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Made to Measure
Holidays
The Wengen Experts!
Did you know that as a D.H.O. member, when you book
your holiday through us:
•

Our booking service costs you nothing. We earn our
commission from the hotels and airlines.

•

We offer 10% discount on your skipass (when prebooked in the U.K. with your travel and hotel).

•

We offer 10% discount on equipment hire.

•

Our Rep lives in Wengen throughout the Winter, and is
on the spot to book rooms at your favourite hotel and
deal with any problems you have.

•

You can use our Sunday coach service between Berne
and Lauterbrunnen.

•

You can choose from as many as 20 flights a day to
Switzerland from Heathrow, Gatwick, Manchester or
Birmingham.

•

We offer Martin Epp Powdersnow Instruction Courses in
Wengen. 24—31 January '88 and 6—13 March 1988.
Our informative and personal booking service is well
known to D.H.O. members
MADE TO MEASURE HOLIDAYS LTD.,
43 EAST STREET, CHICHESTER, WEST SUSSEX P019 1HX
TEL: 0243 533333 (MON—FRI).
it
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Treat someone to a day in the
Glacierworld
The exclusive giftvoucher can be obtained at railway
stations in the Jungfrau-Region or by the Jungfrau
Information desk, Hoheweg 37, 3800 Interlaken,
Tel: 036 22 45 85
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BEING THE ANNUAL JOURNAL OF THE DOWNHILL ONLY CLUB
WHICH WAS FOUNDED IN WENGEN ON 7™ FEBRUARY 1925.
HON. EDITOR : BRIGADIER D. F. RYAN, LODWICK, MONXTON, HAMPSHIRE
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JSKAR GERTSCH
"hose of you lucky enough to lodge in the Alpenrose Hotel, and I have to confess now that it is so
omfortable that I very grudgingly sally forth in the evenings or those of you who have found rooms in
le cis-pontine Wengen, that is below the railway bridge, on your way to and from the high street or
•ans-pontine Wengen, as I look at it, cannot have failed to notice Oskar Gertsch's farm buildings on the
rst cross-roads.
Big Farm Weekly on 19th February 1987, ran a feature on Herr Gertsch. He is shown as one of the
ist, and possibly most senior, farmers who turned to ski-instructing in winter and guiding mountaineers
i summer. He points out himself that nowadays the younger generation make enough money teaching
siing all the year round, in Europe in winter and the Antipodes for their winter season. The Big Farm
Weekly article describes the five cows and three heifer calves kept by Oskar as pure Simmental. His day,
l the winter, begins at 5.30 am. At 6 am he is in the byre milking, feeding and mucking out. At 7.30 am
e takes his milk to the dairy. After breakfast he changes into the uniform of the Wengen Ski School and
e's off to teach skiing until 4 pm. In the evening he milks and feeds again, ending his working day by
pm.
He organises the summer grazing when the cows from the village and now about 200 heifers from
erne come up to eat down the grass on the summer pastures. The Berne animals are needed because
lere are no longer sufficient cattle in Wengen.
Oskar Gertsch must be known to all DHO members; its been a pleasure to record something of his
irking day in the DHO Journal.
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Almost everyone suffers from back pain
at some point in their lives. Many suffer
quite unnecessarily, simply through not
understanding their backs and the
causes of pain.
Unsted Park Rehabilitation and Medical
Centre has extensive experience in back <
The BACK PACK is a special outpatient service designed to
help people who suffer from back problems. The course
comprises three individually tailored sessions combining active
therapy with helpful instruction. Each session is led by a
qualified physiotherapist, who starts by identifying each
patient's specific back problem, and goes on to provide detailed
advice on how to care for the back and overcome discomfort. A
special handbook has been produced to accompany the three
back-therapy sessions and for practical use at home.

S f BACK LINE
If you would like to discuss a specific back problem, or just find
out more about the Back Pack, dial the 'Back Line' on
Guildford (0483) 892061,
and ask for Liz Deacon the Head Therapist.
Unsted Park is a rehabilitation & medical centre, staffed by a qualified team
of therapists and has 24 hour medical cover by consultants, doctors and
nurses. Intensive rehabilitation programmes are provided for patients
suffering medical disorders such as:
• Chest and heart conditions
• Arthritic conditions
D Neurological conditions
D Spinal injuries
• Strokes
• Head injuries
• Voice disorders
• Skin diseases
• Muscular disabilities
The Unsted Park brochure is available on request.
Unsted Park, Munstead Heath, Godalming, Surrey GU71UW
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DHO AUCTION O F PROMISES
Sunday 21st June was unusually for 1987, or at least the early part of it, a day blessed by warm sun. It is
Dossible that Bruce Sutherland's mountain dwarves had a hand in this but whether they did or not the
success of the DHO Auction of Promises was more easily and certainly attributable.
Sarah and Dick Edmonds, ably assisted by Charlie, and Anna and Jamie Rankin opened Micklefield
Hall to 60 DHO members for a marvellous mid-Summer party to raise funds for DHO Racing Training.
n the event well over £2,500 was raised with some late donations that were still to come.
Thirty two lots were auctioned by Dick and fierce bidding, possible fuelled by a splendid lunch,
jushed the proceedings on with enthusiasm.
Lots, generally given by members and friends of the Club, covered a wide range, often including the
lonor's own time and services. Perhaps the two most striking were a week in Juliet and Nigel Gardner's
ilia at La Manga Club in Spain for up to six people and a helicopter flight and guided glacier tour for
ive people from an anonymous donor.
During lunch a stunning model showed ski-wear by Nabholz: in all it was a most successful and
musual day that was above all else great fun.

i QUESTION O F IDENTITY
"he illustration shown is thought to be a
hotograph of one of the original members of the
3ub. It appears to date from pre-war and may
ven be pre-1936. Can any reader say who is the
abject, where was it taken and when?

'ONATIONS
Ir Keith Falconer
irs Mary M Burnford
non
tion
.r Thomas H O'Connor
.r Alfred Devoltz

£10
SFrs
SFrs
SFrs
$US
SFrs

316-35
40
1000
100
120

Training
Touring
General Fund
Touring
General Fund
Training
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If its chic you want to/be,
Visit me before you ski,

*. >, ,^

You'll find the latest in ski wear,
And friendly staff who rally care,
For value, service and lots more,
Shop at Clements Department Store!
THE yjgjb SKI & SPORTS DEPARTMENT
HAS A FULL RANGE OF SKI CLOTHES
AND ACCESSORIES

Clements
Watford's Department Store

The hmk, WfaHM

W-0923 244222

Junctions 19 & 2 0 M25

Enquiries I® Bci277

10/ Discount to DHO members on membership list
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SID ...
"his Club has developed an all-purpose entry and results sheet for Club races, printed on card that has
uccessfully replaced the backs of envelopes and old menus much in vogue in former years. The results
K the 1986—7 season should therefore be easier to decipher than the cryptic collection of Linear B that
as been responsible for my taking to the bottle in June of each year.
There is still however a certain coyness about surnames. For the completeness of the record and indeed
> help the Cantonal Police with identification if 'Sid (Aus)' crosses the finish too intemperately and
emolishes Mary's Cafe, succumbing in a welter of carrot-cake and MUFC memorabilia, we need the
irther handle of a surname.
In the arcane world of counter-intelligence 'Sid' would be recorded as 'Sid SNU' or 'second name
nknown', but I hardly think we want to create the impression that the Journal is doubling as the Police
razette.
So will all those Sid SNUs who like racing and the selfless saints who stand on icy starts recording
lease now resolve to offer or elicit surnames in the interests of historical accuracy?

>EATHS
7
e record with sorrow the death, on 25 November 1986, of our Honorary President Ernst Gertsch. His
ntuary appears later in this Journal. On 15 December 1986 we also lost our oldest surviving Founder
Lember, Colonel Cedric Jameson Odling, who died peacefully at the age of 91. Of the original 13
unders of the Club in 1925 one does in fact still survive, then Miss Kitty Dobbs (now Mrs Malcolm
iuggeridge), but she has not been a member since the war. Cedric Odling was one of the quiet and
lobtrusive original members who ensured the survival of the Club over its early years during which he
pervised its secretarial side before becoming our President over the three immediately post-war years
)45/48. We also record with sorrow the death of Lieutenant-Colonel Jack Richardson who died at his
>me in Andorra on March 25 1987 in his 88th year. A pioneer in aviation he was, in 1933, the first to
: licensed as an autogiro pilot. An early Wengen ski-ing enthusiast he joined the Club in 1933 and was
ir Vice-President over the years 1937/8.

FOUND IN THE SNOW
OUTSIDE WENGERNALP
Dreaming of the mountains
Oh, so far away.
How I wish to be there
At the break of day.
Will the sun be shining,
As it climbs the sky?
Or will the fog be drifting down
On Scheidegg from on high?
Could Wengen be all muddy,
Or are the hill-tops white?
Is White Hare not yet open;
Any animals in sight?
Might the Lauberhorn be crusty
Or simply blown away?
Can the Rennstrecke be raced down
In the middle of the day?

Are the Bumps still bumpy,
Or flattened like a cake?
Has Oh God! been christened?
Tell me, for goodness' sake.
Is the Bannwald fenced off,
Or may we fall into its holes?
Will Mary's still be open,
When we reach there without poles?
Shall the Jungfrau still be blushing
As the skiers fade away?
How I do love Wengen
At all times of the day.
Dreaming of the mountains
As far as I can see.
If you happen soon to be there,
Please do some turns for me.
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ERNST ULRICH GERTSCH
BY D.K.D. FOSTER
Ernst Gertsch died on 25 November 1986 after a
brief spell in Interlaken Hospital. Born in Wengen
on the 1st of January 1900 he was in his 87th year.
Within the confines of an obituary it is
impossible to do justice to such an astonishingly
energetic, versatile, enthusiastic and innovative a
spirit. We in the DHO think of him in the ski-ing
context but he was also a famous mountaineer with
many firsts to his credit in the company of such
nostalgic names as Fritz Fuchs, Christian Rubi
and Hans Schlunegger. These included the first
direct routes on the South, West and North
(descent) faces of the Jungfrau..
His influence on the history and development of
ski-ing is almost without equal, the only
comparable figure being his great friend Sir
Arnold Lunn. He initiated the Lauberhorn Cup
with the help of SAS and Skiclub Wengen friends
before FIS, at its 1930 Oslo convention, finally
acknowledged that 'Alpine', (i.e. downhill),
disciplines should have recognition alongside the
'Nordic', (langlauf), ones. Its first slalom, invented
by Arnie Lunn, was run under Arnie's rules and
Ernst himself won it. Over the ensuing years he
nursed the Lauberhorn Race to its present
standing as one of the outstanding classics, (and
the longest downhill course), of the modern racing
circuit. His many innovations included slalom
viewing towers, plastic gate-poles, promptly
duplicated result sheets and parallel slalom course.
He was always keen on technical innovations —
from the safety bindings developed with his son Finally, what of Ernst as a person5 With h
Ueli in the seventies stretching back to the piercing blue eyes and somewhat saturnir
twenties when he was the first in Switzerland to fit expression he made a rather daunting fir
skis with metal edges. The Swiss revere him as an impression. I remember being very daunted whe:
outstanding figure in the history of ski-ing. He as a 6-year old I first met him in 1937. Howeve
chaired, at one time or another, the Juries of all the he softened that first impression with a gift of n
major ski-ing events, (including the Olympics), very first pair of skis bearing my initials. I was vei
was Switzerland's delegate to FIS and was an proud of them and, over the years, came to kno
Honorary Member of both the SCGB and and love their donor. He also included among h
Kandahar.
many qualities that terse, throw-away Swiss sen
From the foregoing DHO members will realise of humour which the superficial so easily overloo
that our Honorary President was rather more than On a glacier tour with Dick and Sarah Edmoni
'DHO private property'. His devotion to the Club and other friends, all safety bindings but mil
was nevertheless absolute and went back to its were 'Gertsch'. Mine, to my shame, were of a riv
1925 foundation as he was a personal friend of my brand. As we kitted up before starting the desce:
father, my aunt and the other eleven who Ernst surveyed our equipment and, inevitabl
combined to start the Club 'almost as a joke' as spotted the one discordant note. There was
Mrs Malcolm Muggeridge, the last survivor of pregnant pause — then just the brief comment:
those original 13, described it in her letter to the hope David will be all right'. Dear Ernst, inadditic
1978 Journal. Started as a purely British Club, we to your loving widow Blanda and so many childn
elected Ernst as Honorary Member in 1930 and as and grandchildren you also leave behind man
Honorary President on the death of Fritz Borter in many friends of all ages and in many countries. V(
1978.
all miss you.
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"I was worried about going into hospital
But BUM, made all the difference!1
"The thought of going into hospital was very worrying, but as
a member of BUPA I should have known better.
The specialist I saw got me into hospital and did my operation
all within a week. I had my own room so my family could visit
whenever they wanted.
I even had a phone, a colour T Vand my own private bathroom!'
If this is the kind of treatment you'd like for your family should
they fall ill, thenfillin the coupon.
Over 3,000,000 people enjoy the peace of mind BUPA brings,
and you might be surprised to find that BUPA cover for the whole
family only costs around £1.35* a day.
Send now for your free BUPA Guide to Private Medicine.

n

Please send me my free eoiour guide, telling me about private
medicine and all the advantages of joining BUPA. I am undei 65
Send this to: BUPA, FREEPOST, Penn, High Wycombe «-"•'HP10 8BR (No stamp needed).
Name
Address..

Postcode-

-Tel No. (Home)_

Please tick box for details about forminga BUPA group ^

^.npany.n

Company name.
Tel No. (Work).

BUPA
Britain feels better for it

'Typical cost for couple aged 30-49 and all children up to age 18 on General Scale.
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THE WENGEN SUMMER WEEKEND
By R.E.H.E.

Johnny, Sally and Vaughan were the first to arrive
with the Ernst Gertsch memorial bench,
dismantled in the back of Vaughan's car. They
assembled it in pouring rain and fixed it to its
foundation outside the Central Sports Shop
overlooking the ice-rink. The rest of us arrived
during Friday afternoon and evening by car, plane
and train. The weather could not have been worse
but we were told it would improve.
So it did. On Saturday morning we awoke to
find blue skies and glorious sunshine with the
surrounding peaks sparkling in their fresh dusting
of snow. Twenty of us took the train to Interlaken
to be met by Beatrice Hirni and a fleet of horsedrawn carriages to take us to the quay side on Lake
Thun. On board the boat we had lunch and set sail
for Oberhofen Castle on the north side of the lake,
returning for tea in the Hirni's garden in
Interlaken.
Sunday was another superb day with the
temperature well into the 70's. We split into three
groups, one to climb the Lobhorn, one led by
Heidi Gertsch to walk to Biglenalp and the third

party, led by Blanda Gertsch, walked through th
woods to Mettlenalp. These two parties met up a
the bottom of the Bumps where Viktor Gertsc]
had organised a magnificent picnic amidst the will
flowers. After far too much Fendant, and the usua
hilarious cabaret by Roland Hirni, we walked 01
down the wood path to tea at the Oberland Caf
and finally back to Wengen. What normally take
ten minutes on ski seemed to have taken us most o
the day. At 8.0 pm there was a formal presentatioi
by the President of Ernst's splendid oak bench t<
Blanda Gertsch, followed by a service in tb
English Church. (See illustration above and 01
opposite page)
On Monday, seven set off to walk up the Niesen
while the rest of us took the Made to Measun
Holidays bus for Berne Airport and home.
This proved to be a highly entertainini
weekend, due particularly to the hospitality o
Beatrice Hirni and Viktor Gertsch who went ti
great lengths to see that we all enjoyed ourselve*
and to Henry Lockhart who devised a excellen
programme and kept us all in order.
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A BRITISH-EFFORT A T HOLMENKOLLEN
By Tim Ashburoer
I cannot claim to have the necessary credentials to
masquerade as a National Ski Jumping Coach at
the highest level of the sport but it was an
enormous thrill to go to Oslo in March to help out
our first British entrant in living memory in the
105 year history of the Holmenkollen ski jumping
championships.
Not only had his 'coach' a great deal to learn but
Eddie Edwards, at 22, had only started ski
jumping 14 months before and had already since
Christmas become one of the regulars on the
World Cup circuit having missed out almost
completely the accepted basic requirement of
many years of apprenticeship.
Eddie's experience of skiing had largely been
confined to the dry ski slope at Gloucester, close to
his home in Cheltenham, and his introduction to
ski jumping occurred at Lake Placid, US, where
he had gone in January 1986 to participate in some
slalom races. His progress was rapid and driven by
ambition he was advised to spend the summer at
Kandersteg where the Swiss Nordic Ski Centre has
a range of three plastic ski jumps. With the help of
sponsors and an occasional payment from oddjobbing Eddie was able to survive in Kandersteg
on bread and cereal until October by when he was
jumping 77 metres.
In their wisdom or lack of it the British Ski
Federation now gave in to Eddie's demands for an
'A' Licence to participate in the World
Championships/World
Cup/European
Cup
circuit over the winter. (What event now is not one
or the other?) The Holmenkollen happens to be
the finale of the World Cup. Whether or not they
knew about his defective eye-sight I don't know
but an 'A' Licence sounded a better qualification
than an 'A' Level and more Gloucestershire
businessmen were kind enough to add their
support.
Eddie's debut on the Four Hills competition at
Innsbruck and his fall at Garmisch received big
coverage on BBC's Saturday Grandstand, but as a
top spot on the Nine O'Clock News came close to
sensationalism. As he was carried away on a
stretcher with what luckily was a minor knee
injury that soon healed, the margin between fame
or notoriety appeared slim.
Ten weeks later therefore at the Team Leaders'
Meeting in the Holmenkollen Park Hotel it came
as music to our ears when the FIS officers made it
clear they had noted Eddie's improved showing at
Oberstdorf in February and that his entry for both
the 70-metre event at Midtstuebakken on 20th
March and the 90-metre event at Holmenkollen
two days later was welcome.

We arrived in Oslo on 9th March, Eddie flyir
down from yet more competitions up
Ornskoldsvik near the Arctic Circle and Falun
central Sweden, and looking in need of a rest. Vi
were grateful for the comfortable flat of Ninet
Tandberg before official accommodation becan
available with other teams at the huge Panoran
Hotel.
Given perfect weather for the first week we to<
the tram each morning to the Midtstuebakke:
During the week it is mainly used in the eveninj
after work when the elite of the hundreds of your
men who disperse to the floodlit jumps around tl
capital come to do their nightly work-out of son
half a dozen jumps around 75 metres. Also flood!
at night are the long wooded trails which attra
countless cross country skiers.
Eddie would do some ten or twelve jumps a d'<
of up to 70 metres with myself running down tl
hill after each jump to act as ski porter to help hi]
save energy. I was horrified to hear that there ha
been many times during the winter, especially i
Sweden, when he had been training alone on nil
of similar size or even larger, with nobody i
attendance at all. His form and style looke
impressive and drew admiring comment from tr
daily audience of retired regulars — 'pre-W;
fliers' who had survived the German occupatio
and much else from the look of them. These me
had spent their lives in the shadows of the huge si
jump structures, temples of their culture rising i
the Nordmarker hills and visible from all Oslo. T
them the dressing rooms and canteen under th
Midtstueballen were the home of their youth. W
enjoyed their company. One of them recalled th;
he had participated in the great ski jumping sho1
on Hampstead Heath in 1951.
We became frustrated with Eddie's inability t
float beyond 70 metres and were very glad to ha-v
one of the Norwegian National Team coaches t
look at him and hammer home to both of us tw
essentials of the take-off:
1. Not to approach in the 'egg' position. Th
back has to be kept straight like the fuselage c
an aircraft and parallel to the skis. The arrr
play no active part and remain straigr
alongside the body.
2. To enter horizontally into the air like a
aircraft already in flight so as to avoid win
resistance. Champions are separated fror
others by their ability to achieve this profil
early and to keep their skis from lifting abov
the horizontal.
It is a difficult operation to perform successfull
with good timing at high speed, but in theory i
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least the necessity to keep everything horizontal is
facilitated by the fact that take-off ramps nowadays
slope downhill. At Midtstuebakken the final
stretch of the take-off slopes 10° below the
horizontal while at Holmenkollen the downward
angle is even more severe at 12°. As equipment
and techniques have improved over the years,
designers of jumps have had to adapt this
modification to prevent the hills being outjumped. It demands enormous strength and power
at take-off for the jumper to lift away from this
downward trajectory. Theoretically therefore any
upward movement should merely serve to launch
him horizontally.
These were the problems for Eddie as well as
poor visibility and snow flurries as training
finished
with the practice rounds on
Holmenkollen and it was no surprise to see him
struggling to beat 60 metres. The only course now
was to take a rest.
On the night of the 70 metre event the weather
had become atrocious with driving snow flying up
the hill. Unlike at Holmenkollen there is no
shelter over the lofty starting pen at
Midtstuebakken and jumpers awaiting their turn
are completely exposed to the elements and have to
keep their goggles clear as best they can. For Eddie
with thick glasses to attend to also it is a harsh test
of nerve and it is astonishing that he is able to cope
with such pressure.
Eddie's parents had flown in to watch their son
for the first time. They also have their courage and
their strength and composure on that cold and
wretched night deserves the highest praise. They
were accorded constant hand-shaking so there was
not much chance to show anxiety anyway. There
were the usual preliminaries. The band played.
His Majesty King Olav V, himself a jumper at
Holmenkollen in 1926, proceeded to his box with
the Royal Family and there was applause for a
couple of veterans issued with plaques.
The jumping that followed was of course of the
very highest standard and to men long accustomed
to all conditions the weather made little difference.
Jumpers from USA, Canada and Japan stretching
out like gulls vied with the Scandinavians and
Europeans. The only ones missing were the
Russians and East Germans. The Russians did in
fact have their teams for the Nordic Combination
and Mens' and Womens' Cross Country events,
and they, accompanied by their porridge-faced
KGB man in dandruffed black suit were staying
with us at the Panorama; but their specialist
jumpers, like their track athletes, have disappeared
from top class competition. Improved drug
detection methods have been responsible.
The announcement for Eddie, 64th of the 86
jumpers, was greeted with all the noise and rattlewaving that had ushered in the national favourites.
Going headlong into the blizzard Eddie cleared 56

metres and said afterwards he hardly saw
anything. It was a splendid effort in the
circumstances and well received by the crowd.
There were others affected by the conditions
including the other Lowlander, the Dutchman
Gerrit Konijnenberg who jumped 54 metres.
The best 50 jumped a second round with the
favourites as usual going last to keep the
competition alive until the end. In fact the result
remained in suspense until the very last jump of
the night when amid scenes of riotous rejoicing the
local hero Vegaard Opaas (85 and 85m) came from
behind to beat his team-mate Hroar Stjemen (86
and 82m) and the snappy little Austrian Ernst
Vettori (85.5 and 81m).
For the big show on Holmenkollen Sunday the
weather improved a little but it was still dreary
with the top of the tower often hidden in cloud.
The crowd of 50,000 was well below capacity,
many preferring to watch on television.
It was a magnificent spectacle that followed over
the next three hours, and I hope it does not abuse
nature to say that at his best the human being in
flight provides as graceful a sight as any feathered
type can offer. But at four seconds for 100 metres
he doesn't stay up for quite as long. Five different
nationalities filled the first five places. With
slightly higher marks for style Andreas Felder
(Austria) with 105 and 104m finished ahead of Ari
Pekke Nikkola (Finland) 104.5 and 106m and Ole
Gunner Fidjestol (Norway) 104.5 and 106m, with
Parma (Czech) and Tepes (Yug) following. Matti
Nykkaenen (Finland) the dominant jumper of the
last five years had a slip with 105 and 99m.
Eddie mustered everything for a gutsy and
steady jump of 67m which did him great credit.
He was given a thunderous reception and many
experts were to express their opinion that he would
improve considerably with experience. There was
spectacular evidence of this just a few days later
when he cleared 82 metres in practice near
Trondheim.
Eddie's
take-off
speed
at
Holmenkollen was measured at 91.9 kph with the
fastest man getting away at 93.3 kph.
In his account of the 1966 World
Championships, also held in Oslo, which appeared
in the DHO Journal that year Roland Huntford
said that if we British gave proper encouragement
to ski jumpers there was no doubt that we could
produce jumpers of Olympic standard within two
years. He was absolutely right. Although it is not
yet official Eddie is likely to be selected for
Calgary this winter and the Canadian officials have
told me they will be very disappointed if he is not.
Hopefully we will soon have our first permanent
artificial ski jump set up in England. I advertised
for a site in Farmers Weekly in May and received
35 offers from landowners in the lower half of
England and Wales.
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First class Family-HoteS in the heart of Wengen
New, spacious, alpine-style furnished rooms and apartments.
The decorations of our dining-rooms and restaurants are tasteful and
eventful. Enjoy the exquisite meals and buffets our chefs prepare with great
experience. Lunch may be charcoal-broiled for you on our lovely sunterrace.
At the Silberhorn you may also dance:
In the 'Stube' our one-man orchestra plays evergreens, and in the Disco
'Tiffany' our DJ has the latest hits.
Sauna, Whirl pool, Solarium, Kindergarten, Barber-shop, Boutiques,
Sportshop and Swiss Skischool are provided in the house.
We look forward to welcome you at the Silberhorn, all the staff and Family
Beldi, owner.
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DHO — ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

