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It was a Sunday like no other
for these reservists.

A 304th ARRS hellcoptar flas over lhe
devantation.

EFT: Ash ihe conslstency ol line Nour
covered everything.

BOTTOM LEFT: A Portland
pararescusman holps a survivor lo
wataty,



The Pacific Morthwesl had been llving for weeks In
hell’s back yard, waiting amiously for the Mount St
Helans craber 1o suddaenly burst open and spew forth s
Inner fury with a irightiul vengeance.

Vaolcanal

Tha very word once referred to an island in the Medit-
lerramean thal, according 19 Roman mythology, was the
entranceway ta the world of the god af lire. Today the
word simply maans terror—in ite starkest form.

Scientists had bean warning right along that it was
anly & matter of time before the mountain in Washington
stete would erupt in a molten rage.

Earthguakes had begun stirring the hot liguid rock
deap within the dormant peak in March, ranawing five-
year-old predictions that the mountain could blow at any
time, For voloano walchars in close proximily, It was like
standing beside a dynamita keg knowing the fuse s lit,
but not knowing how long it is.

Soiantisls waren'l ha only ones walching Mount 5t
Hedens clogely. Members of the Alr Force Resere’s 304t
#ferospace Rescue and Recovery Squedron. from Porl-
land, Ore , 48 miles to the southwest, were also keeping a
wary aye on tha mountain, If 51 Helens eruplod. mam-
bers of the unit would be among the first to be invalved in
rascue afforts,

For sevaral weaks squadren members had been stand-
ing & round-the-ciock alest while hoards of curicaity-
seakers poured into the area despite warnings from
sclentists and law enforcement officials.

The wolgano's on-again, off-again activity confused
even ihe expers. While some predicted apocelyptic
deslruction, the mare skeptical wryly observad 1hat, sure,
the mountain could blow its top, but then & comet could
land in the middle of Mew York Gity, too,

The absence of a unified front, combined with relative
Iy inactive volcanic activity, sarved only to attract more
sightseers 1o the area. Privately owned aircraft filled tha
ekies around the peak. and some helicopters ln‘ful“y
landed on the smoldaring crater, disgorging passengers
wha could hardly wait to climb inside the mountain’s
peak for a batter look. One group of climbars even wora
camauflaged clothing o avold deltection by authorities
and mada it to the top of St Halene—to film two bear
commarciaks!

“Mobody would listen,” a county sheriff remarked
later. "It didn't matber what we did to try lo pravent
pecple from reaching the mountain. They did everyihing
they could to get around the barricades.”

A3 late as May 17, with the mountain continuing o
convulse deep within its bowels but giving no furthes
evidence of spilling over its peak. the swarm of visilors
grow bolder. Mount St Helens was becoming some-
thing of & joke. “'1 Own a Piece of the Rock' T-shirts were
In evidence everywhers. Campers and backpackers shepl
soundly amidst the mountain's virgin timbarand.

Benaath them 5t. Helens seethed.

On Sunday, May 18th, membars of tha 304th wera in
the second day of @ weekend searoh-and-rescues exarcisa
in their area el Portland International Alirporl. Across the
airfield TSgt. William Hulet was also training. but with the
Oregon Air National Guird as (I8 chiel ebserver in tha
unit's weather detachment. He was busy with the daily
routine whan ha noticed one of his instrumente acting
up.
The barograph, an instrument thil resords changes in
Aair prassure, was erratic. Hulet was puzrzled as he witch-
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wd he neadle jumpling wildly across the paper,

He would find oul Llater that the instrurment was amang
the first to record the massive sruption of Mounl Si.
Halans, the first volcang to erupl in the conliguous
United States in 80 years and the most destrustive ever in
this country.

Tha mountain literally blew its top at 8:32 a.m., on May
18, turning 1,200 lest of its own peak into rubble and
exhaling alr fram (s innarda in A tremendous gush,
Cutskde afr gathered in force to fill the vacuum and the
l;.lrhl.rltn-:r was ceusing the barograph's wikd fluciua-
tons,

Two hours latar, the Washington State Department of
Emargency Servioes formally requested the J04th ARRS
to attempt to rescue a pecdogist and a photographer

believed to be near 1he crater. Unknown o the J04th at
the time, the Iwo wers never seen alive agaln.

Two helisopless ook aff almost Immediataly, and other
crewe wara aleried for latar flights.

