My Paul Story by Michele Pellow

What a Discovery???


One beautiful, sunny, summer day in Mammoth Mountains, Paul jumped off the trundle bed, jumped all around the room making squealing noises and woke his brother, Mark and cousins up in a flash. “Hey! Get up!  Time to go on our hike.”  Meanwhile, Jeannie, his mom, and Michele, his aunt, were busy packing a lunch and water for the trip.  Mark grabbed his fishing gear and they were all off in the car, rushing towards the ranger station to beat the 7 ‘o clock driving restriction the mountain had on cars.  The forest looked magnificent and we were all so excited until Michele remembered she had forgotten the Gerry carry for Scott.  After all, he was only 3 and wouldn’t mind a free ride for most of the hike.  “Oh well, I’ll just have to carry him piggy back”, announced Michele.  They continued noticing the beautiful mountain ridge.  “Look at that huge nest up in the tree!” exclaimed Paul.  Then we all kept a keen eye out for eagles flying overhead. 


Soon we arrived at the bottom and dropped Mark off for fishing. We parked our car and started on our exciting adventure.  The forest was a symphony of sights and sounds with rushing water, birds, squirrels, pretty little wild flowers, moss, great pine trees, and many pine cones.  Paul and Ryan ran on the trail seeing who could go the fastest.  “I’m the fastest,” “No I’m faster,” they both argued.  Lindsey was, of course, hot on their trail and Scott was getting a free ride from mom. Paul and Ryan decided to take Scott and got him to move a little faster by calling him “Mr. Speedy”.  This was a great help because Aunt Michele was getting really tired. Paul and Ryan kept chanting, “Wow! Look at that boy go. He must be Mr. Speedy.  There goes Mr. Speedy.  He’s so fast we can’t catch him.”  (A little psychology)


Well our fun continued until we found a great spot for lunch and a break.  Suddenly, trailblazer Paul, spotted something very cool, “Wow, look at that great water slide!  We have to try it out!” Ryan and Paul were off instantly climbing up the rocks and sliding down the rock water slide.  Up and down they went for a long time.  Lindsey and Scott had fun wadding in the water near the base of the slide. Michele and Jeannie watched and played with Lindsey and Scott.  It was all too cool. What a great find!  We were the only people there and we had it all to ourselves for the time being.  


We all laid on the smooth exterior of the warm rocks to dry off a bit.  Somehow, Paul found himself sliding down the rock one more time. “Mom, look at me,” shouted Paul.  After all, it was a hot day and who cared if you walked wet. We continued our hike out and took a bus back to our car.  When we picked up Mark, Paul was all too excited about his great find and the fun time he and Ryan had on the rock slide.  We were all tired, but we had a fantastic memory of a very, fun, and exciting adventure.  

My children and I will always remember our special day of adventure with Paul and the rock water slide.  This was only one of our many adventures exploring Mammoth with Paul.  Your uncle was always curious and adventuresome.  He loved to be involved and explore.  Mammoth was a great place for this.  Paul touched us all in a special way and we will cherish our sweet memories of him.  I know he would have loved to show you this special rockslide.  Maybe you’ll visit this place some day on you own adventures.

