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"Oh my God! Save the cows!" Momma cried as she looked out the window and saw the burning barn. Supper forgotten, we ran out of the house as my sister Tamara dialed 911.
"Um, OK, our barn." she stammered into the receiver. "You have to send someone. It's on fire!"
Lit up by another lightning strike, daddy ran to open the paddock so the cows could get free. Their panic filled the night air almost more than the smoke. Even though it was raining, I ran to get the hose and scrabbled to turn it on. My fingers kept slipping on the fixture and no matter what I did I couldn’t get water to flow. Frustrated, I hurled the hose to the ground and ran over to Momma and Tamara. Momma grabbed me and held me tight. She kept saying, "We're OK. We're OK. No one is hurt. We're OK."
"Momma, you're choking me," I managed as I tried to pry myself loose. "I wanna go help Daddy." I ran over to him, feet somehow finding purchase on the wet grass. I was thinking that the fire should get put out by the rain, but it seemed like it was so hot and so mad that the rain was really just a small bother to it. By now, Daddy was just standing there watching. His face was wet, and I couldn't tell if he was wet 'cause of the rain or if he was crying.
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