best man, and this town has problems.'
'Yes,' said Paul, 'you are my best man. But you must understand something. After we go, the people here in Dante's Peak will stay. They have their shops and their businesses. You think only about volcanoes, but this is about money too.'
'OK,' Harry said with a smile. 'I understand.'
'OK,' said Paul. 'Tomorrow we'll get a helicopter I want you to fly round the peak with your equipment. What's happening? Why? You find the answers, and then you come and tell me.'
'Right,' Harry said, 'I'll do that.' Then he turned away and had a drink with Terry Furlong and the others.
The next morning Harry went into the Blue Moon Cafe for breakfast. This was Rachel's cafe.
She smiled at him. 'Coffee?' she asked.
'Yes, please,' he said. 'I'm sorry about yesterday I only wanted to help. I'm better with volcanoes than I am with business people.'
'I know you wanted to help,' Rachel put the coffee back on the warmer, turned and said, 'Do you want to come to dinner tonight? I want to say thank you.'
'Thank you? What for?'
'You stopped Graham jumping into that water.'
'OK. Yes, please. I do want to have dinner with you.'
Later in the morning, Harry and Terry went out in the helicopter. They took a lot of equipment and flew round the peak. Terry watched the equipment. 'There's some gas,' he said. 'But not a lot.'
They couldn't see under the helicopter, so they didn't see it: the ground suddenly gave a strong push. Big rocks fell down the mountain. Then everything was quiet again. The mountain waited.
After dinner that evening at Rachel's house, Harry and Rachel sat outside. They looked at the lights of the town.
'I know it's a little town,' she said. 'I know it's not important. But I love it here. It's my home.'
'Were you born here?' Harry asked.
'Yes.'
'And... um... you lived with your husband here?'
'Yes.' She was quiet for a moment. 'Brian and I were too young when we met. That was the problem. He left about six years ago. He never writes or anything. The children don't remember him. I don't think he writes to Ruth.'
'But you're OK,' he said.
'Yeah, I am... now. What about you? No wife?'
'No. I move round the world all the time. There was somebody at one time, but...' He told her about Marianne.
'I'm sorry,' Rachel said.
'Volcanoes are dangerous,' said Harry. 'People must know that.'
'Perhaps you're wrong about our volcano,' said Rachel. 'But I'm happy that you're here to help.'






 

CHAPTER SEVEN

The next day Harry, Stan and Terry went up the mountain. They left equipment here and there, near the peak. 'Now we'll know when the ground moves,' Stan said. 'We can see it on our equipment in the office at the hotel.'
'Yeah,' said Terry, 'when a bird jumps on to the ground, we'll know it. How was dinner last night, Harry?'
Harry didn't say anything.
'For a mayor, she's very beautiful,' said Terry.
Harry didn't say anything. Terry smiled.

Terry Furlong built robots. 'We can't get inside volcanoes,' he said, 'but my little robots can. They can see for us, find gases and smoke for us. How hot is it? How dangerous is it? My robots can tell us. We can sit in the office, turn on our equipment, and see with the robot's eyes.'

Two days later, they put Terry's robot in the car park and turned it on. It walked for a few metres. 'Yeah, come on, robot!' called Terry. The robot stopped.
'Is there a problem?' asked Paul.
'No,' said Terry. He went over to the robot and kicked it. The robot started again. 'It will be OK on the peak,' said Terry.
They went to Rachel's cafe for coffee. She knew them all well now. 'One black coffee,' she said, 'two with only milk, and two with sugar too.'
She gave them their coffees. Then she asked, 'What's happening? What are you finding?'
'Our equipment shows that every day there are between twenty-five and seventy-five earthquakes,' Nancy said.
'What?' cried Rachel.
Harry laughed. 'It's OK,' he said. 'Nothing dangerous is happening. There are always small earthquakes. We can see them with our equipment, but they're not dangerous.'
The next day Terry and Harry took the robot to the peak and sent it inside the old volcano. The robot's 'eyes' sent pictures back to their equipment, and back to the equipment in the hotel too.
The robot walked on. Suddenly it stopped. 'Oh, no!' said Terry. He started to go after it.
'Be careful!' Harry said.
Terry climbed down into the old volcano. He put his feet down carefully on the ground. Good! It was hard. He walked on.
Back at the hotel, everybody watched the robot's pictures. They didn't look at their other equipment.
Terry found the robot and kicked it. The robot started moving again. 'OK, Terry, come back now,' Harry said on his radio.
Terry didn't listen. He followed the robot down inside the mountain.
Back in the hotel, Nancy stood up. She turned round. 'Oh, no!' she said. 'Look at this equipment!'
The others turned round. 'A strong earthquake is happening,' she said.
Paul called Harry on the radio. 'Come back now,' he said.
'What did you say?' asked Harry. 'I couldn't hear you.'
'I said, "Come back now,"' Paul said. 'Earthquake!'
But it was too late. Ten metres above Terry, a large rock broke away and fell on Terry and the robot.
Harry screamed into his radio: 'Terry! Terry!' But no answer came.
The rocks broke two of the robots 'eyes'. Back in the hotel they couldn't see very well. Paul said, 'Harry, what's happening?'
'Get that helicopter up here now!' Harry said.

