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When he reached the top. George was

happy to sce the ski lodge.
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The sled swished through some trees

and whacked into & pold
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“Look out, lirtle monkey!”

someonc yelled from the crowd.

Bue George was going so fust
that the wind rourcd in his cass,
and he could not hear!

He saw a skier right in
front of him.
Could he stop?
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Now he could see how a lirtle monkey could ger to
the top of a mountain. George climbed the pole, and

when an capry scat came
close enough, he jumped!
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Why here was @

monkey-sized sled.

and gave himself a push, The sled
seas quick to pick up speed on the
sceep mouncain.

%
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What a view! From up in the air, George

could sce everything. As he rode up the

mountain, he watched tiny skicrs race dowan.
When he reached the top. George was

happy to sce the ski lodge.
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There was someone who looked like his friend! Maybe his friend
was going down to e George. Bur how could George ger dowen the
mountain this time?

If only he had another sled. ..
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Ceorge rigged this way
and thae way, then another
way aleogecher,

\Q‘i%%:;@ He flew over a hill
o -

and landed on the racervay!
“I¢s a monket” yelled a box.
and the croved chesred.
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A the ski lodge on top of the motniain, the man said, “George,
sehy dont you waic at chis table sehile ) ger some hor chacolare? 1l be

tight back, s dan’t ger ince any crouble.”
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TTe lifred George to his shoulders and the crowd cheered once more
for their favorite monkey skicr, George.

‘The end.
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George wwas glad (o finally find his friend. The man with the yellow
hat madl his »

 though the noisy crowd (o apologize (o the skice.
“Im sorry Geotge caused so much trouble,” he said.

“Ihacs okay,” said the skier. *1 sell have anather race—and another
pair of skis.” Then he said.

hat s some skiing, Ciesrge!
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he landed on the broken ski.

and kept going!

“The crowd was amuzed. “What is he doing?” they asked, “Is he
skiing Is he sledding?”

“He's surfing in the snow!” said a boy.

Gearge sailed down the mountain and came 1o a smooth stop.
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No!
“The crowd gasped as George crashed into the skier and flew up in
the air. Ihe skier went combling and his ski snapped right in half
When George came down ...





OPS/images/CGInTheSnow-page0009.png
Suddenly the sled slipped

sideway

George didnt kaow
how to srecr.
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Whar a show! The crowd cheered as Ceorge rook a bow. No one
had scen skding like this before! When the skicr arrived. everyone was

glad e sce that he was not hurt, and they cheered for him, to. Soon

che man with ehe yellow bt amived. He was glad to find George,
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and dlitubed in. A man o  racing suic
saw it and said
in my sledz” He eried 1o scop George.
but it was oo late. The slod shot down

Phat arc you doing

the mountin  with George insidel
This is no spaceship, thought
George. 'his is @ rocked!
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Lacer dhar day, the skier raced
again —and wo! Tt was a new record!
The crowd went wild. They were seill

cheering when the skier found George
1
Geotge this big crowd stayed Lo choce
meon.” he said. “1 couldn'c have swon

at the finish line. “Ihanks to you,

svithour them—or you.”
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“This is George.

George was & good litde monkey and always very curios.

One cold day George went Lo a winter sporls competition with his
friend, the man with the yellow hac. They were sutside all morning
and wanted to warm up with a har drink.
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George liked being on top of the mountaing
thete was so much t scel Why, there was
someeliing ineresting.
George thought It looked like s spaceship.
Ho was curous, What was a spac
on 2 mountain?

ship doing

George forgor all
about waiting for the
hot chocolate. .«
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“Stop that monkey!” the
man yelled.

Bue Gearge could not stop.
And there was no ane (o stop
him as he sped Faster and faster
through the snow.
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Ihvis was where he was supposed to be!
Geotge found the table. But he couldn' find the man with

the yellow hat.
Where could he be?
Cieorge lonked down the mountain.
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Luckily, George was ot hart, but this was not where he was

supposed to be. Now how would he get up the mountain? George
lasked at the sled. It was scuck by the pale. He lonked up the pole.





