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PACKING IN ST. ANTON

By DianA TOMKINSON

THrROpGHOUT the winter months the ski “bums” of the world
descend on St. Anton to help pack the pistes, and 1 joined them to
start my apprenticeship. We worked from 7.30 to 10.30 each morning
to improve the pistes for Rudi Matt of the Ski School; in return we
had free lifts and a cheap lunch. In order to begin work at 7.30
(sounds all very fine the night before), it was painfully necessary to
leave one’s bed at 6.30 and stumble into a cold, bleak and sometimes
snowing world. We then had the torture of the chair-lift with which
to combat—an ordeal similar to jumping into a bath of boiling water.
Both are quite unbearable. Shovels were used for removing mogels,
clearing paths and filling up holes. To ski with a shovel gives only
one option in the way of taking a slope—straight! Many were the
times we found ourselves in a drift, over a cliff or up a tree, still
hanging grimly to the offending shovel. If we escaped using a shovel,
our stamping powers were put into use; snow sometimes four to five
feet had to be packed so that the beginners of St. Anton could ski
on a puste.

In charge of the crew was an ex-Nazi Lieutenant, Hieni, his
preference for girls was marked. It was Franz, though, who was in
charge of us while actually working; his outlook on life was gay—he
loved a schnapps to start the day! Throughout the winter there were
probably about fifty people on the crew coming and going. The
majority were Americans, others coming from Canada, Austria,

Germany, France and England. Most of the crew had had university
education, having degrees in psychology, economics, geology, fine
arts, engineering or history; others were doctors, some still were
students. There was one American girl, Bert, who had been * bum-
ming ” for seven years. She was a qualified instructress but preferred
to pack than to teach. Perhaps the most fantastic character was one-

armed Chuck; he had lost his arm in a motor accident at the age of
ten and had since learnt to ski; so great was his desire to ski, that he
had sold a profitable business in order to ski on the profits. He and
his great friend, Gene, were the founders of the ““ bumming ” in St.
Anton. Arlberg Jim was another fantastic character. He had a degree
in psychology and had been studying in Innsbruck with myself and
others. His greatest desires were to be a writer and a skier; his style
in ski-ing was unique, but his courage was enormous. These and
many others were among the fascinating people I met.

The packers occupied the cheapest places in town. The most
popular place was ““ the Zoo,” so called on account of its smell and
the different people who stayed there. Others stayed at *‘ the Barn »
unfortunately, here the floor boards were not thick enough to prevent
the intoxicating smell of the cows from drifting through. The meeting
place in the evening was the “ Bahnhoff.” The best parties of all were
held in the * Zoo,” with people like Franz and Mike playing the
guitars, some singing, all drinking; packers, ski instructors, a few
privileged tourists and the men on the ski-lifts together enjoyed the
many fantastic evenings.
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EASTER IN THE HIGHLANDS

By Susan MARTIN

\

L
SKI-ING in Scotland can be very entertaining, although the \whole

atmosphere is quite different from ski-ing anywhere in the Alps. This
was to be my first visit. QOur energetic Gruppenfithrer in Cheshire
had got together a party of two dozen and smoothed all difficulties
from our path: accommodation was fixed and elaborate arrangements
made for our transport. I could not help feeling that each person’s
movements must have been plotted on a chart, so efficient was the
organisation.

I left Somerset very early on Maundy Thursday and reached
Liverpool by 3.30, feeling most conspicuous with a pair of ski, although
at least they are an effective device for identifying other people. The
traffic had not yet reached full Easter proportions and we made good
time, stopping on Shap Hill for a meal, crossing the Border and
eventually arriving at our destination for the night, which was
Abington in Lanarkshire,

The following morning we discovered which other members of
the party had also been spending the night at Abington, having arrived
too late to see them all before going to bed. Each carload was now
bound for the snows. We went via Glasgow to collect Sue Bourke,
who had taken the night train from London, and we were horrified on
scanning the notice board at the station to see that her train was due
two and a half hours late. Then, whom, should we see but Sue
striding across the station! Luckily for all, she had jumped on to an
earlier train than that selected for her by the Gruppenfithrer. The
drive to the Highlands took us along the shores of Loch Lomond,
which was completely calm, the mountains on the opposite side
petfectly reflected in the water.

At Tyndrum we stopped just long enough to drop at the hotel
everything which we should not need for the all-important business
of ski-ing. This turned out to be a lucky move because before long
an ominous knocking started in the car, which became gradually worse.
The men diagnosed all sorts of ailments. Sue, being fairly mechanical,
also had some suggestions. I had no idea at all, but it was obviously
pretty serious, so we drove down to Glencoe village to find a garage.
The diagnosis turned out to be a big-end! There was nothing for it
but to abandon the poor car for a time, so the owner stayed to super-
vise its reception into hospital and persuaded the rest of us meanwhile
to make for the ski-ing.

