My first-time skiing (Ends badly)

This story begins when my mom told me that we were going to travel to Mendoza, to visit my cousins ​​and take advantage of the cold to go skiing. Me and my sister jumped for joy because we had never skied

It was a long car ride but when we got to my cousins' house, they were ready to go skiing, my mom stayed with my aunt because she was tired of driving, but me, my cousins, my dad, my sister and my uncle, we went to the mountain which was full of snow.
When we got to the point where we couldn't go up any more with the van, we continued on foot, which was very difficult because we were very warm and the coat was very heavy, but our desire to ski made us keep going, when we got to the point where we could ski, my dad took the car carpets out of the backpack. We asked him what they were for and he told us that they were our sleds, we were shocked.
But we didn't care and we went downhill on top of the carpets
When I was speeding up on my carpet, I look at my sister next to me, SHE HAD LOST CONTROL OF HER CARPET

She crashed into me and I lost control too, I fell from my cloth at full speed she crashed into me and I lost control too, I fell from my rug at full speed, and the nightmare began, I began to roll, fast (I am a person who gets dizzy very easily) 
As soon as I got to the bottom, I felt like my head was made of lead, my stomach hurt a lot from the shock, and I started vomiting
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As soon as everyone got off, we left, I must admit that it was a fun experience (although I wouldn't do it again) even with good equipment.
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