Stonies in the Snow
One cold Saturday movning, my dod wolke me up really
early in the movning. I was sleepy and fined, But T go€ up Because
packing my dod’s car. T was 5:00 in the morning and we were
gelting ready & go ahing in Bear Unlley with one of my friends
car a few minites lafer and €ogether we drove €o Bear Unlley.
We fad €0 be early 10 that we could park closer €o the resor,
ofherwise we would have €o walk a lo€ and e holding our shis
which are heavy, with ski-8oots on that are not fun €o walk in,
jachets that take up your Rands, and helimets Chat Rave €o be
carvied on your head. So we were vacing down the highway,
trying €o gef there as quickly as we could.

Once we gof there we went inside the resort and put
our eyes, and the cold bibler wind was bifing af our faces makking
them numb, we went outside anyway. Afer oll, i was finally
tima o shil Ue puf oun his on and shuffled oven o the shi-Cfe.



Even though we were going as fast as we could, shuffling in shis
WWMMWWWW.SW,WWWM
afong s0 that we would find a very short line of the ski-GfE.
Once we gof there, we got in line €o board the chair. Since €his
chain-Uft happened €o Be a two-seafer, my dad and I were going
€o vide €ogefhier. Together we went up the mountain and for the

first €ime since yesterday we were not being rushed of alf. Peace,

€ranquilify and quief reflection as I vealize thaf my dod and I are

doing something we Both love, €ogethen!

-UiBhuraj Kaaliwal



