Dear Teacher,
My best day in holiday was when we went to ski to Austria. In the evening we packed all things. We woke up early morning. We travelled for two hours. When we arrived, we went to buy tickets. Then we went on the lift. There was a lot of snow and many tracks. I decided for medium track. On my first ride I fell. Then it was OK. After four rides we went to a restaurant. I had sausages. My father had sausages too. My mother had a tomato soup. Then we went on ski again. My mother was tired so she waited for us on bench. I and my father went to ski. After two rides I was tired too. So we went to car and left Austria. I was very happy. I like skiing. When we came home I went to bed because I was tired. My first skiing in New Year was perfect.
Martin Polniš, 5.A.
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