J. K C o I J L I l l i i J. o JWLJCfJl UJtC JL
The President, Mrs R E H Edmonds, thanked members for coming and reported the activities of the
Club.
The season in Wengen started sadly with the death of our Hon President Ernst Gertsch. Ernst did so
much for Wengen, ski-ing and the DHO and until last season took a close interest in all our activities.
The name of Gertsch now joins those of Lunn, Bracken and Foster — the Founding Fathers of AngloSwiss ski-ing in the Oberland. Organised by Sally Ireland the Club has had an English Oak bench made
in memory of Ernst which will go out to Wengen later this month. I would like to thank everyone who
has made a donation, and to say that the fund is still open for those who have not yet done so. I have
asked Herr Karl Fuchs to be our next Hon President.
Ski-ing conditions last season were probably the best for forty years and continued right into April.
During the last year our Trainees have achieved very good results; thanks not only to the excellent
training they receive, but also to their own determination and competitiveness — of particular note are
the outstanding achievements of Morgan Jones who has been granted £1,000 under the APV Award for
the best skier in the British Alpine Development Squad. Morgan is Britain's top-ranked giant slalom
skier, and represented Great Britain in the Alpine World Ski Giant Slalom Championships at CransMontana this year.
For the first time for several years the weather was perfect for the Spring Tour in April, and Johnnie
Webster, Paddy and Simon Hollington, Vaughan Gaskell and Rob Ingall climbed six peaks including
Mont Blanc — a splendid achievement.
Our Dance at the Roof Gardens last November was a great success. I would like to thank Tom
Walduck and Di Gamble for all their efforts to ensure it went so smoothly. The Dance is being held a
little earlier this year, on Friday 23rd October — again at the Roof Gardens.
We are having a DHO Summer Meeting in Wengen from Friday 26th June; Ernst Gertsch organised
the first Summer Meeting in memory of Ros Hepworth, and this year is the tenth Anniversary of her
death; we hope as many members as possible will be able to come.
I would like to thank Henry Lockhart for coping with the arrangements for the week-end. Roland
Himi has very kindly arranged a steamer trip to visit Oberhofen Castle on the 27th, and we will be
presenting the DHO bench to the Gertsch family. On Sunday there will be walks in the Oberland and a
Church Service.
The Edmonds family are having a lunch and Auction of Promises on 21st June in aid of our Racing
and Training, and I would like to thank all those who have contributed so generously. There are still
some tickets unsold, so please come and support us.
Finally, I would like to thank all our Committee for everything they have done during the past year —
Paddy Ryan, our very efficient Editor, Madeleine Marx for her watchful eye on Members' subscriptions;
Norman Currie who has taken over as Treasurer, and given endless time to the affairs of the Club; Tom
Fitzpatrick who is in charge of our Racing and Training; John Latimer who has given your President so
much help and advice over the last few months; and I know you would all like me to thank the Walduck
family for having us here at the Imperial.
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THE LEGEND OF THE
WHITE SPIDER
By Bruce Sutherland
After they had been turned into mountains, the
Young Woman, the Monk and the Ogre all started
new lives.
God in his kindness had wiped away from the
Young Woman's mind the memory of that
dreadful flight up the mountain, running away
from the Ogre. However, she somehow knew that
she was very lucky to be there, safe and high above
the mountains all around her. And the views were
so beautiful. So she just lay there on high and
thought nice thoughts.
The Monk found his new place even better than
the cell, where he used to live at Kleine Scheidegg.
Up here he was hardly ever disturbed by people
and he was able to spend even more time thinking
about holy things and saying his prayers to God.
So the Young Woman and the Monk were
happy, but the Ogre was not. He was furious all
the time. The Young Woman had escaped from
him — and there she was on the other side of the
Monk, so near and yet so far, so that he was always
reminded of what he had missed. He was locked in
stone and he longed to escape. Day and night he
thought and thought and thought — how could he
get away? In his castle on the rock above
Zweilutschinen he had magic spells, which could
change him back from stone into his old form —
but how was he to get to them? But there was no
way of escape and he crouched there day after day,
filled with rage.
Then one day he found a way to escape and this
is how it happened.
When the Young Woman, the Monk and the
Ogre were suddenly turned into mountains, the
mountain dwarves suddenly found they had three
new big mountains to look after. They had to make
their tunnels under each of them and put in the
special machines to keep moving the new glaciers,
which at once started to form on them. They had
to organise the special gangs of dwarves to make
little avalanches to move away the snowfalls, a
little at a time, so that they did not all rush down
in big avalanches, which could do a lot of damage
to the humans in the Outer World. So the chief of
the mountain dwarves put in charge of this work
the best and hardest working young foreman in the

Oberland. His name was Karl and he was given i
special team of dwarves to get the new mountains
working properly as quickly as possible.
Although Karl and his team worked very hard
for many long hours every day, they did of course
have to rest from work sometimes. In his time of!
Karl used to go down to Kleine Scheidegg to rest.
There one day he met a young woman called
Trudi, whose father was a wood cutter. She was a
very beautiful young woman and Karl fell in love
with her.
Alas! The mountain dwarves, indeed all
dwarves, had a law which said they must not fall in
love with humans. Any dwarf who broke the law
had to die. Karl of course knew the law, but Trudi
was so beautiful that he could not stop loving her.
But he had to keep it secret. So they used to meet
in the woods by the path to Brandegg, where
nobody would see them. But there, one afternoon,
the Ogre, crouching high above, saw them walking
hand-in-hand and he knew his chance had come.
The very next morning Karl was working under
a glacier on the Ogre. Suddenly he heard the Ogre,
whispering in his ear 7 know your secret, Karl'.
Karl tried to pretend he did not know what the
Ogre meant — 7 have no secret, Ogre'he said, 'ft is
no use, Karl' said the Ogre. 7 have seen you ana
Trudi in the woods: you are in love with a human: if I
tell the chief dwarf, you will die!' Poor Karl! He was
terrified! He begged the Ogre not to give away his
secret. And so it came about that the Ogre was able
to make Karl help him to get away as the price of
keeping his secret. Karl and his team were to cut
away the rock, which fastened the Ogre to the
earth, and, at the same time, they were to smooth
and polish the whole of his rocky underside. This
way, when all the rock holding him was cut away,
the Ogre would be able to slide down the valley,
past Wengernalp, through Lauterbrunnen and
down the Weiss Liitschine to his castle at
Zweithitschinen. There he could use his magic
spells to change himself back from stone to his old
form.
Karl knew it was very wrong to help the Ogre to
escape, but he did not want to die. So he gave the
orders to his team and they set to work. Because
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they had to do their usual work as well, it took a
long time. At last, after many weeks, it was nearly
finished. The whole of the underside of the Ogre
was smooth and polished. Just two thin pillars of
rock were left holding him in place beside the
Monk. Then they stopped. The Ogre had told
Karl to leave the last two pillars of rock there until
the evening of the night before the new moon.
This way he would have a dark night with no
moon for his escape.
All the time Karl and his team were working to
free the Ogre, the Monk had no idea what was
happening. He heard the dwarves working, but he
knew that they were always working under the
mountains, so he did not take any notice. He did
not very often notice what was happening around
him anyway, because he was usually thinking
about holy things and saying his prayers.
As the sun was setting over the mountains on the
evening of his escape, the Ogre grew excited to
think he would soon be free. He suddenly thought
af a way he could help Karl and his team to cut
away the last rocks more quickly. He would gently
move himself and this would help by cracking the
rocks. So, very carefully, he moved a little bit
forward; after a minute or two he moved a little bit
Dack; then forward again; then back again. He felt
:he last two rocks cracking a little. He was so intent
m his task that he quite forgot to keep an eye on
:he Monk, in case he noticed what he was doing.
\nd this was his undoing.
Suddenly, the Monk, who was deep in thought
(bout heaven, felt the movements beside him. He
opened his eyes and saw at once that the Ogre was
rying to get away. Once again, as on that night
vhen the Young Woman was in peril, he quickly
>rayed to God for help. Once again God answered
lis prayer.
In an instant there came down from the sky a
luge white spider. It landed on the side of the
3gre and quickly started spinning a strong web
ight round him to hold him tight. It was so light
>n its feet and moved so quickly that it was a few
ninutes before the Ogre knew it was there. When
le did, it was too late — he was bound. He shouted
o Karl and his team to work more quickly, he
ried to rock himself free, but in vain. Then he
ried to blow the white spider away, off his side.

The wind blew down trees for miles around — but
the white spider still hung there, spinning his web
ever tighter. The Ogre is fastened there still to this
day.
God forgave Karl for what he had done. He did
not even tell the chief of the dwarves what had
happened, nor about Karl's secret. Although He
knew there was a good reason for the law which
Karl had broken, He did not really think that the
punishment for breaking it should be as great as
death.
The reason for the law was of course that, if
dwarves were to marry humans, their children
would be too big to work in the tunnels under the
mountains. And if there were not enough dwarf
children to grow up and do the work their fathers
and grandfathers had done down the ages, the
whole of the working of the mountains would
break down.
All God made Karl do was to promise never to
see Trudi again.
Trudi missed Karl for a little but then she met a
handsome young cheesemaker from the other side
of Grindelwald, who came to buy wood from her
father. They fell in love and married and lived
happily ever after.
The white spider still sits there on the side of the
Ogre. If you look across from the Lauberhorn, you
can see him there in the middle of his web. The
Ogre crouches there, bitter and evil, and still
raging at his fate. When the foehn wind blows, it
makes him especially angry and he sometimes tries
again to blow the white spider away. When he does
this, huge gales rush down past Wengernalp. They
blow all the snow off the slopes. Once they blew
the roof off the hotel there. Quite often they blow
the trains of the Wengernalpbahn right off the
rails.
So, when you see a notice at the station at
Lauterbrunnen or Wengen which says —
LINE STRECKE
WENGEN - KLEINE SCHEIDEGG
STURMWIND
you will know that the Ogre is in one of his special
rages and is trying yet again to blow the white
spider away.
But he never will.
Moral: Always be kind to spiders.
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UP THE AIRY MOUNTAIN
By Peter Cartwright

The Martin Epp powder course, assembled in the
Hotel Eden on Saturday night. About twenty
people, aged between 25 and 69, sat in a circle
round Martin Epp as he described what he would
teach us in the coming week. There was talk of the
mysterious 'inner skier'; and dire warnings of
avalanches and what to do if one was overwhelmed. Martin was flanked by his assistant
Serge, (who was ultimately awarded the prize for
the sexiest bottom by the female members of the
course) and Rosemary. They were to act as relief
instructors when Martin was teaching one of the
groups of six.
Martin Epp is a mountain man who loves the
wilderness wherever he finds it. He bears an
uncanny resemblance to Rumplestiltskin, or
sometimes a mountain gnome — particularly when
playing one ski stick with the other, like a fiddle, as
he disappears into the sunset. He also has an
exceptional gift for teaching. He watches everyone
(how can he do it, since his back is usually turned
as he swoops down the mountain) and then puts
his finger on exactly the fault which is ruining the
performance. More aggressive planting of ski
sticks: rolling on the balls of the feet; cracking
walnuts under the skis as you turn (that's the inner
skier again — teaching by metaphor) and many
more.
The first part of the course was spent on the
piste as the rain relentlessly fell and the clouds
clamped down on the mountain tops.
'Skiing in powder is just like skiing on the piste,
only more exaggerated' said Martin. And so we
skiied, soaked to the skin, up and down the
Mannlichen.
At last the third day dawned, and behold, the air
was clear, the sky was blue and tons of best quality
powder had fallen during the night. That first
morning skiing in sun and virgin powder was
magic, and so it continued for the rest of the
course. As the piste bashers carved up the new
snow close to the main runs Martin lead us away to
little known corners and in amongst the trees. As
the days passed with bright sun and no more snow
we were fed a constant supply of fresh unsullied
powder. By the end of the week, instead of falling
over at the thought of soft snow, we were seeking it
out like truffle pigs, and floating down near

vertical slopes with gay abandon, crackin
imaginary walnuts under our skis at every turn.
But for my wife and I this had been but a wan
up for the serious business — the DHO tourin
week, organised and lead by the intrepid Johnn
Webster. We heard about this by accident as w
drank in the hut. Johnny took some persuading t
allow us to join the party, because, being ne^
members he had not seen us ski. And, as Johnn
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pointed out, it is very important that the leade
knows the capacity of the people in the party. Wi
thought he was being a bit particular then, but wi
know better now.
The first tour took us over to Grindlewald, uj
the First and then a long traverse to the bottom o
the Faulhorn. At this point we put on our skins
Never having been touring before we wen
properly kitted out in the best down hill racing
gear: heavy boots and heavy skis with rigic
bindings. The old hands all had touring boot!
which were flexible, and light touring skis wit!
bindings which undipped to allow the heel to bt
raised. It makes a difference after you have beer
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climbing without a break for an hour and a your instincts are screaming at you to hug it. This
quarter.
terrifying traverse gave way to a magic north
At last we reached the high pass, wondering facing valley, mostly in shade, with no ski tracks in
whether the heart was going to pull through, and it. And so we descended through the glorious
soaked in sweat. At this point Johnny allowed us to powder, jumping, jumping with that unique
rest and we ate our lunch standing up. Johnny floating sensation that powder gives. At the
offered round his flask containing gin and orange bottom we all turned to admire the elegant curves
which he claims is the most refreshing thing on the we had made, occasionally marred by a large crater
mountain. We decided there was much truth in where someone had relaxed a little too much.
this. Thus fortified we set off down the mountain,
Then Oscar lead us through all manner of
hoping to practise our powder skills. But no, it was terrain. Past frozen waterfalls and avalanches
breakable crust from top to bottom. Perhaps recently fallen, and over streams — all in fluffy
someone should run a breakable crust course, powder, not yet made heavy by the sun. At one
because it is far more difficult to ski than anything point we came across a man skiing with his dog —
else, and there seems to be much more of it than someone said it was an avalanche dog, used for
anything else. So we ended the first day, trying finding people who had been buried. In due course
hard not to break a leg.
we arrived at a plateau where we stopped under
The second day was to be a trip up to the the eaves of a barn to have our lunch, rounded off
Schilthorn. We duly arrived at the revolving with the usual sip from everyone else's flasks.
restaurant and were joined by Oscar, our guide. Replete and glowing gently we set off again,
There was much talk of what it would be like to through the trees and down to our rendez-vous
climb along the ridge carrying our skis, for the with the taxi to take us to Lauterbrunnen.
benefit of the terrified tyros. To get to anywhere
On the third day, our last, we again went to the
except the piste from the top of the Schilthorn it is top of the First, where we met a guide, Hans Peter.
necessary to clamber along a ridge about two feet Immediately we set off uphill on our skins. It was
wide, up and down slippery steps cut in the rock, the largest party that had yet assembled, and
for a distance of about four hundred yards. Wo one included Johnny Webster, Chris Brasher and his
mentioned anything about this' I protested feebly. son Hugh and daughter Kate, Sally Ireland and
Once again everybody except my wife and I were Vaughan Gaskell, Paddy Hollington and Jamie
wearing boots with rubber soles like the SAS wear. Rankin, my wife and I. We looked forward to a
1 kept quiet about my chronic vertigo and hoped stimulating climb, then lots of powder the other
that my guardian angel was up and about.
side. Up and up we went, the only view the
After several 'cafe firsts' we trooped out to start straining buttocks of the person in front. Then
the clamber across the ridge — but, oh joy, Oscar there was a check, and we stood patiently waiting,
discovered that we could ski round below the ridge wondering what was next. Then it dawned what
after all. The gradient appeared to be about 60 was happening — we had arrived at the top of the
degrees with a sheer drop if you came unstuck, but mountain, and the only way forward was across a
:ven that seemed vastly better than the ridge. ridge, just like the one on the Schilthorn, only
Skiing along above a yawning abyss is a most narrower. We were invited to take off our skis, and
innatural thing to do, so you have to make prepare to walk the tight rope. The real cowards in
yourself lean out from the slope, even though all the party asked to be roped together, which was
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done in groups of four. Presumably the theory
being that, if someone slips and falls off the
mountain to the left, the man behind will jump off
to the right and be a counter balance. Then the
two behind will pull the two intrepid danglers up
again. I wondered if a helicopter would be able to
get me off if I found I simply could not go forward
or back.
The guide took us across in our little roped
together groups, very slowly. While one party
moved across the other party had to wait,
stationary, not daring to look down. At one
moment, a ski stick stuck in the snow on one side
to support its owner dislodged a great chunk of
snow which fell away into the abyss. Conversation
came in torrents as people tried to take their minds
off what was happening. Sally Ireland suddenly
became extraordinarily interested in the lichen on
the rocks, and kept up a running commentary
about it. Chris Brasher conversed with Vaughan as
if they were at a cocktail party. I heard some Swiss
jets flying around in the distance, and I hoped
fervently that they would not fly just above us,
which might have been the last straw. By contrast,
the guide and the two youngest men — Hugh
Brasher and Jamie Rankin, and Johnny Webster
were completely at ease. They moved to and fro
along the crest carrying other peoples' skis,
without a hint of nervousness. I suppose such sang
froid comes with practice. At last we were all
across and congratulating ourselves on a feat of
great daring. 'First time I realised adrenalin was
brown' someone observed obscurely.
After that ordeal we skiied down into a valley,
then climbed once more on our skins to a
breathtaking view as the sky turned pink with
evening. In this pass we stopped to eat our lunch,
as it was three o'clock. In usual touring fashion it
was taken standing up, and flasks containing all
sorts of mixtures were passed to celebrate.
From then on it was down hill all the way to
Innerkirchen, through much more breakable crust,
with occasional patches of powder. Finally we
came to a long, flat icy road down which we skated
to a small inn, the home of Yeti. There we slaked

