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Searching for food was only possible under cover of darkness. Having been attacked by the Russian forces and their advanced weapons, no other option was feasible. The group was composed of four men and two women. They were all close friends and six college athletics who graduated from Cal Poly University in San Luis Obispo, California, ten years earlier. With only six people in their group, each had to pull their weight, and it was now Brian’s turn. They were lucky not to have been discovered in their small hideaway tucked underneath the overpass.  They were almost out of food and forced to take another risk. 

In previous forages, they had narrowly escaped without casualties. It was a miracle, considering the technologically advanced arms the enemy soldiers were carrying and the vehicles they used. Whether it be their snowmobiles or their ATVs, it seemed nothing could get in their way.  It was nearly impossible to dodge the precision of the deadly laser beams built into each vehicle, not to mention the accuracy of the AK-47s they carried strapped on their backs. Because of the odds against them, they knew they wouldn’t be as lucky the next time they encountered the soldiers. 

It was close to midnight, dark and quiet, and practically perfect conditions for Brian’s trek. The conditions should have brought Brian comfort, but with the moon only occasionally appearing through the clouds, it made him feel lonely, and his travel felt ominous. He was the involuntary hunter of the group and one of the least experienced. He lived a somewhat sheltered life, raised on his family’s dairy farm, which didn’t leave him much time to join the boy scouts or learn skills like hunting or camping. 

Being armed with a professional bow and arrows and a high-powered rifle with several rounds of ammunition would have been enough to protect himself in most situations. However, they would be of little help unless he were on constant guard. His mission took him past several deep crevasses and slippery terrain with steep slopes that could plunge him into an ice-cold river under the ice, and he could get swept away. Also, one wrong turn could land him in a sick game of hiding and seek with the enemy, where the soldiers were camped out just waiting for their next victim. 

Brian had been on his quest for a few hours, and ever since he left, Cameron was restless and uneasy. From their college days together, he was close friends with Brian and was uncomfortable going out on this hunt alone. 

He sat up, and the covers fell to his waist as he shivered from the brisk cold air and the thoughts driving him crazy. He was now kicking himself and wishing he had gone with Brian. He strained his ears for any distant sound. Not wanting to hear anything, he fought hard to let his mind drift back to better times when he was with his family. It worked only briefly as his thoughts gave into restlessness and fear. He finally got up from his warm sleeping spot and went to the opening of the hideout. He stood just outside the protected shelter area, straining his eyes and ears. 

It wasn’t long before Cameron heard the muffled short blast of an automatic weapon and two short bursts from what he also thought was a laser gun. His fear immediately swelled as he gritted his teeth and stiffened in anger.  “Damn it, I knew it. I knew I should have gone with him.” He now feared the worst might have happened to Brian. 

Soon, all members gathered outside the hideout. They were looking wide-eyed and scared, and Cameron could hear the quivering in Staci’s voice as she said, “Hey Cameron, what the hell was that? It sounded like the Russians were firing at something or someone. 

I hope it wasn’t Brian.” Cameron grimaced, “I’m sure it was an automatic weapon and maybe some other type of weapon.” He was familiar with the fear in Staci’s voice. He’d heard that type of fear in the soldiers' voices under his command during his encounters with enemy soldiers in Afghanistan. 

He knew Staci’s fear was justified, “I don’t know what happened, but I’m worried about Brian being alone. I think the soldiers may have gotten him.” 

They nervously talked to each other about what they’d heard and paced back and forth anxiously outside the hideout, hoping for Brian to return. As they waited, they talked about Brian possibly being killed or taken prisoner by the enemy soldiers.

Suddenly, they began to hear echoing, blood-curdling screams in the distance. It was such gut-wrenching sounds that it sent tingles up your spine as Rachel said, “Dear God, what are they doing to that poor guy.” 

Thomas moved close to Cameron and whispered, “Hey Cameron, that’s Brian. They have him.” 

Cameron grabbed his rifle. “Yes, I know. Get your weapons, and we’ll see what they do to him. Maybe we can get to him before they kill him. Let’s keep our heads about us and move quietly and cautiously because we don’t want to run into a trap.” 