He started to climb down into the volcano. Some more rocks fell near him. There were rocks all round, but where was Terry? Then he saw the colours of Terry's shirt. He pulled some rocks away. Terry looked up at him and smiled.

'There's something wrong with my leg,' he said.
Harry looked. 'The rocks broke Terry's leg,' he said into the radio. 'Tell the helicopter man, Hutcherson, to bring some help.'
Before long, Harry could hear the helicopter. He spoke to Hutcherson on the radio.
'Nearer! Nearer!' he called.
But now there was smoke coming out of the old volcano. Hutcherson was afraid. 'I'm not coming any nearer than that!' he said.
'You must!' Harry said. 'Only fifteen more metres! Down! Down!'
Slowly the helicopter came nearer. It pulled Terry and Harry inside and flew off down the mountain.






 

CHAPTER EIGHT

The helicopter came down near the town. 'Look,' Terry said to Harry. 'A lot of people are waiting for us. We're famous!'
Harry smiled but said nothing. Doctors took Terry to hospital. Rachel pushed through the people and came up to Harry. 'Are you OK?' she said.
'Yeah, I'm OK,' he said.
Paul Dreyfus drove up in his car. 'I must go and talk to Paul,' Harry said to Rachel.
'How's Terry?' Paul asked.
'He'll be OK,' Harry said. 'But listen, Paul. We have a problem. That volcano's getting ready to explode.'

Dreyfus stopped smiling. 'I know it was hard for you up there, Harry,' he said, 'but you mustn't get excited. Not a lot happened.'

'Not a lot happened?' said Harry. 'Paul, I was there. That was a big earthquake.'
'But the mountain didn't explode,' Paul said. 'Terry was unlucky, that's all. Those rocks were weak.'
'No, Paul, listen,' Harry said. 'I think the lava is moving up nearer to the ground. The ground is too warm up there.'
'No, you listen, Harry,' said Paul angrily. 'You lost Marianne. Now you're always afraid. Well, I'm sorry about Marianne, but I don't want people in Dante's Peak to be afraid because you lost her.'
The two men started to fight, but Greg pulled Harry away. 'Careful, Harry,' he said.
Dreyfus walked away. 'Two more days,' he told them. 'We'll stay only two more days. There's nothing more for us to do here.'

*   *   *

Three days later, they were ready to leave. In the evening, Harry went to Stein's Bar. Terry was back from the hospital. He was in the bar with Nancy, Greg and Stan. Harry met Rachel there, and they went to a quiet table in a comer with their drinks.
'Perhaps you'll come down to Portland one day, and we'll meet again,' he said.
'I usually have a lot of things to do,' said Rachel.
'Don't you take holidays?' he asked.
'Holidays? Oh, yes, I remember holidays. You have holidays when you don't have two children and a cafe, and aren't mayor of a town.'
Paul Dreyfus came over to their table. 'Can I sit down?' he said.
'Yes,' they answered.
'Before we leave,' Paul said to Rachel, 'I want to say thank you, Mayor Wando. You'll be happy to see us go.'
'Yes,' said Harry. He looked at Elliot Blair and Les Worrell. They sat together at a table. 'Our visit here was bad for business, I think.'
Worrell and Blair came over too. Les said, 'I told Mr Blair, "Look, the volcano people are leaving. There can't be any danger here." Am I right?'
Elliot Blair said, 'Yeah. I want to put eighteen million dollars into Dante's Peak, not Pompeii.'
Paul laughed. 'No, there's no danger.' Then he turned to Harry. 'You're a scientist, Harry. Can you say that it's dangerous here?'
Dreyfus waited. Blair and Worrell looked at Harry. Then Harry said, No, I can't.'
Dreyfus smiled. 'Come over to the bar,' he said to Blair and Worrell. 'I'll buy you two a drink.'
A minute later Rachel said, 'It's getting late. I must go home to the children.'
'I'll walk with you,' Harry said. They got up and left.
The lake near Ruth's home was quiet and dark. But under the ground a lot of acid flowed into it. Fish died. First one fish, then ten, twenty, a hundred...