TSgts. Garvin Williams and David Ward were the para-
rescue specialists aboard the first helicopter that flew
into that area and became the first to sel fool on the
voleana following the sruption. Other blue-suiters would
lollow and provide the bulk of the rescue affart.

The two P wene swe-struck ot what they saw,

"Mobody knew what it was going 1o be like on the
meuntain,” TSgt. Williams said later. “We'd sl been
around the mountain bafare, but nene of us had ever
besn near an active volcano, All we knew was the
mauntain had exploded and thera was a lol of ash in the
ared. Nobody knew whal to expect, really, but | don't
nink anybody expected 1o See what we saw™

For a distance al 18 miles Irom lhe crater, massive
trees, up to eight feet in diamsater, had been uprooted or
sheared off. A d-inch-thick deposit of ash, a few shades
lighter than cinder blocks and having the consistency of
taleum powdas, blanketed ihousands o! &cres.

“There wes nothing elive out there,” obsarved L1. Gal.
Thomas Jones, commander of the 304th ARRS, "Nol &
blade of grass, not an insect. MNothing.”

“Evaryining wiag siill sisaming, smoking ke a house
that had just burmed down,” said TSgt Williams. The
sight, in his own words, put him “more or less into 2 state
of shock.”

The firat two valeans victims spotied by the helicopter
craws were lying next to an automobile, and Williams and
Ward were placed on the ground to check the car for
athar vigtims,

With the mountain only a few miles away and sl
baiching a plume of steem and ash 40,000 fest Into the
air, the two Pls began their trek loward the car. An
indication of tha intensity of the devastation was the fact
that the splintened logs around hem ware slill hol,

"I remembar thinking, 'Maybe we shouldn'l be hera,” ™
TSgL Willlams sald. "It was all pratty scary—one of thosa
times when you don't know what's going to happen
next,”

Qrbiting overhead in the second helicopter, the pilat
looked toward the mountain and =aw 8 wall of mud
caszading down the side like a mass af ehocolate cake
Datter. The wo pararescuemen ware |n |13 path,

The pilot called over the radio 1o warn them,

Tha PJs got the message all right, but it had taken them
45 minules 1o cross aboul a hundred yards of downed
trees and now they wers told they had only aboul five
minutes 1o get out of the path of the cnrushing mud.
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Their only hopa, they knew, was to reach one of two
cars from ared televisicn stations that were parked near-
by. After quickly werifying the deaths of the two people
mear the car, the PJs sprinted for ona of the cars, only to
ancounter anoiher obstacle: a stubborn reporier

“Wa told him about the miudslide coming, but—can
you befieve this™—he said he wasn't going 1o leave,”
said TSgl Ward

‘We raally didn't have much time o argue with the
man,” added TSgt. Williams, “We could hear the calls
coming in over the radio we had with us—"Wateh that
thing making a sweep of the valley!” It was only three or
four miles away, so0 we had only & few mifles befora it
would reach ws "

COwer the reparfer's prolesis, the three men piled into
the car and raced down the twisting mouniain road at
maore than 50 mph, All the way dewn, the reporter arguad.
To him, the situation had seemed fo be well in hand.

. Fiﬂ-a.l--‘:.I quit beating arawnd the bush and told him flat
oul we'd all be dead it we weren't farther down the
mauntain in five minuies,” sald Williams

Tha PJs' HH-1 Huey was waiting for them when the car
screeched to & halt Both servicemaen dashed toward the
helicopter. but the reporter again stood fast. insisting he
had 10 film the story he was sant to do. The two PUs finatly
convinced the man to abandon his car and climb aboard
tha chopper.

The aircraft was aloft only briefly when all threa of
them saw the wall of mud smash the reporiér's car
against some trees belore burying il, perhaps forever
Seeing the spectacte changad the reporter's athude bul
not anough to prevent him from asking it the Air Force
waolld pay for the car.

“It's hard to talk about that wall of mud, to Imagine
what it wes like,” said TSgt Williams. Yo hava to try to
peture hundreds of gianl bulldozars, each hawing the
power of lory others, and {hen im agine them all abreast
making & single sweap at forly miles an haur, taking
Eevarything in their paths. It was unreal '

The reportar was the first of 51 people rescued by the
3041h ARAS during the remainder of the day lallowing
ine eruption. The unit would add 10 more in tha days to
come, finally laying clalm to B1 of the 1071 confirmed
rescues from the mountain over & 17-day period. Same
werg mare mamorgble than others

"0n one run,"’ recalled Maj, William Pedan, “we landag
o @ litthe hill, the only high ground in an area coverad by
the mudzlides There were twanly-Tive or thirty pecple on
this knoll, and wa just kept lcading them in wntil we wers
full, then away we want [the remainder were later res-
cuad].

