WRITING
Hh,. was a beaudiful  Sunday 39,3_39_ 1 woke up and made tea for mé and for my_sister. Fadher went
i a’kidchen and askd "Would 4ou Jo

tdand Yo go 4o the Beshiaw Mounkiin®" —"0f course!"— 5aid _we 4o Father
And we slarfed 40 pack ours _omo@ We g)acoz bottles of water and tather cookbd sandwiches. We met

with family in mﬁwsmssmm o m:m wend Joward the 385@3 We _were agoina up for 3 while and by the

— 1 EsoE
end, found place under ihe dree. So we were Wery lired and rcsm.,m we slarled 1o eal. mw__c nice {ood
80_%& by oﬁwja.jw And father asked:

9 idho Ware 4b g0 I the dop of Beshlow?! And we I @ mmem&
H.* wos the hardiest way l've evor seen. MUy sister euven }o& her thope in he soil. T4 was 3 Dwmm._ nmgv_so_
(420 cn) But d
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