 

CHAPTER NINE

It was a beautiful night. Rachel and Harry walked down the street through the centre of town.
'What time are you going tomorrow?' she asked.
'Six o'clock in the morning,' he said.
'I'm sorry you're leaving,' she said.
'It's OK,' he said. 'Our equipment is here. We can sit in Portland and answer the question: "What's happening in Dante's Peak?" No problem.'
'I know,' she said. 'But I'm sorry you have to go.'
Harry turned to Rachel, and she turned to him. He put his arms round her. Then a car drove down the street. The driver slowed the car near them. 'Good evening, Rachel,' a woman said. Then she drove away.
'Jeannie Lane,' Rachel said. 'She'll talk about this for the next two weeks.'
They walked to her house. When they were there she said, 'Do you want to come in for coffee or something?'
'Yes,' he said.
Inside, she fell into his arms, but suddenly Lauren called from her bedroom. 'Mommy, is that you? I'm thirsty.'
'I'll bring you a glass of water,' Rachel said.
She went into the kitchen. 'Oh, look,' she called. 'The water is coming out all brown.'
Harry ran into the kitchen. He looked at the water. 'Where does the town's water come from?' he asked.
'About eight kilometres away, up the mountain,' said Rachel.
'We have to go there, now,' Harry said. 'Get the children.'

*   *   *

They drove fast up the mountain road. The sleepy children were in the back of the car. 'Here we are,' said Rachel, and stopped the car.
Harry got out. He and Rachel went over to the water. It was all brown. Harry walked round. 'There's gas all round here,' he said.
They drove quickly back to town. It was midnight. Harry hit the door of Paul's hotel room. When he opened the door, Harry went inside.
'What's happening?' said Paul.
'Look,' said Harry. He turned on the water in Paul's bathroom. An hour later, all the scientists were back in their office hard at work.
'The earthquakes are stronger now,' Harry said early the next morning '2.3 or 2.4 every time.'
'There's a lot of gas too,' Stan said.
'This mountain is ready to explode,' said Nancy.
Paul Dreyfus put down the phone. 'More police are coming,' he said. 'They'll be here by midnight.'
Stan called over to Harry, 'How much time do you think we've got?'
'I don't know,' Harry said. He looked at Dreyfus.
Dreyfus said, 'Ask Mayor Wando to tell the people of the town to be ready to leave.'

*   *   *

At six in the evening, Rachel, Harry and the two children were in the cafe. Rachel was on the phone. 'Ruth,' she said for the fifth time, 'you must come down to the town now. It's dangerous. We're going to leave. You must come with us.'
'I'm not leaving,' Ruth said. She looked out of the window at the trees and the lake. 'This is my home.' She put down the phone.
Rachel went to the school. The townspeople waited there for her.
'You must leave your homes,' she said. 'Some of you will find it hard, but you must.'
Elliot Blair got up and left the room. Les Worrell watched him go. He could do nothing.
'Must we wait, Rachel?' a young woman asked. 'Can we leave now?'
'Yes,' Rachel said. 'Leave now.'
Ten or twelve other people stood up and left the room.
Harry Dalton got up to speak. 'We're asking you to be ready to leave,' he said, 'because we don't want to see anything bad happen. But we don't want you to be afraid.'

But then the school building moved. People jumped up out of their chairs. Somebody screamed. Everybody ran for the doors.

Out on the street they looked up at the mountain. The volcano threw ash and smoke and gases up into the sky. People ran through the town. Children screamed for their mothers and fathers.
At Rachel's house Graham saw the mountain through the window. 'Lauren!' he called. 'Let's go! We're leaving now!'
At the hotel Dreyfus looked at the equipment. 'The lava is starting to move,' he said.
'Don't look at the equipment,' Nancy said. 'Look out of the window.'
The smoke from the peak was dark. It was lava ash. 'Dante's Peak is going to be more dangerous than Mount St Helen's,' Paul said. 'And the explosion will come soon.'