The members quickly got their bows, arrows, and rifles as they followed in a line behind each other and slowly headed toward the tormenting sounds. As they made their way toward the screams, they carefully edged closer to the high-rise buildings and dense ice maze that was once the populated old town of Fresno. As they crept closer, Cameron whispered for everyone to keep an eye open for soldiers hiding in the buildings' higher levels. He wasn’t sure if an ambush might be waiting for them around each dark corner, but he wanted everyone to be ready, just in case. 

For a few minutes, it reminded him of one of the villages in Afghanistan where he and his soldiers were going door to door searching for the enemy when a force of well-armed insurgents attacked them, and three of his men got killed. Now, he was temporarily feeling back in that same situation. He had to shake the thought from his head as they dredged into enemy territory. 

Everyone was becoming nervous as they got deeper and deeper into the downtown area and closer to the screams. 

Once near the town center, Cameron stopped and quietly said, “I don’t understand why Brian went so far into this area. We’ve never done that while we’re out hunting for food.” 

Thomas whispered, “Yeah, we would’ve turned around way before we got this deep into the middle of town. It’s just crazy.” 

Cameron gave the signal to continue toward the sounds slowly. As they got closer, the screams started to weaken. They had now softened into muffled painful moans and groans, almost like a whimper. They could see the light hanging from the middle of one of the abandoned intersection traffic signs. Cameron told the group to be careful not to give away their position as they made their way slowly through the slushy, melting ice and in that direction. 

Just before they arrived, Cameron held everyone back as he peeked around the corner and recognized what looked like Brian’s body hanging. He immediately backed away from the corner of the ice wall street and took a deep breath as he whispered, “Man, that is just sick. I can’t believe what they’ve done to him.  The people we were fighting in Afghanistan never did anything as bad as that to any of our soldiers.” 

When Cameron saw Brian, he was hanging upside down from one of the old, non-working traffic lights in what used to be the town's main street. Two soldiers were laughing and gloating over their captives. One of their soldiers lay dead, not too far away, and he had two arrows in him from Brian’s bow. Cameron choked out the whispers, “Looks like Brian may have followed one of the soldiers in here and decided to kill him, and that’s how he got so deep into enemy territory. He wasn’t counting on being ambushed by the other two soldiers.” 

Rachel had to look for herself as she moved forward and peeked around the corner. Seeing Brian, she said, “Those fucking bastards have skinned him alive.” Brian’s feet were tied, and he was hanging upside down by a rope with his hands dangling toward the ground. His blood was spattered all over the white ice beneath his body. The soldiers had cut him at the ankles.  They peeled his skin down and away from his body, and all while he was still alive. His limp body was now jerking as he was taking his last breath. 

It was such a gruesome sight that Rachel let out a gasp and said in a low, angry whisper, “Those scumbags, how could anyone do that to another human being. That’s just so damn inhumane.” Right after she said that, she instantly bent over and threw up; Rachel had to cup her hands over her mouth to keep from giving away their position. Cameron tried to comfort her as he moved up close to her and put his arm around her shoulders. 

Cameron then quickly looked around to ensure the soldiers hadn’t heard her or seen them hiding in the dark street shadows. They were waiting a few minutes, seeing that the soldiers occupied themselves in the glory of their kill. The soldiers didn’t hear or spot the group. 

Cameron whispered, “Ok, come on, let’s circle and get up close so we can kill those soldiers. Let’s use our bows and arrows to bring the entire enemy soldiers down on us. He directed Rachel, Aron, and Thomas to move in a direction like he would have done one of his squads in Afghanistan under his command. “The three of you will take the next street to the north while Staci and I will take the one to the south. Let’s try getting as close to them as possible, but give us about ten minutes to get into position. I’ll signal you by having Staci raise her left arm. Once she drops her arm, then take your shots.” Everyone shook their heads in agreement as they understood their orders. 

The two groups slowly reached where they were within thirty yards of the two soldiers. 

Cameron whispered to Staci, “You take the one on the left, and I’ll take the one on the right.” Staci nodded her head in anger and loaded her bow. “Aim at the middle of the chest and fire after you signal.” He loaded his bow, and once he saw that Thomas’s group was in position, Cameron told Staci to raise her arm and give everyone the signal. Everyone’s bow was ready as she dropped her arm, and the arrows flew with laser-like accuracy and met their targets. One of the soldiers let out a scream as the arrow hit him in the chest. Cameron quickly took out another arrow and reshot him while screaming and squirming on the ice. And it didn’t take long, and the screaming soon ceased. 