A lorry obligingly took us back up the Glen but by this time it
was drizzling steadily. On reaching the bottom of the chair-lift we
met more of our party coming down. Plenty of advice not to g0 up
was offered but, having got so far, we were not intending to be
deprived of our ski-ing for the day. The chair-lift is new this year and
a great success; it eliminates a lot of tedious walking and quite steep
climbing. Above the lift there is still a walk of about twenty minutes
before one reaches the ski-tow. As we climbed up a stiff wind was
blowing the rain into our faces. It was quite ghastly and I thought
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with envy of the others at the bottom: probably back nt‘th’efﬁotte}l]:;_\c
now, having hot baths. We must be al)sulutcl,\"cralz'\ o hc’ v
aheadof me seemed to be doing n?arv_ellously. I \wmu_:‘r' i (t T_\ e
really feeling the same as IA was. \"C’.e did, C\'cntuall}‘, g’r_n .ﬁ: 1t ﬁ:imd l
[t was preparing to shut for the night but we were kﬁlc y a );SL W‘C
ride up before it stopped. The run down was a bit alarming -
could not see a thing and boulders tended to loom up from now hete,
We left our ski in the hut at the foot of thc}ww and walked ('10“ n }to
the chair-lift feeling quite light hearted. When we got b'rxc%\ dt(') t;le
road I had, for no particular reason, the feeling of ha\;mgrezn]u'\'e {tlﬁt.
We hitched another lift back to the hotel :md‘ staggered 1)n_, very a\e
for dinner but professing that we would not have missed it for anj
o
rhmh‘\:uturdax was clear and fine when we rcachcdvthe slopes;aboug
15 miles from Tyndrum. The roads around are straight afi(l~\‘er§'l ng0(~
for driving. Some of those who had skle(l 2 lot the d;‘:\' hct'm'chi; us
at about midday and went off sight-seeing. T'he rest of us watche a)n
Army Ski Association Giant Slalom for which the course was set
vr > main run alongside the ski-tow. ,.
i [;\::L:l:d clouds ;xltcrx%ntcd all day and the views were very beautmll;
From the top of the tow, one looked across in every dlrccﬂon at rrlaqr;gdc
upon range of mountains separated by vast stretcbe-s} “;r n?o? \1
The sun glinted on the water of lochs dotted abuut far below : i\ >,r
in its own way, just as impressive as any Alpine scene. “'ki s L—my\i
does not compare with the spring ski-ing in the Alps bi.l( it d}l( remln(l)(f_
me slightly of a day once spent in the Haute Sm'mg at the enc )
November when 1 was surprised to find how very attractive f}.g
mountains can be in their *“ pre-season ™ state. There ‘\\'as_rath‘er 'L.Al‘Cr
same feeling that one must make tkglmost of the available snow—not
ras by any means scarce at Glencoe.
= }trw\\ti; 1c-\\'clni'm: about half of our number had an expcllcnt ?11;‘.11.
at the Bridge of Orchy Hotel and went on to B;dlaychuhsh\, \-‘#cgc,
good party was going on. Here we rejoined our sx‘gnvtAsvtcrs W .(rw. 1”
returned by way of Fort William after what seemed a \er\_comp;cl‘x}ﬁ
sive tour. The Scots were most welcoming and t.<:lcr-.1m_; of us [n\'_uTm;,‘t’
Sassenachs who were not all very adept at their particular forms of
Y’ o . i
“IJ”C‘(‘;; FEaster Sunday some of us drove ()\'cz"rur c‘_xrl} service 1t
Ballachulish and stayed to breakfast at the hotel there ;me_r\\'ards. \\) e
were made very welcome in spite of its already being full to{o‘\bcri
flowing. The high spot of the meal was \}‘ht‘ﬂ Joe .\lulsgr:l\"e L‘n:\.ic)k,
outside and returned with a selection of Easter eggs which had ;m;‘n‘
bought on the way up to Scotland _\n the (xru}\pc_ntvulncx and his
second-in-command. We were all delighted by this kind idea. .
The Scottish Ski Club departed from precedent this year in ‘holdzqg
the Scottish Kandahar, the traditional I{ns_ter race, in mld_-Mnrch ‘m
order to ensure that there would be plenty of snow over the full course.
The event of the day was the Pitman Quaich, a Slalom held on Ehe
Fly Paper and set by Louis Drysdale. The Fly Paper is a lvm.lwng, sriep
slope reached by a short walk from the top of the tow. There were
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about seventy starters, so the second run had to be restricted to just
under half this number, selected on the results of the first run is
 The first thref; places went to members of the Norweqia.ﬂf team
visiting Scotland for Easter, the winner being T. Ilcrmnr;ru\i \v‘irh
86:4”. Our Grl}ppenftilirer, Sebastian Rnthbnne: came 5th with 1o1-4”
a very good effort (and fitting reward for his hard work). T I)I'lt(ju,
also of the Norwegian team, was 11th, and first of the gi.rlﬁ .\xir{ninx;
the {\Ia_clean Trophy with the time of 1 19:6”. She was fohox('éd closely
by Sheila Jamieson. Molly Ingram came 20th and myself 220d. tl )'
only L.S.C. members competing. gty e
ditio;}llti:f(;;lgl;ﬂsti'i;edht‘}qlc(ij s::;ns lil,lfht. ?I?()\\'—fﬂl»} .n\'cr!iight the con-
: ' particularly icy. The sun shone
once again and it was pleasantly warm for sitting around and watching
One great advantage of holding the Slalom on the Fly Paper \‘\"1\ [11}:[.
the skiers Who'remained had the whole piste by the tow to ski ();1\ "nlxj
had Ic'.ss queueing and more space to move about. ; ond
No one bothered much about lunch each day once one had oot
up to the slopes, it seemed imperative to spend the time s‘ki»x':w
Biscuits and chocolate were on sale at the Talstation of the chqir»]iti.
but otherwise people relied mostly on getting back to some f‘ 1 i ’
the car later on in the day., » g ] ' et
On the subject of equipment, I might say that one needs, or may
need, plenty of warm sweaters. Ad\'ice\qiven.to me was to l;;ing <);1é
more pullover than I thought I could conceivably want; this turned
out to be quite correct! It is handy to have as much spar’e clothing as
}}(())551?1@ 1n case one gets wet and cannot dry everything by the mnrn.iLn:rA.
mkc\\ui)armllr;dtlhi)(e)\”?mng a skirt and blouse is suitable, and need ngt
M()ﬂig:ﬁ%;ﬁjélﬁ&(?rartiaq_ep(itrtyed o’n‘ Sunday, planning to spend Ii;i’s‘ter
3 g playing golf as a change from the snows. The
C?Hﬁpse of the car, sad though it was, fortunately did not leave anyone
:xelatt out trafxsp(>rt as several OAthers.ha(ifomc up with some unfilled
.Sev S, S? ev Zr;(_me could be fitted in. The weather was perfect, so
glloﬁ;?j;g l:jfnee?:ie:jmt,?eS?jir;li;h? dax\' 1r} a leisurcl_y dr_i\‘e Sf)uth\\'nrds,
traffic fights in Keswick b\w; }ellelliimwt)]e s Dlﬁt”Ct o
: , W z someone, gazing at the loaded
roof-{ack, point out to his family our “ water-skis ! Our scheme to
f)t;){)hfo}j an (ivcr"nng nrle‘:d near Hawkshc;}d, in order to miss the worst
¢ nome-going traffic, was a successful one. Although it was well
past mldmght when we drew up in Liverpool, a lot of thhe frustration
of nose-to-tail driving had been avoided. ; -
TR following morning the weather turned w et and very cold, as
if to emphasise how lucky we had been over the week-end "Our (,)r;e
remaining carload left in a furious snowstorm by way of the Mersey
tunnel, but by the time we entered Shropshire the snow had turned to
rain. In spite of the rain the six-hour drive to Reading seemed to
Eafs_s Velr_\' quickly. I\Iy.kind drivers deposited me at the station and
“f:h;);el onlgl Ihwas b?ck in Somerset, where people looked incredulous
told them where T had spent the Faster week-end. Skiers will
g0 to any lengths, they supposed! But ski-ing among the h()spitﬂblc
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Scots is the greatest fun and I brought away with me a feeling of
warm admiration for the way in which they are making their slopes

more {;ccessiblc to the enthusiastic.

TAKEN FROM A LETTER

from PAULINE SITWELL STEBBING

Our plans were quite ambitious, but the weather broke round about
the 8th of April so that we only managed to explore three of the four

areas.
My first impression of the long first night’s drive through France

via Lyon to Feurs was quite extraordinary. The moment we were
over the border one noticed a sort of closed-in feeling going through
all the towns and villages, quite simply explained by the fact that most
of the French houses abutting on any main road (and most of the
others) have metal shutters which are firmly closed very early on in
the evening. We were aiming for the Station Hotel, which was
going to keep open for us, and here, an awful warning—most French
station hotels are excellent in every way, usually with superb cooking,
but they are on corners and by the railway at the same time, and the
combination of both these things makes sleep impossible. . . . This
was our worst night of all.

Our second day took us to Mont-Dore to ski the Puy de Sancy,
in the Massif Central, to get ourselves, as it were, into a feeling of
being one party, for our first planned ski-ing day was to be from
Luchon, or rather from the Hospice de France where we left the cars,
and a long trek both up and down round the Col of the Pic de la Mine
(2,445 m.) down to the Plan des Etangs and up to the Refuge de la
Rencluse (2,125 m.), heavily laden, and, probably half in the dusk if
not later, with five to seven hours as a possible time.

Though we skied in a mist it was still worth it and rather fun,
and then we headed off to the aunt and uncle of one of the party,
who lived near Rodez, she being the local school mistress and he
running the farm.

Here we were regaled with one of the most amazing dinners on
record, with two ’/mu.:fv an pot first and fillets of sole afterwards, ending
up with omelettes flambées with so much rum poured on that, with the
light out, we were illuminated for some long time, from without,
as well as from the abundance of excellent wine from within, sitting
round a long table with festoons of sausages and other things dimly
seen among the rafters. Then we had to clear the local school room
and get out our sleeping bags and preumatiques, only to find our hostess
insistent on a midnight snack of champagne and biscuits. Out of
politeness we left late in the morning, and this caused the whole of
our descent to the Etangs to be in the dark, before the moon came
up; and 2,500 feet down unknown steep ground of snow, boulders,
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stunted trees and so forth, because the official path was absolutely
untraceable, is not really my idea of fun, the danger from twisting
ankles alone being considerable.

However, all was well and 2 fine supper at the end, with'a room
to oneself, lovely new blankets, and a charming hut-keeper; father,
son and a number of females tucked away behind scenes.

This is well-known gouffre country and the season was just about
to commence for this subterranean sport. In fact, we saw one lot
getting ready the following day, with what looked like miners’ lamps
attached to their foreheads, tough-looking chaps. In a mixture of
French and Spanish they tried to persuade us to join them, but even
had we not had other plans the idea didn’t appeal to us very much,
and later we heard that some horrid tragedy occurred in the near
Gouffre de Torea. From here, among other things, we climbed the
highest mountain of the range, the Pic d’Aneto (3,404 m.), neither
high nor far, but it slowly buttoned up most of the parties that passed
us and later dropped behind. Many subscribed to the modern
crampon-only technique and having brought no skins were in a sorry
mess when the sun warmed the snow up. Nor did the Spanish
technique, either up or down, impress us; in fact, ski seemed to be
used because feet were not practicable, and hut guardians in this
region use “ rackets,” we were told. Though ski-ing possibilities
in the Pyrenees are both good and accessible, even the ski-lifts are
being put up in the wrong places. In other words, the people with
the money to build them do not seem to have got round to discovering
where they should be placed; no doubt this will alter, but the so-called
*“ development plans » are very dicy indeed, perhaps fortunately so.

