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?Som eone?s in  the water ,? N oah  

yel led , dust ing h is van  to a stop . 

Caden  t ied  h is cl im bing rope to a 

N algene and r an  toward  the r iver .

?T here she is!? he yel led  and tossed 

i t . But the wom an  was l im p, 

unconscious, and al ready 

gone? sucked downstream  under  

th r ash ing r ap ids. N oah  took chase, 

r unn ing barefoot along the bank, 

catch ing sigh t of  her  popp ing up  

then  d isappear ing again . Final ly, her  

tor so got hooked and N oah , w i thout 

th ink ing, leap t on to a kn i fe-edge 

rock , cur l ing h is toes against  gr an i te 

sp lashed by f r igid  water . H e hoisted  

her  by the bel t  and under ar m s, 

reveal ing a bloody gash  on  her  

forehead.

?Ready !? Caden  yel led  f rom  shore, 

ar m s outstretched across a 

th ree- foot abyss. N oah  f lung the 

water- logged body. Caden  clasped 

one forear m . N oah  held  f ast  to her  

ank le. For  a m om en t, she br idged 

the gap . For  a m om en t, her  

deadweigh t was r igid . For  a 

m om en t, the r ap ids r aged in  slow 

m ot ion .

Caden  pu l led  her  to shore and 

star ted  CPR.

A bew i ldered m an  appeared, 

clouded by m idday booze. ?She 

fel l ...? he said .

T he sam e st ink wrenched 

involun tar i ly  f r om  her  bloated  

stom ach . Caden  gagged between  

com pressions.

?W e were tak ing a sel f ie...? the m an  

cr ied .

M ore peop le gathered. Som eone 

took over  CPR.

?An  am bulance is com ing,? a voice 

said .

N o pu lse.

?She fel l  of f  the f al ls...? T he m an  

pressed h is palm s hard  against  h is 

eyebal ls. ?Just tak ing a sel f ie? ? 

Gen t le ar m s led  h im  away.

N oah  balanced on  the rock , wai t ing. 

H is adrenal ine r unn ing dangerously  

low.

?Rope,? he cal led  out.

But nobody was l i sten ing.
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