our thirst with quantities of white wine mixe
with lemonade — an amazingly agreeable mixtun
At last we boarded the various taxis awaiting u
and set off for Lauterbrunnen, somewhat th
worse for the wine and lemonade mixture.
This was the end of the DHO touring for m
wife and I. It only lasted three days, but we fel
that we had done more challenging things and re£
skiing than weeks spent on the piste. Condition
were sometimes uncomfortable, sometime
frightening (although we never felt we were in res
danger), but always interesting. It is only in sue
circumstances that one begins to learn about ani
appreciate the mountains; and a rewardin
consequence is the sense of companionship whicl
develops in a small group faced with nature am
dependent on their own resources. We ar
definitely going again, but next time I am takin]
my parachute.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS
If you are moving next year then make sure
your new address and the date of your move
are registered before 1st September. Write
now to the Hon Members' Secretary:
Mrs M Marx
23 Kensington Heights
Campden Hill Road
London W8 7BD
The DHO Journal address list is closed and
sent to the printer in early October to get the
Journal out to you by early November.
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ADVENTURE-IN NEPAL
By Anne Webster
Having persuaded my husband John that it was
time we saw some other part of the world but
Wengen, the Himalayas seemed the obvious start.
In preparation for this I did weight training on my
legs for two months, also a lot of walking, without
this I must admit I could not have tackled some of
the hills.
On January 10th we left Heathrow for Delhi via
Kuwait and Dubai, we arrived in the early hours
of January 11th where we transferred to Royal
Nepal Air Lines for our flight to Katmandu. The
later part of the flight was very interesting as you
follow the Himalaya mountains, which seem to go
on forever. We were met at the airport by a
representative of our travel agent and were taken to
our Hotel. I must admit I was somewhat shattered
by the terrible poverty of the Nepalese, but you
soon seem to come to terms with this. We had a
briefing later in the day for our trekking and river
rafting. January 12th was spent sight seeing
mainly round the temples.
January 13th we left early for a flight to Pokhara,
we had a long wait at the airport, Nepalese planes
do not seem to leave on time. We eventually left
and flew over the foothills, everywhere looked so
brown the snow line does not start until 15,000
feet, which is such a contrast after the European
mountains. Now comes the moment of truth, we
start our trek of the Annapurna foothills. I must
admit when I saw the first hill my immediate
reaction was sheer terror and let's go home,
anyway common sense prevailed and we set off. I
found this first part extremely difficult and began
to wonder what I had let myself in for; we trekked
for 3 hours climbing 2,500 feet, we pitched camp
at Saremkot where we were served a vei^ good
dinner all cooked on a camp fire. Our trekking
party consisted of six people, two ladies and four
gentlemen, we had a staff of 3 Sherpa's, 1 cook and
3 assistants plus 12 porters so we were well looked
after. We had to be up at 6.30 am each day, and we
trekked for between 8 and 12 miles, as some one so
aptly put it, it was like going up and down stairs all
day. The first three days was spent on the trade
routes, we all found this rather restrictive as it was
used a great deal, so we asked our Sherpa if we
could use another route, for the next three days we
went through forests and jungles. This was very
interesting and not such difficult terrain, we saw
some wonderful birdlife and flowers. Our last day
of trekking very soon arrived all down hill, we did
12 miles in 4 hours, by this time we were all
getting reasonably fit. After saying our thanks and
goodbyes to all our staff we were taken to Fishtail
Lodge for the night, Oh the luxury of a shower and
a bed to sleep in. Up early again the next morning

for the start of our three day river exploration, w
drove to Kuringhat were we met our river guides
we were kitted out with water-proofs and lifi
jackets. The first rapid was quite frightening anc
we got rather wet, the scenery and birdlife on thi
trip was spectacular once again we were unde:
canvas, camping on the river bank each night. Thi
first two days were spent shooting the whiti
waters, the last day was more tranquil goinj
through the Royal Chitwan National Park, w<
camped overnight at Tiger Tops tented camp
early the following morning onto the river again t(
Tiger Tops Jungle Lodge where we spent th<
night, we had two trips on elephants looking foi
wild animals, did not manage to see a tiger, bu
saw quite a lot of other game. Once again it wa;
time to move on and once again the inevitable war
for our plane to appear. We spent our last night ir
Katmandu, the following day got up early to take
the morning flight round Everest, it seemec
unbelievable that these mountains are so high anc
such little snow and ice until half way up. Wc
spent the rest of the day sitting in the sun. A
lasting impression of Nepal will be the happj
smiling people who have very little materiallj
compared to our western world, the wonderful
climate in January and a feeling of achievement ir
all that we saw and did in such a short time. Watch
this space for my next adventure
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THE MOST COMPREHENSIVE DYNAMIC ASSESSMENT IN THE U.K.

JElja f & i i r l i Hill iljB)

Mail

SPORTS & FITNESS ASSESSMENT LTD
Mow at
LONDON BRIDGE HOSPITAL,
EMBLEM HOUSE, 27 TOOLEY STREET, LONDON SE1 2PR
01-407 3277 or 01-403 4884

DYNAMIC FITNESS ASSESSMENT
on an individual or corporate basis to the highest possible standards

INCLUDING:

n Medical Examination by Sports and Coronary Rehabilitation Specialists

J"

Stress ECG using the most advanced technology
Fitness profile using gas analysis

@

Muscle power / endurance using isokinetic machinery not available
elsewhere in the U.K.
Full compliment of Haematological and other investigations as required
*/\

Fitness prescription as standard feature
Cardiac rehabilitation
Runner's assessment profile

$
r

Critical Review of Lifestyle Factors - Smoking — Exercise - Diet
Blood Pressure -

— FOR YOUR HEALTH'S SAKE —
RING 01-407 3277
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SKIING IN THE GODS 9 BACK GARDEN
By Steve Tedbiary
'You must mean water-skiing' joked our friends —
all except one, who had heard that skiing in Greece
was 'interesting'. We couldn't get to Wengen at
the right time this year, the right time that is for
our friends, so we were casting around for
somewhere else to go, and preferably to ski. A
short but enthusiastic letter from our friends in the
embassy in Athens clinched it; skiing should be
possible well into April above Delphi on Mount
Parnassus, three hours' drive from Athens.
Beyond that, we knew nothing. I had visited
Greece as a student nearly twenty years before,
and I had vague memories of mule carts,
archaeological sites and blazing sun, but I couldn't
remember anything about any mountains. If we
couldn't ski, perhaps we could sight-see!
We bought ourselves a tourist map. There were
pictures of ski lifts dotted over the country in half a
dozen places. It began to look hopeful. From a
warm spring day in London, we landed in Athens
in decidedly wintry conditions, strong winds and
low temperatures. This looked better still! We
spent a day scrambling over the Acropolis in the
freezing wind, and then took off in our hire car for
Delphi and Mount Parnassus. Driving at holiday
pace, and with a pause at the magical monastery of
Ossias Loukas, it took us most of the day. Both
Delphi with its historic remains, and the nearby
attractive village of Arachova (famed for its wine
and weaving) seemed unlikely settings for skiing.
As we climbed up through the clouds, we could
only agree with the ancients that mysterious
Mount Parnassus must indeed be the home of the
Gods, but at the top we came down to earth to find
quite a collection of lifts and ski buildings, eerily
deserted in the gathering gloom.
The following day, we had a good day skiing.
We used the lifts at Keralia, which interconnect
with those at Phterolaki (the lifts run by the
Athens Ski Club are close by but not
interconnected); we found the slopes deserted and
the snow excellent, but the sun was only patchy.
Perhaps this was why the mountain had such a
reputation for mystery. Was there anywhere less
cloudy we asked of some English speakers? Well,
the weather was often better at Car . ..
somewhere, which was near to Lamia.
The next day brought rain in Delphi, and a
quick phone call confirmed it was snowing on the
mountain. We poured over our maps; could it be
Karpenisi? Again, the telephone (amazingly cheap

in Greece) confirmed there is skiing there, and tha
the weather was 'sweet', so after a day in th
ancient sanctuary at Delphi, we moved on.
The town of Karpenisi is completely surroundei
by mountains, being right in the middle of th
southern Pindus, the range which runs like
backbone from Albania, south to the Gulf o
Corinth. This isolation leaves it well off the touris
track, and indeed, our confidence nearly failed u
as we drove through thick cloud and snow up th'
everlasting snake of hairpin bends which is th
main road to it. Morale sagged again the next da;
as we drove the few miles up to the skiing
scattering herds of goats into the murk, but w
were well rewarded when we broke through th
clouds just beneath the ski 'centre', giving us ;
breathtaking panorama of Timphristou (alsi
known as Mt Velouhi), with the surroundin]
mountains peering up into the blazing sun fron
the ocean of cloud. With only about fifty othe
skiers out (it was a Friday), we could make ou
own tracks all that day and even the next withou
any danger of queues or crowds.
Here, there are only two lifts, one of Salzegj
proportions and one more modest, set on opposinj
slopes around a small plateau, but the whole bow
is wide open for skiing, and we were treated to
full range of snow conditions as the blazing sui
went round, while the plateau itself became ai
informal village square — a delightful spot fo
picnics, chatter, and socialising.
For an evening excursion, we visited the villagi
of Proussos, famous for its monastery and th
strength of its war-time resistance. Even now, th
road (twenty miles up and down the edge of th
gorge) is still a barrier to invaders, certainly if the;
attempt it in an executive saloon! We wound u]
our holiday with a visit to the ruins (and the wile
flowers) of Mycenae, and a scramble up th
imposing (mainly Turkish) fort on Acrocorinth.
For a holiday with more than just skiing, Greeo
can be warmly recommended. Though the skiinj
is not up to Wengen standards, the runs beinj
generally easier and shorter, we enjoyed i
enormously, and we enjoyed the flexibility to d<
more than just ski. The skiing is mostly betweei
about 6000 and 8000 feet; perhaps we were lucky
but visiting in late March, we found the snow a;
good as anywhere we have skied, with excellen
powder and spring snow, and the absence o
crowds was wonderful, though we are tolc
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Enjoying the beer on Mt Velouhi above Karpensi

Parnassus can get busy at week-ends. The eight
days cost us a bit less than a week in Wengen,
mainly because hotels are relatively cheap (we
were spared the expense of Athens), and eating
extremely so; even the lift passes cost only
£1.50—£2.50 per day! In our seven days, we skied
for three, and visited sites for three and a half. We
drove 800 miles through some of the most
magnificent scenery in Europe, and we were
greeted everywhere with the friendliness (in
Karpenisi it verged on astonishment) which makes
Greece such a pleasure to visit.
We ate and drank magnificently; the times of
meals (lunch at 3pm, when the lifts close for the
day, and dinner at 10pm) take getting used to, but
provide opportunity for travel and exploration in
the late afternoons. Much of mainland Greece is
extremely mountainous, so travel off the main
roads can be spectacular but slow, and in winter
even main roads can be closed by snow. We took
our own skis and boots with us, but hiring is
possible in most places.
Would we go again? Yes definitely. We would
like to visit the monasteries at Meteora, not far
from the skiing at Metsova, although our next
excursion out of Wengen could well be to the
Sierra Nevada in southern Spain, close to the Al
Hambra palace!
Further information on travel and skiing in
Greece can be obtained from the Greek Tourist
Office in Regent's Street, London.
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IMPERIAL LONDON HOTELS LIMITED
IMPERIAL

PRESIDENT

BEDFORD

TAVISTOCK

COUNTY

ROYAL NATIONAL

The Imperial Hotel with 450 bedrooms and
Conference rooms to suit all occasions.

All Hotels are centrally located and competitively priced
4500 beds: Singles £25.50 to £49.00 Twins £38.65 to £60.00
inclusive of English breakfast, service and VAT. All
bedrooms with private bathroom and colour TV except
County Hotel. Shortbreak holiday weekend promotions,
tailored conference packages. New Royal National
Conference Suite — over 15,000 sq. ft.
WINE BY T H E CASE
Specially imported from our own vineyard in Lussac St. Emilion,
Bordeaux
Chateaux La Croix de Grezard from £36 per case including delivery in
London. For details ring the Banqueting Division.
Central Reservations and information
01-278 7871
Telex: 263 951 Rusimp London

Banqueting Division:
01-837 3655

Fax: 01-837 4653

ILH Swiss Representative: Zurich (01) 2514276 Telex: 54397 Moore CH
Rates subject to alteration without notice
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NEIPAJL 1.988
By SAly

Jfrclawl

Inspired by our Austrian trainer Ulli Schwabe,
while a young and impressionable trainee, to travel
to Nepal, it has taken about twenty years to put it
all together. Ulli came back from a ski
mountaineering expedition to Annapurna followed
the next year by canoeing the white waters and
recounted to us the adventures; flying into
Katmandu and being greeted by the King, the
overland journey in VW Campers with the canoes.
At a Prize Giving I listened to Ulli discussing with
Lord Hunt mountains that are over 26,000 feet! I
imagined that one had to be part of an expedition,
or else a drop-out in order to drop into Nepal.
The opportunity arose for me when I decided to
accompany my brother on a return visit to
Pakistan. Rob was born at Sialkot in 1950, we
lived in Quetta, a fort town on the far western
frontier after that. We travelled a few weeks in
Pakistan, including visiting a proposed ski resort
in Swat, witnessing the opening of the
Kharakorum Highway into China, and finding
ourselves caught up in a Benazir Bhutto rally, we
crossed the Punjab in an escorted convoy and
finally reached Delhi, an elegant, well planned
capital where we had some good meals. Back in
Delhi two weeks later I said goodbye to my
brother, on his way back to Melbourne, and took
the early flight to Katmandu.
After finding a room in a four storey guest house
I took a look at the shops, to find the Herald
Tribune for sale and up to date, flown in from
Bangkok. To my amazement I was greeted by

Wengernalp Len, who was no less amazed as he
told me of two more Wengeners that were in town!
Len suggested I hire a bicycle and arranged to take
me round the valley the next day. Despite having
vowed fifteen years ago never to cycle again, this
seemed a good plan. My comment that it must be
very boring to show people round was met with
the reply that one always sees something new, and
I was very grateful for the guiding service which
included visits to Tibetan carpet factories,
Buddhist monks in the midst of their prayers, and
a film showing at the German Institute. And an
introduction to a speciality, ice-cream made from
buffalo milk. I straight away attacked a second!
After all the years of anticipation, I was
delighted with my few days in Nepal and I am
going back. I am hoping we can form a party of
about 16 and provide a flexible itinerary to include
(or not) 10 days trekking, a few days river rafting to
Chitwan the Royal Game Reseve, a few days at
Tiger Tops a very comfortable and well organised
jungle camp where one has the chance to see
masses of wildlife from elephant back, and where I
spotted a tiger cub in broad daylight! A few days in
Katmandu and Delhi according to choice. Please
contact
Catherine
Barker
of Explorasia
(01-630-7102) for a copy of the proposed DHO
Itinerary, commencing 5 March 1988, and I plan
an introductory meeting at SCGB, 118 Eaton
Square, London SW1 on Tue 1 Dec at 6.30 pm
and I am contactable at 2 Tanyard Cottages,
Cranbrook, Kent TNI7 3HX.
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FALKEN-HOTEL 3823 WENGEN
Propr: Familien A, von Allmen & Cova
Telefon 036 / 56 51 21 Telefax 036 / 55 33 39 Telex 923 231

i The Hotel with atmosphere in Wengen
> Longtime favourite with the British
> Best view and best position in winter and summer
' Excellent cuisine (mentioned by Gault & Millau)
1
Pianobar
1
Large lounges
1
Turn of the century furniture with all modern comforts
All rooms with direct telephone and minibars
1
Most of the rooms with bath/shower & WC and balconies.
We look forward to welcoming you
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DHO DOWNUNDER
By Tess Marriott

After skiing occasionally in Wengen over a period
of nearly 40 years, we had the opportunity to
experience the slopes and snows of the Snowy
Mountains in Australia.
Skiing with my brother and his wife was very
pleasant, and Australia has its fair share of
braggadocio — the tall stories were very
reminiscent of those heard in the bars of Wengen
and Scheidegg! So good, indeed were the stories
that even before we had reached Perisher, I had
decided that I was not even going to attempt the
Olympic Run! (I am an established coward!)
Perisher is one of the coldest valleys in the
Snowy Mountains, quite close as the crow flies to
Mt Kosciusko, the roof of Australia (2230m)
named in 1840 by a Pole. One of the other peaks
nearby is called Paralyser, and it is not because of
its height or degree of steepness! We were
constantly alive to the quick changes in the
weather, which would appear over the mountains
from the south. While we were there the
temperature dropped to - 8 ° Celsius, but because
of the wind it was several degrees colder on the
chairlifts, which were stopped fairly frequently
due to the wind.
In Australia, there are ski-lodges, like clubs, to
which one has to belong, or be asked to stay by a
member; hotels are few and far between in the
Snowies. Any building seems to be pretty
frequently burned down, whether by accident or
design is anybody's guess. The Chalet at
Charlotte's Pass is one splendid hotel, rather like
the Palace used to be at Wengen, though on a
much smaller scale, and the Kosciusko Hotel is
another, but both have been burned to the ground,
and in the latter case not replaced.
The first skiing in Australia was at Kiandra, a
gold-mining town (now a ghost-town) where
Norwegian miners brought skis in 1861 called
'butter-pat skis', as they had grooves worn in the
grain of the mountain-ash wood, of which they
were made. The binding was rather like a clog,
with the heel free. In the Kosciusko Alpine Club
at Charlotte's Pass, which was founded in 1909,
there are a couple of pairs of beautiful hickory skis
with Kandahar bindings preserved on the wall for

posterity. I sincerely hope that they don't go up in
the next fire!
Pcrisher Huette, as our lodge was called, has a
balcony on which the birds were fed daily. There
were several pairs of red parrots, green parrots
(very striking), some magpies of course, (they seem
to be everywhere in Australia), one or two fiercelooking crows, a pair of currawongs, and a single
very colourful lorikeet, which I think had lost its
way. All these birds would sit in the snowgums (no
firs or pinetrees here) waiting for Grant or Ken to
appear with the food, and then they would swoop
down and haggle with each other! There was also a
beautiful red fox which came to feed on the scraps
put out for it, and in previous years they have had
a hare and a wombat, but the wombat got too slow
at crossing the road, so they took him away from
civilisation before he either got run over by a
skidoo, or too domesticated. Perisher is only
occupied in the ski season, which is about 4
months only.
As for ourselves, my sister-in-law had catered for
us in a marvellous fashion, and we ate and drank
like fighting cocks. But we did go out for a couple
of meals to the White Spider Restaurant in the
Eiger Chalet, which, needless to say, we had to
visit! No Eiger Bar, unfortunately, but you cannot
have everything!
18,000 skiers use this area daily, either staying in
Perisher or Smiggin Holes or coming up for the
day from Jindabyne, and the snow is good, and
seems to stay quite nicely. The runs are a bit short,
and of course, have the same rocks, bare patches,
icy bits and terror-spots as in Europe, and they
have snow-making machines in one place, so even
in a poor year, there would be a modicum of snow.
We did both downhill and lang-lauf (there are 30
assorted chairlifts and tows) and there are many
ski-tours to be done. The first bushwalking and
mountaineering club of Australia was formed in
1888, so there are quite a few huts still in existence
amongst the mountains.
All in all a great place, and one to which you
could return each year, do the same downhill runs,
but also do a lot of touring all over the Snowy
Mountains.
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SKI EAST, SKI WEST
By Sally Ireland
Montreal, the heart of Quebec Province, a city of
three million inhabitants has some skiers
weekending in the resorts of the eastern townships
and across the US border, and some that go north
to the Laurentians. Taking the highway north the
first resort is Saint Sauvent, with a small resident
population and reliant the year round on week-end
visitors. At the base of the slopes in summer there
are lakes and beaches providing a popular refuge
from the humidity of the city. In winter the lakes
are frozen and snow-bound and become the perfect
equivalent of dirt-tracks for skidoo and trike
racing.
All the hills are tree covered, mainly deciduous,
and the ski-runs have to be carved out of the forest.
At Saint Sauvent there are four different lift
companies each running about 3—4 lifts on their
hill, all have snow-making machines to guarantee
skiability, and all are illuminated at night, with
special ski pass rates at night. While the
temperatures remain for the most part below 0°C
the snow surface remains powdery although
beneath the top sprinkling is hard packed by the
piste machines. Two companies are to amalgamate
and the season pass will include La Plagne!
Mont Habitant goes up to 450m and is about
average for the Laurentians; the main lift a 4 seater
chair can be skied six times in an hour while there
are no crowds, two intermediate trails to one side
and runs that include ice and moguls on a steep
wall to the other. Night-skiing seems popular with
children of all ages, forsaking TV and homework
to be out in freezing conditions. Night-racing
sponsored by Coors beer on Mondays at 8 pm
draws participants, the author included, whilst
amateurs are equipped with all the most up to date
downhill gear which is put to use on a 43 seconds
run.
Most Quebecois will own cross-country skis
before alpine, price being an obvious factor, and
the next door village Morin Heights (formerly
Morin Flats) is the Cross-Country Ski Centre,
with many miles of prepared and marked trails
passing across farm land and through forests. A
two and a half hour ski, at a good speed, had me
exhausted and exhilarated, the sheer beauty of the
great outdoors changing all along the way. The
price ($10) of the very comprehensive map goes
towards maintaining the trails in good order.
Like Wengen, Morin Heights has families that
have provided colourful characters over three or
four generations and it was Norwegians who
founded the Viking Ski Club in 1929.