The Pic d’Aneto is a skier’s mountain and we had the most
wonderful run down. We then packed up, had our evening meal
rather early out in the open from our own stores, sitting knee-deep in
wild cyclamen and daffodils, then over the col, back to our cars. We
camped at the camping * at Luchon, a splendid site, in an orchard.
with a wash-house and etceteras all in working order. Though it
rained a little in the night, with double-skinned tents we had no
trouble and, as usual, we all ,\‘Iept well.

Our next Spot was to camp in the valley of the Lac d’Oo, where
we had a marvellous alfresco meal with civilised trimmings, fresh
endive, mayonnaise, veal cutlets, pomme lyonaise, yogort and fruits,
as well as divers cheeses, but thinking to be clever—for the weather
was again drizzly—we aimed to sleep in the Electricité de France’s
cement hut across the river, We bedded down early, for we were off
on our longest day on the morrow, not quite knowing if the Refuge
d’Eepingo further up the valley would be open or not, for reports
had been conflicting and we could really get no sense out of the man
who should have had the key. We had a foul night; with the door
open there was a fearful draught, with it shut we sweltered: on top
of that, I alone had put a piece of sheet plastic under my li-lo, and
every time the others turned over, which seemed about every five
minutes, an awful gasping and grating sound occurred as their

Ppreumatigues scrunched on the concrete floor. How eagerly we all
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tose at 4 a.m. to hot cocoa and my famous cake. (I am always

requested to bring Cak Anglaise on these occasions and I d»ulylstfr_«lggcr
undez kilos of Dundee cake and its x\ustmllém'cr)unterpart.‘) t <:)rl’rlns
the best ““ iron ration ”” I know, as well as being a funny ]()k(; wit 3
psychological pick-me-up from the laughter it pmfluces, Elitt zmh
vitamin C. Sweets which, with dried fruit ar_}d taDlet_S of Frenc
Paregorique and Alunozol 1 never go on these jaunts _Wxth{)ut. -t
The Ceil de la Bague (spelled in many different ways) was cer a}ll' y
a terrific day, for it was sixteen hours there and back to camp, W 1)c
we then struck and made a new one the same evening in the Cauterets
region; but though the outer Guides’ part of the Espingo \-‘,ﬁllsl ohpen
it wouldn’t have been a very comfortable night. Higher up still t erg
is the remains of a workman’s hut, for this lake has been harnesse
above and below for a power system. It was outside the latter huc;
that we had a very tricky time getting first down on to the lake ;ﬂd
then up the other side, for the lake had been dmmedvatter it h'ak
frozen and we had to cross it and the twelve to twenty-metre-t écl
walls, which were all crevassed and at a steep angle, and yet it har h}
seemed worth getting out ropes; one h\nd to use a A\fevz'.vde 'G.ﬁz(edt'(:icn,;
nique, only more so, the main trickery being that our ski st1T< 11 .
hold in the slightest and in some places the cracks were nearly as long
as ski. Still, good practice. . -
: mér)tI)\elr\\'isc t;lj climll: had only one difficulty, a steep icy-faced
gully down which the wind blew pins and needles into our faces th?'lt
made sheltering imperative at the height of the gust. Even then we
all had a bit of a scare at one moment, being caught unawares. .
ever, all was well, and though a noisy and scrambling gale, the west
71 ad begun, and it was far too warm. »
b md()ht'l(tlur last part I can only say that the weather .itopped us explorcligg
further than the near cols round the Refuge de W lll(m" or Marcadau
as it is known. The weather broke, and we got wet through gm?g
up and coming back, so that our original intention of going on S),t e
' the Col d’Aratille and Col des Mulets to
Even so, we

How-

Refuge de Baysselance by
have a crack at the Vignemale had to be cancelled. .
scoured the cols round the Marcadau in twos, enough to decic evlf
would make an excellent base for a party less strong th:m ourselves
for their first few days. It is only a two or three hours’ trek to the
hut itself and for that reason must not be Att.cm}ptcd at Easter, as they
slept both under and on the tables over the h()lxd‘t\. : b gl
From here we did a little sightseeing, a marble mine where the
same method has been used for centuries, ;nui_mth;:r splen'dﬁ\urs suc‘h
as St. Bertrand de Cominge, before pushing off to Cassis via Toulouse
and Marseille, to have some climbing and sea bathing in the famous
Calanques and to camp in the most exotic camp of Anll. Qulte Q\()@I’;‘l;{
thing, to sleep under the stars on the top of a rocky o'utcr()ip }co o
in rosemary and thyme, with the glittering stars ;11)0\‘0 and the faint
slap of the waves below with the sun rising over one’s toes. Frife
An eventful journey home, of course, nndﬂ l};l\'mg the o : t}ay\
to spare I went and did a solo from Melchsee Friit to the top of the

Titlis, a gorgeous day and fitting end to a fine season.
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SKI-ING IN AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND

SKI-ING in Australia has developed rapidly in the last three years
owing to the building of roads by the Government to connect the
various irrigation schemes, making the mountains accessible. The
many immigrants from Europe have taken the opportunity this
offered of building up typical European ski-ing resorts and the
Australians have taken to ski-ing with enthusiasm,

The village of Thredbo, 330 miles from Sydney, was first opened
in 1958 and has now become the principal ski resort of Australia,
if not of the Southern Hemisphere. About ten years ago a handful
of enthusiasts saw the tremendous possibilities that the opening up
of the mountains by the Government-run Snowy Mountain Authority
gave to the tourist trade. Hitherto, travelling into the mountains
was unknown to the vast majority of Australians, and the ski-ing and
fishing enthusiasts had for many years been forced to go to one or
two out-moded resorts simply because they were accessible. But
with the opening of the Alpine Way which runs right through the
mountains, linking New South Wales to Victoria, many dreams were
at last realised. Thredbo was formed by a public company who
leased the land from the Kosciusko State Park. The company, in
turn, leased the land to various clubs and to private individuals who
were quick to recognise the possibilities of the site, and the village
grew quickly. It is a village in the strict sense of the word—the
leaseholders pay rates to the company, for which they are linked up
to the main water supply, receive electricity from the main generators
and get their garbage collected and disposed of twice a week. The
company also keep the roads in good repair, run the village’s only
licensed hotel, a shop and post office, as well as the chair-lift and a
first-aid service. They also arrange for top ski instructors to come
from BEurope each winter, so the villagers lack nothing.

Who are these permanent villagers?  Almost without exception
they are Continental people—Czechs, Hungarians, Austrians, Swiss
and Germans. They live in the village all the year round, running
guest houses, operating the chair-lift, ski-hire shop, etc., in the winter:
and in summer many of them organise fishing excursions for the
tourists, clean up the ski trails, put the roads in good repair, help at
the riding school, and generally mark time until the snows come again.

Much the same sort of activity is going on all over the Australian
Alps—yvillages are mushrooming as the ski-ing bug bites many new
enthusiasts each year. Perisher Valley, for instance, about 40 road
miles and 7 air miles from I hredbo, is another resort gaining in
popularity. But this is not a community village like Thredbo— here
each hut fends for itself as regards garbage disposal and the like,
although they have the advantage now of mains electricity which was
brought through only a few months ago. Here there are two
extremely modern hotels, “ The Man from Snowy River ” and
*“ Sundeck,” each fully licensed and each managed by the same
company.  This company also controls the ski school.

