“Come down. Oh my God. Come
down. Crate upon crate of canned

goods. Tomatoes, peaches, beans,
apricots. Canned hams. Corned
beef.” p.138

Just before he dies, the man tells the
child that he has been the one

carrying the fire the entire time: “It’s

inside you. It was always there. | can
see it” (279).