Once wa were airborne, | iurned around and started
gounting noses, We got sixleen people in our twalve
passenger helicopter. ingluding & numier of babes in
Brms."’

The “babylilt” of sorts was ane of the more gratifying
rascues from the mountain, but there were elsa bitter
digappointmenis, One pilot reported watching
helpiessly as four people wera swepl awpy
by mudslides never to be $een again

The joys and disappointmanis
wera also miked with puzzling
episodes. Several would-be rescus
alempts were thwarted by people
on the ground whe didn’t want
1o be helped,

‘We svan had people throw
focks at our helicopter.” sald SSgt.
Rick Harder, & pararescusman, “and
once, aur wingman had to make a
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TOP--M Sgt Jerald " Jerry" Darrah,
LOWER--M Sgt Richard " Bud" McDonald - (ART)
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Voleanas amg somelimes hard 1o take
sariously.

Krakakon, for exomple, an island vol-
cano between Sumatre and Jatea, Killed
36,000 who igrored ks rumbling warm-
Ings In 1883 And no doubdl ihey
laughed in Pompeil, just bofore the
eruption ot Maunt Vesuwius,

Mear Casile Rock, Wash, Michaed
Moare was no different. He scoifed at
the danger posed by Mount St Helens
a5 he planned 8 backpacking outing—a
sorl ol woleano watch—the wookend of
May 17-18. He had picked ouk & moun-
tain peak 10 mikes northwest af the
motintaln, fram which e and his wila,
Lii, and twa daughters were going to
virw the increasingly active  volcana
during the weekend.

Luckily for the Mooms, they had an
aze in the hale not avsilable to the wics
tims 0f Hrakaloe of Vesuvies The
Meares had the Alr Fores and the Army
an their side,

Once in place an the peak. tha
Moorme wers disappoiniad,  Watching
tha waleans “just sl thers” soon be-

‘came boring, and the family decided

to mave o anather area and camp for
the night, 1t was a decisicn’ that saved
their lives,

The lamily had backpacked and
camped in the Mount 51 Haleps ared
sovetal times and wad able to chzose
# campsite thet was far enough away
fram the projected donger Zone should
the mountain erupt.

It was a baautiful spot, nestled in
Tagh, groen virgkn timberland 8y the
battor of A small canyon. Moo et
the teees and the thees ridges belween
them and the wolcam would be more
than adequate proteclion,

“Tha mast anyone expecled at that
poinl was & landslide coming dawn the
norih skape and @ major efuplica of

lava that would be confined o the
Spirit Lake arca,” Moora said,

But the lamily was miles from aithes
location and Moore, who haés an under-
graduate’ degree in geology and who
once wrote 8 paper about 8 Mount St
Helens eruption, felt secure.

After all, his own pradiction had
forecasl samie ashfall,  Mocding, and
mudflows noar Caddle  Roeh, bul no
dlamags in the Green River Valley whare
the family wad preparing fo retire for
the night.

Tha next morning—Sunday, May 18
—they waore just finishing breakfast
whon Moore heard an ominous  low
rimbling. The fanmor &ir Farce aincrafl
technicion knew immedialely thal Ehe
sound wasnt caming from a single jet
or a foerrnation padsing overhead. There
wad alsy pressure building in his ears.

That's when they saw the plume, "It
wes @ rising mass of gray-blach smako
and ash that sesmed to cower the an-
time southem horizon,” Moore recalled,
"A4 that point, we knew the mourtoin
had erupted and that it had been 8
masiive explosion.” .

Azh bagan to fall and Moore deckded
to wait it out in a smafl, difapidated
shack abowt 100 vards from tho camp:
site. The family had just moved all its
belongings inta the shack when the ash-
fall closed them in, the particles biol-
ting oul the Lun and pitching the sten
inbes lalksl dorloness.

It was worse than nighttima,” Moore
sald. "I had my eyes wide open and
held 8 hand a few inches away, but |
coubdn't see it even If | hald it right in
fromt of my face, Somotimes 1 colddnt
el if | had my eyes apen o clased.”

Starmelike thunder crackled around
them, and they heard the soleana's
eruplions in the distancs, Apd, al-
though tee Moores couldn't discam the
sound, 20° mililon treas were falling,
some just ovor the closest ridge.