 

CHAPTER TEN

Outside, Rachel and Harry looked at the mountain. 'You were right,' she said.
A building fell on to the school bus. 'I must go home. I must get the children,' Rachel said.
'Let's take my car,' said Harry. They ran over to his off-road car. They had to push through a lot of people.
There were earthquakes all the time now. Buildings fell, windows broke. The road broke open and a car drove into it.
Harry spoke on the radio. 'Paul, are you there?'
'Yes,' said Paul. 'We're at the hotel. We're taking the equipment and leaving. Where are you?'
'I'm with Rachel. We're going to get her children.'
'Harry,' said Paul, 'I'm sorry. You were right and I was wrong.'
'Forget it, Paul,' Harry said. 'See you soon!' He turned off the radio.
But when they came to Rachel's house, she screamed. 'My car!' she said. 'It's not here!'
She ran into the house. 'Here's a letter from Graham,' she cried. 'He says he wants to get Ruth! He's driving up the mountain!'
Harry fought through the other cars. He couldn't drive across the river by the road, because there were too many cars. The water in the river flowed strongly. 'We can do it in this car,' he said. He drove into the river. The water pulled at them, but Harry's car got through. Other cars began to follow, but were not as lucky. The water turned them over.
Behind them, the garage exploded in the town, and fires started.
In the hotel Greg looked at his equipment. 'The lava is coming up,' he said. 'It's very near the ground now.'
Some people waited outside the hotel. 'Why are these people here?' asked Nancy.
'The helicopter's coming for them,' Paul said.
Now the people could hear the sound of the helicopter in the night sky. Hutcherson brought the helicopter down by the hotel. He opened the door and looked at all the people. 'Eleven people only,' he said. 'No more than eleven.'
Elliot Blair, Les Worrell and some others took out a lot of money. They paid Hutcherson, and smiled. 'We'll get out of here,' Les said to Blair.
In the hotel, Paul said, 'Why is Hutcherson flying out? It's too dangerous.'
He ran outside, but it was too late. The helicopter left the ground. 'They paid him fifteen thousand dollars each,' somebody said.
'Stop! Stop!' called Paul. 'There's too much ash. You can't fly in all that ash.' But nobody in the helicopter heard him.
He watched the helicopter. It flew over the town. With twelve people in it, it flew slowly. It was heavy. It flew into a lot of ash. The ash got inside the engine, and suddenly the engine stopped.
Harry drove the car past the last buildings of the town. Suddenly he stopped the car. The helicopter hit the mountain on their right, fell across the road in front of them, and exploded.
Harry spoke into his radio. 'A helicopter is down on Exeter Street. Send help.'
'OK, Harry,' said Stan. 'What are you doing? Where are you?'
'We're driving up the mountain,' Harry said. 'We must get Rachel's children.' He turned off the radio.
'Harry, listen to me,' Stan said. 'There's no time, Harry. Come back. The lava...' But there was no answer from the radio.






 

CHAPTER ELEVEN

The lights were on in Ruth's house. Graham stopped the car in front of it. The children jumped out and ran to the house.
Ruth came out of the front door with Roughy. 'What are you doing here?' she asked.
'We came to get you and Roughy out,' they said.
'What?' she said.
'Get in the car,' Graham said. He pulled her hand.
A sudden strong earthquake moved the ground. Roughy ran into the trees. Lauren ran after her. 'Roughy! Roughy!' she called.

*   *   *

Harry and Rachel drove up the road. 'Not far now,' Rachel said. Then the strong earthquake hit them too. Big rocks fell into the road behind them. Rachel looked at Harry. 'Now we can't come back down this road,' she said.

*   *   *

In the dark trees Ruth and the children called for Roughy. Ruth got tired. She stopped calling. She heard the children. They were young. 'I must get them out of here,' she thought.
'Ruth, can you see Roughy?' said Lauren.
'No, I can't,' Ruth said. 'And it's too late now. We must go. Now.'
'But we can't leave her!'
The children looked at Ruth. She was different, stronger. 'I said now,' she said.

*   *   *

Harry stopped the car outside Ruth's house. They saw Rachel's car there. Rachel jumped out and ran into the house. 'Ruth! Graham! Lauren!' she called. There was no answer.
'Where are they?' said Harry. 'The lights are on.'
Then Ruth and the children came out of the trees. Rachel ran over to them. She put her arms round them. 'Where were you?' she said. 'I'm angry and happy at the same time.'
'I'm sorry, Mom,' said Graham. 'We had to get Ruth.'
'There's no time for this now,' said Ruth. 'Get the children into the car and get out of here.'
'We can't do that,' Harry said. 'There are rocks all over the road behind us. And you're coming with us.'
'OK,' said Ruth. 'Give me five minutes. I must get some things.'