Before they made any moves, the groups waited a few long silent minutes to see if other soldiers would show up after hearing their comrade’s screams. They had to ensure their enemies were out of commission and that other soldiers weren’t coming to their aid before advancing toward their kill. Not seeing or getting any other enemy activity, they moved in close to the dead soldiers and Brian. One soldier was still breathing and gasping for air, so Cameron quickly walked over to him and hit him in the head a few times with the butt of his rifle. As he was hitting him, he said with clenched teeth and a low, angry voice, “This is for our buddy Brian, you peace of shit.” 

Before they did anything else, Cameron went over to the rope, holding Brian suspended in the air, cutting it, and slowly starting to lower his body. He told Aron and Thomas to grab and lay him between two ice mounds a few yards away. Aron took the upper body, and Thomas took his feet as they caught him before lowered into the pool of blood that lies beneath him. Cameron said, “Man, this just isn’t right; those fuckers were animals.” “As he moved up closer to the two dead soldiers, he said, “This makes me want to go after all those low-life individuals and kill as many as we can.” 

He told Aron and Thomas to grab them and tie the rope around one leg of each of them, and they would string them up like they did Brian. “We should skin them as they did to Brian, but we don’t have the time.” After they had them tied around the ankles, the three of them slowly raised the soldiers until they could tie the rope off. Now, they were the ones that were dangling in the air for everyone to see. Cameron said, “This will let their buddies know that we didn’t let their soldiers get away with killing Brian.” 

They retrieved all their arrows before they left as Cameron told everyone, “Brian’s dead, and there’s nothing we can do for him now. We can’t even give him a decent burial, so we have to leave him like that. We need to get out of here before they have more soldiers all over us. Thomas, you, and Aron will take one of the soldier’s snowmobiles, and Rachel, Staci, and I will take the other one and get out of here. 

Don’t let the pain of losing Brian cloud your judgment. Keep your eyes and ears open for soldiers or anything that looks like an ambush. We don’t want to all end up dead.” 

They quickly looked around to make sure no other soldiers headed in their direction and then took all the weapons from the dead men. They promptly filled their backpacks with everything they could carry. They prepared to bear back to their hideout. 

The girls were softly crying as they returned to their safe place. Before arriving, they hid the snowmobiles in an ice pack and covered them with ice. Once back at their hideout, they gathered together and talked for a few hours about what had happened. With heavy hearts, they said prayers for Brian. They knew they weren’t going to get much sleep that night because of the loss of Brian. It was also the first time any of the members, except Cameron, had killed another human being, and it was heavy upon their hearts. The rest of the night would be a soul-searching time for all of them. They took turns standing guard the rest of the night just in case the soldiers found their hideout and tried to sneak up on them while trying to sleep. 
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In the early 1990s, the United States military started working on a secret program called “HAARP,” based in Alaska. It’s a high-frequency Active Auroral Research Program jointly managed by the United States Air Force and the United States Navy. Congressional records show that the United States government funds the HAARP Program. When questioned about its intended use, the United States military and federal government tried to say that the facility was once an experimental facility shut down and was no longer in operation. 

It was initially designed to "understand, simulate and control ionospheric processes that might alter the performance of communication and surveillance systems. After experimenting with the program, they soon found they could change the weather over parts of the earth by utilizing the system. It didn’t take long before they began experimenting with the program's use. 

The HAARP system can deliver enormous amounts of electricity and energy, comparable to a nuclear bomb, anywhere on earth, using laser and particle beams. The system can beam 3.6 Gigawatts of radiated power of high-frequency radio energy into the ionosphere to create an effect in the atmosphere as dramatic as that of a thermonuclear bomb. It can knock out all radio transmission and other frequencies anywhere in the world where it gets directed. The warfare system has been better known as “eco-type terrorism” because countries now can effectively do what they call “Weather Warfare,” any place on earth and especially against each other. 

There are two HARP facilities in the United States, plus China and Russia each set up two replicas of the HAARP program and started experimenting with it in the 1990s. They can alter the earth's climate and set off earthquakes and volcanoes, direct a drought, hurricanes, and tornadoes, and target any place on earth they want to reach against their enemies by using the system. *

The first confirmed use of weather warfare was by the United States in South Vietnam when they seeded the clouds over the Ho Chi Minh Trail with Silver Iodide and made it rain for several weeks. The mission succeeded from 1967 to 1972. 

