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Chapter 1 : Danger Zone (song) - Wikipedia
Kenny Loggins' official audio for 'Danger Zone'. Click to listen to Kenny Loggins on Spotify: calendrierdelascience.com
As featured on The Essential.

I found out when my partner called me to tell me the news. Quite frankly, I was a little surprised that they
were there and so close because I had seen grey smoke rising into the sky early that morning and had seen that
the alarm was yellow which is the pre-alarm warning. The streets of Catania pose far more danger due to the
bullies who drive like maniacs and the phone addicted who send texts while driving. I can also understand the
allure. Etna has always fascinated me and I spend a great deal of my free time there. I get excited every time it
erupts and usually take a trip to see the lava flow up closer although not as close as these guys went. I have
taken the funivia to the top a number of purse-string breaking times but it was my recent trip to the crater zone
that excited me the most. When we booked the excursion we were told that we should arrive early at Rifugio
Sapenzia and the guides would determine if it was safe to go up. It was quite windy and weather conditions
can deteriorate quite quickly there so it is never guaranteed that a trip will go ahead. We were lucky that day
and the guided walk to the top was given permission to proceed. However, first we had to sign our lives away.
When you read the declaration that you take full responsibility and that you are aware of the dangers it does
make you think twice but obviously not enough. Our guide told us that he was always slightly afraid of the
volcano because being a vulcanologist he was aware of her power and unpredictability, but that he noticed
that, often tourists showed no fear at all and that, he thought, was more dangerous. We were quite a large
mixed bunch with a few people standing out. Two eldery French tourists looked the most professional and
were probably the fittest, each one using walking sticks which would later cause me much annoyance. There
were a group of friends from Palermo who had decided to go at the last minute and had had to hire boots and
later bemoaned how lightly dressed they were. Two German guys on the last day of their holiday saved the
guide from having to translate in 3 languages by showing no interest in the scientific stuff; I was presumed to
know enough Italian to follow and thankfully I kind of did. Then it was a long, difficult climb to the top. The
steepness of the path was quite deceptive and the high altitude meant I went from the front to the back of the
pack in no time. The incredible views spurred me on. One slow step after another and finally, we had reached
the top and my energy came back in leaps and bounds as I was refueled by excitement. Hours could be spent
staring at the different coloured rocks, marvelling at the active fumaroles and knowing that just beneath the
crust under your very feet magma was creeping its way up. Up there photo opportunities are galore and our
group completely forgot where they were and the dangers that were abundant and we all, more often than not,
would find ourselves far from the guide who would patiently wait for us to catch up because he probably
experienced this frequently. We stared into Voragine and Bocca Nuova in awe for some time then walked on
towards a small pit crater. As we got closer to the pit crater which we had seen emitting grey smoke from the
other side of the larger crater, the ground grew more bright yellow and we could see the smoke from the pit
and other gases moving across the ground. Our guide deemed it safe to continue and off we trotted but the
wind changed and soon we were all standing around, somewhat unsure, gasping for air as our throats
tightened, our heads got dizzy and our noses burned as we breathed in the toxic gases coming from the
volcano. There had been that putrid smell of sulphur most of the morning but the intense concentration of
gases at that spot meant that most of us were overwhelmed by it. The guide in the meantime had been drawn
to something and disappeared for only a minute but for what seemed like forever towards the NE crater. We
stood motionless, covering our mouths with our scarves but the gas would still catch the back of our throats
and soon our chests also felt like they were burning. As the guide came back towards us we suddenly became
aware that one girl was having a panic attack. The guide rushed to her aid and took her off back down the
mountain and away from the danger zone. The rest of us followed a bit more slowly as we were all a little
disorientated. Walking into the unknown As the group gathered together once more we saw a cloud of grey
smoke rise from the New SE crater but it was a mere puff and nothing too dangerous. After that, the pace back
down increased, a few of us stumbled as if slightly intoxicated and when we were at a safer distance we sat
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and ate lunch. Rejuvenated after a picnic lunch we continued on down the mountain past big boulders that had
been spewed out in previous eruptions. We passed different lava formations and craters and stuck our hands
into a hole in a crater which was still warm. My legs at this stage were rather wobbly but there was no let up in
the pace so I did my best to keep up whilst staying upright. Despite the thrill of the morning and my enormous
excitement, I was relieved to reach the cable car station and head back to Rifugio Sapienza for a glass of well
deserved local red wine and a bit of warmth. Would I do it again? Absolutely, the recent eruption means that
all has changed and there will be something new to see. Might just wait until it has calmed down a bit though
and for now just watch the lava flow from my balcony.
Chapter 2 : Into The Danger Zone | Safety Squad
Today in Brexit: With a compromise getting closer in Brussels, the perilous part of the battle starts at home. The signals
from Brussels are getting stronger, and a Brexit deal is now in sight.

Chapter 3 : Whatâ€™s pushing Turkeyâ€™s economy into the danger zone?
Pfc. Connor Mize, a hazardous material entry team technician with Aircraft Rescue and Fire Fighting, douses Lance Cpl.
Luis Da Luz, a HAZMAT entry team technician with ARFF, with a fire hose.

Chapter 4 : Into the danger zone | A Sense of Sicily
"Danger Zone" is a song, with music composed by Giorgio Moroder and lyrics written by Tom Whitlock, which American
singer-songwriter Kenny Loggins recorded and released in

Chapter 5 : Right into the Danger Zone | John Fischer The Catch
Matt Christopher is the writer young readers turn to when they're looking for fast-paced, action-packed sports novels. He
is the best-selling author of more than one hundred sports books for young readers. Matt Christopher is America's
bestselling sports writer for children, with more than books.

Chapter 6 : Kenny Loggins - Danger Zone Lyrics | MetroLyrics
Uses and Tactics of the Smokejumpers Today this aerial fire suppression force typically jumps with anywhere from 8 to
16 personnel to an incident.

Chapter 7 : Subscribe to read | Financial Times
Into the danger zone American tech giants are making life tough for startups. Big, rich and paranoid, they have reams of
data to help them spot and buy young firms that might challenge them.

Chapter 8 : Into the Danger Zone: Sea Crossings of the First World War by Tad Fitch
BUTTERWORTH: Riding into the danger zone. Five RMAF F/AD Hornets and a single AM flew off from the Butterworth
airbase here, on their way to Darwin for Exercise Pitch Black They will fly to Australia via Kuching and Bali, Indonesia.

Chapter 9 : Into the Danger Zone (The Extreme Team, #6) by Matt Christopher
Revvin' up your engine Listen to her howlin' roar Metal under tension Beggin' you to touch and go Highway to the danger
zone Ride into the danger zone.
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