Whan tha moise finally subsided pnd
1he darkness Nifted, the Moores walked
out of their shack and inta a world
blanketed in gray.

“| expacted the most trouble I'd have
was in sarting my car, which we had
lell mere than lwo miles down the
mounlain® Moore said,. "We had ax-
perlenced na real wickance and hadn’
expacted to, And | thought that evap
i there hagd begn & catpclysmic  ed-
plesion, we were too far awaxy to be
allected by It

“We fully expected to walk lo our
ear, drive oul, and be lome within twa
or Thiee hours. Our thinking was, 'Gea,
this was an inleresting cxpericnca, Now
lel's go home and gat cleanad up'"

But tha Moaoras would soon discaver
that getting home would be congider
ably monms difficull than thal. The Ltrail
to their car, Tor ane thing, hod dizap-
peared under a mass of toppled reas
Lamg hewrs af elimbdng lay betwesn the
family and the car. The Maores dacidad

te spend the nlght on 1he mountain.

“That niphl we heasd helicepters fly-
irg near the area where our car was,™
Moore remembered, “but | didnt at-
tempt to signal,’ | didn't have any hopo
at that point that we could be taken
ofl the mountsin that late at night.”

Thy noal marning a4 the  Moares
began their trek scross the fallen tim-
bers, Maj, Dave Wendt of the 304th
Aemspace Rescue and Recovery Sguad-
ron [Reserve), based [n Portland, Ore.,
was flying his helicopter up the walley
whare the Mocres had been camped.

“Tha whole ama was penerally hid-
den under ash and steam fram the wal
cano,” Maj. Wendt remembered.

" fedt a5 Lhough we wers flying In
a thoud, yel we could still see aulsida,
As we were skirting around this esh-fog,
we saw four vehicles on the ground
and began searching the arca, | had
just headed up the river when | saw ane
of the Moorgs, wha wat wearing a bright
md jacket.

When Moore s the helicopters, he
breathed & deep sigh of rellef and
thaught to himsall, “It'd owr®

Pararescueman S5zl Rick  Harder
was lowered by holst 1o assist the
family. It took him half an hour ta
crogs the fangle of logs to reach them.

| know we were in g surdval situg-
tien where, il we made a seriaus mis
fake, we could all be killed,” Moore
aaid. "W eould pet hypothermia [sub-
rarmal body temperature caused by ax
posune that could lead to deathl, or cne
of us could break a log crossing those
trees, So | was o litthe conceried
thraughout this episeds. But at that
time just knéwing the hellcopter had
spotted ws removed that concern,”

When 58gt. Harder finally reached
the Mopores, e discoversd (hoy  had
their three-month.old baby with them.

*Quite frankly, | thought his faw was

going to hit the ground,” Maore remem-
hemad; :
But thore was little time for discus-
sign, Another 2sh clowd was headed
toward the growp, "Make sure you have
pueiything topether,” Maj. Wendt s
diced o Harder. *|t looks like you're
woing 1o ke down there a while"

The  message  warmed  Harder, |
didn't kmow it ha meant we would be
picked up today or tomorioe, and then
I heard the "King bird” [the C-130 com-
munications plane orbiting  overbaad]
notify the rascue sireraft that the moun-
txin was acting up again.”

The PJ (pararescueman) bocan mov-
ing the famity toward a creek bed
when the entire wvalley in front af them
suiddanly burped solid white—a “white
aut” peculiar ko localions whers beavy
snow leaves Tew il any reference paints
and couses disorientation.

“All | cowdd think at that point was,
'‘Here | am with a husband, a mather
wha |s afrakd of haights, a littha kid,
and an infart, and we'ne climbing over
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logs trying b get awey Trom 2 valcano
that was rendy ta blow. its top ﬂp&lﬂ ER
Harder =ald,

After two - hours ef [ittle - progress,
another PJ, TSgt, Charfes Ek, was. put
diwni bo provide furlher holp

“We had found aub the winds were
foing to pick up soon,” recalled TSgh
Ek. “sa | was put on he graund bafers
cend tans g6t worsa,'

But conditions wers alrady mone
than warse, They were so bad, in fact,
that the helicopter carrying him lost its
bezrings &b first and went up the wrong
walley. The pilot quickly rectilied tha
mistake and agein focated the group.

From the ground, the ash-dng almost
tatally chscured tha hovering helicopter
during TSgt. Ek's descant, "Waiching
him eome dowen through et SEUTT was
really something,” seid SSgt. Hordes,
“and | wondered whather we'd get out
that day. | could ses that they could
baraly it Charlie in, = 1 doubled
they'd be able to gel =5 oul.”

