The Last Inch

(by James Aldridge, adapted)
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Paragraph I
It wasn't easy for Ben, a pilot of forty-three, to find a flying job. That's why it was a stroke of  luck  when he was offered a job by the Commercial Television Stock Company. They paid a thousand dollars for every five hundred feet of shark film. Ben used a light plane to get to a little desert  island in the Red Sea where the water along the coast was always filled with good-sized sharks.

Ben took his ten-year-old son Davy with him. He was a shy quiet boy who had never been particularly loved by his parents.
Paragraph II 
While filming the sharks, Ben was attacked by a huge tiger shark. He was lucky to get out of the water, but his body was a bleeding mess. He couldn't feel his arms or his feet. He had lost a lot of blood and was in and out of consciousness. The boy had to either fly the plane or die from thirst and the hot sun on the island where nobody would ever find them.

Only once had Ben shown the boy how to fly a plane. He also explained that it was the last inch above the ground that mattered if the plane was going to crash while landing or not.
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Paragraph III 
What finally awoke Ben was the engine coughing. "Please wake up!" shouted Davy. "What's the matter?"

"Push the lever forward," whispered Ben. Davy couldn't have known about the lever and now Ben wasn't able to point to it. But the boy saw the direction of his father's eyes in time and the engine took up again.

"What direction do I take?" Davy cried again. "You're not telling me how to get the right direction."

"Follow the coast. Keep it on your right. And for God's sake, don't do anything else. It'll be all right, Davy..." Ben could see the sharp profile or Davy's pale face with his dark eyes. The boy had remembered how to level off and.
     Paragraph IV 
At three thousand feet, on his own, Davy did not think he could ever cry again. He had run out of tears. He had boasted only once in his ten years of life that his father was a pilot. He had remembered everything his father had told him about flying, but he had guessed a lot more that his father had not told him. Now Davy couldn't even look at his father because he was horribly covered in blood. He didn't want his father to die, but he knew that it was now a possibility. People did die.
 
to be out of consciousness - быть без сознания
 

lever [`li:vә] - рычаг   

to level the plane off – выровнять высоту                                                                                                                                
    Paragraph V
The tears that Davy thought had dried up in him were now in his dark eyes, and he felt them running down his cheeks.

     Ben felt a sharp pain and opened his eyes. "Davy! What's happened? What are you doing!" he managed to shout.

"We are almost there. I can see the buildings of Cairo," Davy said. "But the plane doesn't want to go down."

"Cut your engine. ..."

"I did, but it doesn't seem to make a difference."

"Use the tail lever," Ben said, and the plane put its nose down into a dive.
"Cut your engine!" Ben shouted again. He knew that getting a plane off  the ground and flying it was easy but getting it down was another thing. The wind was blowing them back up. They lost air speed now because the nose was up. If the engine stopped at this height in this wind, they'd crash into a thousand pieces...
to faint – терять сознание
to take/get the plane off the ground – поднять самолет в воздух
to put the plane down - посадить самолет
Paragraph VI
They were approaching the airfield and the dust was like a yellow sea over the land. But then Ben saw the plane. "Look out! You'll hit that plane," Ben yelled.
Ben could see a big four-engined plane that was taking off. If it was only taking
off and not testing its motors, they'd be all right. Ben closed his eyes and when he,   opened them again, the big plane was directly in their path but moving so quickly
that they were going to miss it.
Now the yellow dust was just below them. "Six inches," Ben cried to Davy painfully. "Six inches, Davy... Wait! Not yet! Not yet...!" he cried.

Paragraph VII
It was when they reached the last inch from the ground that Ben lost his nerve at last. He was trying to shout, "Now! Now! Now!" but fainted again. He hardly felt it when the plane's wheels hit the ground. When the plane's tail finally touched down, Ben knew it was the last inch of it. The plane moved uncontrollably for a while and when at last it stopped dead, he heard only silence and thought that it wasn't time to give in yet.
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