Within a few miles of Perisher Valley there are several ski lodges,
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i -y ed within the
hotels, ski-lifts, restaurants and ski schools—all developed within t

) 5 are a an others
last two or three years. Some places are m«)f(‘.“pupl,xlur th Eere oo
‘ Ski-in, itions, li ilities, vi e atmosp
f e ki- ns, lift facilities, village a > 2
of coyrse. Ski-ing conditions, : i age atm et
: > est deciding
rie all come consideration, but the bigg
comraderie all come under : ' gest decicing
7 i -essibility. Thredbo is luckiest here because the S )
factor is accessibility. Threc S e
‘ i g cee : bad clear
Mountain Authority has undertaken to keep the ‘xclc?ss :sugded o
throughout the year and often the snow-plough can >Vc) pe .
g0 just that little bit further to clear the village street. I eris alle
- o 50 f ate. The road is kept open
and all points skyward are not so fortuna e. eccrate Yo,
to within a mile of Perisher—after that it’s a case of catching
snow-cats or ski-ing in. : ' 4 ‘ o ; b
e = border, in Victoria, the situation is much the san
Over the border, « > el oyt en
Old resorts like Mt. Buller, Falls Creek, Mt. Hotham ‘“‘KhAh' i
are having to look to their laurels in order to kee}l) up wit 1t :;f mgcg
Sition i - S ar village, being only 150 miles
tition. Mt. Buller is the most popular \Lllabe? e
from Melbourne. Week-ends in winter are as CI(,)\\Lf_;L { o g s
. b
famed Bondi Beach in summer, and there are new lodge an f
facilities going up all the tin ' i 0
Uhat of hp ski-ing standards of the Australian enthusiasts:
What of the ski-ing L R
Natural sport-lovers, they have taken to skl—mgl thrc{m o t'}c\ ;;-m
'y are ood by international standarc y v
although they are not too g y in i .
‘ ' <t few years ack nothing
r siderably over the next few years. They : §
improve considerably over yeas: R
in Iﬂlcilitics they have the most modern lltt>7_ the he.\‘t‘ga‘gtx}wcmr;
They lack nothing in instruction—the finest of Europe’s mI e
travel “ down under > for the southern winters and are fast )g_] ging
; s 3 evels. T ¢ nothing in
the standards up to the European levels. They lack nothing
enthusiasm. What’s more, they look the part. e
Over the Tasman, in the spectacular New }/Cl {m}g bp;, el
1 s1asti - ng behind this booming
Kiwi skiers are still enthusiastic but are hggl,xg b \1 s C(‘)”Me;
1 1 J e1ir 5 e 1Nt
development in the tourist industry which their Australian th .
parts are enjoying. The situation is now much the same 2s ‘mé;
been for vears—the ski clubs hold the sway with their own ski -g,m“i, t
e . re 1n ti 11s
and their own lifts (if you have the strength to get there i the et
place!). If you are not a member of a ski club you hay clouc <>rr_ v
3 s . . .~ - 2 " _* . N 5 S (’r a
not-so-good alternatives if you feel like taking to the slope
= t=) J
week-end or so. - : et
In the middle of the North Island, on Mt. Tuapehu, thqc 1r i
; = b - S r1sito
one tourist resort the country offers which gives the \.1>m aie
‘ \ciliti 3 ' i resorts. The ' XUric
comfort and facilities of overseas ski resorts. There is a Iu i
‘ g S de ‘hair-lifts. However,
hotel, ‘ The Chateau,” and three modern chs e
; hisinlft it
° 'l‘hé Chateau,” being Government owned, offers none of t{je ,\1 '
nental atmosphere or joze de vivre which abounds in the A\'mmlmr} y ,P»_'
b Sl the si i & a tourist’s point of view, is
In the South Island the situation, from a tc Ist’s . e v
even worse, There are some fantastic slopes and rnm;stm ‘mt}e S, “
ap 1 : ite s > build a French chair-li
far apart! It is planned, quite soon, to build a 4
oh, so far apart! It is pl » QU C ‘ e ;
to ('nmnct‘l)ml\' the principal ski ground of the South Island. TSIB
‘ 3 g nuch tc > the
is coming not a moment too soon and may do much m.openél},
| Y i i i Vis 5 ope
Alps and attract more skiers in that direction. Visitors ‘trom~ L;;‘ .
and Australia shake their heads in bewilderment when they ;ee } ose
; 8 e i In reasoi 7 have
wonderful, undeveloped mountains. But the main reason they
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remained undeveloped is lack of population. New Zealand simply
does not have enough people to warrant too much investment in

the mountains at present. It is something that will come i time.
Meanwhile, the skiers continue to join the clubs, climb exhaustingly
up to the club grounds and use the somewhat primitive huts and
rope-tows of their respective clubs.

At the moment the Kiwis can still out-ski the Aussies. But after
seeing the boom in this sport in Australia over the last three years
many people are wondering just how long it will be before the
Australians are not only out-ski-ing the New Zealanders but come
level with the top skiers in Europe.

PART OF THE HAUTE ROUTE IN THE
SECOND WEEK OF MARCH

BY MADELEINE MARX

HAVING decided, with Daphne Portway, to spend a week or ten days
in Verbier before going to Zermatt, it dawned on us that the sensible
way to get from one to the other would be iz 2 part of the Haute
Route, realising however that we should be very lucky indeed if
weather conditions permitted as early as the second week in March.
Gordon Cridlan, an enthusiastic tourer, had told me that he was also
going to Verbier and Zermatt, so | enquired whether he had similar
ideas and learned that he and some friends intended ski-ing from
Verbier to Arolla and had no objection to us joining. So after some
enquiries and correspondence we arranged with Charles Troillet,
Chef du Service d’Avalanche at Verbier, to be at our entiére disposition
for the time planned, and to discuss further details with Gordon and
his party in Verbier,

By March sth we were all in Verbier, though not all equally
acclimatised, and T had made contact with our guide and arranged
for us all to ski with him on the morning of the 6th so that he could
decide how to plan the trip and whether we needed a second guide.
At lunchtime it was decided that we should take advantage of the
perfect weather and start the following morning.

On March 7th the six of us, John and Paddy Hollington, John
Turnbull, Gordon, Daphne and 1, caught the early chair-lift to
Les Ruinettes, where we met Charles (our guide). We took the
teléférigue to Les Attelas, put on ski and traversed above the Cabane
de Mont Fort to the Glacier de la Chaux, where we put on skins to
climb to the Col de la Chaux. John Turnbull, being as yet unaccus-
tomed to the brilliant sunshine, was disguised as a sheikh, and Gordon
sported a linen sun-hat similar to those seen on small children at the
seaside! During an hour’s rest on the Col at midday a party of Swiss
arrived and asked Charles if they were on the route to Mont Fort:

7(:.;