You travel up the highway and you see skislopes, their lift systems and night lighting at every
five minute interval. Vallee Bleu has a triple chair,
two T-bars running parallel all built by the owner
himself who still runs the hill despite his age.
There are no rocks to be found as he removes them
in the summertime. Although a small and friendly
hill it boasts a large number of ski instructors and
has innovative ideas to encourage the smallest of
kids, including a man-made 'Zoo'. The
revolves round an attractive chalet style building,
with ski boutique, ski rentals, restaurant and
snack/picnic area all under one roof. This hill has a
number of loyal devotees as it is still within a bus
ride of Montreal and offers day passes at a very fair
price of $8 on weekdays and $13 for weekends.
The end of the road is Mont Tremblant about 2
hrs from Montreal and accessible to Americans
also, many of who find it currently good value and
are spending a week vacationing instead of a mere
weekend. Mt Tremblant is 968m high (about the
height of Lauterbrunnen) and provides the most
magnificent view of the surrounding area, one can
see for miles in each direction. The mountain
stands out above anything else in the entire region,
and at last one is among a few pines at the top and
the maples and birches on the lower slopes.
There are lifts all over the mountain, perfectly
groomed trails and pleasant snow to ski on; there
may be queuing at key points, but it is in such an
orderly fashion that it is quite painless. The
Rendez-vous, a circular log cabin with a huge
central fire offering snacks at the top of the
mountain ensures that one doesn't stay cold for
long despite the low outdoor temperatures. The
face of the mountain looks down over Lake
Superior, a good size lake offering all manner of
water activity once the snow and ice have
succumbed to the spring thaw.
Now you head west, you want to amuse yourself
in the Rockies. The flight to Alberta from
Montreal is just under five hours, via Toronto and
the Great Lakes, over the second largest country in
the world, which unquestionably has the world's
largest supply of fresh water. Calgary, the oilboom town at which you arrive, is on the edge of
the prairie plains and only 100 kms from the
mighty Rockies which are the backdrop to the
skyscraper city that you see from the elevation of
the airport.
The bus journey to Banff National Park and the
Ski area Lake Louise departs 7 am, one travels
west with the sun rising, removing the early
morning pink from the mountains ahead. The
1988 Olympic Downhill and Nordic events take
place at Mt Allan and Canmore both outside the
national park, Banff the residential resort is just
within the park, from where there are plenty of
easily accessible ski areas. The most extensive
skiing is to be found at Lake Louise, which at
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weekends will be crowded. New lifts are projected
which will enable skiers to leave the base area
quicker and will also open up further exciting
skiing at the summit (approx 2,500m). There are,
again, many perfectly groomed trails and there are
also many slopes too steep for the Ratraec, which
develop into long, long mogul slopes. One can ski
in the trees or opt for the back bowls full of
powder.
Banff, on the Bow River, lies below the
Columbia icefields, one of the principal
viewpoints within the park, has large hotels
offering all the necessary niceties such as
swimming pools and whirlpools, has hotels and
condos to suit all tastes and likewise all manner of
restaurants, live music, bars and discos.
Wildlife has priority in the park, besides seeing
tracks one sees animals everywhere, many come to
lick salt off the road, while large signs proclaim it
unlawful to feed wild animals. One can expect to
see moose, elk, a variety of deer and mountain
sheep, the black bear is only in evidence after
hibernation.
The form of skiing that is attracting ever more
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participants is heli-skiing. The high snowfields of
the Rockies provide a lot of powder skiing,
obtainable only by helicopter. The big outdoors
which is beginning to be tamed by these intrepid
skiers and guides is hopelessly inaccessible from
the few scattered townships that exist in the
Rockies. Several companies now operate heliskiing, either as a week package (ex UK prices start
around £1,200) or offer a day to give skiers a taste
of this most unusual and exclusive type of skiing.
The guide and the pilot will decide on an hour to
hour basis where they will take their clients to find
the best skiing. One might just see previous tracks
but these are in the main filled in with fresh falls of
snow. Being taken to new summits one after
another and accomplishing all that breathtaking
skiing certainly beats conventional uphill systems.
All too soon the day is done and the return to
regular life creeps up on one.
As their popularity increases, these companies
are anticipating quite an increase in the number of
skiers as a result of the Olympics, but I do not see
the prices falling. Hence the expression 'Summer
is for Saving'.

one

CLIMBING IN JAPAN
By the Editor

As the Japanese business-man struggles home on
his jam-packed commuter train he congratulates
himself that his business has survived another day
— business and in fact life in Japan is a matter of
day to day survival. This short term outlook
encourages a sense of zestful living in the Japanese
and nowhere is it more apparent than in the
mountains. The reaction of the foreign resident is
either to wall himself up in his apartment and
hope for home-leave or to roll with the tide. This
latter reaction often looks like hysteria to the
outsider but given a strong constitution and a
robust sense of humour the average climber will
survive and enjoy his outings in the mountains.
Unlike England, Japan's greatest ranges are
close to the capital. Lying between 40 and 100
miles west and north west of Tokyo are the Japan
Alps, usually divided for convenience into the
Northern and Southern Alps. The Northern Alps
ran southward in a great chain for 100 miles while
the Southern Alps are a triangular mass 50 miles in
length including at the southern end Mount Fuji
(3776m). The Northern Alps can be reached by
car or express train in about four hours; the
foothills of the Southern Alps in an hour by
commuter train.
The Northern Alps are the climbers' paradise in
Japan. At around 3000m there is a great choice of
peaks. In August of 1976 I spent 10 days in the
Northern Alps with a small party from the Japan
Alpine Club (JAC). I say small party advisedly
because she was! Like a lot of things in Japan
climbing trips don't always turn out the way you
first envisaged them. When I arrived in Tokyo in
March 1976 I got in touch with the JAC with a
view to finding an elderly horizontal climber like
myself who fancied a day or two pottering round
the huts in August. There were frequent
conferences during which it became clear that the
supply of elderly bons viveurs was running out —
and with it knowledge of the English language.
It all ended on Ueno Station in Tokyo when I
joined Miss Hashimoto, about 5 feet tall weighing
no more than eight stone and carrying what I
swear was a 1001b pack. She was a lawyer's
daughter and a member of the JAC. Thank

goodness for propriety's sake there was also a
young man!
We spent the first night at the Tokusawa Lodge
about 2 hours walk up a broad wooded valley from
Kamicochi, a mountain village a little like Zermatt
on a sunny day. It's here that you have to make
your mind up about raw fish and sleeping on the
floor because if you don't like either there's not
much point in continuing. Sleeping on the floor in
an airy room with balcony is no hardship. The
floor itself is 'tatami', a series of springy thick
straw mats measuring about 6' x 3'. On to the
tatami is unrolled a mattress on which you lie
covering yourself with a quilt. In the morning the
whole lot is bundled into a cupboard giving you
free use of your room uncluttered by furniture.
Raw fish is something again and its easier to
tackle it methodically. Raw slices of tuna look and
taste not unlike smoked salmon. By easy stages you
are into cod, bream and more anonymous kinds of
fish until the day you graduate to your first piece
of squid. At this point the amateur cries halt while
the true professional goes on to the joys of blowfish or the restaurants where the fish is still
protesting vigorously while your helping is lifted
out of his mid-section.
From the Tokusawa Lodge it was a pleasant
trudge up through trees to the Karasawa Hut lying
in a bowl surrounded by 3000m peaks. From the
hut we set out daily to the summits of Mount
Karasawa (3103m), Mount Oku Hodaka (3190m),
Mount Maehotaka (3090m), Mount Kitahotaka
and other lesser peaks. The day usually started
about 7am with a near vertical scramble to the first
peak, then a breathtaking ridge traverse to nearby
peaks and down by about 4pm. From every
summit little lines of climbers could be seen on
every face or path. Most parties were like us
heading for a peak and then traversing on to a
second peak before returning to the hut. The
Karasawa Hut could accommodate about 50 so the
balance lived in a great orderly tented city on the
scree in the bowl.
The Japanese are cheerful climbers despite the
enormous loads they carry. They are keen buyers
if all the latest gear — Troll and Karrimor
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products for example are seen frequently — and
they climb in the hottest weather in thick wool
shirts and stout tweed breeches. A participant in
any activity in Japan likes to show participation by
the right hat — painters and other followers of the
visual arts may be identified by their berets — and
so in summer the climber wears a little soft
corduroy hat with a narrow brim. Some of the
young show their non-conformity by a jaunty baseball cap, the English were told no-one in Japan
wears hats so in my case I was identified by a
sunburnt bald spot.
It is in the evenings that the European climber
misses his native hut-life. The last meal of the day
is heralded by a bell at 5pm. There is a rush of
stockinged feet to the dining-room and then a flatout ten minutes to take in fish, raw vegetables, a
little pickle, enormous bowls of rice and small
cups of bland tea. The last toothpick has been
carefully manoeuvred beyond a screening hand by
5.30pm and by 6pm everyone is back in their
tatami-rooms for the night.
Miss Hashimoto carried everything in our day
trips — she almost carried me up the last 100
metres on some days. However at or a litle below
the summit of some of the peaks was a well-built
hut. By hut I don't mean a 'rifugio' but a full
blown cafe with crates of iced beer and dormitories
with beds. These are all established by private
enterprises and are invariably stocked by
helicopter. The bliss of staggering to 3000m and
then pushing 100 yen coins into electric canned
beer dispensers should not be too lightly dismissed
by real climbers — we horizontal men take our
refreshment seriously.
In the winter and early spring there are heavy
snow falls on the northern coast and the Northern
Alps become serious winter climbs only tackled by
the very best or the foolish. Temperatures drop by
day to 0°C and by night to -10°C with fierce
winds. During the winter we skied or kept our
mountain trips to the areas further south and
nearer home.
Within one hour of leaving the local station at
Yotsuya we were taking those first puffing steps up
an 1800m peak. By pushing further out to the two
hour radius we got into a national park measuring
15 x 30kms with accessible peaks up to 2000m
within a single day's reach. In the winter there are
exhilarating hill walks almost all below the tree
line but giving 6—8 hours of clear views and sharp
summits. In the winter north facing slopes without
benefit of sun must be taken seriously and what in
the summer is a steep grassy slope becomes an ice
and snow face in January. It was on the northern

slopes of Mount Nokogiri that we encountered the
Man with the Bicycle: only in Japan would this be
possible and hence the warning about the
symptoms of hysteria sometimes perceptible in
foreigners trying to penetrate the Japanese mind.
Sue and I had just climbed on our own to the top
of Mount Otake (1266m) and sat in a sheltered
niche in the rocks eating our lunch and looking at
Fuji away to the south. On the way down our
circuit took us north over three subsidiary peaks
on a ridge and then down a steep north slope to the
valley. It was on the first 100m of the path on the
north face that Sue found a bicycle pump. At the
time I thought this was odd. About 100m lower
down I heard a voice below saying 'Excuse me', the
literal translation of the Japanese phrase starting
'sumimasen ga
', the only way a stranger
could approach you politely, and I saw crawling
up an ice-chute just below me a bloodstained
figure lightly clad, his feet encased only in socks.
The immediate problem was to get him up to our
ledge and this we did although — and I hope
serious climbers will skip the next bit —• we had
neither rope, ice axes or crampons. I regret to say I
even had no gloves. It transpired that he was a
student who, being a keen cyclist, had thought he
could push his bike up a forest road to the saddle
above us and then bring it down the footpath to
join another forest road below. All had gone
reasonably well until on the north slope he had
slipped carrying his bike and fallen about 50m
down an ice-chute. Sure enough just below us was
a smart red racing bike, lodged in a tree stump and
without the pump.
We made one or two rather feeble efforts to get
the bike but decided as the afternoon was drawing
in we had better get our cyclist down to
civilisation. The Japanese are accustomed to shoes
made in the form of slippers, the most famous are
the wooden 'geta'. When faced with canvas shoes
the young will usually tread down the heels to
convert them to slippers. Shod in this manner he
had started to carry his bike up. Inevitably
when he fell he lost both shoes. Sue had a bar of
chocolate which she pushed into him: we
determined that most of the blood came from a
number of dislodged teeth and a tap on the nose.
Then we set off firmly with him between us
talking in encouraging English voices about the
joys of the Japanese hills in spring. We finally got
him to a youth hostel where we left him after
restoring his bicycle pump. What brings out the
hysteria is the knowledge that we can only tell our
closest Japanese friends of this encounter — the
rest would be highly embarassed by the story. Our
foreign friends frankly wouldn't believe us.
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1987 DHO SPRING TOUR
By Vaughae Gaskell
This year we were to tour the Wildstrubel Region
for the first time since the Sixties. Johnny Webster
and I decided to go out a day early and had an
ejoyable Easter Sunday skiing the rather hot pistes
of Lenk and Adelboden. By Monday morning we
had all assembled in Adelboden, except Robin
Ingall who was to join us at Engstiglenalp in the
evening. It was raining so a relaxed morning was
spent provisioning and buying equipment before
we finally moved up the mountain to
Engstiglenalp in early afternoon. We deposited
our rucksacks at the Chalet Bartchi, a restaurant
with hut type sleeping arrangements, and ventured
into the rain to try out the local skilift. Despite the
rain the black run was great fun. In the evening
Robin arrived with most of his kit slung around
him in plastic bags.
On Tuesday we were out before eight climbing
up beside a still silent skilift. It was one of those
blue and cloudy days when the Alps are so
beautiful. As we reached the top of the lift, it
started up. This was warm-up day, we were being
got fit for what was to come. It was an hour's climb
from here to the ridge and a view of the way up the
Tierhornli (2894m), our target for the day. We had
a slightly draughty lunch sitting in the shelter of
some rocks then another hour and we were
scrambling to the top. Sadly it was too cloudy to
see very much. By two we were back in
Engstiglenalp. The keener bodies worked off
energy on the black run, Adolf climbed the
Tierhornli again, albeit helped by the skilift, and
the rest of the party tested out the other pub. It
had been a pleasant first day's touring.
Next day we woke up to blue skies. We were
moving on. This time we left a little later and used
the skilift to help us to the ridge. We then went
down into the valley on the other side. It was a
lovely sunny day, very bright and rather hot. To
the west, lying at right angles to the
Tiehornli/Wildstrubel range was the Rotor Totz
(2840m) a mountain with a rounded rocky top. An
hour and a half later we had left our skis and sacks
on the ridge and all roped together were doing the
rock climb to the summit. After the usual
handshakes and photographs on top, it was back
down to the skis and a change of plan. Our
planned run direct to the Gemmihut would be too
heavy, so we would ski back whence we had come
and try to find room in the Lammernhut nearby.
That ski run was superb, we left behind
immaculate tracks and were back on the ridge in
next to no time. The Lammern was full, the day
was getting on and a very hot hour and a half was
spent pushing down to the Gemmi along the
bottom of a seemingly flat fairly wide valley. The

Gemmi made up for it by giving us an excellent
dinner in the evening sun with a superb view over
Leukerbad into the Rhone Valley. Prominent in
the foreground is the sheer face of the Daubenhorn
which the Swiss army use for practice climbs.
We were out on the mountain well before seven
and set off up that valley in the company of some
Swiss. I had been walking with them showing off
my Sony Walkman and did not take much notice
of where our party were. Suddenly one of them
said 'You're going up the wrong mountain, the
Daubenhorn's over there'. Our group were just
visible. Luckily I was able to cut across the valley
and rejoin them part way up the long traverse to
the summit ridge. Apologies were made to Adolf,
but it seems there was a lot of hilarity behind the
scenes. At the ridge, it was skis off and a part snow
part rock climb to the top. What a view! First a
fenetre with a nearly sheer 1000m drop onto
Leukerbad, then a narrow causeway to the top,
with a cairn, a wooden cross and a book. Adolf
climbed the cross, we all signed the book and
descended to our skis. We then climbed the ridge
till we couldn't any more and had a superb ski
down to the valley. Because of my earlier
misdemeanors, I took a higher line and skied right
across the valley. I then had the pleasure of half an
hour's sleep in the afternoon sun, while the others
toiled across. The walk up to the Lammern is best
not remembered, the snow was rotten and was it
hot!
The Lammern was our first proper mountain
hut. It is modern, octagonal in shape clothed in
plastic coated metal sheets and rather agricultural
in appearance. It had a nasty dent in one side. Its
predecessor had been swept away by an avalanche
and the dent had been made by another only this
year. Apparently the hutkeeper had had quite a
nasty time.
Here we met a Scotsman, an aspirant guide, who
helped us use up most of our Scotch. We chatted
and drank till quite late that night and were
surprisingly unimpaired when we set forth at six
thirty next morning for our longest climb so far to
the top of the Wildstrubel (3243m). Music and the
lovely morning air made the climb up the
Lammernglacier almost a pleasure, by soon after
eleven we were having something to eat on the
middle summit of the Wildstrubel. Some of us
went over to the western summit to see the view
and sign the book.
From here it was downhill all the way to
Engstiglenalp. To begin we followed the
Wildstrubel ridge along a well marked ski track. I
happened to be in front when suddenly it became
very narrow, a very high vertical cornice on the
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Robin Ingall, Johnny Webster, Vaughan Gaskell,Simon Hollington, Paddy Hollington, coming off
the Wildstrubel
right and a very steep slope to a sheer drop on the
left and just enough room for a pair of ski tracks on
top. Luckily the snow was fairly soft and with a bit
of cajoling from Adolf we all made it to the other
side. After that we skied down a steepish field in
lovely powder then traversed past some impressive
ice cliffs into the top of the bowl in the bottom of
which lies Engstiglenalp. The route down was via
a series of very steep gullies which gradually got
heavier as we went lower. Needless to say we
nearly all did a cartwheel or two on the way down
before finally schussing out to rejoin the piste.
Robin and I found time for a race down the black
run before we all joined up in Engstiglenalp for a
meal. Whilst sitting outside the restaurant, an
Englishman came up and pointed at our near
vertical tracks down the bowl and said that in
twenty years at Engstiglenalp he had never seen
anything like them.
After lunch we went down to the cars and drove
round to Gsteig. On the way we bought food,
cashed cheques and attended to sundry repairs.
We had booked into the Hotel Baren which had

looked after us so well in 1986 and had the
pleasure of a bath, a bed with sheets and a really
good meal. By nine next morning we were at
Reusch buying tickets for the cablecar to the
Glacier des Diablerets. We had decided to have a
light day and climb to the Diablerets summit
which sticks out impressively into the Rhone
valley and provides a magnificent view. The
forecast was dull and so it was. Adolf managed to
find what good snow there was on the way down.
After that the majority went to spend the afternoon
in Gstaad while Simon and I skied the pistes till it
started snowing and the lifts closed.
Next morning was Sunday. We loaded the cars
and departed for Chamonix.
So ended the official DHO Tour. We had had
lovely weather when it mattered, climbed five
mountains and seen some stupendous views. We
had also had some exceptional powder skiing. The
party was led by Adolf Schlunegger and consisted
of Johnny Webster, Paddy Hollington, Robin
Ingall, Simon Hollington and Vaughan Gaskell.
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MONT BLANC, 27th APRIL 1987
Certain regular DHO tourers seem to have got the
idea simultaneously that they would like to climb
Mont Blanc. In 1986 the weather had made it
impossible and Adolf doubted whether some of us
were fit enough.
This year when we arrived in Adelboden, we
were told that the signs looked good, that room
had been booked at the Grands Mulets Hut for
next Sunday and Monday night and that an
aspirant guide, Beat Blum, from Gstaad had been
engaged.
Thus late Sunday morning found us frantically
rationalising the contents of our rucksacks in the
car park of the Aiguille du Midi cablecar station in
Chamonix. One member of the party even
squeezed out half a tube of toothpaste to save
weight, all we needed were absolute essentials for
forty eight hours hard labour. Noon found us
eating a rather scratch lunch at the middle station
prior to setting out for the Grands Mulets. Luckily
it was a slightly cloudy day so not too hot. The
first hour took us along a traverse high above the
approach road to the Mont Blanc tunnel. We
passed a derelict cablecar station, a radio mast and
eventually rounded the corner into the beginnings
of the Glacier des Bossons. This stretched ahead
almost to the top of Mont Blanc which was now in
view. In the middle distance were two triangular
black rocks behind which lay the hut.
The Mont Blanc climbing season was obviously
on in earnest. The track was extremely well used
and there was a piste coming down the glacier.
There were a lot of very open crevasses through
which we had to thread our way. As is so often the
case on a glacier the steepness varied, but very
soon we found ourselves going upwards at a fairly
relentless angle with few flat bits on which to
regain some energy. In spite of this those rocks
became larger at a fairly satisfying pace till we
rounded them to find in front a mass of skis and to
the left perched at the back, the hut itself, a long
aluminium affair looking not unlike a large touring
caravan. To reach it one had to clamber up some
rocks and a steep snow slope with the aid of a rope.
The hut was full. After finding our berths, we
managed to insert ourselves into the eating area
where we had a surprisingly good meal. Our vows
of abstinence crumbled when we discovered Vin
Rouge du Pays at 33 Ffrs per litre which was really
quite drinkable. The other inmates came into two
classes. Those on the way up who were frantically
filling flasks and fiddling with equipment in
preparation for the big day and those on the way
down who were too exhausted to care. All seemed
to be serious mountain people and very down to
earth.

