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Meet my uncle

My uncle stayswith us once or terice a year on holiday.
He sleepe for hours at a stretche
He sate humongous amounts.

[ den’t knosr whears they go. He 1 gkinny.

He *hangs up hieboots for awhile” ashe says.
Hiz boots, | must tell you, are thick and ugly.

*“The better to chmb with, my dear,” he says

My uncle hag a large, bureting-at-the erams ruchkaack.
“My trusted and lopal travelling companion,™ he calls it
It hag onit, a thick loop ofrope, a chewed up

water-canteen, and a long 1ce pick.




Uncle atop Asia  vensnn

My uncle climbe mountaine, just for fur.

Tiet China
My uncle has a job. He 1z a wild life photographer. .'F-.-‘L
5o he climbe mountaine and takee photographe fg Ehulll:-ln
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“It'a the beat job,* he says. “[t makes me fe=l on top of } 'Mmanlm“ -5 " - Himalayas 1 |-f:_,f Hz
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My uncle wears baggy chorte and a ghirt. 3 {'I e Mt Everest L_,n:l -
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The thing 1 like best about them is, they have hundrede gl E: : ¥
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My uncle has spindly, knobbly legs, poking cut of X .-""-

thoee shorts

They make me ggglel



Abode of snow - the Himalayas
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“Tm on top of the world lookmg down on creation . ™ warhles
my uncle, as he pokes lus head around the door “Uncle, you're
back,” Iyell in glee “And from the top of the world? You mean
the lughest bit of land m the world? That’s Mount Everestl|
You made it to the topl All 8848 metres!” T jump up and down
“Good show little onel Yes Tam back from the abode of snow,

the Himalayas,” snules uncle

“Hmm,” say s uncle looking me up and down *You are growing
taller too Like the Himalayas!™

What?” exclaim 1

“Well  decp down in the carth the Indian peninsula 1z pressing:
against the Burasian plate and pushing the Himalayas upwards

2o the Humalayas are still growing!”™ uncle explams.

“And now,” says uncle, smuling mysteniously, “what have I got

espeaally for you? Where have I put e

Uncle pats the hundreds of pockets on his shorts
and shirt In a munute, out comes something
turnng and unkling

“A baby's rattler” Lask confised, drawing my=elf

up to my full height.
“Ir’s a Tibetan prayver wheel, to be precise.” micle

Il iz,

Uncle closes lus eves, rotates the prayer wheel and chants.
*Truly, Mount Everest 1z Chom o/wnom g - Goddess Mother of
the snow| It 15 Sapar Masba, forehead of the ocean. No wonder
1t 15 believed 11 India, that the mountaing are the home of gods

arel gﬂddesses.”

Oh-oh, uncle’s got that lost look. His head 12 in the snow

I dearde to show off loudly, “The Himalayas are pact of six
regrons. India, Tibet, Nepal, Bhutan, Pakistan and A fphamstan,
[ am studying this at school ™

“Well, welll Let us see how much yvou know,” exclaims uncle
quate pleased.

“Er..well  er,” lmumble hestantly, I don't feel too clever ught
nowl

Ipnonng me, uncle proceeds.