he told them, with great enjoyment, that we were on the way to
' . .
Zern‘l\i;tte.r a short run down, we climbed in hot sunsh}ne jng;wﬁ)
fantastic views to the Col de Momin apd on to the G’ran r;fficé
a wide expanse of glacier, where we were mtrlguedhm seetﬁg ai;;};tructor
pilot practising landing his single-engined 'mai1 me,ow g
having been deposited to stand knee-deep mnt c stnhe C(Jl o
pleted the day’s climbing (about 4} hours in all) F()-ht s v
Calme (3,200 m.), with the Rosablanche on our r(]lg - ‘ﬂeuri cngmg
of the gentle downhill ,r(/)m;mlr over the Glacm.r e r}? r ,Camp '8
up on some tricky snow conditions at the workmen’s 'uh i
Prafleuri. Charles had arranged for us to spend the night  drea
we received a most friendly welcome and excellent n_ccnmm(z v
consisting of well-heated double rooms with Dunﬂl()pllloem;tatre oy
blankets and pillows, with all modern C()nVCI‘l]C_ﬂ?ClS mj if[t)er i
Large quantities of tea were consumed on arrival, rml ‘h it
and a rest we were handsomely fed on ham and eggs, and then rep
to the bar hut for wine and conversation until bed—tm.)}c. At
Next morning we started at about 7-30 with ‘gx s]vort Fred [uI;
to the Col de Blava, then traversed alongside the snow -1C(?\ e - -
des Dix. Charles was constantly prodding the snow and lﬂ;ls "
us keeping spaced out, and when we stopped at ;1161 S():Lite«ein()\\-n
of the lake to put on our skins, he told us tha't hcl é(}nt‘\‘c.cn i
that slope to be so d:mgemus-—ftbere was an air T\pdcc' 76} ;{ e
and earth; this explained the curious hollow feeling we had 1 L
ike ski-ing over crevasses. _ , '
v fll:llnemcblir(nbLup the Gorge de Cheilon was quite lovely, hlqg ro;\l;
walls on either side of a stream which we crossed and recrf>ssge S.t(m‘w
one point our journey was enlivened by workmen thr{mmb(}n«h:
down from above, and only considerable shoutmgfmm ‘;e(.l.()'.‘
ensured our safe passage. At the top of the gorge \\}c em‘e‘rhrm 1
to the Glacier de Cheilon, where we saw masses of cmvmolx (;J ox
rocks above. Eventually the glacier levelled out_;md \?_e turge g
to the foot of the Pas de Chevres, a steep rock face with t\lxo h :
ladders. The heat of the sun was terrlhc,_:md we ate our lunc
shirt sleeves, some of the party even choosing shade. B i
Charles led the way up the ladders, and one by one “fd o e
carrying our ski, which left one hand to hold} fhc) ~1:(_.lcfj.ismuce
trickiest points were stepping from one ladder to ng n:j.\l——]‘1 i
of about a metre sideways—and getting off the >cLur.1ﬁ “utexhe\v“w
a steep snow-covered slope. But Charles came to the 1L>u‘lc,ﬁre] hmi
most of us of our ski at the change of ladders and giving a e . ‘lhc
at both points. After recovering from this ()r(i'e;}l ;'.nﬁln‘c‘i;}o_\\lv?s o
view, we had a pleasant run down to Arolla. 4 lhcf)l }abc \t.o i
closed, but Charles found someone to leF him telep ';()Fl'ﬁ) oy ;he
Haudéres for a taxi; we then skied to meet it and were driven i
Edelweiss 1n Les Haudeéres, where Charles had ;n'r;mgec‘i ‘rorv Daptlnd
and I and himself to spend the night. Here over drxnst\\ﬁ Settoiq
up for the two days and saw Gordon, John and Lt.h‘e ollingtons
depart in another taxi to return that evening to Verbier,
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A hot shower, and excellent dinner and a comfortable bed were
a good preparation for the next day, by far the most strenuous of the
trip.  We set off soon after 7 a.m. and our taxi took us to the end
of the road through Arolla. The workmen’s lift which should have
taken us up the moraine of the Bas Glacier d’Arolla had broken down
early that morning, so we carried our ski up the steep slope and
through the tunnel—one of many workings of the Grande Dixence
hydro-electric project. We then started a long climb on ski to the
Haut Glacier d’Arolla, making only a short stop at lunch-time at
about 2,800 metres, as by now there was a cold wind. After another
hour’s gentle climb we zig-zagged up an extremely steep slope towards
the Dents de Bertol, until Charles said we should take off and carry
our ski. He then kicked steps vertically up the slope and we followed
as best we could until it became so steep that he roped us together,
and we finally reached the ridge at 3,374 metres over slippery loose
rock. It had been an e_\'hausting climb, but the traverse down to the
Col was infinitely worse!! Still roped and carrying our ski, we
started walking across, but I (at the back) slithered down and landed
below Daphne, afraid that if I moved I should pull her down with me.
But we somehow managed to crawl across together (the slope below
seemed to go endlessly down to the glacier) encouraged by Charles,
who then collected our ski and sticks and let us down one at a time
on the rope, sliding ungracefully on to the Col. He then threw down
our ski and sticks, which Daphne fielded, and joined us.

By now it was about s p-m. and getting very cold. Leaving ski
and sticks on the Col, Charles hauled himself up to the Bertol Hut,
which sits on a steep rock with a fixed chain as hand-hold. Daphne
followed to the top and then I, relying on Charles’ strength to hold
us and pulling ourselves up with our arms, as foot-holds were almost
non-existent, Entry to the hut was made by ladder to the first floor,
the main door being snowed in.

Our enjoyment of the wonderful views in the evening light was
somewhat marred by the hut being filled with smoke as soon as the
fire was lit; for over an hour tears streamed down our faces and there
Wwas no hope of getting warm, as we had to leave the windows open
until the chimney thawed enough to take the smoke in the right
direction. When at last the atmosphere cleared, Charles made
enormous quantities of hot soup, followed by pork chops eaten by
the light of one very small candle aided by my pocket torch. At
8 p.m. we retired to bed in a temperature of minus six degrees
Centigrade, Daphne and 1 sharing eleven blankets, and we actually
managed to sleep.

On the morning of the roth we breakfasted and tidied the hut
and then had to face the descent, holding the icy cold chain but safely
let down on the rope by Charles, who came last. The weather was
no longer settled, and by the time we had climbed up the Glacier
du Mont Mine to a height of 3,600 metres between the Col d’Herens
and the Téte Blanche, an icy Foehn was blowing; even without this
I should have been breathless at this altitude. But once we had skied
a little way down it became warm ; unfortunutcl} the light was bad
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and we could not fully appreciate the icefalls of the IAlefmatt?nlglletsc(l;lLelr
below the Matterhorn, needing all our concentration to\ogm;vf =
guide.® This must be a lovely descent in fine weather. At Staffe [i
C : f beer for a lift in a lorry, and we founc
Charles exchanged a bottle of beer for il i
ourselves at Furri, from where we skied on alternate patches o L el%g}
snow and bare earth, arriving in Zermatt at about 1.306p.m., eeling
rather pleased at being the first to come this way in 1961.

PARTY & FREE LANCE
SKI-ING HOLIDAYS

r ch
at the best Austrian, Swiss, Norwegian, IFrirse
and Italian Resorts. All centres and Hotels ha

been personally selected

Y

FAMILY, CHILDREN, TEENAGER & YOUNG PEOPLE'S PARTIES
Special Family Plan Concessions. ciach
QDPECIAL SUGGESTIONS FOR ENTERPRISING SKI-ERS, AND SKI MOTO :

@ SKI AS YOU PLEASE,—EAT AS YOU PLEASE, ARRANGEMENTS.

FREE HOLIDAY FOR PRIVATE PARTY ORGANISERS (Minimum |5 members)

ALL OUR CLIENTS ARE COMPREHENSIVELY ”:[SU)RED
(Accidents, lliness, Ski Breakage, Baggage, Public Liability.

A FREE SAMPLE DRY SKI-ING LESSON IS INCLUDED IN ALL OUR ARRANGEMENTS

EASY, QUICK TRAVEL BY SPECIAL TRAINS (with Couchettes) and AIR
(Charv(er and scheduled services)

: 9 hts) from 214Gns.
COSTS.;‘LJDSZ::Y(I(Z r’\‘:gh[s by rail) from 27% gns. (14 nights by air) from 33 gns

SPECIAL ARRANGEMENTS FOR MEMBERS OF THE S.C.G.B.
Ask for detailed leaflet.

. (Dept LS)
ERNA LOW TRAVEL SERVICE LTD. ( D
47, Old Brompton Road, S.W.7  Tel: KEN 888|
(day and night) and 0911

Rioad Name
oad,
e (LS)L(C:)rl‘janr'ompt%n Address

6 | N
b KENBBBdl (odga|y|a"d night) Please send me: Winter Sports 1961/2 | Yes o
an

Yes | No

Suggestions for Private Party Organisers
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LADIES’ SKI CLUB, 1960 - 6|

President :

Lapy Brane, O B.E,

Vice-Presidents:

MRs. JoHNsON,

MRs. RAYNSFORD.

Past Presidents:

1924-26 THE LApy DENMAN, C.B.E.

1926-29 DAME KATHERINE Furse, G.B.E.

1929-31 THE LADY MABEL LunN.
1931-33 Miss OLGgA MAjoR.
1933-35 DR. VIOLET RENDALL.,
1935—38 Miss DoreeN ELLioTT,

1938-45 LADY RAEBURN,
1945—48 MRs, LiNDsAY,

1948-51 MRs. R. Opbpig,
1951-54 MRrs. W, R. TouMKINSON,
1954—-57 LADY CHAMIER,

1957-60 Miss IsoBEL RoE,

Hon. Editor:

Miss J. Gisss,
Rowden Abbey, Nr. Bromyard, Herefordshire.

Hon. Secretary:
Miss LEveErsoNn, M.B.E.,
115, Cranmer Court,
Sloane Avenue, S.W.3.