It was early to bed that night as reveille was to be
1.30 am. In practice we ended up getting an extra
half hour tossing on our bunks because breakfast
was not served till soon after two. The atmosphere
was fairly electric that morning, not much talking,
a lot of jostling for position to get out on the
mountain early. A blackboard on the kitchen door
gave weather information — zero at 3300m, minus
ten at 4200m, windy on top and clear but for a few
clouds.
We went down that rope in pitch darkness and
by 3.00 am were on our skis ready to go. It was not
cold. Below could be seen the lights of Chamonix.
Above the head torches of the earlier parties
flickered in little groups as they gradually moved
up the glacier. As we only had two head torches
between us and there was no moon, we literally
had to feel our way.
We were back on the Glacier des Bossons
climbing very similar terrain to that of the
previous afternoon, but because it was dark it
seemed steeper. It didn't really change till well
after dawn. Occasionally we would come to a bit
involving kick turns. One had to feel where to put
one's sticks, but at least they provided a relief from
the remorseless upward grind. Occasionally one
would sense tension from Adolf, we must stay in
line, we were in a particularly heavily crevassed
bit. Then inevitably someone's skin came off.
Gradually one could see one's skis more clearly
and the outline of the mountains around us. We
were in a pretty impressive area with ice cliffs and
holes all around us. Behind were the Aiguilles with
their tops in cloud. Ahead the glacier became
steeper and more forbidding with the summit
above it, to the right was the Dome du Gouter
with the Bosses ridge linking it to the summit. Up
there to the right just below the ridge were more
black rocks on which we were told was the Refuge
Vallot. What delights did this hold in store for us?
The prospect was sufficient to put a spurt into
my stride and Simon and I were told that we could
go ahead. We climbed up to the right off the
glacier onto the ridge and after crossing a rather
nasty icefield found ourselves confronted by a
mass of skis and the hut on the left. Simon had
gone ahead and when I finally reached the hut,
found him sitting silently on a squalid mattress
with a very ill looking person facing him. I sat
down beside him, felt cold, so took off my cagoule
prior to putting on my duvet, to find the inside full
of frost.
One or two more exhausted bodies slumped in,
then someone was sick and Simon got up to go. I
was still expecting the others to join us but
eventually also departed. Outside our party were
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(Above) Robin Ingall, Simon Hollington, Adolf,
Vaughan Gaskell, Paddy Hollington, Johnny
Webster, on top of Mt Blanc (Right) Paddy,
Johnny and Beat on the Bosses Ridge
already roped up with crampons on. So I too put
crampons on and was unceremoniously tied on the
end of the first group led by Adolf with Robin and
Simon in the middle. Beat led Paddy and Johnny
on a second rope.
So began the final ascent. To begin with we
went up a very steep bit, then downhill for a short
distance before finally starting up the Bosses ridge.
To the right was Italy, behind the Dome du
Gouter and to the left the avalanche strewn
turmoil of the head of the glacier. The ridge varied
in width from so narrow that one had to plan
where to pass people coming down to relaxingly
wide. If one fell off, one would have gone down
quite a long way. There were endless false
summits with an occasional view of the real one
and once up there on the ridge there was quite a
strong cold wind. The sky was blue and so long as
one kept moving, the cold was tolerable. The
steepness varied.
One of my crampons came off. I would have
willingly left it, but Adolf made me put it back on.
Then after an hour or so, he led us into a sheltered
place just below the ridge where we were allowed a
rest while the others caught up. Too soon we were
on our way again and the incredible Adolf
Paye thirty nine

announced that we were at the top. It was exactly
midday. We had taken nine hours including
breaks.
There was nothing to see except snow, one
wasn't even conscious of being on top because the
summit is long and flat, but we did find the energy
to take photos although no one produced a flask.
As soon as the others joined us, I was instructed to
lead off down. The walk back to the Vallot was
fairly uneventful, it provided a chance to take some
pictures of the ridge. Once back in the shelter of
the rocks, we tried to have lunch, but everything
was frozen solid. I ended up with three quarters of
a frozen orange, a couple of bits of Toblerone and
some hot tea from Adolf s flask. I'd carted half a
litre of cold tea to 4806m and couldn't drink it.
The others had left their skis below the icefield
so cramponed and roped they departed. Simon and
I made our own way down as best we could. Once
down on the glacier we divided into two groups
again. Beat and Simon led Robin and me, whilst
the others came down looking for better snow
behind us. Out of the wind it was quite warm and I
made no attempt to emulate Simon and Beat's
parallel turns, but concentrated on staying upright
for the long not very difficult ski back to the hut.
No one quite fell into a crevasse and by three
o'clock we were scrambling up the rope to the hut.
Once in the hut, for me it was a short sleep
followed by an excellent meal, some evening

photographs of the views from the hut and then
bed. Nobody seemed keen on doing anything
tomorrow except go home.
We were on our way at eight, the glacier was
much harder and one had to ski with care. By the
time we had crossed back to the cablecar station,
Adolf had been persuaded to take us down the
Vallee Blanche. Paddy very kindly volunteered to
take the sacks down to the cars while the rest of us
caught the first bucket up to the Aiguille.
The Vallcc Blanche was probably the best run of
the holiday. The day was warm and sunny and it
was spring snow nearly all the way. We stopped
quite a lot while Adolf pointed out the various
peaks and climbs and after a walk from the end of
the glacier round the corner into the Chamonix
valley, we even found a spent avalanche to ski
down right to the valley bottom. There we found
iced drinks and a taxi waiting to take us back to the
cars.
Adolf had planned Mont Blanc impeccably. He
got us up at a sustainable pace so that none of us
were really exhausted. Robin Collomb in his quide
book describes our route as Facile +, the plus
being because of the height. Despite this not many
English names featured in the Grands Mulets hut
book. Perhaps this is because one not only needs to
be acclimatised to the height, but also in spring to
have the good luck to have good weather. We had
the good fortune to have both.

SKI in HAMPSHIRE
at ALDERSHOT
The Stainforth Ski Centre
is open seven days
a week both Summer and Winter
Whether you require instruction
or practice - it's great fun and
all charges include the free use
of ski equipment
Poma Ski Tows - Floodlighting - Ski Shop
Licensed Members Club and Snack Bar
For further information and FREE brochure contact:

THE STAINPORTH SKI CENTRE
HURST ROAD, ALDERSHOT, HAMPSHIRE.
TELEPHONE: (0252) 25889
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AMI Lifestyle.
New ways of putting patients
on the road to recovery.

At AMI we offer a wide range of answers to our
patients' health problems. For some we might
prescribe jogging, as part of a healthier life style.
Others might need complex cardiac surgery
Thanks to our AMI Lifestyle programme, we
don't wait for people to become in-patients
before we cater for their health needs.
Our AMI health screening, primary care, sports
injuries clinics and facilities for treating
psychiatric disorders and alcohol abuse all
stress the preventative side of health care.
At the same time, our in-patient care is
unrivalled and our advanced cardiac, neuro

and renal surgery has set new standards for the
independent sector.
AMI believe in being innovative and farsighted
but we also believe in maintaining the very
high standards and range of services to which
our patients have become accustomed.
To us, that's what
health care is all about.
AMI Health Care,
4 Cornwall Terrace,
Regents Park,
V Health Care
London NW1 4QP.
Telephone: Ul-486 1266

v'/IMI

HOSPITALS
AMI Alexandra Hospital Cheadle AMI Blackheath Hospital London AMI Chaucer Hospital Canterbury AMI Chiltern Hospital
Great Missenden AMI Clementine Churchill Hospital Harrow AMI Harley Street Clinic London AMI Park Hospital Nottingham
AMI Princess Grace Hospital London The Princess Margaret Hospital Windsor AMI Portland Hospital for Women and Children London
AMI Priory Hospital Birmingham AMI Ross Hall Hospital Glasgow AMI Sloane Hospital Beckenham
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THE WENGEN SKI RUNS
BY NIGEL WILDER
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WENGEN SEASON 1986—7
By Piers Benson Browning
It is like a report ofyesteryear to be able to say that
there was good skiing before Christmas, so much
so that my first day on skis in mid-December
yielded some of the best powder snow of the whole
season. Ian McCormick, Richard Lovell and I had
a wonderful run from the top of the Honegg lift to
the Tschuggen with not a piste in sight. This was a
great change from last year when we were
scratching around for ideas on what to do with no
skiing of an official nature at all.
All the good snow made for good training
conditions except for the race-day itself, 1st of
January, when it rained all day and a lot of parents
and trainees got very wet on the Aspen slope in the
Grindelwald valley where the races were held,
despite the rain.
The snow recovered and the rest of January gave
some quite excellent conditions: January is a good
month to be in Wengen since there are very few
people, unlike the crowds at the end of March.
On into February and thoughts turned to the
MacMillan Cup, the subject of so much talk in
recent years. This time we got it about as right as it
ever will be. A member, Phil Gepfert, very kindly
presented timing equipment to the Club, made by
his own firm, which made timing an accurate affair
once we had recovered from a few hiccups.
The start by flag was perfect and the sight of the
departing mass from my high viewpoint was
fantastic to watch and left a few local skiers openmouthed at the antics of the British.
A number of our other holiday races were fun
including the Railway Cup, always a special
occasion for the Jungfrau Railway and ourselves. I
try to get a balanced age-group for this most
popular event and regret that there is never
enough space for all who want to take part.
With Easter being so late, Wengen was fairly
empty for our Easter Race Training, though there
were again excellent conditions, in fact winter
lasted for a long time and my final day's skiing,
like my first, was in beautiful powder snow in midApril.
Our Hon President, Ernst Gertsch, died in
November last year and the DHO office will miss
his not infrequent visits: for many of us a personal
friend has passed from the Wengen scene.
Kathleen Currie attended his funeral service in
Lauterbrunnen at short notice on behalf of the
Club and we thank her for this.
The friendship between the Club and the
Wengen Curling Club continues to grow and we
had. another most enjoyable evening with curling

instruction and match followed by an excellent
dinner in the Bernerhof Hotel.
My report on the winter in Wengen should not
pass without a mention of the BBC film 'On The
Piste' which caused quite a stir in the skiing world,
not least to us who operate the Club in Wengen.
The film was made as an entertainment and gave a
false impression of the DHO and probably of Soil
in Austria. Certain events taken out of context
caused raised eyebrows and the feedback to me was
divided into horror on the one hand and positive
praise for the DHO in the field of race training.
Our performance stands ready to be examined
regardless of the views expressed in one television
film. Some eighty new members joined the Club
during the winter which rriust prove something.
I must record my thanks to all who helped
during the winter and of course to the hotels, the
railways and the Tourist Office.
I will be in Wengen next season and look
forward to good skiing, touring, training or
whatever activity of the DHO takes your fancy.
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Coggins (G)Race Ahead)

AVIEMORE
By Sir George F. Pollock
When I first skied in Scotland in the late '40s,
there were no ski-lifts and no ski roads — you had
to walk up 1,000ft over wet heather, in ski boots,
and carrying your skis, just to get to the snow line.
How things have changed! The new road, built
specially for skiers, leads to an immense car park at
the head of which is a large building, the Day
Lodge, containing a snack bar, restaurant, clothes
shop, ski hire shop, drinks bar, and decent loos.
There are now no less than fifteen ski tows,
including pomas, tow bars and chair lifts.
But some things never change. It is still true that
most of the time you can only ski down the corries
(gullies). It is not that it does not snow enough in
the Cairngorms, it is simply that as soon as the
snow lands on the open hillside it gets blown off
leaving a bare rocky wilderness. However, some of
the snow does finish up in the corries, where it can
be 15ft deep or more; as a result, late seasons, right
into May, are the rule.
Another unchanged feature is the wind. It is
quite surprising to see experienced skiers, such as
instructors, wrapping scarves around the lower
half of their faces in pleasant weather before
getting on to the chair lift. What they know, and
you can't guess, is that as you go up, the wind
increases dramatically, and that by the time you
get to the top, only 1,200ft higher, you are in a
ferocious gale. In Wengen we are all familiar with
the situation where it is a pleasant day in the
village, but there is a violent gale on the
Mannlichen and the top of Lauberhorn. However,
these conditions are exceptional.
In the Cairngorms they are normal. On a good
day you can expect that the wind at the top of the
lifts to be about 20 knots, on a normal day 25—30
knots, and on a bad day anything from 35 knots
upwards. With hard particles of semi-frozen snow
driving straight at you, full face protection is
required. The temperature itself is not particularly
low, often just around freezing, but the wind chill
factor is enormous, and you need far warmer and
more windproof clothes in the Cairngorms at
1,100m than at 3,000m in the Alps. It takes quite a
while to get used to getting on to a ski lift in

pleasant alpine weather and getting off it a few
minutes later in sub-arctic conditions. These
severe conditions tend to produce difficult skiing
conditions, with heavy wind-blown snow
alternating with large sheets of pure ice. One ski
instructor, a former DHO trainee, claims that as a
result, the standard of skiing is higher in
proportion to numbers of skiers than in the Alps.
It is the rapid change from bottom to top that
has enabled the Scots to develop the Fighting
Scottish Ski Lift. To discourage people from
skiing down the lift path, the organisers often put
split chestnut fences on either side. These vary in
height so as to allow, and indeed encourage, the
wind to blow the snow over them at different
heights and deposit it in ridges across the path of
the skier. To get to the top in one piece, the lift has
to be fought the whole way. It is believed that
secret annual inter-lift championships are now
held to determine the champion Fighting Scottish
Ski Lift. Organised on world cup lines, i.e. by
totting up points, they also resemble Highland
Games, such as tossing the caber, except that in
this case it is a question of tossing the skier. The
current champion is the MacCiste of na Ciste
Poma, whose record toss of 20ft is unlikely to be
bettered for some time — a formidable Scottish
warrior indeed.
The wind also produces strange noises in the
cables and tapes put up to indicate the edges of
drops. Recent research has shown that it was in
fact these banshee wailings and howls which
inspired, if that is the right word, the creation of
the bagpipes.
In spite of the short and narrow runs, the severe
weather conditions, and the serious overcrowding,
skiing in Scotland is still very pleasant, for there
you will find a feature quite unmatched anywhere
else, and that is the friendliness of both fellow
visitors and locals. The heartwarming kindness
and consideration shown by all, to total strangers,
is unique in my experience and shows that the
great Scottish tradition of hospitality, far from
disappearing, continues with full abundance.
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Flexi-Pack — For Multiple Trips
Family Pack — now available for one adult
Extra 2 Packages — Different Sums Insured
Instant Telephone Sales — For last minute Skier
Loss of Earnings — For the Self Employed

R i n g 01-488 3191 for d e t a i l s / i m m e d i a t e c o v e r
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SILVER BADGE AWARDS
Charles Drury, Neal Harvey, S Rees, J Rankin, C
Edmonds, Rob Ingall, Mrs Sue Ingall, S V
Gaskell, R Datwiler, Mrs M Datwiler, Olivia
Gordon, Michael Davys, Tony Pavard, Julian
Scott, Alexander Walduck, Nicholas Walduck,
Simon Carruthers, Duncan Lonie, Robert
Handley.

MEMBERS LIST
Madeleine Marx, the Hon Members' Secretary
asks members to note that on the current list,
printed at the end of the Journal:
— Former members who have paid no
subscriptions for 1985 or 1986 are omitted.
— Parents of trainees who are too young to
become full members, that is who are under 12
years of age, should themselves apply for Associate
Membership.
— Addresses for the following subscribing
members are unknown. If any member knows
them please tell the Members' Secretary:
T P Allmand-Smith, Family Berner, Hon C Cecil,
P E Cotton, Mrs S P Edwards, J W R Fox, G
Konig, Family Lobozzo, E R Lyon, P Michael,
Major K P L Wilson, P Basci, H Blaskopf, D H
Cevat, Mrs S Connor, M Delgay, C M Gallagher,
R Hoeffelman, A Honore, R J Kerry, J Koster,
Frau Dr R Lehner, M Marragia, A B Mclntire, G
A Michel, C Mitarachi, R Mussat, Frau Dr Z
Oetiker, H Perler, Frau A Schertenlieb, H Thiriet,
O M Uhler, O von Allmen, Frl W von Allmen, J
H Wiley, R Wyrsch, Captain O C Barker
(Associate Member).

28 Dec
1 Jan
7 Jan
14 Jan
21 Jan
4 Feb
11 Feb
Feb
3 Mar
10 Mar

Coggins Races
Winter Races
Heinz Cup (DHO)
Celling Cup (DHO No-fall)
Polytechnic Cup (WN)
MacMillan Cup (DHO)
Kurverein Crystal (DHO Pairs)
Railway Cup (Date to be agreed
with Jungfrau Railway)
Jungfrau Marathon
Uphill Marathon

RACING ARROWS
Kristin Cairns, Ingrid Grant, Morgan Jones,
David Mansfield.
BIRTH
We congratulate Anna and Jamie Rankin on the
birth of a son, Maximilian Hugh, on 6th
September 1987.
DEATHS
We regret to announce the deaths of Herr Ernst
Gertsch, our Hon President, Mr Charles Keogh,
Colonel C J Odling, Lieutenant-Colonel J W
Richardson, Lieutenant Colonel L.F.W. Jackson
and Mr David H. Cundy.
MARRIAGES
We offer our congratulations to Mr S Leschallas
and Miss Amanda Le Coq who were married on
25th April 1987.
CONTACT ADDRESS
Mrs Marx, the Membership Secretary, would be
grateful if members who received this magazine
via their banks were to write to her at 23
Kensington Heights, Campden Hill Road,
London W8 7BD giving her their home addresses.
POWDER
SNOW
AND
TOURING
PERIODS
20th February —- 12th March. Powder snow skiing
and tours in the Wengen area. Yeti has been
engaged to guide for the first week in March.
17th April — 23rd April. Spring tour with Adolf
Schlunegger as guide in the Grand Combin area.
For further details for both these periods, please
contact John Webster, Westwood, Ollerton Road,
Tuxford, Newark, Notts. Tel: 0777 870 202.

Snow Conditions?
If you want an up-to-date report of the
weather at Wengen, telephone the Wengen
Secretary between 5—6 p m local time at the
DHO Office. The telephone number is:
From UK: 010 41 36 551 375
From Switzerland: 036 551 375
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To the Editor
Dear Brigadier,
I had known Ernst Gertsch since 1932 and was greatly saddened by news of his death. When I first visited
Wengen I went to his little shop in the main street just by the Eiger Hotel and bought a pair of his skis, sticks
and very lovely sealskin ski-boots. I have all these here at home to this day and still wear the boots to shoot in
occasionally.
Only last year in February I had a long talk and drink with him. We talked of the old times and skis of
yesteryear.
Yours faithfully
Richard Cornelius

Sir,
Much will already have been written, by those better qualified that I, in memory of our late Hon. President,
Ernst Gertsch, but I hope you will find space for these few words.
In the beginning, Ernst and my father Dick were close friends and competitors in the early days of downhill
ski racing: at the end, Ernst was a most loyal and enthusiastic Hon. President during my years as President of
the DHO.
He was unstinting in his support and encouragement, and took the keenest interest in the Club's activities.
His imagination and inventiveness knew no bounds: only a year before his death, he was advocating a
scheme for a cable-car from Stechelberg to Petersgrat and thence to Kandersteg. If one day this incredible
project is realised, then perhaps it should be called the E.G.B. — the Ernst Gertsch Bahn.
Ernst's contribution to International Ski Racing was recognised by the award in 1970 of Honorary
Membership of the Federation Internationale de Ski. Brigadier Arnold Kaech, former Secretary General of
the FIS, wrote of Ernst: 'His merits are forever recorded in the annals of skiing.'.
He could be at times almost autocratic in his perfectionism and equally humble in his open-mindedness.
When I last skied with Ernst, only a few years ago, we walked back to the village from Inner Wengen and as
we left Mary's I offered to carry his skis. 'Certainly not', he retorted, 'I can carry my own, thank you'. After
a while he relented and I shouldered both pairs. A little further on we stopped to talk to some friends of Ernst:
'Look' he joked, 'When I was a young man, I carried the skis for the British visitors — now they carry them
for me!'
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On another occasion, we were having tea in the Cabane and Ernst reminisced: 'You know, John, your
father was my friend'. 'Yes Ernst' I replied, 7 know he was.' 'And' he continued, 'he was an officer in the
British Air Force'. 'Yes' I agreed, 'that is also true'. 'But,' said Ernst, 7 was only a mountain boy'. That he
may have been, but what a great Man of the Mountains he became.
Yours faithfully,
John Waghorn

The Ernst Gertsch Memorial Bench
Dear Sarah,
Will you please accept my sincerest thanks, also in the name of the whole Gertsch family, for the beautiful
bench in English oak you presented to us in memory of my dear husband Ernst.
This donation shows us again, how many good friends he had amongst the DHO committee and the
members. And you know, he was very devoted to you all and was proud to be Hon. President of your Club
during the last few years.
Will you be so kind and convey our heartiest thanks to the committee and all the donors.
With best wishes for successful activities in your Club, I remain
Yours very sincerely
Blanda Gertsch
Chalet Lauberhorn
3823 Wengen CH

PRESS 70 LTD

LAUTERBRUNNEN

PRINTERS OF DHO
Modern self-contained flatlets
to let, sleeping 2/6.
Middle of village.
3 minutes from station.

INVITE YOUR PRINT

From £5 per person per day.
Studio Flat Free
Christmas — New Year

ENQUIRIES

Mrs Teresa Staeger
34 Boulevard d'ltalie, MC 98000,
Monaco

SALISBURY (0722) 29272

Tel: (010 33) 93 50 43 52 Daytime
Tel: (010 33) 93 30 48 08 Evening

R
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(Left to Right) Wynne Williams, J Hodgson, Roy Wilson, Joan Wilson (his daughter), Mrs Cornelius G Holt
in the Metropole Bar.

WENGEN 1934/5
By Richard Cornelius

The party as in the illustration above at the DHO Round Table in the Eiger Bar.

(Round the back of the table)

Lunch at Scheidegg.

nun memoer utiU). I he two Perski twins are in the foreground.
(All these photographs were taken by Gobi of Foto-Haus, Wengen).
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Le/r , 0 Right) J Freazen, David McLaren, Roy Clegg. Top of the Bumps preparing for the Standard
Race.
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Joan Shearing (as was) and others at Wengen Station.