AR firat there was balk asout ining 10
moisl the family Inte the helieopter,
“hut they decided against 1" said
Moara, “Fronkly, that mada me feal
better, because pobody inomy family
waa too excited about going for a ride
an that lift, aryway. My wite was scared
‘ta desth of it and | was, too.'!

S0 the group contineed to hike to-
ward the bridee over the croek bod in
an ofiort 1o find a clearing suitable for
2 helicopter landing. Then, almosl as if
im anawer fo a preyer, & helicopter From
the Washinglon State Army National
Guard, alsp paricipating in rescus af
farts; arrwad an the sgene

The pilal had Fandsd in ‘t'hn aren e
previaus day torecewer e bodies of
tw persond wiso hod died in Lhe erup- =
tion and ha was returning to. search far
othars when he spolled the Moones and
e two Pis,

The landing, said S5gt. Horder, was
“a feat that berdered on the fine fine
betwesn prest sirmanship and  disss.
ter.” Fartunately, that fine lire wasn't
crasead and the Moores weme flown
safely owt'of the aren. The pararescue-
men who would have overboaded the
Ay chopper were laler [ited aut by
an Air Foica helicopter,

For the Maocres, of counse, It was a
clese call, Tha anly injury was a_slight
bruise on the anklo of their oidor
daughiles.

It eould hove been worse, The moun:
taln peak where they had ariginaily
set up camp was obiiterated by the
aruplion, Had they stayed thes, they
almest surely would have disd,

But desaite the clese beush, Moore
15 pndeterred by the l:npcrl'l:m:: and
fooks fonaand b returning i the malin
tain. “I've always wanted to chimb
Maurl 5L Holens" he zaid, "amd when
Lhings calm dawn o kit | think I doit,

SN e easier now, anyway. |t isn't
as high te climb.®
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TSgt Steven Merrifield, LtCol ThomasM Jones Jr. -

kind of gunship run—buzzing a car—io force the driver
to tapn around and ledwe the danger @res

‘Some of those people were really crazy, We'd My In
and they'd flip us a gesture and yell, 'Hell no, we wan't
gol’ like it was our fault the valcano had eruplad.’

Addad Maj. Peden, "'l don'l (hink & lof of paogla folly
understond the danger of belng near the volcano that
first day. Wa prabably didn't undarstand it tully, efther. In
any casa. we finally got evaryone out who wanted to
come with us "

That task required several exira long duty days from
evaryone in the squadron, including alrcrews, mechan-
its, ather support workers, and those who arrved from
other bases to help in the effor

Amang the mary sources af assistancs was the 303rd
ARRS from March AFB. Calif, which sent saveral exlra
pararescueman, a C-130 eommunicetions alrcrafi. and &
mabile communications jeep. In all, 13 Ar Force. Air and
Army Mational Guard, Air Foree Reserde, Civil Alr Patral,
and Coast Guard unils participated in the disasier reliel.

Cine base that couldn't send help was Fairchild AFB,
Wash,, 300 miles gast af Mount 51 Helens, Basa people
had problems of thair own on & diy that had begun with
the bright promise of a successful Armed Forces Day
nl:ren house, only to have the activity and with an eerie

rnoon nighifall

Mora than 60,000 wera on the base waiting lor tha
beginning of the scheduled alr show that would cap the
day's activities when, shartly attar 1 p.m.. an ominous
dark cloud to the southwest seamed to inch ever closar
to the base. Within 303 minutes, the cloud—ash Talloul
Fraam Mouni 51 Halens—had caused an aarly twilighl, Al
the same time, the temperature dropped 11 degrees,

By the time many spectators had reached their cars
and begun the drive homa, thea ash had complately
blatted oul the sunlighl, creating an inky blackness. The
ash, Talling lazily irom the sky, louled car engines and
threatened 1o close Fairchild.

Things also looked even blaaker the naxt day at Mount
5t. Helens whaen Maj. David Wendt of the 304th sidled his
helicopter close 1o the walcano's crater to search for
SUrVivors,

(Unit CO).