Hon. Treasurer:
MRs. J. RIDDELL,
17, Hyde Park Gardens Mews

W.2,

>

Advertisements Secretary:

Miss Furron,
Old House, Prestwood, Great Missenden, Bucks.

Committee (including date of election):

Mgs. PARSONS, 1957.

Miss P. R. GraNT, 1958,
Miss J. Scorr-BrRowN, 1958.
Miss M. INGRAM, 1950.

MRs. SHEARING, 1950.
MRrs. J. Bovacrs, 1960,
MRrs. MABEY, 1960,
Miss C. Sims, 1960.

Honorary Members:

Lapy BrLang, O.B.E.
MRs. ViviaAN CAULFEILD.
Miss DoreeN ELLiOTT.
Lapy Lunn.

MLLE. KiNT MAILLART,

Miss E. PiNncHING,

FRAULEIN Ersa Rorh.,

MEVROUW VAN DEN BERG-
SCHIMMELPENNINCK VAN DER OYE,
THE COUNTESS OF SELKIRK,

FRAULEIN HELENE ZINGG.

Adams, Mrs., ’47.

Adams, Miss V. J., ’s1.

Adye, Miss P. R., ’33.

Aitchison, Miss M. L., ’37.

Allen, Mrs. J. R. (née L. S. A. [homp-
son), ’53.

Allen, Mrs. R. W. (née Welch), *23.

Anson, Lady, ’28.

Arbuthnot, Mrs. M. (née N. P. Collins),
’46.

Arthur, Lady O. R.,, M.B.E. (née
Spring-Rice), ’23.

Arthur, Miss C., ’56.

Ashe, Mrs. ]. de Courcy (née Rickards),
is2

Asheshov, Miss A., ’s9.

Ashton, Miss C., ’61.

Atkinson, Mrs., ’53.

Bailey, Mrs. (née Crosthwaite), ’49.

Bancroft, Mrs, D. (née Angas), ’37.

Battine, Mrs. (formerly R. M. Har-
vey) ’23.

Berent, Mrs. W. M., ’s1.

Blagden, Mrs., gL

Blane, Mrs. (formerly Grenfell), ’s1.

Bolton-Carter, Mrs. (née Keliher), "1

Borch-Johansen, Mrs. E. S, L. (née
Norrie), ’39.

Boyagis, Mrs. J. (née de Reya), ’s

Boyd, Mrs. H. J., (née Fc ><téx‘), ’23,

Boyd, Mrs. P., ’so.

Bracken, Mrs. W, R., 3T

Brisby, Mrs., ’52. :

Brown, Mrs. Barrie, ’s 4.

Butler, Mrs. A. S., 31,

Byam-Grounds, Mrs., ’30,

Cadbury, Mrs., ’32.

Campbell, Miss ]., *6o.

Cannel, Miss M. A., ’59.

Carey-Waood, Miss P. E., ’53.

Carroll, Miss B. E. M., ’28.

Cavendish-Clarke, Miss, *23.

Chable, Mme., ’47.

Chamier, Lady, ’31.

Clough, Miss N., ’54.

Cochran-Patrick, Mrs. Neil (née
Furlong), ’so.

Collier, Mrs. (née G. Fitzgerald), ’56.

Collins, Miss H. L., ’31.

Conant, Mrs. (née E. Handley), *so.

Cooke-Yarborough, Mrs. (née Dixon),

S1. :
Copeland, Mrs. Spencer, 5 2.
Coryton, Miss B., 6o.
Cowen, Miss Joan, ’52.

Dalglish, Mrs. (née X. Ryder), '48.

d’Avigdor-Goldsmid, Miss S. V., ’54.

Davy, Miss C., ’56.

de Reya, Mrs., ’so.

Devine, Mrs. (née O’Loughlin), "37.

Dobson, Miss E., ’31.

Dodgson, Mrs. (née G. R. Holt), ’53.

Doran-Webb, Miss C., ’s5.

Douglas-Jones, Miss G., ’25.

Dowson, Mrs., '54.

Dredge, Miss E., ’6o.

Drew, Miss V. J., '59.

du Boulay, Mrs. M. H. H. (née
Henderson), 36.

Duke-Woolley, Mrs. (née Armitage)

Duthie, Miss A. B., ’31.

}‘Hln[t, Miss P. L. S., ’59.

Emlyn, Viscountess (nee C. Hinde),
’$ 4. j

Essayan, Mrs. M. (#ée Lee Guinness),
"eX.

Farrington, Miss M. W., ’58.
Farquharson, Miss P. M., ’47.

Farr, Mrzs., ’55.

Fernandes, Miss E. M. L., M.B.E., "29.
Fielding, Mrs., ’58.

Fisher, Mrs. H. (née Connor), '34.
Fitzgerald, Mrs. M., "51.

Follett, Miss T., ’61.

Ford, Miss A. M., ’59.

Forman, Miss D. G., '47.

Francis, Miss J., ’6o.

Fraser, Mrs. Colin (née Stephen), '33.
Freston, Miss H., ’s2.

Fripp, Miss Betty, O.B.E., ’35.
Fulton, Miss E. M., ’58.

Galica, Miss D., ’6o. :
Garthwaite, Lady (#wée P. d’Am-
brunenil), ’49.

Gibbs, Miss J. H., ’s9. :
Gilligan, Mrs. A. E. R., (née Fox) "28.
Glem, Mrs. A. ]. (formerly Simpson),

50.

Goldberger, Mrs., '54.

Grant, Miss P. R., ’58.

Gray, Mrs. Kenneth (née F. Campbell),
49.

sz)cbrook, Mrs. (formerly Palmet-
Tomkinson), ’46.

Greenacre, Lady Elizabeth (#ée Linde-
say-Bethune), ’59.

Greenland, Mrs. Marjoric, M.B.E.,
30.

Gregory, Miss A. M., ’37.

Griffith, Miss V. Eaton, ’58.

Griffith, Miss D. Eaton, ’58.

Hadow, Mrs. Hubert (formerly
Penderel), ’33.
Hambro, Miss T., ’
Handley, Mrs. C. B.
Harrison, Miss P. J.
Hartley, Mrs., ’52.

Harvey, Miss ]J., ’56.

Hathorn, Miss G., '61.

Hayward, Mrs. F. McLean (née
Daniell), '49.

Head, Miss R., ’6o0.

Heald, Miss T. E., ’58.

Heaver, Miss H. J., ’z25.

Hensman, Mrs., ’s1.

Hepworth, Mrs. P. M., ’23.

Highton, Mrs. B. H., (née Stabb), ’s1.

Hilleary, Mrs. R. (née S. Mackintosh),
48.

Hillier-Holt, Mrs. Geoffrey (née
Samuel), ’23.

Hoare, Mrs. Rollo, “s1.

Hobhouse, Miss J. T., ’53.

Holmes, Mrss., ’55.

Holmes-Walker, Mrs., '37.

Hunting, Mrss. G. L., (#née Pyman), ’24.

6o.
C., 54,
M., ’36.

Ingall, Mrs. (née Henniker-Hugham),

24.
Ingram, Miss M. J., ’59.
Izard, Miss S., ’so.

Jackaman, Mrs. ’51.

Jackson, Mrs. A. H., ’30.

James, Mrs., ’59.

Johnson, Mrs. (née M. A. Nowell),
52.

Jordon, Mrs., *6o.

Jowitt, Miss D., ’55.

Keitlen, Mrs. T. L., ’57.

Kemsley, Mrs. (née Fitzgerald), '47.
Kendall, Mrs., ’57.

Kerr, Lady Mary, ’6o.




Kessler, Mrs. Duncan (formerly
Forster), ’31.

Kimmins, Mrs. S., ’56.

King, Mrs. (formerly Hollins), 24.

King, Mrs. A. H. (#née McConnell), ’33.

King, Miss L. P., ’28.

Kirwan, Miss A., ’59.

Kirwan, Miss S., ’509.

Laing, Miss H. M., ’49.

Lamb, The Hon. Mrs. Kenneth (née
A. Saul), ’s1.

Lane, Mrss., ’47.

Lang, Mrs. Thomas, ’5o.

Lawson, The Hon. Mrs., *47.