Two unknowns, the famous Bear, Heinz Von Allmen, Richard Cornelius.
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THE GLEN HOSPITAL
Durdham Down, Bristol BS6 7JJ Telephone (0272) 732562

^W'

HEALTH CARE FOR MEN AND WOMEN
The human body is more complex than any machine designed by man but like a machine it requires regular maintenance
to keep it in good working order. Health Screening fulfils this need by detecting potential problems and through discussion
with the doctor provides the opportunity for the individual to review and change lifestyles as appropriate.
The Glen Hospital offers a full range of screening to suit the needs of both individuals and companies. All screening is
carried out by experienced doctors, and, in the case of all woman's services, by a female doctor. In particular breast
screening and cervical smear testing can be carried out quickly and cheaply. It makes sense to obtain peace of mind. The
following are available with an immediate results service and further treatment if necessary.
Well Women's Screen • Male Screen • Health Screen — male and female • Breast examinations • Mamography* •
Ovarian Ultrasound Screening • Family Planning • Cervical Smear Testing • Audiology • Renal Dialysis • Chiropody •
Speech Therapy • Orthoptics • Sports Injuries • Dietetics • Sexual Impotence /Psycho Sexual Councelling
You may self refer for all services by telephoning for an appointment through the Booking Secretary on BRISTOL 732562
Prices are very competitive.
For further details of individual or company rates please return the coupon. "Under 35s must be referred by a GP.
Please send me your brochure and prices.
Mr/Mrs/Miss
Address

Initials
Postcode

Company
Position
Address
Postcode

I

Piers Benson Browning
At Home Portrait Photography
& Worldwide
Specialising in Children

63 Kings Court North
Chelsea
London SW3 5EQ
Teh 01-352 8375

Page fifty three

I

WENGEN CURLING CLUB
Instituted 1911
Affiliated to Royal Caledonian Curling Club 1920
Office Bearers and Committee Members 1987/1988
Hon President: Ken Geering Vice-President: Judith Lamotte
Hon Secretary/Treasurer: Finlay Lochhead, 116 Terregles Avenue, Glasgow
Representatives to the RCCC — Finlay Lochhead and Judith Lamotte
Committee Members
S Anderson, G Carruthers, B Neville, R Paterson, D White, F Lochhead
Honorary Members
R Ades, Mrs M Aiton, M Beevor, Mrs W Beldi, C Lavers, W D Mackenzie, R Schweizer,
Dr and Mrs A Stettler, U Trachsel, Mrs M Walker
Members
Mr R Ades
Mrs M Aiton
Mr & Mrs J Anderson
Mr J T Anderson
Mr & Mrs B Adams
Mr & Mrs K Andrews
Mr & Mrs G Barclay
Mr & Mrs R Bass
Mr & Mrs R Battison
Mrs E Bayne-Jardine
Mr & Mrs R Binner
Mrs P Van Berckel
Mr & Mrs P Van Berckel
Sir A Blair
Mr G Baumgartner
Mrs H Beldi
Mr J P Breuer
Mrs R Bonnalie
Mr B Brindley
Mr & Mrs H Brown
Mr & Mrs G Brown
Mrs P Bulpitt
Mrs W Burt
Mr & Mrs R Bosch
Mr & Mrs R Cadzow
Mr & Mrs N Caron
Mr K Carmichael
Mr & Mrs G Carruthers
Mr & Mrs R Clark
Mr G Clough
Miss N Clough
Mr M Close
Mr & Mrs J Corcoran
Mr S Courtman
Mr & Mrs I Donaldson
Mr & Mrs J Duncan
Mr P Edington
Mr H Fleming
Mr & Mrs D Forbes

Mr & Mrs K Geering
Mr & Mrs G Gibb
Mr & Mrs Gilmour
Mr A Glaser
Mrs R Glasgow
Mr W Greenwood
Miss B Goodwin
Mr & Mrs J Gow
Mr R Gray
Mr W Greenwood
Mrs I Grier
Mr & Mrs K Gumley
Mr R Hafeli
Mr & Mrs M Hales
Mrs L Hamilton
Mr & Mrs I Harley
Lady S Harriman
Mr & Mrs D Henderson
Mr & Mrs Ian Henderson
Mr & Mrs A Higgins
Mr & Mrs E Hinds
Mr & Mrs W Hogg
Mrs D Houlbrooke
Mr R How
Mrs H Hoyle
Miss M Hoffer
Mr J Hulsker
Mr & Mrs A Inverarity
Mr & Mrs P Von Inns
Mrs M Joerg
Mr & Mrs J Lamotte
Mrs N Laing
Mr & Mrs H Lester
Mr & Mrs G Lichtensteiger
Mr C Lavers
Mrs A Lawrence
Mr & Mrs J Law
Mr & Mrs F Lochhead
Mr & Mrs C Mackay
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Mr & Mrs P Mackeller
Mr W MacKenzie
Mr & Mrs J MacPherson
Mr & Mrs J Maclean
Mr & Mrs K Maclean
Mr K McLeish
Mr & Mrs A McNicol
Mrs C McWilliam
Mr T Mans
Mr J Mellor
Mr & Mrs P Messina
Mr C Mewes
Mr & Mrs J Moffat
Mr & Mrs A Morrison
Mrs E Montgomery
Mr & Mrs E Moser
Mr & Mrs H Mounsey
Mr J Muirhead
Mr J Naninga
Mrs B Neville
Mr A Newman
Mr & Mrs G Panton
Mr R Parke
Mr R Orliac
Mr & Mrs R Paterson
Mr F Persson
Mr & Mrs D Rains
Mr J Robertson
Mrs R Rosti
Mr & Mrs A Russell
Mrs E Sankey
Mr M Schat
Mrs E Scott
Mrs L Scott
Miss S Schuttel
Mr & Mrs R Schweizer
Mr & Mrs D Shepperd
Mr & Mrs K Shields
Mr & Mrs J Sillen

Mr & Mrs J Thain
Mr & Mrs U Trachsel
Mr R Tuttle
Mr K Veldhuis
Mr R Walthert
Mr & Mrs A Waley
Mr & Mrs C Walker
Mrs M Walker
Mr D Walker

Mrs E Sinclair
Mr & Mrs D Steedman
Dr & Mrs A Stettler
Mr & Mrs J Stevenson
Mr J Steven
Mr J Stewart
Mr D Stiger
Mr & Mrs C Stirling
Mrs A Swama

Lord & Lady Walpole
Mr & Mrs R Watson
Mr & Mrs L Wery
Mr D White
Mr & Mrs R Wilson
Mr & Mrs D Wooley
Mr & Mrs A Young

The Annual General Meeting of the Club was held in the Silberhorn Hotel in January. The Hon
President, Mr Ken Geering presided and 64 members were present.
Competitions were well supported in particular the Silberhorn Prizes which took place in glorious
weather with 22 teams competing. 17 Members of the Nutmeg Curling Club of Connecticut, USA,
spent a week in Wengen and were a welcome addition to the curling fraternity.
The Club also arranged an informal game of curling with the members of the DHO followed by a
meal. This venture was again enjoyed by all who took part and will, it is hoped, be repeated. On the 30th
January it was the turn of the Wengen Club to host the Murrert curlers.
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Wengen + Interlaken

HOTEL
VICTORIA
- LAUBERHORN

Your quality shop for exclusive internat onal sportswear
Expert advice for skis and skiboots.
Big ski- and boot-rental department.
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near skating and curling rink,
with its Restaurant Cafe and
Bar, the meeting-place of the
D.H.O.
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DHO TRAINING 1986/87
By Tom Fitzpatrick
This past year has seen a series of changes within
the structure of the Racing & Training committee
and the way the administration has been handled.
Despite a few upsets the training camps have been
extremely well organised and the race results
which are detailed elsewhere in the Journal reflect
the high standard of training that the DHO
provides.
As usual, extra activities such as tennis, mini
marathons and canoeing formed part of the
training camps and everyone joined in
enthusiastically. I am delighted to say that the
DHO trainees performed as well in these events as
in the races.
Summer Training in Tignes
Over forty trainees took part in the Summer
Training camp which was held in Tignes. As in
previous years, we decided to stay at the Chalet
Club but unfortunately our stay was marred
slightly by thefts which resulted in many children
losing a variety of personal belongings. The chef of
the Chalet Club was arrested on the last day of our
stay.
Tignes appeared to be much quieter than last
year and there was no problem with queuing for
lifts or getting tennis courts in the afternoon.
Training started at 6.30 am with an early morning
run and exercises followed by breakfast and the
children were on the snow by 8 o'clock, enjoying
excellently prepared pistes.
The BARSC races were well run and all the high
placings on both days were taken by DHO
trainees. Credit goes to the Club des Sports who
did a magnificent job with the time keeping and all
club trainers worked hard setting courses and
keeping them in good condition.
Christmas Training in Wemgen/Fulpmes
Again a large contingent of trainees (over forty)
went out to Wengen for the first part of the
Christmas training.
The trainees travelled by air which was voted a
resounding success in that the trainees arrived
fresh and no days were lost in travel. It is a little
more expensive than coach travel but the
advantages far out-weigh this.
Unlike the previous year there was plenty of
snow and the weather alternated between heavy
snowfall and clear, cold weather. There was not an
unskiable piste in sight and the groups were of a
high standard, skiing long and hard every day.
The training went very well under the guidance of
Ingie, Christian, Kevin and the new trainer
Wolfgang. Ivan Taylor once again was in charge of

the physical training of morning runs and
afternoon fitness.
The trainees stayed in Le Manoir and Dr and
Mrs Bridgman and Mr and Mrs Mander very
kindly looked after everyone and provided high
quality meals for all. Their help was greatly
appreciated and it was a tremendous success
having them for the fortnight. It is marvellous that
we have such parents who are keen to help out and
we are very grateful to them for generously giving
up their Christmas holiday in this way.
Christmas training also saw the arrival of 60
rapid poles and many thanks to all the DHO
members who contributed towards their purchase.
Two different groups were taken over to Murren
for the Kandahar races and the DHO took most of
the top placings. The DHO races on the Aspen
course were equally successful and, again, DHO
took the top positions both in the girls and boys
events.
Once again, many thanks to all those longsuffering parents, who spent many hours standing
in teeming rain, assisting at races.
A strong contingent went on to the British
Championships at Fulpmes where Matthew
Anstead came second in both the Slalom and
Downhill.
Easter training in Wengen/Alpe D'Huez
A small party of 20 trainees went to Wengen to
take part in the Easter camp and, again, stayed at
Le Manoir.
Once more, there was plenty of snow and the
training got underway at around 8.30 am under
the guidance of Ernst, Ingie and Kevin with
Simon Sutton in charge of physical training.
Following this week of hard training the party
moved on to Alpe D'Huez to participate in the
ESC Championships. Although the DHO only
fielded a small team we did very well, achieving
three first positions and a second in the girls' and
one first and two second positions in the boys'
events.
The stay was spoiled somewhat by the poor
accommodation and meals provided through
King's Ski Club and we shall endeavour to make
our own accommodation arrangements next year.
Racing & Training Committee
The last year has proved fairly traumatic for some
members of the Racing & Training Committee
and this has resulted in new practices and
procedures being instigated, together with
different Committee members.
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Following the Summer training, due to health
problems, Evie (our Financial Manager) felt
unable to continue organising the accounts for the
Racing and Training and resigned from that post.
Trouble struck again at Christmas time when
David Meer, a valued member of our Committee
and Snow Parent, suffered some personal
problems which led to him standing down too.
Faced with such problems and the fact that the
Summer and Christmas training had made losses,
for one reason or another, it was decided radical
action had to be taken.
At the beginning of 1987 a letter was distributed
to parents giving details of the various financial
difficulties the Club was in and introducing a new
deposit scheme, similar to that used by all
commercial travel agents. In the majority of cases
the parents accepted this initiative and it has
worked extremely well.
At the same time we also felt it prudent to issue
some Disciplinary Guidelines simply to give
parents an insight into how we dealt with
disobedience during the camp. These generally
consist of nothing more onerous than the offender
having to help the trainer for the day, but it was
considered sensible to advise the parents of this.
Following the Easter training a full report was
given to the parents detailing the various problems
the Racing & Training Committee had and the
steps we had taken to resolve them. Full telephone
numbers of Committee members were also

detailed to ensure good communciation between
parents and the Committee, whatever time of day.
Things were very much on an even keel by the
time Easter training came, with the Racing &
Training Secretary, Tina, looking after the
administration and accounts side of the trainings.
This arrangement has worked exceptionally well
and we are delighted to report that two weeks
before departure on Summer training all money
had been received and all bills paid in advance.
Due to the fact that Ingie is now working abroad
the Racing & Training Committee co-opted Kevin
Blanks to join although Ingie remains a very vital
link to the DHO despite not being able to attend
all meetings. Also two parents — Rosie Spurway
and Sarah Jane du Pon — have agreed to act as
Snow Parents and Sarah Jane travels out this
Summer for the first time. The Committee now
consists of:—
Tom Fitzpatrick
— Chairman
Ingrid Christopherson
— Snow Manager
Sarah Jane du Pon &
Rosie Spurway
— Snow Parents
Kevin Blanks
— Training/Coaching
Co-ordinator
— Secretary
Tina Hudson
Divina Galica
— Consultant
Undoubtedly the Racing & Training has been
through a very difficult year but we are confident
that things are now steadily improving and thank
all the parents for their patience and continuing
support.

SWISS
TRADITION
WELCOMES
BRITISH
TRADITION
Family von Allmen
Tel.
01041 36/553216
Telex 923293
We look forward
to meeting you
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THE
MEETING
PLACE
FOR
THE
MEMBERS
OF T H E
D.H.O.
CLUB,
THE S K I C L U B O F G R E A T
BRITAIN
AND
THE
WENGEN
SKI
CLUB

RESTAURANT AND GRILLROOM NEAR THE RAILWAY STATION

E X C E L L E N T
LOCAL

LAGER

SPECIAL
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BEER

DISHES

Officers and Committees, Season 1S87—-88
Hon. President: KARL FUCHS
President: Mrs R. E. H. EDMONDS
Hon. Vice-President: J. LATIMER
Vice-Presidents: P. BENSON BROWNING, T. H. WALDUCK
Hon. Secretary: D. K. O'N. GAMBLE, Creg-ny-Baa, Halse, Nr. Brackley, Northants NN13 6DY
Hon. Members' Secretary: Mrs M. MARX, 23 Kensington Heights, Campden Hill Road, London W8 7BD
Hon. Racing Secretary: Miss D. GALICA, M.B.E., Vale House, Little Somerford, Near Chippenham, Wilts.
Hon. Wengen Secretary: P. BENSON BROWNING, Winter Address: D. H. O. Office, 3823 Wengen, Switzerland
Hon. Treasurer: N. CURRIE, Scale Hill, Congleton Road, Alderley Edge, Cheshire
Hon. Editor: Brig. D. F. RYAN, O.B.E., Lodwick, Monxton, Hants SP11 SAW
Hon. Medical Officer: Dr J. RICKFORD, 1 Eleanor Grove, Barnes, London SW13
Hon. Publicity Officer: F. W. D. WHITELAW, 37 Chipstead Street, London SW6
Hon. Entertainments Officer: T. H. WALDUCK, Woodfield Farm, Kentish Lane, Hatfield, Herts AL9 6JL
Hon. Advertising Officer: B. CAULFIELD, Newton Cottage, 29 Kingsley Road, Green Street Green,
Orpington, Kent BR6 6AX
Committee
N. Carrie (1984))
Mrs A. Laurie-Walker (1984)
T. Fitzpatriek (1985)

Miss S. Ireland (198S)
I. McCormick (1985)
Miss I. Christophereon (1986)

Miss V. Marshall (1986)
R. Ingall (1986)
Mrs P. Kent (1987)
G. Moore (1987)

D. H. O. Representative in Scotland: R. Handley, Earnock, 7 Boswall Road, Edinburgh
Sub-Committees:
FINANCE: N. Currie (Chairman), M. C. Garthwaite, Jonathan Latimer, J. A. V. Wade, J. D. D. Waghorn
WINTER ARRANGEMENTS: P. Benson Browning (Chairman), Dr J. Rickford
RACING: Miss D. Galica M.B.E. (Chairman), P. Benson Browning, I. Bloom, N. Currie, T. Fitzpatrick,
I. McCormick, J. D. D. Waghorn
TOURING: J. Webster, P. Benson Browning, Mrs A. S. Hollington

1924-25
1925-26
1926-28
1928-29
1928-31
1931-32
1932-33
1933-34
1934-35
1935-36
1936-37
1937-38
1938-45
1945-48
1948-49
1949-50
1950-53
1953-56
1956-57
1957-60
1960-64
1964-67
1967-70
1970-73
1973-75
1975-76
1976-78
1978-80
1980-83
1983-85
1985-86
1986-87

Past Presidents and Vice-Presidents
Presidents:
Vice-Presidents:
Major C. J. White, M.C.
K. D. Foster
—
Major S. F. Fisken, M.C.
—
—
Major C. J. White, M.C.
—
—Major C. J. White, M.C.
Flt.-Lt. H. R. D. Waghorn
Capt. J. C. Davis
Flt.-Lt. H. R. D. Waghorn
Capt. J. C. Davis
T. R. Fox
T. R. Fox
C. F. S. Taylor
Major C. J. White M.C.
Major C. J. White, M.C.
T. R. Fox
C. F. S. Taylor
Lt.-Cdr. R. B. Gossage R.N.
Capt. R. A. D. Fullerton
C. E. Gardner
K. D. Foster
Capt. R. A. D. Fullerton
Major C. J. White M.C.
Capt. R. A. D. Fullerton
K. D. Foster
T. R. Fox
Capt. R. A. D. Fullerton
Major H. W. Hall, M.C.
—
Major H. W. Hall, M.C.
J. W. Richardson
—
Wartime Trustees: Capt. R. A. D . Fullerton, P. M. Hepworth and G . Paxton
Col. C. J. Odling, T.D.
—
—
K. D. Foster, M.B.E.
A. H. H. Gilligan
A. A. Jarvis
K. D. Foster, M.B.E.
A. A. Jarvis
H. M. J. Barnard-Hankey
K. D. Foster, M.B.E.
Sir Adrian Jarvis, Bart.
H. M. J. Barnard-Hankey
Mrs P. M. Hepworth
Sir Adrian Jarvis, Bart.
H. M. J. Barnard-Hankey
C. E. W. Mackintosh
K. D. Foster, M.B.E.
Mrs P. M. Hepworth
C. E. W. Mackintosh
Mrs P. M. Hepworth
The Hon. Max Aitken, D.S.O., D.F.C.
C. E. W. Mackintosh
Mrs P. M. Hepworth
Dr R. M. Mason
H. S. Walduck
Mrs P. M. Hepworth
Dr R. M. Mason
H. S. Walduck
R. E. H. Edmonds
M. O. Gill
R. E. H. Edmonds
M. O. Gill
H. P. Gardner
R. E. H. Edmonds
M. O. Gill
The Hon. Mrs S. Hensman
The Hon. Mrs S. Hensman
J. N. Paxton
J. Latimer
The Hon. Mrs S. Hensman
J. Latimer
—
The Hon. Mrs S. Hensman
J. Latimer
J. D. D. Waghorn
J. D. D. Waghorn
J. Latimer
D. K. D. Foster
J. D. D. Waghorn
J. Latimer
P. Benson Browning
J. D. D. Waghorn
J. Latimer
P. Benson Browning
Mrs R. E. H. Edmonds
P. Benson Browning
T. H. Walduck
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RACING
®-

HEINZ CUP. Top of the Bumps to Inner Wengen. Fine. A novelty race' involving a balli
routine ; a balloon and a fir cone!
1. Max Davies 4'54"; 2. Edward Killwick 4'93"; 3. Bill Armstrong 5'33"; 4. Michael 7'32"; 5. Sane
Alcock 12' 16", 6. Rhona Dowson 4'76"; Rosli Lancaster, Keith Roome, Sue Kent, Hank Blockemol
Elizabeth Roberts, Ian Munro, Peter Liddell, Christopher Mowbray, Stephen Chadwick also compete<
Max Davies re-presented the Heinz Cup to Henry Lockhart for providing the greatest entertainmen

;
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0
\
A novelty race involving a ..., balloon
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ODLING CUP. 7 Jan 87. Top of the Bumps to Inner Wengen. Fine. Hard.
1. Ian McCormick 2'25"; 2. Graham Moore 2'28"; 3. Lisa McCormick 2'39" (and 1st under-14); 4.
Rory McCormick 2'45" (and 1st under 12); 5. Richard Jenks 3'04" (and 1st under-45); 6. Max Davies
3'05"; 7. Victoria Moore 3'06" (and 2nd under 12); 8. Julian 3'07"; 9. Robert Bryan 3'09"; 10. Charles
Inman 3'27"; 11. Kevin Pemburthey 4'13"; 12. Alexis Macdonald 4'21"; 13. Stephen Davis 4'28"; 14.
Chris Aslett 4'39"; 15. Jeremy Blower 6'24"; 16. Janice Blower 6'49"; 17. Chris 9'08".
EGG-BLATZ-FLATZ. 29 Jan 87. Fine. Soft powder. A combined slalom and general
knowledge quiz.
1. Adrian Smith 15'28"; 2. Len Coleman 15'28"; 3. Edward Killwick 15'30"; 4. Chris Baren 15'50"; 5.
Pam Taylor 16'10"; 6. John Haffender 16'26"; 7. Eliza Haffender 16'40"; 8. Steve Bartholomew
16'52"; 9. Mike Taylor 16'53"; 10. Mike Loveday 16'55"; 11. Ernest Bennett 17'23"; 12. Jane Dovey
17'26"; 13. Martin Picker 17'41"; 14. Jill Armstrong 17'47"; 15. Unni Loveday 17'53"; 16. Linnet
Waghorn 18'01"; 17. Peter Liddell 18'01"; 18. Suzy Kent 18'04"; 19. A N Collins 18'12"; 20. Carol
West 18'24"; 21. David Vickers 18'26"; 22. Sarah Brooke 18'52"; 23. John Waghorn 19'17"; 24. Jane
Baren 19'30"; 25. Claire 20'26"; 26. Henry Lockhart 22'32".
MACMILLAN CUP. 5 Feb 87. Barhag to Aspen Cafe. Good. Sunny.
Andrea Cova 3'11" (Open); Anna Macready 3'52" (Ladies Open); Tessa Bevan Jones 4'17" (V); 1.
Adrian Smith 3'15" (Macmillan Cup); 2. Mike Loveday 3'22"; 3. David Anderson 3'36" (Stretcher Cup
Over 60); 4. Philip Gepfert 3'55"; 5. James Docherty 4'37"; 6. John Polatch 4'50"; 7. Julie Lancaster
4'50" (Ladies Cup); 8. Max Davies 4'54"; 9. Georgiana Harrison 4'57"; 10. Suzie Keown 4'58"; 11.
Unni Loveday 5'07" (Security Cup); 12. Charles Lancaster 5'08"; 13. Alastair Fergusson 5'13"; 14.
Michael MacManus 5'21"; 15. Vicki Marshall 5'30"; 16. John Waghorn 5'31"; 17. John Romer 5'42"
(Bathchair Cup Over 50); 18. Jill Armstrong 5'46"; 19. Linnet Waghorn 6'00"; 20. M Forbes 6'06"; 21.
Michael Woodhall 6'07"; 22. H Rawlings 6'21"; 23. Maggie Miller 6'38"; 24. Eric Bowyer 6'48"; 25.
Rupert Maas 6'50"; 26. Lawrence James 6'53"; 27. Graham Wild 6'53"; 28. Vince Pilgrim 6'56"; 29.
John Dunlop 7'43"; 30. Heather Sutherland 7'52"; 31. Rhona Dowson 8'18"; 32. Sarah Pearson 8'27";
33. Jonathan Maas 8'54"; 34. Tony Hunter 9'00"; 35. Henry Lockhart 9'36".