Russia had also successfully experimented with its system several times in different parts of the world and prepared to use it. They’d been planning some invasion of the United States for many years after the Cold War ended, and this weapon seemed to be the perfect fit for their use and intent to take over complete control of the United States. 

The radical President of Russia had decided he would put what he thought was his highly thought-out plan into action. He decided to utilize their “Weather Warfare System, along with a coordinated Russian ground invasion against the United States. He reasoned that the United States was justified in its military response. The American leaders were primarily unaware that the Russians could interpret their talks about democracy, human rights, personal freedom, and economic prosperity as a hybrid warfare type. The important thing was that the Russian leaders saw it as a prelude to war.

Most experts believed that Russia had no chance in a war with America and its allies. They thought the United States military and its partners would destroy the Russian army in any toe-to-toe conventional fight since the United States has many advantages over Russia. The United States has far more powerful forces, higher technology, global reach, and many more allies. Regardless, the Russian president convinced himself that America was weak, vulnerable, and unprepared for Russia's type of attack against the United States. He also believed his country's only chance of winning a war against the United States was to make the first military move. 

Even though Russia decided to attack America, they believed it would not be an excellent move to use nuclear weapons. They thought that would be a losing proposition for both sides; Russia would not use the nuclear arsenal because of that. However, the Russian strategy was to try and use the threat of atomic weapons as a deterrent to convince United States NATO allies not to respond to the Russian aggression against America. 

Russia's most significant military problem was that they had no severe allies to help them, except for Syria, Iran, and China. However, China had nothing to gain from a war with America, so they weren’t willing to get involved with what they would soon learn was not a well-planned Russian invasion. China's interests in Russia are purely economic because they need natural resources from Russia due to its massive population and enormous demands. There is nothing military about China and Russia's relationship. Therefore, China felt it had nothing to gain by fighting a losing war against America and its allies. China knew it would prolong the war if they were to get involved, but the result would ultimately be like the United States fighting Russia alone. 

Nothing could dissuade the Russian President as he pursued his secret plan. They set off a thermonuclear bomb over the United States and knocked out all communication systems. They followed-up by using the “Weather Warfare” system that unleashed a massive storm over America. They could use ocean flow snow by utilizing the ocean waters off the Pacific and Atlantic Coasts to create the snow they needed to cover America. 

The massive snowstorm lasted ten days and dropped 20 to 25 feet of snow over America's surface. They immediately utilized a freezing Arctic Blast across America that lasted another eight days. It immediately froze the snow in place. Russia knew most people in America couldn’t survive prolonged freezing, which was 100 degrees below zero. The cold air caused people to lose electricity and heating, weakening their survival ability. Most people on the West Coast states froze to death within the first few weeks because they weren’t used to or prepared for a storm of that magnitude. 

The Russian attack occurred on December 26, 2025, once the Russian troops and equipment were prepared and ready to deploy. Once they shut down the Arctic Blast over America, they used amphibious assaults on the west coast and east coast and deployed 200,000 ground troops into America. 

Many older military bases in the United States have been closed and turned into detention centers over the past several years. Over 800 such camps in the United States are empty, but they are all fully operational and ready to receive prisoners, staffed, and even have full-time guards. The detention camps operate through FEMA and exist under the disguise of activation in the case of Martial Law in the United States. 

There has been some reasoning that if a "mass exodus" of illegal aliens crossed the Mexican/US border, they would be quickly rounded up and detained in detention centers. However, some believe that the real reason they were set up was to hold the homeless, poor, and drug addicts scattered throughout the United States. Also, people couldn’t afford to rent a home because they didn’t have enough income. Instead of letting them live on the streets and alleys of the town in America like they have been doing, the government could hold them in all the empty detention camps. It would get them off the streets, and the government would also be able to control them. 

The camps all have railroad facilities and roads leading to and from the detention facilities for easy access, and many have an airport nearby. Most of the centers can house a population of 20,000 detainees. Currently, the largest of these facilities is just outside of Fairbanks, Alaska. The Alaskan facility is massive and can hold approximately 2 million (2,000,000) people. 

Russia believed the remaining survivors of the storm could be rounded up and put into the empty FEMA detention camps in America. They foolishly thought they would be able to control those detention camps with their already infiltrated soldiers. The Russian President wasn’t counting on it because all the detention camps would also be under ice and not fully functional as he had planned. Therefore, they had no place to hold and take care of the survivors outside of the detention centers. Once the Russian president realized his miscalculation, the only choice was to kill all the survivors they came across.