Leslie, Mrs. M. M. D., S 4.

Leverson, Miss E., M.B.E., ’30.

Levis, Mrs. (née Y. Hewetson), ’39.

Llewellyn, Mrs. (formerly Burt), ’34.

Liddell, Mrs. A. T. O., ’s5.

Lindsay, Mrs. T. G. (née Crewdson),
2

Lovell, Mrs., ’56.

Mabey, Mrs. (née Peck), *47.

Macassey, Mrs. K. (née Perry), ’34.

MacArthur, Mrs., ’59.

MacCarthy, Mrs., *47.

McDermott, Mrs., *s5o.

MacDonald, Mrs. L. A., ’51.

Macfie, Miss E. S., ’33.

Mackintosh, Mrs. 1. (#ée P. Hanafin).
50.

McLean, Miss C. H., ’s59.

MacLeod, Miss R. G., “so.

MacRobert, Miss F. M., ’s9.

McSwiney, Mrs. (#ée Lee-Booker), ’30.

Major, Miss Olga, ’23.

Malcolm, Mrs., ’56.

Martin, Mrs., ’6o.

Martin, Miss D., ’s2.

Martin, Miss S. M., ’s8.

Martun-Smith, Miss A, M.. ’z0.

Marx, Mrs., ’s9.

May, Mrs. Langton (née Heaver), *28.

Milbank, The Hon. Mrs. (né
Maxwell), ’28.

Mills, Mrs. (#ée D. Russell W ood), ’53.

Mitchell, Mrs. C. F. (#ée Bruce), P25,

Moffat, Mrs. Curtis (née Allen), >3 1.

Moncrieff, Mts., ’61.

Morgan, Mss. D. (formerly W right),
27

Morgan, Mrs. R., ’36.

Muirhead, Mrs. R. (#ée England), ’so0.

Murphy, Mrs. M. (née Mackinnon),
’26.

Murphy, Miss S., *6o.

Murphy, Miss P., ’6o.

Murray, Mrs. Douglas (née W ardrop-
Moore), *49.

Neilson, Mrs. (née Watson), '35.
Newall, Mrs. F
}nm-s), ‘§7‘

Newton, Mrs. T. C. (#née Thotas), *23.

Nicoll, Mrs., ’6o.
Nicoll, Miss E., ’57.

Norman, Mrs. Colleen (formerly

Eaton), ’30.

Nugent, Mrs. Peggy (formerly

Carlow), ’35.

()‘Rcilly, Mrs., ’s9.
O’Rorke, Miss C., ’35.

Palmer, Miss B. L., ’52.

Parr, Mrs. H. C. (née Fripp), ’35.
Parsons, Mrs. A. W. (née A. Carr), 5%s
Paxton, Mrs. N. (née Walduck), *28.
Paxton, Miss P., ’61.

Pearcey, Mrs. J. (née E. 1 lewetson), *39.
Pentreath, Mrs. (née Wilson), ’35.
Petre, Miss C., ’s9.

Philpot, Mrs. (née White), *39.

Pierry, Mrs. N. C. (née Pritchard), ’57.
Pixley, Mrs. S. (née Steedman), ’39.
Playfair, Mrs. (née Mavr gordato), ’27.
Powell, Miss M. E., ’27.

Procter, Miss S., ’61.

Raeburn, Lady, ’23.

Raeburn, Miss P. M.. *20.

Raeburn, Mrs. (#ée Prvor), s1.

Rankin, Mrs. Patrick (#ée Foster . ep.

Rawlence, Mrs. C. T. (formerl
Carter), ’39.

Raynsford, Mrs., *so.

Reichwald, Mrs., ’s2.

Reid, Miss M., ’54.

Rendle, Mrs. (#ée Kilroy), ’30.

Richardson, Mrs., ’56.

Riddell, Mrs. (formerly Oddic ). 31,

Ritchie, Mrs. W. N., ’5z.

Ri\'u‘,\wHuH\\R\, Mrs. R. tormerly
Langford-Holt), ’49.

Robertson, Dr. (née Campbell), 28,

RH(]‘L’&I, '\Ir\, I .\1., g

Roe, Miss [sobel, ’38.

Rook, Mrs. (née J. Whitelaw), “s1.

Russell, The Hon. Mrs. A. B., ’s2.

Sainter, Miss A.,

Sangster, Mrs. ’A.

Scott, Miss B., ’30.

Scott, Miss C. A "

Scott, Miss P. E. A., ’s2.

Scott-Brown, Miss J. M., ’s6.

Segrave, Mrs. (née Grace), ’37.

Shaw, Mrs., ’s4.

Shaw Stewart, Mrs. J. (née V.
Mackintosh), ’49.

Shearing, Mrs.(formerly Murphy), ’38.

Sherer, Miss M. C., "3 T.

ol (2de Redmayne-

Sims, Miss C., ’57.

Skotzin, Mrs. (née Palmer-Tomkinson),
33.

Smith, Mrs. Kenneth (#ée Barry), "33,

Snowderi, Mrs. (#ée Paterson-Brown),

2 §:x

Somerville, Mrs., ’39.

Southall, Mrs. P. H., ’s6.

Spaull, Miss E. A., ’s4.

Spence, Mrs. H. R. (née Walter), ’31.

Spence, Miss M., *61.

Stafford, The Lady (#ée M. Campbell),
50

Stanford, Mrs., '53.

Stanham, Mrs. A. G., (née Blaxland),
‘51,

Stirling, Lady nee  Wedderburn-
Wilson 5 '; 1.

Stockwell, Mrs. Bunty formerly
Greenland), ’28.

dtrong, Miss F. | 4 ’s 8,

I'aylor, Mrs., ’53.

laylor, Miss T. A., '48.
I'empleton, Viscountess,
'homas, Mrs. R. A. S., 75
'omkinson, Mrs.

Tomkinson, Miss V., ’6o.

I'omkinson, Miss D., ’60.

Topham, Miss P., ’31.

Trustram-Eve, Mrs. (née Elliott), ’59.
Tulloch, Mrs. A. (née Walker), ’36.
Turner, The Hon. Mrs. (née Schuster),

3
Tyser, Mrs. A. 'ﬁn':!.u'[:. Gunn), ’47.

Waley, Mrs., ’s9.
Walker, Miss P., ’61.
Watson, Mrs. W., ’s4.
Webb, Mrs. Clarkson (née R.
field), ’so.
Whalley, Mrs. S. (née Knight), ’58
Whitehead, Miss R.. "6x.
Whitworth, Miss J., ’54.
Williams, The Hon. Mrs. Moyra, ’47.
Willis, Mrs. B. (formerly Ringrose),
50.
Wood, Mrs. ]. J. (née Appleyard), ’39.
Worthy, Mrs., ’58.
Wyatt, Mrs., ’s

You S Mrs.
Bingham), ’39.

If there are any mistakes in members’ names or initials tk

asked to notify the Hon. Secretary,

and also change of adds

We carry a comprehensive
range of skiwear and
equipment, chosen from
the leading Continental
manufacturers

% Ski Hire
Sticks 2/- per day, 3/- per week

Send for our Ski Catalogue

DAVID LOW

63 SEAGATE - DUNDEE

Dundee 24916

Skis 7/6 per day, 30/- per week |,

Boots 7/6 per day, 25/- per week |

Ski-ing in Scotland?




Don’t forget your

Begin your
WINTER SPORTS Holiday at KIMPTONS

—just send for KIMPTONS Wi inter Sports Catalogue—
select your requirements and post your order to them—
you will be delighted with the excellent service—the
dependable quality of all their goods—the economical
prices and not least the personal service and prompt

OLACHER CRB/MAM

Glacier Cream provides comforting protection from
the “burning” effects of ultra-violet rays, whether
direct from the sun or reflected off snow or ice. It is

obtainable in two types :

NORMAL (green label) for altitudes up to about
6,000 feet, can be applied as a foundation cream
under powder or lipstick without loss of protective
powers. Price 3/- a tube.

HIGH ALTITUDE (red label) for altitudes over
about 6,000 feet, and also in severe conditions. As
used on Mount Everest and Antarctic Expeditions.

Price 3/9 a tube.

