strapped to his back.

The water was freezing cold, but Shavarsh was determined to have
a go at rescuing the passengers from the trolleybus. He didn’t know how
many people were trapped in there but he could see that none of them were
managing to get out on their own. As he and his younger brother were
such strong swimmers he felt they should do whatever they could to help.
Shavarsh told his brother to stay on the surface where they were treading
water. That way Kamo would be able to help any rescued passengers back
to the shore.

Shavarsh dived down again, but it was still hard to see much, so he
felt his way along the side of the bus. He was hoping he could find an open
door or an open window. He couldn’t find either

though, and when he did reach the door it must e began

kicking

have been jammed because he couldn’t open it hard at one of the

from the outside. He began kicking hard at one =~ wWindows to try and

of the windows to try and force his way in. This  force his way in

wasn'’t easy either, not this far underwater, where
the pressure must have made his movements look a bit like he was dancing
in slow motion.

Eventually, using a sort of karate kick, Shavarsh was able to break one
of the large windows at the back of the bus. He cut his leg badly on the jagged
glass and then his arms as well as he reached inside to force the window out
of its frame. He didn’t let the pain stop him, though: feeling around in the
dark, he began to pull the first few passengers out before sending them up to
his brother on the surface.

Holdin cast as he could, Shavarsh knew he
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