Russia had started training its KGB soldiers to infiltrate America during the cold war. The soldiers entered America, some legally and in other ways. During the “open border” policy from 2008 to 2016, many KGB personnel entered the United States on visas and never left. They all had one purpose in mind: to blend in with the general population of America. The Russian soldiers were mainly college graduates who were well-versed and trained in Western political and economic culture. They became trained at the academy known as “The Institute.”  Some of their training took up to a decade to complete. They become affluent in several languages, including English. They received stringent ideological secret tuition from the Russian government to cover their living expenses while in America. The Russian president planned that those soldiers were going to take over the FEMA detention camps. What he didn’t realize is that most of them had become Americanized and were also killed in the massive storm because they never received an advanced warning from the Russian government that the deadly storm was heading their way. 

Inside America, over 120 deep underground military bases are situated under some major cities, such as US Air Force Bases, US Navy Bases, US Army Bases, and the Department of Homeland Security control centers. Almost all these bases are over 2 miles underground and have diameters ranging from 10 to 30 miles. The inside of some of those underground bases is basically like large cities. The United States has been building these bases day and night since the 1940s. 

They have connected these underground military bases using nuclear-powered subterranean machines that work by melting through rock and soil at 2000-degree temperatures and turning them into melton rock. They can drill a tunnel seven-mile-long in one day. The tunnels automatically seal and are large enough to drive military vehicles, tanks, and missiles. The bases are connected by high-speed magneto-levity trains that travel up to 1500 MPH from base to base. 

Area 51 and 52 in Nevada are two bases directly connected to the Base in Denver and Washington D.C. Government. Personnel can catch one of the high-speed trains in the secret military base at Area 51 or area 52 and be in Washington, D.C., in an hour or less. Each Base has thousands of personnel and troops located inside the base. 

The bases have an underground back-up system that would continue to operate even after hundreds of nuclear blasts over the United States took out all the electrical power grids above ground. The underground bases are entirely waterproof, bombproof, and, most importantly, connected to the government headquarters compound center in Washington, D.C. 

Once Russia shut down the storm system, the Russian soldiers landed in America. They set up command headquarters to monitor their progress along the coastlines in the western and eastern parts of the United States. They soon started sending their soldiers out on search and destroy missions to kill all survivors they could find. 

The United States still controlled its entire military and nuclear arsenal. As soon as the President of the United States found out that Russia was behind America's invasion, he tried to contact the Russian president several times. He wanted to let him know that using nuclear weapons against Russia could be available to the United States government if he didn’t deactivate his troops. Unfortunately, during the first several weeks of the attack, there was no communication between the two Presidents. Realizing that conventional methods could defeat Russia, the United States President decided not to use nuclear weapons.

The United States President activated all the military missile defense systems deep within the underground bases. He ensured that all satellite shields were in place and working so an invading country couldn’t destroy them. He immediately notified the United States Navy, Air Force, Army, and all the American allies in foreign countries to be on high alert for attacks from Russian missiles, planes, and possible incoming nuclear bombs. 

The sea war was raging between the United States and Russia, and the United States military controlled the United States' ships, subs, and other military arsenals in the underground military bases. Russia was in an all-out war with the United States, just short of using nuclear weapons. 

The United States president ordered troops from the United States bases in Alaska to move south through Canada, connect with a large portion of the underground forces, and engage Russian Soldiers. Their mission was to stop an enemy infiltrating the Western part of the United States. He also deployed amphibious ships to southern ports in the United States. Several United States ships are under the United States control for an Amphibious assault. These United States soldiers' mission was to connect with the remaining underground troops and intercept and engage Russian soldiers from the Eastern part of America. 

A large portion of the American survivors of the storm were able to find places to make shelters and hide out as they continued to survive. They armed themselves with weapons and fought to protect themselves from the invading Russians that were in America. None of the survivors wanted to take up arms and fight, but It was a matter of human survival. It wasn’t their intent, but by accident, so the survivors had become “Accidental Soldiers,” just like Cameron and his small group. *
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After college, each of Cameron’s close friends enthusiastically went their separate ways to fulfill their dreams and ambitions. The last time they were all together was just a few months earlier at their ten-year Cal Poly class reunion. It was at the reunion; they promised to meet up with each other in a few months between Christmas and New Year’s and take a ski trip. They wanted to make another one of their ski trips to China Peak Ski Resort, northeast of Fresno, California, which they had done each year during college. They believed it would give them the perfect opportunity to catch up on what was going on in each other’s lives and, at the same time, enjoy skiing and snowboarding together. 