GLACIER CREAM LIP SALVE
A special cream for the prevention of
drying, blistering or chapping of the lips

o
From Chemists and Sports Deal ers s"'r
or direct (post free) from : "/"

by wind or sun. Price 2/6 a tube ‘\g‘%
Rt
o ";‘

o

Jn=

despatch of your order.

Vorlages from 59/6, Ski Boots from 99/6
Ski Socks from 7/6, Ski Mitts from 18/11
Nylon/Worsted S-T-R-E-T-C-H Vorlages
from £4.19.6
Anoraks, Wind Jackets, etc.

Send for Winter Sports
Catalogue — Post Free

KIMPTONS

SPORTSWEAR SPECIALISTS FOR
NEARLY SIXTY YEARS

s%) NEWPORT - Mon

SAVORY & MOORE LTD 4 o

to H.M. The " -
- _ Sole Distributors in Great Britain for Famous MOLITOR-WENGEN Swiss Ski Boots

143 New Bond St., London, W/ Queen Cherists

When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C. Bulletin When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C. Bulletin




MURISON SMALL

announces his fourth season of
chalet
N = o ® .
sKi=ing
- ® — /1
parties

Austria: St. Anton France: Courchevel
1850 Italy: Sauze d’Oulx Switzerland:
Adelboden, Grindelwald, Verbier and
Zermatt

Prices, roughly 30-40 guineas, include

4IR TRAVEL {FTERNOON TEAS » .
WINE AT DINNER at Simpson s. .
For here an expert interest

. are best discussed

MURISON SMALL TRAVEL ORGANISER is taken in the sport.
11 BEAUCHAMP PLACE, You will find practical :
LONDON S.W.3. ind gay outfits for the slopes, *
KNIghtsbridge 0395 and equipment by

the master makers

of Europe. There is also

a wide selection for

14-16 year olds

as a wise parent,

you can’t do better than

pay Simpson’s a visit

Sempson
(Piceadilly) Ltd London w1
REGent 2002

The Club Mediterranee is a French Club whose
centres in Engelberg and Leysin in Switzerland
and Tignes and Serre Chevalier in France are the
favourite meeting points from December to April
for ski enthusiasts who appreciate good ski-ing,
good food, good company, and free use of
the local ski lifts and téléfériques

As a member of this famous French Club your
ski-ing holiday will cost you less. Now's the time
to write, phone or call for full derails to

TRAVEL COUNSELLORS LTD.

139 KENSINGTON HIGH STREET

LONDON W.8 (Entrance in Wrights Lane)
(Western 1517)

When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C. Bulletin

When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C. Bulletin
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This Year WHY NOT TRY

MERIBEL

T'HE NEW RESORT 5,000 FEET UP
IN THE SAVOY ALPS?

Innumerable runs with level differences

of over 4,000 feet, many easy, others

for first-class skiers

7 chair and ski-lifts - Ski school, 24 Teachers

Liaison with COURCHEVEL by
télécabine of ““La Saulire

There are also 2 télébennes and | téléski

on the East side going up to 9,000 feet

On the Saint-Martin de Belleville or West

side there are 1 télécabine and 2 téléskis

going up to 8,000 feet

Spring ski-ing and mountain tourine

Save time by overnight train from PARIS to MOUTIERS

Bus connection to MERIBEL (12 miles from station)

OFFICE DU TOURISME DE LA
VALLEE DES ALLUES
Meribel - Les Allues - Savoie Altitude 1,600 m.

Telephone : 1 MERIBEL-LES ALLL ES

When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C. Bulle tin
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Beautiful Norwegian Hand-Knit Sweaters 83gns
and Jackets 9gns. for women and men, instriking
colour designs. One of these should be included
in your kit as well as the anorak Both styles
are exclusive to us

LOWENS

LIMITED

The Best Ski Store

Established for 30 years, we areall set for

another wonderful ski season with our

finest ever display of Continental ski wear
and equipment. Ourknowledgeable staff
of men and women led by a Continental
expert will be on their toes to welcome all
ranks of skiers and their families. Book
early for our Dry Ski School—very
necessary for your training. Incidentally,
it is essential to arrive at your Ski Centre
fully prepared, if valuable time is not to
be lost. Lastly, our increasingly popular
Hiring Scheme is at your disposal, like-
wise our workrooms for all ski repairs.
Club reductions given.

Write for our popular Brochures
‘TO THE SNOWS’ ‘COUNTRY CLOTHES’

PROMPT MAIL ORDER SERVICE

21-23 BROMPTON ARCADE
KNIGHTSBRIDGE LONDON S.W.3

Telephone: KENsington 4494/5/6
Cables: GOLOW LONDON S.W.3

M\ A7

A distinguish

perfect winter sports facilities and an

and the wide price range of its hotels
any requ

7 Mountain railways.

I5 Ski lifts.

Olympic Ski Stadium.

Olympic Ice Stadium with
43,000 sq. ft. skating surface.

Olympic bobsleigh run.

January 20th to 28th:
with World Champ

1962, includes many interesting

For full information apply to:

In London: German Tou

Phone London,

INTERNATIONAL WINTERSPORT WEEK

As in previous years, the programme planned for December,

KURVERWALTUNG GARMISCH - PARTENKIRCHEN
Phones Garmisch 2570 and 3093

Ny

%‘Gmmsch Parlenk/rchen ¥

THE FAMOUS WINTER SPORTS RESORT IN THE BAVARIAN
ALPS, 59 MILES SOUTH OF MUNICH AT THE FOOT OF THE
ZUGSPITZE, GERMANY’S HIGHEST PEAK.

guished health resort intelligently and completely planned to provide

interesting variety of activities. This

and restaurants meet every taste and
irements

Ski tours to fit every taste

and skill.

Slopes for beginners and
children.

Ski school instructors know
foreign languages.
Skating instruction.

ionship in bobsleigh
1961, until March,
social and winter sports events.

rist Information Bureau,

61, Conduit Street, London, W.I

GROsvenor 7566

When replving to Advertisers plea




Winterspor(s ! m——

e PRBISFORTS

.

FUSALF ski pants™ have an outstanding record for design and
quality, I);1\|11g been adopted by the British (Ladies), Canadian,
French, Swiss and American teams.

_ Our total range offers eighteen colours to choose from and also
includes the world famous Austrian * Feller™ pants

Fully illustrated Catalogue now available.

Al

14-18 HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.I.
Telephone CHAncery 3278/9
Also shops at Croydon and Acton

When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C. Bulletin

: ,J.,vl' -
SERVICE
SPEED, COMFORT & ECONOMY

Our “SKI FLIGHT” services to Zurich, Geneva, Munich and Lyon, combined
with airport-resort coach service provides the speediest and most comfortable
service from the U.K.

You will find that our prices by air compare favourably with
1 rail travel.

Our separate brochures on Austria, Czechoslovakia, France,
Italy, Norway, Switzerland, and Yugoslavia include Party, All
Inclusive and Individual Holidays, Early Ski-ing, Ski Touring,
Children’s Parties, etc,

FAMILY PLAN : Introducing the Family Plan for cheaper holidays operating
at all hotels.

YOUNG SKIERS’ HOLIDAYS : Special arrangements at twelve French
resorts for beginners or experienced skiers between 16-25 years. |5 days’ holiday
from £39.15.0
covering air travel, coach to resort, 14 nights’accommodation, 4 meals per day,
service charges and taxes, hire of skis and boots, 5 hours’ instruction daily, un-

limited use of lifts, insurance.

SCHOOL & COLLEGE PARTIES: Special brochure available covering
Austria, France, Italy, Norway and Switzerland.

LONDON WINTER SPORTS CENTRE: Open daily from 10 a.m. to 8 p.m.

offering one of the most comprehensive Winter Sports Information Services;
Films; Pre-Ski Training, etc.

SPECIALISTS IN WINTER SPORTS
Official Agents for
1962 WORLD SKI CHAMPIONSHIPS

TRAVEL SERVICE

198-199, SLOANE STREET, LONDON, S.W.1.
BELgravia 6361 (10 lines)

When replying to Advertisers please mention the L.S.C Bulletin




KING & HUTCHINGS LTD.
PRINTERS :: UXBRIDGE
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