“There was sieaming ash sverywhens pra5:rr-!irr;| a
acena unlike amthing | had ever seen petore axcepl,
perhaps, Insclance fiction mavies. he sad

Within five miles of the crater the forest wasn't |ust
flatimned, il had disappeared] Douglas fire 100 feet tall
and six leel wide had been blasted completely out of the
area by the force af the explosion. Left was little more
thamn 44000 acres of lifeless moonscape

Maj Wendl sgw chunks of blue ica larger than his
halicopler Lthat were once part of the glacier on the
mountain scatiered fike $0 much broken glass. Searing
hat watar rushing down the hills had cut new chanmels in
the mudflow, sending up pulfs of steam as it coursed
threugh the dirt. Another pilet, Capt. Mike Sullivan, said
it looked like the day the world ended.

Trying 1o reach those irapped near the mountain
bacame increasingly more hazardous as ash conlinued
1o fall. 1% consisiency made fhying in the air around the
mountain like contending wiih the clouds of dusty gnil at
a rodeo, "'You got enough ol the stuff in your nose and
mouth that you might &5 well have been aating it,” sad

Maj. Peden. The aah hung in

ke alr like a fog. and, when

it linally sattled it wouldn't

stay for long because tha

slightest wind would sweep
it into the air aomin.

“Because the helicopier's
rolor wash woukd stir up 1the

ash, we couldn't operate
very close 1o 1he ground,
much bess land on it, 80 we
had 1o do most of our work
with a hoist,” Maj. Peden
explained. "Even S0, many
limes wa had to haver mora

than two hundred feat abowve (he ground. And éven al
thal haight, the ash would suddenly billow up and letally
ohecure your vision The tremendous amouwnts of dirt and
ash in the air also meant thal the engines would guit if
1o0 much of that stuff was sucked through them, 50 wa
had io be pratty careful,”’

That nona of the saguadron's aircraf dovelopad mechan-
ical difficulties ls a testament to the quality of the
maintenance sffort. Mechanics from the 304ih ware
augmented By more than 30 other Reserve aircrew
mechanics irom other 403rd Rescue and Wealher Recon-
naissance Wing unils from as far away as Homestead AFB,
Fla. Some of those sent to help had never worked on
HH-1 Hugys bafore, bul they learned quickly.

The biggesl problem, said CMSgt, Leslie Dunbar, 1he
A0dth malntenanca superintendent, was not knowing
what effects the substances emanating from the volcano
were having on the halicoplers. "Nong ol us had any
experianca fixing helicoptars that had flown throwgh a
valcano eniption before.” he said.

Therough cleanings and additional Inspections of fual,
oll, and hydrauiics systeme often kepl the mechamics
Ishoring on the 10 aireraft long into the night as they
preparcd them for first-light launches at 5 am.

Aircrews were as ready to go as the aircraft, but they
had an ever-presant worry. They could naver be cerlain
whether the wolcano would erupt again, The bEB sortlas
that ware flown strelched nerves taul. The orbiling HC-
130 from the 303rd kept the helicopter appraised of the
mah drift and controdlad all air traffic around the disaster
area Most crewmen knaw that if they were llying close to
the mountain and il blaw again (hapir Trail erafl would
undaubtedly be buffeted like & ping-pong ball in the
wind

Ome incident more than any other made Maj. Pedan
tear jusi thaf kingd of Incidant.

‘I was silting on the grownd al Toutle, Wash., & town
near e mountain, and | was looking up at aboul a
seventy-degrae angle watching the mountain blowing Its
top. The tremendous pall of smoke was going Sixty-

theusand feel straighl up. It was the closest I'd Dean

s e the mountain up 1o that point and, for tha first

- tirne, | realized this wasn't something happening
“"\.\h way ofl in the distance, And, o make matters
worsa, the town sal at the junction of two
rivers that were then In the procass of rising lo
flood stage. It all made me fesl a fittla unoasy,™
The major's uneasingss with the mountain was
- shared by those who had bean studying the
mountain since March. Few predicted the May 1810
; eruplion, or the second one that followed
guacily a wesk later Fawer would vaniure
a guess as 10 whather the volcano would return
1o darmancy following its third major activity June 12.
The mountain's continued erratic behavior still has
scientists baffied. Some say the ash falloul that dusted
Fairchild on May 18th and Poriland several limes after
{hil eould be 3 phenomenon anea residents will havde 10
gel usad to. Mount St Helens did ramain active for 20
years following its lasl eruption in 1857
Oihers aren’t 20 sura. "We're siill going to school on
this one,” thay admit
For now, 30491h mambers wall, watch, and hope tor an
end lo the danger on Mount 5t Helens When that time
comes, it'll be news they'|l want bo fiy up and shoul from
the maunlaniop. 0=
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