Start of the MacMlllan Cup from Barhag
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ANDY C A P P . 11 Feb 87. Downhill and Parallel Slalom. Good. Fine.
Overall. 1. Paul Zvegintzov; 2. Sarah Brooks; 3. Unni Loveday.
Downhill. 1. E Killwick; 2. J Docherty; 3. D Anderson.
Parallel Slalom. 1. C Hunter; 2. S Brooks; 3. R Lancaster. Thirty members took part.
RAILWAY CUP. 13 Feb 87. Punch Bowl. Soft. Misty.
1. Sarah Brooks; 2. Tessa Bevan Jones; 3. Julie Lancaster; 4. Anna Macready; 5. David Anderson; 6
Anthony Lefort and Philip Gepfert; 7. Vicky Marshall; 8. John Waghorn; 9. Unni Loveday; 10. Padd;
Ryan and Rosli Lancaster; 11. Sue Ryan and Linnet Waghorn; 12. Maggie Miller; 13. Graham Wild
14. Henry Lockhart; 15. Carol Hunter; 16. Tony Hunter; 17. Julie Lancaster; 18. James Docherty; 19
Frank Garnham; 20. Heather Sutherland. (These results are the best sense the Editor could make of tb
order of march given to him).
KURVEREIN CRYSTAL. 19 Feb 87. Top of the Bumps to Inner Wengen. Good. Fine
A handicap pairs race.
1. Dawn and Mark Zalinge 3'28"; 2. Sue and Paddy Ryan 3'56"; 3. Tessa Bevan-Jones and Max Davie:
4'06"; 4. Sarah Brooks and Anthony Lefort 4'36"; 5. Gillian Davies and Mike Loveday 5'08"; Henn
Lockhart ran solo 10'44".

BRITISH CHILDREN & JUNIOR ALPINE CHAMPIONSHIPS —
CHRISTMAS 1987
Slalom : Women (Field of 32)
Nina Jones, 1st; Sarah Greenwood 7th; Louise Ormond 9th; Joanne Gunton 11th; Angela Christy 15th
Heidi Barrington 25th.
Slalom : Men (Field of 58)
Matthew Anstead 2nd; Jamie Verden-Anderson 17th; Paul Fitzpatrick 23rd; Simon Mander 27th:
Christopher Mew 29th; Jason Shaw 37th.
Giant Slalom : Women (Field of 33)
Sarah Greenwood 6th; Joanne Gunton 12th; Angela Christy 18th.
Giant Slalom : Men (Field of 74)
Simon Bromley 6th; Matthew Anstead 9th; Max Crane-Robinson 10th; Justin Davies 13th; Jamie
Verden-Anderson 17th; Paul Fitzpatrick 40th; Simon Mander 51st.
Combined : Women (Field of 20)
Sarah Greenwood 5th; Joanne Gunton 7th; Angela Christy 12th.
Combined : Men (Field of 32)
Matthew Anstead 3rd; Jamie Verden-Anderson 13th; Paul Fitzpatrick 21st.

ESC ALPINE RACE — EASTER 1987
Slalom 1 : Women (Field of 30)
Claire de Pourtales 1st; Louise Ormond 4th; Hilary Head 7th; Claire Houdret 10th; Amy Franklin 18th.
Slalom 1 : Men (Field of 90)
Matthew Anstead 1st; Simon Bromley 3rd; Max Crane-Robinson 7th; James Ormond 9th; Simon
Mander 14th; James Bridgman 18th; David Cook 23rd; James Howard 25th; Damian Bligh 27th; Paul
Sutton 35th.
Giant Slalom 1 : Women (Field of 24)
Lousie Ormond 1st.
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Giant Slalom 1 : Men (Field of 84)
Matthew Anstead 2nd; Simon Bromley 5th; Max Crane-Robinson 6th; James Ormond 12th; Adam
Bloom 20th; James Howard 21st; Simon Mander 24th; David Cook 25th; Edward Goodacre 26th;
Damian Bligh 32nd.
Slalom II : Women (Field of 29)
Claire de Pourtales 1st; Louise Ormond 3rd; Claire Houdret 8th; Hilary Head 10th; Liza McCormick
19th; Amy Franklin 21st.
Slalom II ; Men (Field of 87)
Matthew Anstead 2nd; Simon Mander 17th; James Howard 18th; Damian Bligh 23rd; Rory McCormick
33rd; Paul Sutton 38th; Edward Goodacre 42nd; Adam Bloom 62nd.
Giant Slalom II : Women (Field of 30)
Louise Ormond 2nd; Hilary Head 5th; Claire Houdret 11th; Amy Franklin 20th.
Giant Slalom II : Men (Field of 94)
Sasha Crane-Robinson 4th; Max Crane-Robinson 7th; James Ormond 15th; Simon Bromley 20th; James
Howard 23rd; Adam Bloom 24th; Simon Mander 28th; David Cook 32nd; Damian Bligh 39th; Paul
Sutton 65th
Combined Slalom I & Giant Slalom I : Women (Field of 13)
Louse Ormond 2nd.
Combined Slalom I & Giant Slalom I : Men (Field of 37)
Matthew Anstead 1st; Simon Bromley 3rd; Max Crane-Robinson 4th; James Ormond 7th; James
Howard 15th; David Cook 16th; Damian Bligh 20th.
Combined Slalom II & Giant Slalom II : Women (Field of 22)
Louise Ormond 3rd; Hilary Head 4th; Claire Houdret 7th; Amy Franklin 18th.
Combined Slalom II & Giant Slalom II : Men (Field of 53)
James Howard 14th; Simon Mander 15th; Damian Bligh 20th; Paul Sutton 36th; Adam Bloom 38th.

Mark Christopherson

Simon Mandez
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Charlie Spurway

CANTONAL BANK
OF BERNE

WENGEN BRANCH
opposite the Ice Rink

Recommended

for

Correspondents

all

all

Banking

over

the

world.
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Chemist's Shop
Drug-Store
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Transactions.

krol-Sport

SKI

Verkauf, Vente, Sale
Vermietung, Location, Hire
Service * * *
Crystal-Glide-Finish
Kanten-Edge-Tuning
I ntersport-Exclusiv- Service

MESSERL1 + CIE AG, W E i G E i

Management: Mrs M. Grossenbacher
Chemist

SKI

Schuhe + Bekleidung
Chaussures + vetements
Boots + wear

SKI-PARKING
Igeheizt, chauffe, heated)

fur
pour
for
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450

skis

300

Schuhe, chaussures, boots

Membership List 1987
HP
P
HM

The abbreviations used after the figures giving the year of election are:
Honorary President
FM Founder Member
GL S. C.G.B. Gold Racing Lion
President or Past President
G
D.H.O. Gold Badge
SL S.C.G.B. Silver Racing Lion
Honorary Member
RA D.H.O. Racing Arrow
OT D.H.O. Official Trainer
S
D.H.O. Silver Badge
Will Members advise the Hon. Membership Secretary of errors or ommissions.

ADAMS, C. '74
ADAMS, Miss T. '74
ADAMS, P.W. '84
AHERN, Mrs P.C. '85
AHERN, R.T. '85
ALBAN-DAVIES, H. '72
ALLEN, M.C.K. '70
ALLIN, Miss S. '77
ALLISON, Mrs M.D. '72
ALLMAND-SMITH, T.P. '78
AMBLER, Mrs V. '37
ANDERSON, Mrs D. '56 S
ANDERSON, E.D.H.V. '73 S
ANDERSON, J.E. '83
ANDERSON, Miss S.J. '83
ANDERSON, J.L. '83
ANDREW, Mrs C.E. '68
ANDREWS, M. '84
ANSTEAD, M.J.S. '81
ARCHER, H.D. '84
ARENDT, Miss R. '76
ARMSTRONG, Mrs C.J. '78
ARMSTRONG, J.W.A. '78
ARMSTRONG, Mrs J. '68 S
ARMSTRONG, W.H. '68 5
ASHBURNER, T.P.D. '54 G SL
ASTON, Andrew '78
ASTON, Antony '76
ASTON, Mrs C M . '76
ASTON, Dr J. '76
ASTON, Miss J. '76
ATHERTON, Mrs G.M. '86
ATHERTON, M.A. '86
ATKINSON, N.F. '84
AUERBACK, Mrs M.L. '86
AUERBACK, R.M. '86
BACKHOUSE, A.M. '84
BANBERY, A. '68
BANNER, C.V. '87
BARCLAY-BROWN, K. '86
BARKWILL, N.R. '83
BARLOW, Mrs P. '78
BARLOW, S. '78
BARNARD-HANKEY, H.M.J. '36
RA
BARNARD-HANKEY, J.B. '74
BARRATT, K. '87
BARRATT, Mrs K. '87
BARRELL, W.A. '83
BARTHOLOMEW, J.W.P. '80
BARTHOLOMEW, S. '87
BASIL, V. '84
BATHER, CM. '75
BEAMAND, Mrs P. '76
BEARE, S.N. '68
BECK, A.C. '84
BECK, A.P. '86
BECKWITH, Mrs P.G. '83
BECKWITH, P.M. '79
BEDWELL, J.L. '86
BEEVOR, A.R. '58 5
BELL, J.D. '81

BENNETT-POWELL, Miss K. '86
BENTALL, K.C. '83
BERENS, C.A.F. '84
BERENS, Mrs J.M. '84
BERNER, C.J. '71
BERNER, Miss Sally '71
BERNER, Miss Susan '69
BERNER, Simon '71
BERNER, T.J. '69
BEVAN-JONES, Dr H. '54 S
BEVAN-JONES, Dr T. '69 5
BEVERIDGE, J.B.D. '86
BEWERS, J.S.L. '68
BIDGOOD, K.R. '87
BINGHAM, B. '75
BIRKETT, M.J. '81
BIRKETT, R. '64
BIRT, Mrs J.F. '86
BIRT, M.CSt.J. '86
BISHOP, Mrs J.A. '74
BISHOP, T.D. '74
BLACKBURNE, Miss A. '81
BLACKWELL, Mrs J. '85
BLANKS, K. '87
BLEASDALE, N.J. '86
BLISS, J. '86
BLISS, Mrs V.R. '86
BLOOM, A. '82
BLOOM, Dr I. '62 RA
BLOWER, Miss S.J. '87
BLOWER, W.J. '87
BLUM, Miss C.M.J. '81
BLUM, C.R. '81
BLUM, R. '59 S
BLYTH, Miss F.J. '72
BLYTH, K. '80
BLYTH, M. '80
BLYTH, R.J.W. '71 GL
BOGGIS-ROLFE, Mrs C.C. '86
BOGGIS-ROLFE, N. '86
BOLTON-CARTER, Miss H.J. '83
BOLTON-CARTER, Mrs J. '56 5
BONAS, I.G. '79
BONAS, Mrs K.A. '79
BOORMAN, E.R.P. '81
BOWN, Miss C.A.E. '87
BOWN, Mrs D. '87
BOWN, P.A. '69
BOWN, Miss T.R. '87
BOWRING, W.S.B. '68
BOWYER, Miss E.M. '77 S
BOYES, C.R. '58
BRADEN, Mrs C. '67
BRASHER, C.W. '52
BRASHER, H.W. '83 S
BRASHER, Miss K.J. '87
BRET-DAY, T.L. '81
BRIGHAM, E. '86
BRIGHAM, P. '82
BROCK-HOLLINSHEAD, R. '59
HM S GL
BROMLEY, S. '83
BROOKE, Miss B. '75
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BROOKE, Mrs S. '78
BROOKE-TAYLOR, D.C. '70
BROOKE-TAYLOR, S. '70
BROOKS-WARD, S.H. '87
BROOME, E.M. '86
BROOME, Mrs P. '86
BROWN, G.F.C. '86
BROWN, Col M . C '82
BROWN, Miss J.E. '83
BROWN, L. '85
BROWN, Mrs V. '61 RA SL
BROWNING, P. Benson '68 G RA
BROWNSON, Dr P. '87
BRUNNER, T.B.H. '73
BUCHANAN, Mrs C. '76
BUCK, R.J. '82
BUCKLEY-SHARP, I. '82
BULBECK, Miss S. '85
BULLOCK, G.P. '59 5
BULTITUDE, Miss J. '84
BURNFORD, Mrs M.M. '60 S
BURNS, N.D. '82
BURR, C.S. '84
BUTCHART, A.D. '70
BUTCHART, D.J. '70 RA
BUTCHART, Miss G. '84
BUTCHER, Miss G. '75
BUXTON, J.B. '61
CADBURY, Mrs R.J. '83
CADBURY, R.N. '83
CADZOW, LA. '83
CAIRNS, Miss K.B. '72 GL RA
CAIRNS, Mrs P. '84
CALDWELL, P.L. '86
CALLANDER, Major J.H. '86
CALLANDER, Mrs M. '86
CALLANDER, R. '86
CAMPBELL-GRAY, Mrs I. '52
CAMPBELL-GRAY, I. '70
CAMPBELL-GRAY, R. '84
CAMPBELL-GRAY, T.J. '84
CAMPBELL-PRESTON,
Lt.Col R.M.T., OBE, MC '71
CANNON, Mrs C.S.L. '84
CANNON, M.C.St.J. '84
CARMICHAEL, Mrs H. '76 HM
CARNEGIE, Dr C.M.D. '80
CARRUTHERS, R.B. '85
CARRUTHERS, S.M. '85 S
CARSS, R.G.P. '87
CARTER, Dr I.D. '65
CARTWRIGHT, P. '86
CARTWRIGHT, Mrs W. '86
CAULFEILD, B. '25 FM S HM
CAULFIELD, B. '87
CAULFIELD, Mrs P. '87
CAVANAGH, H.P. '81
CAWTHORNE, C.B. '60 S
CAWTHORNE, R.S. '63 S
CECIL, Hon C. '59 S
CHADWICK, R. '71
CHADWICK, Dr S.A. '87

CHALK, A.J.G. '87
CHAPMAN, G.E. '72
CHAPMAN, Mrs J.D. '75
CHILDS, R. '72
CHILDS, Miss S. '75
CHILVERS, A.D. '86
CHIVERS, Mrs W.N. '57
CHRISTOPHERSEN, Miss I. '64
RA SL
CHRISTY, Miss A.S. '86
CHRISTY, S.J. '86
CLAPPERTON, A.W.F. '71
CLAPPERTON, G.A.F. '86
CLARABUT, Mrs D.M. '80
CLARABUT, Miss D.M. '80 S
CLARABUT, D.S., DSC '56
CLARABUT, P.G. '80
CLARABUT, Miss T. '80 S
CLARABUT, Cdr. G.S.C., DSO,
DSC, RN '55
CLARK, Dr J.C.D. '84
CLARKE, Mrs C.G. '80
CLARKE, J.R. '80
CLARKE, R.C. '80
CLARKE, R.S. *80
CLAYTON-JONES, C. '80
CLAYTON-JONES, Miss K. '80
CLEAVER, G.N.S. '58 S GL
CLEGG, P.H.A. '85
CLIFF, P.B. '77
CLIVE, J.E. '79
CLOUGH, G. '57 S
CLOUGH, Miss N. '64
COCKERELL, B.J. '80
COCKERSOLE, Dr F.J. '76
COCKERSOLE, Mrs F.J. '76
COLDREY, W.G. '79 S
COLE, C.V. '81
COLE, D.O. '81
COLE, J.L. '81
COLLETT, A.M. '54 RA
COLLINGRIDGE, C.J. '81
CONGLETON, The Lord '56 S HM
COOK, Miss H.J. '71
COOKE, R.S. '80
COOPER, D.G. '76
COOPER, M. '75 RA
COOPER, M.J. '84
COPELAND, R.S.C. '54 S
COPPEN, G.C.V. '69
COPPLE, Mrs P. '85
CORNELIUS, N.R. '65 S
CORNELIUS, R.S., TD '36
CORNWALL, D.C. '70
CORNWELL, D.J.M. '80
COTTAM, Mrs P.S.P. '69
COTTON, P.E. '58
COWAN, Cdr P.B., RN '37
COWDY, Miss N. '55 S
CRABBE, C.B. *82
CRANE-ROBINSON, Prof C. '78
CRANE-ROBINSON, Mrs E. '80
CRANE-ROBINSON, M. '80
CRANE-ROBINSON, S. '78
CRIDLAN, A.G. '58 S
CRIDLAN, J.G. '59
CRITCHLEY-WARING, A. '48 S SL
CROCKETT, J.J.E.R. '83
CROCKETT, Dr R.E. '83
CROKER, A.P. '82
CUMBERLEGE, L. '57 RA
CURLING, D.A.B. '83
CURRIE, Mrs K. '80 S
CURRIE, M. '72 RA
CURRIE, Miss M. '74 S

CURRIE, N. '70 S
CURWEN, Miss E.C. '83
CURWEN, J. '83
CUTLER, Dr T.P. '69
CUTTING, C.G. '84
DALZELL, A.V.H. '71
DALZELL, Mrs E.B. '71
d'AMBRUMENIL, D.P. '50
d'AVANZO, Mrs V. '59
DAVIES, Miss A.E. '86
DAVIES, Miss G.M. '86
DAVIES, R.M. '82
DAVIES, S.J. '86
DAVIES, J.E.J. '84
DAVIES, P.A.J. '84
DAVIES, Mrs W. '84
DAVYS, Dr M. '81 S
DAWSON, J. '74
DAY, A.N.B. '74 S
DE BENDERN, J.G. '79
DE BENDERN, Miss S.G. '79
DE KLEE H.B. '87
DE KLEE, Mrs M. '51 SSL
DE KLEE, Col. M.P. '86
DELAP, J.S. '66
DELINGPOLE, M.H. '85
DELINGPOLE, Mrs '85
DENNE, T.G. '84
DENNE, Mrs V.M.H. '84
de POURTALES, A.L. '82
de POURTALES, Miss C.E.D. '82
de POURTALES, J.A. '81
DEUCHAR, R. '86
DEVERELL, Mrs D.R. '82
DEVERELL, S.R.L. '82
DEWAR, S. '85
DEWEY, Prof J.F. '84
De WINTON, A.C.P. '84
DICKER, M.L. '87
DICKINSON, Mrs C.J.S. '84
DIXON, Mrs M.T. '31
DOBSON, Miss E.A. '73
DOBSON, Miss J.K. '76 RA
DOBSON, W.S. '73 RA
DOHERTY, J.E. '87
DOLLAR, D. '56 S
DONATI, Mrs P.M.G. '83
DOREY, Miss J. '86
DOWSON, Miss R.P. '80
DOWSON, W. '80
DOWTY, G.E. '65 S
DOYLE, W.D.D. '85
DRAKE, A.D. '62
DREW, Lt.Col A.S.G. '57 RA SL
DRURY, R.G. '86
DRURY, Mrs T. '86
DRURY, C.E.H. '87 S
DRYLAND, N.H.H. '68
DUCKETT, J. '82
DUCKWORTH, J. '80
DUNLOP, J.N. '86
DUNLOP, R.F. '63
DUNSEATH, Mrs C. '73
DU PON, Mrs S.J. '66 5
DURLACHER, R.F. '51
DYOSS, P.J. '86
EASDALE, Miss F. '69 G
EASDALE, H.T. '68
EDMONDS, C.H.H. '70 S
EDMONDS, R.E.H. '50 S P
EDMONDS, Mrs S. '58 S P
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EDWARDS, Miss C.E.H. '87
EDWARDS, N.J. '85
EDWARDS, Mrs S.P. '74
EMMOTT, S. '80
EPSTEIN, J. '87
EPSTEIN, Mrs R. '87
EVANS, The Ven. T.E. '87
EVERETT, O.W. '87
FAIRBROTHER, Dr J.R.F. '77 S
FAIRBROTHER, Mrs L. '80
FALCONER, J.K.R. '76
FARTHING, P.J. '84
FERGUSON, Miss C. '84
FERGUSON, W.J. '82
FERGUSON, S.S. '65 S HM
FERGUSSON, J.A. '76
FICK, Mrs V.A. '81
FIELD, Miss F. '62 G SL
FIELDING, M.C. '76
FINNIGAN, B.W. '29
FITZPATRICK, Mrs D. '82
FITZPATRICK, J.J. '82
FITZPATRICK, P.T. '82
FITZPATRICK, T. '82 S
FLETCHER, K. '55
FLETCHER, R.M.F. '84
FLETCHER, Mrs R.M. '84
FORBES, Miss S. '86
FORD, Mrs F. '85
FORD, M.J. '85
FORDHAM, J.R.W. '80
FOSTER, D.K.D. '46 S
FOSTER, Hon. Mrs '62
FOX, J.W.R. '46 S
FRAME, J.S. '85
FRANCE-HAYHURST, Mrs E.V. '86
FRANCIS, F. '84
FRANKLIN, A.J. '70
FRANKLIN, D.E. '70
FRANKLIN, Miss F. '79
FRANKLIN, R.C.G. '70
FRANKLIN, Dr O.G. '79
FRASER, Miss A.C. '86
FRASER, P. '87
FREEMAN, C.R. '80
FREEMAN, Mrs H.M. '58
FREEMAN, J.D.M. '78
FREUND, Miss A.H. '83
FREUND, C.R. '81
FREUND, Mrs E.J. '69
FREUND, E.P. '64 S
FUCHS, M. '73
FUSSINGER, D. '81
FUSSINGER, J-C. '81
FUSSINGER, Miss M. '81
GACHOUD, M.C. '81
GALASSI, A.G. '87
GALICA, Miss D., MBE '60
G GL
GALT, J.M. '84
GAMBLE, Mrs D.K. O'N. '70 S
GAMBLE, P.C.D. '82 S
GARBER, Mrs L. '82
GARDNER, Miss J. '83
GARDNER, Mrs J., MB, BS '54 S
GARDNER, J.N. '87
GARDNER, M.N. '86
GARDNER, N.H.N., FRCS '50
G GL
GARDNER, R.E., DSC '33 HM G
GL
GARDNER, R.J.E. '80

