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Snowing 

Walking in snow.

	By Sameena M.


			

		

	
		
			One afternoon, not a warm afternoon but a freezing one, it was so cold. If you wen outside dressed for a summer day, you wouldn’t just get cold but you’d probably freeze into an nce sculpture and however you dressed even in a winter outfit you’d still grow an icicle on your nose. 
The snow was so deep it blocked all the roads seven when the snow plows tried to move the snow. The plows would just break. The school shut down so all the kids stayed at home, some people were stuck in their houses because the snow was too tall. It would block the doors and windows. Rescue teams had to help may people and if you were lucky, the snow would only reach three feet tall. When you walked outside you’d see nothing but white snow. Lots of people tired to fly to a warmer place but not a single plane has left. All flights have been delayed by an hour 15 times. People only  gave up when the airport shut down. 

“Welcome back to the circus of the West!” (TV)
“Yay!” my little sister Jun screamed. 
“Mom Jun is watching TV!” I announced. 
“Leave me alone and shut the window!” said Jun. 
“I’m not your servant,” I muttered in an upset voice. 
“Whatever,” she mumbled. 
“Mooooom!!!!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.
“Girls girls girls calm down. Kate come here please,” said my annoying mom. 

Hi my name is Kate. I grew up in Canada and I never traveled much and had any sleepovers or play dates. Although I always had to go to the supermarket with my sister Jun. Oh! I forgot to mention me and my sister have the same birthday. No we’re not twins. I’m older by four years but my sister is the worst. It’s not fun. We have the same toys and similar clothes (but different sizes) but we definitely did not have the same opinion! My sister has dark brown hair and light green eyes. I have brown hair with blonde tips and light blue eyes. I was the prettier one because of my long eyelashes and shining light blue eyes. 
“Kate I don’t know what to say. You need to be more responsible as the older sibling,” said my mom in a sweet voice that annoyed me. 
“But-” I exclaimed. 
“No buts,” my mom added. “Got it?”
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			“Got it,” I replied.
“Ok. Oh! Can you go to the store with your sister?” my mom asked. 
“Do, I —” I tried to ask. 
“Here’s the list of things I need you to get,” my mom responded happily. 
“Mom -” I tried to ask again in a different way. 
“Here’s the money,” my mom interrupted. 
“Wait-. I’m getting money for going to the store,” I exclaimed cheerfully. “I’ll do it. I’ll do it I shouted happily as if I won billions of dollars. 
“No that the money to buy the food,” my mom interrupted. 
“Ok never m-“
“You said yes,” my mom interrupted.
“Ok fine!” I bellowed. “But I do! I have to go with June. She’s a complete dummy and a total disaster!” I grumbled.
“Excuse me! That is not acceptable! Apologize now!” My mom snapped angrily.
“Wow mommy I didn’t know that lady could do a flip!” June yelled happily.
“June? Did you hear what Kate said?”
“No” June said, as if she didn’t have a clue about anything that just happened. Like, rude!
“Ok, ok, out the door” my mom said.
I put on my coat and my winter boots, then shoved my mittens on, put my had on and walked out the door with my sister.
“Hey Kate-Kate, guess what?” June asked.

“What?” I replied. 
“I... know... ten... languages!” June happily exclaimed. 
“No you don’t” I smirked.
“Yeah I do!” June interrupted.
“Fine” I giggled. “What are three languages?”
“I don’t know” June mumbled.
“Can you say hi in your ‘ten’ languages?”
“Yeah!” June said proudly.
“Ok... then say hi in your ‘ten’ languages!” I said.
“Ok! There’s... hi, hello, banguey, hi, holla, hello, and... bonjuely!”
“Oh... um that’s seven and you said ‘hi’ and ‘hello’ twice! Plus it’s bonjour, not bonjuely and hola has one L not two. Oh! And hi and yellow are both English!” I replied.
“Kate-Kate?” June sadly mumbled.
“And Kate-Kate is not my name!” I interrupted.
“My feet are cold” June whispered.
“But you’re wearing... nothing, why are you wearing nothing on your feet?!” I said annoyedly.
“Sorry!” June sobbed.
“Ok. The store isn’t that far, when we get there I’ll buy you some shoes, ok?”
“Ok” June sobbed again.
It got colder as we were walking. I was starting to feel sorry for June. I wanted to just give June my shoes and say “I’m sorry June that you were stupid enough not to wear shoes in this weather!
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			June started to bawl. I was so annoyed at her but I also felt bad for her. Her feet were probably freezing and I knew how that felt. So I decided to give her my shoes. I took off my shoes and turned around to give them to June. But I couldn’t see her, the snow was so dense everything around me looked completely white. 
“June!” I called in worry. 
I ran calling her name. Full of worry, I reached into my pocket for my mom’s phone. It wasn’t there! I must have dropped it running after June. Panicked, I fell to the ground hoping that I could find June. Tears ran down my face as I called for her. Every call sounded as if more and more hope was lost. 
I decided to try something different. I got up and tried to look for red lights spelling “Billy’s Shopping Centre”. I looked as far as I could, then I saw faded red lights in the distance! I rushed over as fast as I could. The red lights started getting clearer and clearer. I started sprinting. Running, hoping that I could find June, I tripped and fell on my face. The cold snow stung my face. I could barely see through the snow. Bursting into tears, I got up. Just imagining June in the cold snow, crying and freezing in the cold snow.
Imagining June in such weather just made me cry more and more. Trembling, I made it to the store.
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			When we arrived home, I put the groceries on the table. I went to my room and lied down on my bed and sighed. I was glad I found June and we were back home safe. I looked at an old photo of me and my sister at Disneyland. My sister had a huge smile on her face with a red popsicle in her hand. I loved my sister and I was glad she was mine.

The End

I trepidatiously opened the door. The store had rows and rows of many different things. I went straight to the gear section and grabbed a flashlight the turned the corner to grab winter boots. I grabbed a size 6. Running to the checkout, I heard a voice in the employees room. I peaked inside. I gasped as tears ran down my face. June was there wrapped up in a blanket licking a bright red lolly pop. I ran to June and hugged her tight. Tears fell down my face. I was so grateful I kept hugging and hugging June tighter.
“I had no idea where you were!” I sobbed with happiness. 
“Sorry Kate-Kate...” June mumbled sadly as tears ran down her face.
“It’s ok. It was my fault I lost you” I replied. “Here I got you some shoes.”
“Th-thank you” June answered, trying to wipe her tears.
“Come on, let’s go home” I said happily.
“But it’s cold outside!” June said as she wrapped herself tighter in the blanket. 
“Well.. ok we can stay five more minutes” I replied with a smile on my face.
Seeing June happy and safe, I couldn’t help but to cry a few tears of happiness. 
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