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I had a super exciting white week, at a beautiful place called Val Fiscalina: I skied so much that, when I came back from my holiday, I was completely tired! The most beautiful thing of this place was the lovely landscape: huge mountains, white gigantic fields and very fresh air.  A morning, when I was skiing on a snow-covered hill, I started to get faster and faster… and at the end I crashed because of my wild speed. Luckily, I wasn’t hurt, but it was a really terrific adventure! But there was a problem. I hadn’t got sunglasses to ski! So I had to put my father’s ones, with which you saw all yellow. It was nearly like being on the cheese moon: it made me become hungry every time I put them on!

For the first time, I confess, I drank hot chocolate, and it was really marvelous! 

After days and days of skiing and excitement, we had to go home. But on the way we did an accident! Another car was in the middle of the street, and crashed into our car!! I heard a boom and the car was very damaged. Police came, as well as fire engines and specialists. It was really terrible! After, when we realized that the car couldn’t have been used any more, the police car took us to a bar, where we could have decided how to go home, and it was a real adventure. We could have got a train, but the journey would have last about six hours. So, luckily, my aunt sent us a car to go home with. 

But that problem wouldn’t matter: I had a super fantastic holiday. 
