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Daisy couldn’t stop laughing as Hannah tumbled at the bottom of the slope. She was not a good skier.

“You need to practice Hannah,” Daisy said.

“We can’t all have flawless balance like Miss. Perfect,” Hannah said.

They burst into laughter.

Daisy looked at her watch, “Shit! The bus is leaving in 10 minutes! We have to haul ass!”

Hannah’s jaw dropped, “Did you just say haul ass?”

“Yeah. Not so perfect now am I?” Daisy said.

As they picked up their gear the snow was getting thicker. Daisy looked at Hannah with a hint of concern on her face, “We need to get moving.”

“He’ll wait, right?” Hannah said.

“We better hope so. I have no clue how to survive in weather like this, and I’m definitely not ready to spoon you,” Daisy said.

Hannah giggled, “really? You don’t think we’re that close yet?”

They headed down the road where they knew the bus would be. Fortunately, they could still make out the path. Going off-piste in this weather might not have been the bright idea it seemed this morning. But then again, the weather hadn't been this bad back then.

As they made their way down the road the snow turned into a violent blizzard. There was nothing but white in front of them.

"Ok. This is getting really scary," Hannah said.

“I know,” Daisy said.

There was a rumbling sound in the distance and they felt the ground shaking underneath them.

“What’s that?” Hannah said.

“Got to be an avalanche,” Daisy had a grim look on her face, “we have to make a run for it.”

Hannah nodded. They dropped their gear and started running. Daisy was deceptively athletic and soon had a good lead on Hannah.

“Stop. I can’t keep up,” Hannah said.

“You have to,” Daisy looked at her friend and could see that she was already totally drained, “Now will you lay off the cupcakes?”

Hannah smiled feebly.

Daisy gritted her teeth and grabbed Hannah’s arm hard, “Come on, we have to make that bus.”

Daisy ran as hard as she could with Hannah on tow. She could hear her friend sobbing, “Don’t worry, we’ll make it.”

As if on cue they could see the bus in the distance.

“Not far now,” Daisy looked at Hannah, “Come on, give it your everything.”

Hannah nodded, “Oh no, look!”

The lights on the bus were turned on. That meant he was about to leave. The two girls ran with everything they had left in the tank. Daisy pulled Hannah’s arm so hard she worried she might end up tearing it off. No time to worry about that now.

“Hey!” Daisy screamed at the top of her lungs. Hoping to catch the attention of the driver before he took off. The bus was slowly getting in motion, “Hey! Stop!”

The red brake lights turned on. The door of the bus opened and they could see a figure stepping out.

“What the hell are you doing being late like this? Don’t you realize how dangerous it is with this weather?” The bus driver said.

“I’m sorry sir, we lost track of time,” Daisy said.

“We waited 20 minutes for you two. The snow on the slopes can come tumbling down on us at any time. This isn’t a joke,” the bus driver said.

“We’re very sorry sir,” Hannah said.

“Get on the bus now. We have to get our butts down off this mountain ASAP,” the bus driver said.

The two girls jumped into the bus and found their seats. 

The driver was driving at far greater speeds than he usually would in this weather. You could see he was in a hurry to get to town. He kept looking anxiously at the slopes around him. They could hear the loud rumbling of snow rolling down the mountain in the distance.

It was obvious the driver didn’t like the situation. The mood affected the passengers. They were looking left and right to check for movement on the slopes.

Daisy and Hannah were doing the same.
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