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             Snow-Cat Birthday 



           It was February brake. I was in Vermont where, at the time, it was snowing very 
lightly. The trees were bear and their limbs were reaching up into the starry night sky. 
The earth was covered up with (significantly) thick blanket of snow.

	
 My Aunt Kate had planned my birthday to be in Vermont.   She has red hair and 
brown eyes like my cousin Thad.  My Uncle P has slicked back brown hair and brown 
eyes.  My cousin Davis has light blond hair and brown eyes like my cousin Jake.  

	
  When we were putting on our boots excitement was flowing in the air.  It was the 
night of my birthday party.  We hurried into the car.  
	
 “Everybody in?”  My mom screamed.  
	
 “We are all in!”  We shouted back reassuringly.  When we got the mountain there 
our snow cat (cabin cat) awaited us. 
	
  “Look up there guys,” my cousin Jake screamed.  
	
 “I also see it,” I yelled over the excited chittering.    As we all raced to get inside 
of the cabin-cat, I saw my ski instructor (for ski camp that week) inside the cabin-cat.  
	
 “Surprise!” Caleb, my ski instructor, shouted.



	
 The ride back down the mountain seemed like an instant.  As we were walking to the 
ski lodge I said, “I can’t wait for cake and ice cream.”  In the lodge I looked around…”Umm 
Aunt Kate where is the place for my party?” I asked.   She said “Its in the place where ski 
camps eat lunch.”  I ran to the party room.  When I got there I immediately saw 4 pizza 
boxes.  “Cool” I said.  Then I noticed Cokes and Root Beer.  “My favorite.”  Then I saw the 
Ben and Jerry’s ice cream cups.  It seemed like everyone noticed them at the same time.  
“Ben and Jerry’s!”  All of us said excitedly.  “I love you guys so much” I said, “Thanks!” “ 
Your welcome!”  They replied.  “Group hug!”  My cousin Thad said.  And we all had a group 
hug.   We ate and ate till everything was gone.  Then came the cake and the song.  I remember 
all the details including the m n m decorations and my name in yellow frosting.  It was one of 
the best nights of my life.

 	
 As I was introducing Caleb to my cousins we lurched to a start.  “I think it started to 
snow harder,” Davis and Thad said at the same times. “I think you’re right guys,” Caleb 
replied.

	
 When we got to a flat place the driver said “Hey guys are you ready to do some 360’s.”  
“Yeah we are!”  We all shouted.  As soon as the spinning started, it ended, and the cabin-cat 
started climbing again.  When we got to the top of Lincoln Peak we exited the cabin-cat.  “Ow, 
Ow, Ow!”  We all shouted.  It was hailing.  As soon as we started walking we heard Jake 
screaming, “help! Help!”  I rushed to see what was happening.  Jake was sliding down the side 
of the mountain.  I grabbed his arm; it felt like his weight was ripping my arm off.  Sweat 
began to drip down my face.  “Ahhh” I screamed as my footing slipped and I began to slide 
down the side of the mountain, while clawing at the snow.  “Help...Davis!”  I called to my 
oldest cousin.  He came rushing fast,  “One, two, three,” he said as he pulled us up.   “Thank 
watch deck.  I didn’t think we were going to make it to safety because of the hail.  We 
were mystified by the huge snowflakes falling from the sky.   It was so beautiful from the 
shelter of the deck, but so scary out in the open.  After a few minutes of complete silence 
we sprinted for the cabin cat.  “Whoa!”  We all shouted as we ran to back to the cabin cat.  
After we finally made it to “phew” we all sighed since it was so cold outside.  