*   *   *

Harry spoke on the radio to the scientists at the hotel. 'Is anybody there?' he asked.
'Harry, where are you?' said Dreyfus.
'Up at the lake,' Harry said. 'We're OK, but there's no road for us to come back down the mountain.'
'Harry,' Paul said, 'this mountain is going to explode... and soon. I'll send a helicopter up to get you.'
'No, get out of there,' Harry said, 'before it's too late. Don't wait for us.' The radio started to die. 'Harry, can you hear me?' Paul said. 'Can you hear me?' He looked at the others. 'The radio's dead,' he said.

*   *   *

Rachel and Ruth threw things in some bags. Ruth wanted to take everything. 'This is my home,' she said. 'All my things are here.'
Rachel wanted to cry: 'Let's go! Leave all that! Let's go!'
Up on the mountain above Ruth's house a river of red lava began to flow down the mountain. Fire suddenly caught on the trees. The river of lava left everything dead behind it.

The lava came to Ruth's house. It flowed round to the left and to the right. It flowed round to the front of the house. The cars stood there. Fire started to climb up the outside of the house.

Harry looked out of the back window of the house and saw the lava. Then the lava broke the window and flowed into the house. Fire ate chairs, tables, everything. Harry and Rachel pushed the children to the front door. Ruth followed with her bags.
Rachel screamed: 'Look! The cars!'
Red hot lava flowed under the cars. Lava flowed from the left and right into the lake. 'There's only the lake,' Harry said. 'Let's go!'
They ran down to the lake and jumped into Ruth's small boat. 'Now we'll be OK,' Graham said to Lauren.
Then they saw the fish. Hundreds of dead fish on the water.
Harry tried to start the boat's engine. He couldn't do it. Ruth said, 'I know this boat. I'll do it.' She started the boat and they moved out across the water.
They looked back at Ruth's house. There was fire everywhere. 'That was my home,' Ruth said. 'I always lived there.'
Everybody was very quiet. One of the cars exploded. 'Where's Roughy?' the children thought.
'This boat is slow,' Harry said, 'but it'll get us there.'
Then he heard a different noise. 'Where's that noise coming from?' he thought. 'Ah, yes, under the boat...' He looked down. 'Don't put your hands in the water,' he said.
'Why?' Rachel asked.
'The water's acid.'
Graham said, 'The acid is eating into the boat. Will it get us there?'
Harry didn't answer.






 

CHAPTER TWELVE

Soon the acid ate through, into the boat. Acid water began to flow into the boat. Put your feet up, out of the water,' Harry said. 'We only have a hundred metres to go.'
Then he heard a different noise, much worse. 'The engine is stopping,' he said. He tried not to be afraid. 'The acid ate into the engine. There are only thirty or forty metres to go. Perhaps we'll get there.'
The boat moved slowly on. Thirty metres, twenty, ten... 'Graham, give me your coat,' Harry said.
He put the coat round his hand and used his hand to move the boat in the water. But the acid quickly ate through the coat, and then the boat stopped. 'Only five metres to go,' Harry said. 'That tree is near - perhaps I can get to it and pull us in.' He tried, but he couldn't. He tried again.
'Forget it, Harry,' Ruth said. 'You can't do it.' She looked down at the water. 'I can stand here,' she said.
Harry turned round. 'Ruth, no!' he said.
But Ruth started to get out of the boat. Harry moved to stop her but she pulled away. She stood in the water and pushed the boat. The acid ate at her legs.
Rachel, Harry and the children jumped out of the boat, on to the ground. Then Ruth screamed. She tried to walk to them, but she fell on the ground. 'Don't come near,' she said. 'The acid...'
They sat and watched her die. 'Oh, Ruth,' Rachel cried. 'I love you.' Ruth smiled up at her.
'My son didn't know you, Rachel,' she said. 'You're good. I want you to be happy.' She looked at Harry and closed her eyes. She never spoke again. Rachel and the children cried.
The sky was thick with ash and gases. Harry, Rachel and the children walked down the mountain. They were tired, and wet with dirty, black rain. Now they could see the town: Suddenly they heard a big noise to their right. 'What's that?' asked Rachel.
'Water, trees, rocks, buildings - all coming fast down the mountain,' Harry said. 'They're going to hit the river - the river through Dante's Peak.'
In Dante's Peak Paul Dreyfus and the other scientists were at the radio. 'Harry, can you hear me?' said Paul. 'Harry, we must leave now. It's too dangerous for us to stay. Sorry.'
They put their equipment in their cars. Dreyfus drove the car with all the equipment, and the others all went in the first car. The first car got across the river. Dreyfus, in the second car, looked up. The river was now much bigger than usual. It was flowing fast, and there were rocks and trees in it. It flowed on to the road and carried his car away. He only had time for one scream before he died.
Harry found an old car. Luckily, the engine started. They got into it and began to drive. Small rocks hit the car; large rocks hit the ground near them. Harry thought of Marianne. 'Not again, please,' he thought.
Round the corner they came to a river of lava. 'Can we drive across that?' Rachel asked.
'I don't know,' Harry said. 'But we must try.' He drove as fast as he could at the lava. A line of fire followed them across the lava.
Suddenly Lauren cried, 'Look! There's Roughy!'
Roughy waited for them across the lava. 'How did she get here?' Harry said.
'Look!' Graham said. 'More lava is coming up behind Roughy.'
'We can't stop,' Harry said. 'Roughy will have one try only.'
They drove along slowly. Roughy ran up to the car. Rachel opened her door. 'Come on, Roughy!' she called. 'Jump!'
The children screamed, 'You can do it, Roughy!'
Roughy jumped. Rachel caught her and pulled her into the car. The children threw their arms round the dog. They laughed. Harry and Rachel laughed too.






