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skiing
You know that list locked in your
brain? It’s the one with a measly S1X

things checked off and a slew of big

1deas waiting to be realized. It's your

s{UIAELIST, and it's telling
you to ski as fast as you can, quit
your job, and throw down for a heli
day. Or maybe you want to gorge on
raclette in the Alps, ski under a full
moon, plunge down Tuckerman
Ravine, rip a first descent, drop
- Corbet’s, chase storms. Start now.
Because life is short and ski season’s
even shorter (to make it longer, see
#31), we've compiled the ultimate
skier’s checklist. Here are 50 things
you must do before you die. Well,

you should at least take a crack at it.
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SKITUCK'S

Butter-smaoth corn Leads through the

low-angled alpine garden below the

summit olNew Hampshire's 6, 288-fool

giant, MeunlWazhingtan. Then the

clope suddenly drops from under you,

and you're an the 50-degrae, &0 t readwall that is Tucksrman
Ravine, One bad move and you'll gurnby down the slope like a wet
sock puppel. Worse, the flannel-wearing rednacks and pot-smoking
= kids in flannel shirts partying on the lunch rocks will hoot
fies at you. Focus. There's no choice
but to ski through the peanut u:uallu;r, .and revel in the contact high,
‘When the emptles fly, vou duck, Modestly. Like the stoic Mew Eng
lander you strive to be, This is Tuc<. 5, the backcountry run of the East,
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