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			     Have you ever been to the Himalayan Mountains? They look beautiful, but they hold secrets that you need to go deeper into to find out. I’m Shrivatsa, and I’ll tell you about an adventure that happened around a month ago. We were hunting for... the mythical YETI!

     My family and I were on our way to the Himalayan Mountains. As the plane landed, it felt awesome. We stayed at a nearby hotel for just a day before we embarked on our adventure. We ate a few things in the morning, like bread.

     Then, we went to the mountains. We started to hike up and took a break around 30 minutes later. Then, I saw something beautiful. I told my family, “Look at the mountains!”

      It was great! There was snow and rocks, and they pierced the clouds.


 
    

    We ate a few snacks, and continued. 

     Around 3:00, we took an hour-long break. At 7:00, we pitched camp. We slept till 9:00 the next day. It went on like this for around two weeks. We couldn’t find anything related to the Yeti, though, and I felt frustrated. There were avalanches that swept over our path, and we couldn’t make any progress with the avalanches in our way. 

     Also, the Yeti could blend into the snow really well, so it would be hard to spot it. I asked my parents, “How much food do we have left?”

      My parents said, “A lot!” 

      That was good because then, we could continue to look for the Yeti for a long time. On December 25, we celebrated Christmas in the mountains!
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			     We ate a few cookies, and my mom and dad gave my brother and I presents. We could open  them when we got home. I couldn’t wait.

      The whoosh of the wind was low and gentle. It didn’t give me the spooks, though. I told my mom, dad, and brother, “ If the Yeti is real, wouldn’t we be just sitting ducks for the Yeti?” 

      My brother exclaimed,“ If the Yeti is real, we’d be moving ducks!”

     My family and I chuckled.

     On our third week, my dad told us something that caught our attention. My dad shouted, “I’ve found some footprints!”

     My brother, mother and I ran to him like squirrels running to acorns.
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			    They were the footprints of an animal, all right. There was definitely a strong smell. It smelled like mint! 

     Suddenly, I spotted something, too. “ Hey, there’s hair!” I yelled. We brought the hair all the way down the mountain and to a DNA testing lab in a nearby city. And the hair came from... 

      It was from an animal that has white fur and that did not match anything in the database of the machine, so it could be the Yeti. My family and I hiked up the mountain again. It felt like a million years! I could feel the coldness of the air bite my face as we scaled the mountain, but I was too excited to care because we had possibly found the hair of a Yeti. When we got back to the footprints, there was still a strong smell. We were making good progress, and the rocks seemed to smile at me.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			    They were the footprints of an animal, all right. There was definitely a strong smell. It smelled like mint! 

     Suddenly, I spotted something, too. “ Hey, there’s hair!” I yelled. We brought the hair all the way down the mountain and to a DNA testing lab in a nearby city. And the hair came from... 

      It was from an animal that has white fur and that did not match anything in the database of the machine, so it could be the Yeti. My family and I hiked up the mountain again. It felt like a million years! I could feel the coldness of the air bite my face as we scaled the mountain, but I was too excited to care because we had possibly found the hair of a Yeti. When we got back to the footprints, there was still a strong smell. We were making good progress, and the rocks seemed to smile at me.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			    We followed the smell to a small hole, or so it seemed. It was blocked by bear-sized rocks. We pushed away the rocks with a lot of effort, and, lo! We found a cave with Yetis inside! The Yetis smelled like cotton, felt like a blanket, and they sounded like a dog sleeping. We were so happy! We took pictures of them and walked inside. They were all snoozing. We were surprised to find that in the cave, there were tunnels to multiple other caves with even more Yetis. We went out of the cave and covered it with rocks again.

     Then, we hiked down the mountains and returned to America. We showed the pictures to the public, and all of us became rich and famous. We were thrilled! Of course, we didn’t tell anyone where they were. 

      This adventure was wonderful, and next time, we might search for other mythical creatures. 
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			                                                                  About The Author


This is Shrivatsa. He lives in Saratoga, and he goes to Faria Elementary School. In his free time, he likes to play soccer and play with his older brother. He also likes watching movies - especially Jurassic Park and Indiana Jones. 
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