 

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

They drove into Dante's Peak, but it was not the same town. 'Fire and earthquakes did their worst here,' Rachel said sadly. 'It was a beautiful town. I was happy to be the mayor.'
They came to the river. 'We can't get across that,' Harry said, 'and there's more lava coming.'
'What can we do?' Rachel asked.
'We must get under the ground,' Harry said. 'But how?'
Graham looked at him. 'I know,' he said. 'The mine.'

*   *   *

Nancy, Terry, Stan and Greg climbed out of the car and turned to look back at the mountain. A big earthquake hit, and the peak of the volcano exploded. New, red-hot lava flowed down the mountain.' Goodbye, Harry,' said Terry angrily. Nancy started to cry.
In the car Harry, Rachel and the children heard the sounds of the explosion. They were near the mine. They looked up at the mountain. Something dark moved down the mountain very, very fast.
'Hot ash and rocks,' Harry said. 'When it hits us, we're dead. No mistakes, now! I have only one try.'
The car engine screamed. Harry drove fast into the mouth of the mine. Behind them, rocks fell thick and fast. The lava Couldn't get in... but they couldn't get out.
'Is everybody OK?' asked Harry, when the car stopped. He kicked out the front window of the car and helped the others out.
'Graham,' Harry said, 'can we get out of the mine?'
'No we can't,' Graham said. 'I know these mines. We must wait. But it's OK. My friends and I left some food and drink here. Come with me.'
They followed Graham down into the mine. He showed them the food and drink. There were lights there too. They sat and ate some food.
Earthquakes moved the ground. Rocks fell in the mine. 'We're going to die here,' Lauren cried.
'The radio!' Harry suddenly remembered. 'I left the radio in the car. I must go back and get it.'
'No, I'll go,' Graham said.
'No, you stay,' Harry said.
'We're going to die,' cried Lauren.
'No, we're not,' Harry said. Hey, I know. When we get out, we'll all go to the sea and catch fish. I don't usually take holidays, but with you it will be good. OK? We'll do that?'
Rachel looked at Harry and smiled. 'Yeah,' she said. 'We'll do that together. We'll be a family.'
'OK,' said Harry. 'But now I must go.'
He walked back through the mine. Suddenly he heard a sound above him. He ran for the car. Behind him, rocks fell. He couldn't go back. More and more rocks fell. He was near the car when a rock hit his left arm and broke it. Other rocks hit his head and his legs.
He climbed inside the car, found the radio and turned it on. 'Help,' he said. 'Please send help.'
Two days later, the earthquakes stopped. The volcano went quiet. A big helicopter came down outside the mine. Inside, when they pulled away hundreds of rocks, they found Harry first, with the radio in his hands.
He stood by the helicopter, and a doctor looked at his arm. Then the men brought Rachel and the children out of the mine. Harry walked over to them.
'Wait!' the doctor said. 'Your arm...'
But Harry had his arms round Rachel. The children ran up and he took them in his arms too. Nobody said a word - they were too happy.

 
 

- THE END -
Hope you have enjoyed the reading!

Come back to http://adapted-english-books.site


 to find more fascinating and exciting stories!
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