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my story begins about 3 years ago when i was going on vacations to a snowy mountain and my idea was enjoy the most i can. one Day i was going to the snowboard slope, when i saw that some people have been evacuated. i thogth it was not important and i continued snowboarding. suddenlly, i saw an avalanche of snow coming towards me, i was buried under the snow and  i could not scape.
 unfortunately that Day was Windy and that made the activity so dangerous. also the mountain had been accumulating snow and everything so when the Wind started all collapsed
 i had travelled with my friend Lucas who was looking for me after the catastrophe. i had been screaming and screaming for 5 minutes when i started getting tired, but a bit later i heard Lucas and i started screaming again. eventually, he found me and took me to the hospital.
 I stayed there for 2 weeks and then went to my home with my familly. Sometimes i still remember the Cold i had under the snow and definitlly, it was an experiencia i will never forget
