HEN [ wass o leenager,

1craved the adrena

Ene rush only 2 roller

ocaster cam provide

Thae changod after

1became a parent
Now I'm feasful just dacking out
of my drivewsy.

Determined to recapbare my
yvouth — sz now my LOwypeser-
ol son Tyler that P'm scill
ool — we headed to El Dasblo
at Six Flags Gress Adventure
in fackson, N1 Youd think the
mame would harve tipped me
Off that this wasnT poing e a
great dea

The gant steel loop-ride
staads seven stoies 1l —

that's 70 foet In the alr IT's
corstantly gining speed before
oW GUwWn for masumum
harg time and reversing direc

L for six full rotats

mizutes.

As 1 stood oa the phitform
walting for the Mysterically
screaming riders before me to
finish their turn, panic showed

home if you &ll out of than
thirg? he bughed How sweet
— | only gave birth to yoe
Once 1 boarded, my suboon-
wchonrs wars no longer buying the
mantra and my lest leg twitched
vaccarmllably My seatmates,

Ashley Thompsc

O'Commor, sges 15and 3,

respectively, looked at me ke

I was Insane s [ straggled with

the shoulder restraent, certain |
ome sl belt that wasn't

I'he staff assured me thae
WS VIV securne — Sa'tthat
wie they're paid to do?
befoce gving the all-clear sign
The whoel guickly pivoced
backward, liftorg mee to sboe

k position, enough
o ke me foul lke [ wis abowe

PULSE

to fall into Amber's Lap, “Oh my
God oh my God*™ 1ened

The fall forwand took us
halfway wp the other side
and then the real fun began

] and scream™ the

rade operanoe had sadd. Like she
really had %o tell me that, as the
wheel began 10 do a series of
3605 and 1 hedd on for dear e,

And during one of those
hoops, it completely stopped
at the top. It wis mayte coly
five seconds, but to me it felt

1&ke five hours. My Rllow riders

were laughing as we actully
came out of seats while hang-
ing wpside down, (Bless you,
shoulder harness) 1 wason the
verpe of tears and holdizg ca
10 the side-handle o tightly my

Kick off the season with arideon a
dizzying new coaster, a wild art
installation, hot dance steps and more

Writer Lisa Arcalla
(et} scresans hee
hesad off during a
ride on on

Bl Diablo.

knockles Loerally went white.

After another few loops of
aenlute terror we slowed
down and came back to earth

That wiss s0 grest™ Ashley
saod, “We hove to Jo thae
azaint®

“What!?* I bheted out from
my now sare theoat., *No,
pever™ They @nored
they disembarksd, but [
wiat they were thinking.
0l people!

1 sturnbled off, glad 1o be

round. And
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