
Do you Skyrim?
The tenth of November was a day of great excitement for my son, Hudson. He had been waiting for
months for a new video game to be released. Skyrim is a game of battling dragons, strange worlds lost
in time, heroes, enemies, and lots of gore*! It was going to be released at midnight, so the very
beginning of 11, 11, of 2011. Skyrim is one of a series of games called the Elder Scrolls, made by
Bethesda. It's appeal is basically a concoction of everything that teenagers, and some adults, like in a
game: knights, weapons, spells, fights, castles, and graphics guided by endless imagination. The music
is awesome as well. You could say that it is epic and mythological. I'm actually a huge fan of the Lord
of the Rings trilogy, so perhaps my son gets the love of such things from me. Well, it just so happened
that all the schools in our area were going to be closed on Friday 12th because of Veterans Day. Perfect
timing! Hudson could look forward to not only the whole weekend of playing his game, but Friday as
well. However, someone had to go with him to the store, and wait in line. Now, who would that be? I
can only think of one person: me. Of course I would do anything for my kids: climb the highest
mountain, fight the fiercest dragon (or neighborhood dog), or even jump in front of the school bus if I
had to. But lining up at midnight, in freezing weather, outside a video game shop didn't seem as heroic
or appealing. But I did it. In fact, I did it twice. You actually had to turn up at ten o'clock and line up to
get a ticket with a number on it. Then you had to come back at midnight, line up in numerical order*,
hand in your ticket, and get the game. Well, it just so happens that Hudson had fallen asleep at about
9:30, so I had to drive over by myself to make sure that we got a ticket. Now, we did also have the
option* of having a normal night's sleep, and just buying the game first thing in the morning* on Friday
11th. But where's the fun in that? This was special, so we had to do it the exciting way. Seeing that
Hudson was asleep, I got in the car and drove to the video game store as quickly as possible, too
quickly actually, because I forgot my coat. As I parked, I realized that there was already a long line of
customers waiting, and they were all bundled up in warm clothes. I looked around the car in a panic,
hoping to find an extra coat. There was one, belonging to my eight year old son. I took it and quickly
lined up. Time went by really slowly; I stamped my feet and wrapped the small coat around my
shoulders, finally squeezing the little hood onto my head. Of course, I looked ridiculous, but I just
wanted to stay warm. An hour and a half later, I was handed my ticket: number eighty two. Phew! What
a relief! I felt sorry for the other one hundred people behind me, but I was mainly thinking about
getting back into my warm car. I drove home, picked up Hudson, and back we went. When we arrived,
there were even more people there, still waiting for their tickets. Thankfully, we were able to walk
straight into the store and get the Collector's Edition of Skyrim; I even took a photo of the occasion.
Mission accomplished. I had proven my love for my son by braving freezing weather, and battling lines
of evil customers. Now, it was time to kill some dragons.

Related vocabulary: gore, numerical order, to have the option, first thing in the morning.
1. I don't like all that gore in the movies. There is far too much blood and guts!

2. We will announce the winners in reverse numerical order, from fourth place to the overall winner.
3. You know, you have the option of flying instead of driving; it's more expensive, but it will save you a
lot of time.
4. The best light is early in the day, so we'll get up first thing in the morning and set up the camera.
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