Cameron Journey was outgoing, popular, a good-looking guy with dark brown hair and blue eyes. He was five feet ten inches tall, had a medium build, and was a no-nonsense person who always seemed to control himself and his life. Becoming a career officer in the military appeared to be the perfect fit for him. Soon after college, he enlisted in the Army and joined the Army’s Special Forces program. After several months of hard grinding training, he became an officer and graduated from officer candidate school. 

Within a few years, he reached the rank of Captain and spent two tours of duty in Afghanistan. During his time in Afghanistan, he had a company of infantry soldiers under his command. When he first enlisted in the military for his initial 6-year stint, he had planned to make the Army his career. Still, after fighting the Taliban in Afghanistan and doing many soul searching, he decided the military career was not what he wanted. When it was time for him to extend his enlistment period after six years, he chose to forego the military profession.

Once, his company had several encounters in Afghanistan and killed hundreds of enemy insurgents. Several of his soldiers died, so fighting soldiers and killing people had lost its appeal to Cameron. After his duty was over, he chose a slower pace of life and became a financial advisor in his father’s firm in Fresno. 

While in college, Cameron and his friends could take advantage of the generosity of a close family friend of Cameron’s parents. Dr. Marvin and Janice Johnson owned a large cabin about 20 miles south of the China Peak Ski Resort in the small resort town of Shaver Lake. The Johnsons always kept it stocked with food, supplies, and wood, ready to use year-round. They let Cameron and his friends use it between Christmas and New Year’s. The Johnsons trusted Cameron and his friends with the cabin and knew they would clean the place and replace the wood they used. Dr. Johnson had a deal with Cameron that he and his friends would come up during their summer break and replace the wood and gas they used during their ski trips. Cameron had plenty of friends willing to help him with that chore so he could get away for a few days and stay in the cabin. The girls joked about calling the place a cabin.  At over 3,600 square feet and six bedrooms, three bathrooms were larger than most people’s private homes.

Shaver Lake is in the mountains about 50 miles northeast of Fresno.  At the higher elevation, it receives several feet of snow each year. Although it gets a lot of snow in the winter, it melts fast during the spring because of the warmer temperature. 

The cabin is in a private subdivision with many trees and a private road with several homes spread out along the street. All the lots are 2 ½ acre parcels and snow-plowed once the snow started to fall. The cabin is located at the end of the one-lane paved road and on the side of a hill. It’s at the highest point in the subdivision and has excellent views down toward the Central Valley. The back of the house faces west, so you can see miles down the canyons and enjoy picturesque views. Most nights, when it’s clear, you can look down at the valley towns where the lights shine like millions of sparkling stars in the night skies. 

The cabin stands off the ground, and the first floor is about 10 feet from the ground. When you turn into the driveway, you go up and around in a half-circle about 100 feet and turn left into a three-car garage on the same first-floor level as the house. It has an A-frame roof, and at the peak, it is approximately 50 feet from the ground floor. The A-frame top helps keep the snow off the cabin's roof during winter. The living room has high windows looking at a fully covered wooden deck.  There is also a massive rock fireplace in the big open living room where you can sit on a rock seat by the fire.

Underneath the garage, a door opens to the outside of the cabin, making it easy to store the wood and snow equipment. It has a lift door in the garage with stairs leading down to the lower level. It was easy to get the wood when it was snowing or raining outside without getting wet. The Johnson’s kept it stocked with at least five cords of wood. Two sets of snowshoes and cross-country skis are hanging on the wall in the garage just in case someone decides to hike in the snow. It contains two generators and a whole five-gallon gas can if an emergency occurs.

During this ski trip, Cameron secured the cabin with the Johnsons for the day after Christmas. Once he knew they had the place, he coordinated the ski trip with his friends. They planned to meet at Cameron’s parents’ house in Fresno, drop off their vehicles, and then take only two to the cabin. 

One of the guys with Cameron was Thomas Martin, who had become Cameron
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