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My brothers saw how much fun I 
was having. They were like, ‘Wait, you 
just compete in skiing? And you get a 
free pass? We want to do that.’ Ralph 
moved here after college. Arne had a 
real job—he was always the responsible 
one—but he finally moved out here too. 
They both saw what an amazing life 
Tahoe offered and wanted a piece of it. 

It was incredible having my broth-
ers around. I’d always have an amazing 
ski partner. We had huge family dinners. 
We loved experimenting with food. 

After Arne died in a South Ameri-
can ski accident in 2010, the Squaw 
community—people I’d known for years 
and people I’d never met—they were 
all there for me. Mountain people have 
this understanding. They know how to 
be there in a way I didn’t even know was 
possible. 

I’ve learned that if you take a risk, 
it’s not just you that it affects. It’s not 
just you out there doing your thing. So I 
take risk more seriously now and try to 
be safe. 

At the same time, I’ve learned to 
live life even more deeply—if that’s 
possible. It is so fleeting. 

I don’t see myself skiing in mov-
ies forever. At some point, I’d like to 
transition into something where I can 
be involved in the ski and outdoor com-
munity and still ski a lot, but hopefully 
contribute something else. I don’t know 
exactly what that will look like. I’d like to 
try to write more. 

I love the mountains, rivers, the 
lake, and the trails. Tahoe has all of 
that. But it’s the people that make this 
place so incredible. When I come back, 
I instantly feel welcomed and at home. 

I spend most of the year traveling. 
I was in Tahoe for three months all last 
winter. The things I miss the most are 
making laps on KT—and then going to 
Wildflour for a chocolate chip cookie.
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