GARNHAM, F. '38 S
GARRETT-JONES, Miss C. '83
GARVEY, W.F.B. '85
GASKELL, S.V. '57 S
GATES, E.F. '68
GATES, R.F. '68 RA
GAUNT, D.A. '83
GAUNT, D.P.K. '83
GAUNT, N.J. '83
GAVRON, R. '84
GEORGE, L.C.T. '86
GEPFERT, P.R. '83
GIBBS, Air Marshal Sir Gerald,
KBE, CIE, MC '37
GIBSON-FORBES, M. '87
GILBERT, R.J. '60 S
GILBERT, Mrs R. '64
GILLIGAN, Mrs A.E.R. '28 HM S
GILMOUR, J.P. '84
GLAZEBROOK, N.C. '86
GLEADON WARE, H. '85
GLEADON WARE, J.H. '85
GLOVER, K. '83
GLOVER, Mrs V. '83
GODFREY, Mrs L.C. '83
GODFREY, P.N.H. '83
GODFREY, W.H.S. '83
GOLDBERGER, Mrs M. '70 HM S
GOLDSMITH, Mrs J.M. '79
GOODACRE, J.M.K. '83
GOODACRE, Mrs Y.S. '83
GORDON, A. '73
GORDON, Mrs O.I. '87 S
GRAHAM, C. '85
GRANT, A.L. '69 RA
GRANT, Miss I. '75 RA
GRANT, MissS. '81
GRANT, J.M.G. '78
GRAVES, C.A. '81
GRAVES, Miss J.R. '81
GREEN, R.D. '74
GREEN, R.W. '72
GREENHALGH, P. '85
GREENHALGH, Mrs R. '85
GREENING, J.W. '83
GREENOUGH, Mrs A. '86
GREENOUGH, C. '86
GREENWOOD, Miss S. '83
GREGOR, Mrs C M . '86
GREGOR, Z. '86
GREGORY, A. '85
GREGORY, Mrs E. '85
GREGSON, M.D. '75
GRIFFITH, A. '68 S
GRIFFITH, Mrs J. '68
GRIFFITH, Miss C.A. '75
GRIFFITH, W.A.L. '75
GROGONO, J.L. '84
GUNTON, Miss J.C. '83
GUTHRIE, J. '62
GUY, Lt.Gen Sir Roland '83
GUY, Lady '83
GYLE-THOMPSON, D. '83
GYLE-THOMPSON, Mrs P. '83
HACKETT, R.S. '81 RA
HADRILL, Mrs M.V. '83
HAEBERLI, D.C. '84
HAEBERLI, Mrs J.M. '68
HAIGH, I.V. '86
HAINES, Mrs B.A. '36
HALL, G.R. '67
HALL, M.J. '52
HALL, M.W. '85
HALL-SMITH, M.C.W., '81

HAMER, Mrs H.S.O. '78
HAMER, Miss C.L. '83
HAMILTON-SHARP, G. '55
HAMILTON-SHARP, Mrs M.I. '66
HAMILTON-SMITH, D.B. '56
HAMILTON-SMITH, P.L. '30 S
HAMLYN, K.H. '83
HAMMICK, C.C.W. '82
HAMPTON, E.F. '60 5
HANDLER, Dr C. '82
HANDLEY, Miss G. '83
HANDLEY, Miss J. '83
HANDLEY, R. '83 S
HANDLEY, S. '83
HANDLEY, Mrs S. '83
HANLIN, Mrs J.J. '39 G GL
HARDEN, G.R.St.C. '82
HARDING, P.R. '85
HARDWICK, J.R. '80
HARDWICK, S.T. '83
HARGREAVE, Miss B. '76
HARGREAVE, J.M. '54 5
HARGREAVE, I.E. '83
HARGREAVE, T.B. '83
HARNETT, Miss A.M. '71
HARNETT, J.C.B. '71 RA
HARRISON, Mrs E.M.B. '67
HARRISON, Miss G.E. '87
HART, O.W. '61 RA S
HART, Mrs V. '67 RA
HARTLEY, R. '83
HARVIE, C.B. '81
HARVIE, Mrs J.A.V. '81
HARVIE, M.J. '81
HARVIE, R.A. '81
HARVIE, Miss S.C. '81
HASTIE, J.A. '78
HATCHER, M. '82
HATTON, Dr J.A. '85
HAWKE, E.G. '86
HAYES, S. '84
HAZELL, C.W.M. '65
HEAD, Miss H.A. '87
HEAD, Miss H.G. '84
HEAD, P. '82
HENSMAN, Hon Mrs '51 PS
HENSMAN, P.R.W. '75
HEPBURN, Mrs J. '66
HERMON-TAYLOR, C.G. '86
HESSIAN, T.P. '86
HEWITT, C. '81
HEWITT, G.A. '87
HIBBERT, N.S. '83
HILL, G.G. '86
HILL, Mrs J.A. '86
HILLEARY, Mrs A.S.D. '52 G GL
HILLMAN, Dr F. '84
HIRSCH, R. '86
HOARE, Mrs E. '49 S
HOARE, M.R. '59 5
HOBBS, P.A. '82
HOGG, Hon W.N.McG. '62 S
HOLDEN, W. '82
HOLLINGSWORTH, R.D. '50 S
HOLLINGTON, A.J. '57 S
HOLLINGTON, Mrs A.J. '57 5
HOLLINGTON, Miss P.A. '84 5
HOLLINGTON, S.A. '79 S
HOLLINGWORTH, J.M. '76 S
HOLMES, Mrs H. '82
HOLMES, J.R. '82
HOLMES, N.R. '82
HOLMES, T.C. '82
HOLMES, Miss H.L. '76
HOLMES, Miss M.L. '71 RA
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HOLMES, Miss S.E. '71
HOLMES, T.J. '71
HOLT, Dr D.A. '84
HOOD, B.J. '68
HOOD, Mrs P. '71
HOOTON, A. '83
HOOTON, Miss L. '83
HOOTON, M.J. '83
HORDERN, A.C.S. '84
HOSKINS, Miss J.A. '75
HOUDRET, Mrs G.E. '83
HOUDRET, M.P., '83
HOUGH, M. '84
HOULBROOKE, C.J. '84
HOULT, C.W. '86
HOULT, F.W. '65
HOWARD, Rev Canon M.C. '80
HOWARD, M.F. '84
HOWGEGO, R. '84
HOYLE, Mrs T.A. '60
HUGGINS, P.S. '46
HUGGINS, W. '86
HULSE, E.S.W. '52 S
HUMPHRYES, A.C. '72
HUMPHRYES, A.S. '73
HUNNEX, Miss S.J. '85
HUNNISETT, Mrs J. '83
HUNNISETT, P.T. '83
HUNT, The Rt.Hon Lord '74 HM
HUNT, R.B. '83
HUNTER, Brig J.A., DSO, OBE,
MC '69
HUNTER, Mrs C. '79
HUNTFORD, R. '68 HM
HUTCHINSON, C.W. '84
HUTCHINSON, Mrs K.E. '84
IERONIMO, Mrs V.E. '72
INGALL, R. '82 S
INGALL, Mrs S. '82 S
INGRAM, Mrs S.W. '65
INMAN, Mrs P. '86
INSTONE, Mrs M.M. '59 RA
INVERARITY, R.J. '85
IRELAND, Major I.R. '67
IRELAND, R.I.A. '65 RA
IRELAND, Miss S. '63 RA
IREMONGER, W.A. '65
IRVINE, D.C. '84
IRVINE, S.D. '84
JACKSON, M.J. '70
JACKSON, Dr R. '85
JAMES, A.R. '80
JAMES, Miss C.M.E. '86
JAMES, T.E.H. '86
JAMES, Mrs E.A. '87
JAMES, L.C. '87
JAMIESON, D. '58 S
JAMIESON, Mrs H.M. '56 S
JAMIESON, V.C. '75
JANSON, J. '49 S
JARVIS, F.A. '57 S
JELLY, A.B. '85
JELLY, Mrs J, '85
JENKS, R.J. '87
JENNINGS, D.W. '73
JENNINGS, S.A. '77
JOANNIDES, P.J. '85
JOCHUM, Miss A. '76 SL
JOHNSTON, W.S. '50 S
JOHNSTONE, C.W. '55
JONES, Miss A.L. '87
JONES, C.K. '87

JONES M.C. '87
JONES! Mrs D.C. '76
JONES. M.A. '76 RA
JONES: Miss N.J. '80
JONES. P.S. '76
JONES. G.A.C. '55 S
JONES, Miss L.M. '83
JONES P.H.I. '54
JONES Dr D.V. '85
JONES R.E.G. '81
KAUFMAN, B. '69
KAUFMAN, Miss V. *72
KAY, C D . '87
KAY, Mrs J. '83
KAY, N.R.M., TD, FRCS '83
KAY, Miss S.L.V. '87
KAYE, G. '83
KEANE, D.R. '87
KEELING, G. '68
KELLETT, R. '70
KELLY, Grp.Capt D.P., RAF '71
KELLY, H.C. '84
KELLY, W.J. '57
KENNEDY, N.R. '79
KENT, P.J. '80
KENT, Mrs S.P. '80
KENWARD, Mrs B. '50 HM S
KEOWN, Mrs T. '55 S
KERR, A. '82
KERR MUIR, E.J.T. '87
KERSHAW, E.J. '83
KERSHAW, Mrs R.L. '83
KHAN, S.A. '81
KILBORN, A.J. '86
KILBORN, Mrs J.M. '86
KILLWICK, E.G.S. '87
KILVERT-MINOR-ADAMS, Miss
J.E. '85
KIRWAN-TAYLOR, P.R. '47 RA GL
KITTERMASTER, A.P.S. '83
KONIG, G. '70
KUNZER, P.J. '65
LAKE, Mrs B. '74
LAKIN, Mrs D. '67 S
LAKIN, M.S. '86
LAMBERT, A.M. '83
LANCASTER, C.H.G. '81
LANCASTER, Miss J.R. '85
LANCASTER, Mrs R.P. '73
LANGLANDS, Major C.J.G. '65
LARRINAGA, Lt.Col R. de T.D. '71
LATIMER, A.M. '82
LATIMER, J. '63 S
LATIMER, J.M. '63 RA SL
LAURIE-WALKER, Mrs A.J. '78 S
LA VERS, A.G. '55
LAWRANCE, Dr R.J. '84
LAWSON, P.B. '68
LEACH, P. '83
LEATHAM, Miss C. '70
LEATHES, Maj.Gen R.C. de M. '64
HMS
LEAVENS, Miss S-A. '85
LE COQ, Major J.A.G. '75 S
LE COQ, Mrs S.J. '49
LEE, J.P. '83
LEE, P.A. '85
LEESE, Miss C.H. '39
LEFORT, A.H.E. '86
LESCHALLAS, Mrs A. '86
LEUW, C.N. '86
LEWIS, R.C. '82
LEWITT, Mrs M, '76

LEWTHWAITE, Mrs D.R. '62
RA G GL
LIDDELL, A.C. '75
LIDDELL, P.D.O. '39
LIGHTFOOT, P.M. '68 S
LILLINGSTON-PATERSON, J.J.L.
'81
LIPSCOMB, Dr A.P. '84 S
LIPSCOMB, Mrs P.J.B. '63 S
LISTER, D.A. '81
LIVERSIDGE, D. '81
LLOYD, R.H. '83
LLOYD OWEN, M. '86
LOBOZZO, A. '70 RA
LOCKHART, H.S. '76
LONIE, C D . '85 S
LONIE, E.D. '85
LONIE, Mrs J.A. '85
LONIE, J.D. '85
LONIE, N.A. '85
LORKIN, Miss A. '84
LOVEDAY, M.J. '72 S
LOVELL, R.D.E. '62 RA SL
LOWE, M.H.C. '83
LUDOVIK, F.P. '84
LUNN, Lady '63 HM S
LUNN, P.N. CMG, OBE '63
HMS
LYON, E.R. '56
LYWOOD, Major K.C.G. '87
MAAS, J.J. '84
MAAS, R.N. '80
MABEY, B.G. '63 S
MABEY, Miss F.C '81
MacALISTER, Dr I. '79
MACFARLANE, A. '79
MACFARLANE, Miss S. '75
MacGREGOR, D.S. '84
MacKENZIE, H.S. '84
MACKINTOSH, A.W. '75
MACKINTOSH, Miss Z.A. '75
MACKINTOSH, C.R.D. '53 G GL
MACKINTOSH, D. '46 RA GL
MACKINTOSH, Mrs P. '51 S
MACKWORTH-YOUNG, Sir Robin
KCVO '81
MacLEAN, Mrs E.J. '86
MacLEAN, R.W.B. '86
MacLEAN, R.A. '78
MacMICHAEL, I.M. '84
MACPHERSON of Pitmain,
Miss I.S.K. '87
MACPHERSON, Miss M. '76
MACREADY, Miss A. '81
MACREADY, Sir Nevil '81
MACREADY, Lady '81
MacSWINEY, Miss A.J. '84
MANGER, S.M. '81
MANNELL, D.F, '86
MANSFIELD, D.S. '78 RA
MANSFIELD, Miss L. '81
MANSFIELD, R. '78
MARCHANT, R. '74
MARIE, J.E. '68
MARIS, R.W. '60
MARLAND, E.D. '84
MARRIOTT, J. '67
MARRIOTT, Mrs T.R. '67
MARSH, R.D. '86
MARSHALL, Mrs J.A. '77
MARSHALL, Miss V.L. '73 S
MARSHALL, W.J. '82
MARSHAM, C.G.B. '67 S
MARSHAM, Mrs S.K. '67 S
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MARX, Mrs M. '49 HM S
MASTERS, R.K.H. '85
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MATHESON, Dr R.M. '78
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MATHIAS, Miss D. '73 S
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MATTHEWS, R.B., CBE '66
MAW, Miss D.S. '85
MAXLOW-TOMLINSON, Mrs A.
'82
MAXLOW-TOMLINSON, P.C '82
MAYER, N.R. '85
MAYSON, Miss C. '79
McCANN, Miss J. '76
McCANN, S.R. 76
McCORMICK, I.W. '58 G GL
McCORMICK, Mrs J. '86
McCORMICK, Miss L. '86
McCORMICK, R. '86
McCORMICK, Miss S. '86
McCORMICK, N.A. '58 S
McCREATH, C.W. '82
McEWAN, Mrs C. '54 G GL
McGILVRAY, D.R. '86
McINTOSH, P.A. '82
McKENZIE, Miss F.J. '77
McMANUS, M.J. '87
MEAD, A.Y. '84
MEER, Mrs D.J. '84
MEER, D.S.J. '84
MEER, D.W.J. '84
MEER, Miss S.A. '84
MEERES, B.N. '78
MELLOR, Mrs E. '72
MERZ, Mrs J. '74
METHVEN, Lady : 51
MEW, A.J. '83
MEW, Mrs C. '83
MEW, C.J. '83
MEW, J.R.C. '69
MEW, M.G. '82
MEW, W.J.R. '82
MEWBURN, J.R. '82
MICHAEL, P. '66
MICHELL, Dr D.R. '59 S
MILLARD, Mrs G. '76
MILLER, Miss M.E. '57 S
MILLER, M.J.R. '86
MILLS, Miss H.V. '81
MILLS, Miss J.M. '81
MILLS, Miss M.C. '81
MILLS, W.S. '81
MITCHELL, Flt.Lt. A.N. '59 RA
MITCHELL, C.A.J. '59 RA SL
MITCHELL, Mrs S.A. '70
MOIR, I.J. '83
MOIR, R. '81
MOLLETT, P.C.P. '56 S
MOLLET-BLACK, Mrs L.A. '62
MONRO, Dr D.M. '79
MONTGOMERY, A.C.V. '71 S
MOORE, Miss C.A. '83
MOORE, G.K.J. '86
MOORE, G.R. '82
MOREL, Mrs S.R.V. '77
MORRICE, B.C. '87

, Mrs J.A '87
, Mrs T. '86
MORRISON-SCOTT, Sir Terence '34
S
, C.A. '82
, R.M. '65
MUMFORD, Mrs B. '71
MURPHY, Miss E.A. '83
MURPHY, Miss P. '58 G GL
MURRAY, A.F. '81
MURRAY, H.R.W, '82
MURRELL, D.M. '85
MYLES, Mrs M.L. '65
MYLES, N.B, '68 5
4ALSON, J.K. '87
sfALSON, Mrs V.F. '87
sTAPIER, J. '84
vTAPIER, Miss J. '84
4EILL, G.E. '87
KELSON, A.L. '81
•JESS, Mrs S. '56 S
•JEWBALD, Mrs J.A. '81
•fEWLYN, H.S. '83
NEWMAN, T. '71
-IICHOLSON, J. '66
NICHOLSON, R.R.V. '56
«EMEYER, A.J.T. '59
TORTHEY, T.J.A. '87
JUTTALL, P. '77
)'CONNOR, Miss M.M. '85
)'DOHERTY, D.P.W. '86
)'HALLORAN, J.P. '85
)LZAK, Dr S. '83
)RCHARD, W.R.H. '78
)RFORD, R.C.L. '62
)RFORD, W.R. '86
)RME, C.E. '81
)RME, Mrs L.M. '81
IRMROD, K.R. '86
)RR, G.W.M. '67
)RR, R.G. '33
)RR, P. '79
IRR, Mrs V.I. '79
iSBORNE, J. '75
ISBORNE, Mrs J. '75
WEN, Mrs V. '65
ADFIELD, H.K. '77
ADFIELD, Dr N.L. '83
AGE, E.J. '74
ALMER, L.W. '74
ANTER, Mrs A. '73
ANTER, D. '59
ARISH, C.H.W. '82
ARKER, J.W. '87
ARKER, P.D.N. '82
ARKER, Capt T.O. '46
ARKER-SWIFT, A. '82
ARKER-SWIFT, Mrs D. '82
ARKER-SWIFT, Miss L. '82
ARKER-SWIFT, R. '82
ARKER-SWIFT, S. '82
4RKS, Mrs B. '81
<\RKS, C.E. '62 RA
\RKS, D.A. '62 RA SL
^RKS, Mrs H.M. '63
ARSONS, C D . '68
\RTINGTON, W.N. '87
\SCALL, R.J. '84
\SSMORE, A.W. '74
\SSMORE, Miss A. '74
YTERSON, Mrs D.M. '72
YTERSON, Miss J.M.L. '81

PATERSON, R.A. '68
PAULLEY, G.R. '87
PAVORD, A.D. '87 S
PAXTON, J.N. '50 S
PAXTON, P.G. '54
PAYNE, G.D. '84
PAYNE, M.H.D. '84
PEARCE, M.H. '78
PEARSON, Mrs A.C. '82
PEARSON, Matthew '83
PEARSON, Michael '83
PEARSON, R. '83
PEARSON, Mrs S. '67
PENNEFATHER, J.K. '33 S
PENNELL, Mrs C. '78
PENNELL, D. '78
PENROSE, G.S.E. '77
PENRUDDOCK, M.A. '86
PERCY, Miss J.M. '81
PERROTT, R.E. '63
PERSHKE, M.A.C. '61
PETTE, B. '87
PETTMAN, Mrs C. '72 S
PETTMAN, N.R.A. '84
PHILLIPS, Mrs C. '80
PHILLIPS, C M . '81
PHILPOTT, F. '81
PHILPOTT, Mrs F, '81
PICK, Miss C.S.A. '83
PICK, Miss S.P. '83
PICK, T.C. '83
PILGRIM, V.J. '87
PINCKNEY, Mrs B. '50 S
PINCKNEY, D. '60 S
PINNELL, Miss R.B. '86
PITCHERS, B.K. '79
PLAUT, Dr G.S. '63
POLLOCK, Sir George Bt. '46
RA SL
POPE, Miss M.E. '85
PORTWAY, Miss D.L.M. '58
PRATT, Mrs E. '65 RA
PRATT, N. '85
PREST, Capt M.T. '87
PREST, R.J. '85
PRICE, D.T. '71 S
PRIDEAUX, B.K.C. '84
PRIOR-PALMER, G.A. '79
PRIOR-PALMER, H.J. '77
RABY, Mrs S.L. '78
RAEBURN, Maj.Gen Sir Digby,
KCVO, CB, DSO, MBE '60 G GL
RAEBURN, Lady '61 G GL
RAMPTON, J.M. '54 S
RANKIN, Mrs A.J. '46 S
RANKIN, Miss S.H. '85
RANKIN, Mrs A. '70 S
RANKIN, J. '68 S
RASPIN, G.J. '84
RASPIN, Mrs R.M. '84
RATNAGE, I.C. '80
RATNAGE, Mrs P.A. '80
RAWLINGS, H.E. '87
RAYSON, G.N. '84
READ, N.H. '78 HM
REDMAYNE, Miss C. '81
REDMAYNE, G. '81
REDMAYNE, Sir Nicholas Bart. 77S
REDMAYNE, Lady '79
REES, Mrs J.J. '82
REES, R.S.O. '81
REES, S.G.O. '85 S
REID, Flt.Lt. M., RAF '86
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RICHARDSON, J.H. '81
RICKFORD, Mrs J.A. '83
RICKFORD, Dr W.J.K. 79 S
RIDDELL, J. '72 HM S
RIGBY, Dr A.J. '57 G GL
RIPLEY-BENNETT, Mrs J. '83
RITCHIE, D. '84
RITCHIE, Mrs E. '84
RITCHIE, D.F. '54
ROBERTS, C '86
ROBERTS, Mrs S. '86
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ROBERTSON, J.H. '68
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ROBINSON, Mrs S.L.B. '65 S
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ROGERS, Mrs M. '36 S
ROGERS, M.S. '46 S
ROGERS, Miss P.J. '86
ROMER, J.E. '76 S
ROMER-LEE, C. '68
ROOM, K.G. '72
ROSE, Mrs M.A. '85
ROSS, A.A. '74 S
ROTH, J. 79
RUMBALL, Miss J. '84
RUSSELL, Lt.Cdr D.F., RN '86
RUSSELL, J.R. '81
RUSSELL, Mrs P.J. '86
RUSTIN, Mrs L. 77
RUSTIN, R.E. 71
RYAN, C.J. '80
RYAN, C M . '83
RYAN, Brig D.F., OBE '63 S
RYAN, Lieut. D.F., RA '83
RYAN, Capt J.M., QARANC '84
RYAN, Mrs S.A., JP '63
RYAN, H. 7 1
RYLANDS, Mrs J.A.Y. '83
SALISBURY-JONES, R.A. 74
SAND ELL, Miss B.C. '81
SANDILANDS, A.P. '85
SCOONES, Rev R.P. 7 8 S
SCOTT, J.R. '82 S
SCOTT, Miss M.A. '69 RA SL
SCOTT, N. 7 0 RA
SCOTT-GRAHAM, P.J. 7 5
SCRIBBANS, D.H. '62 S
SCRIBBANS, Mrs S. 7 6
SECCOMBE, H.L. '67
SEILER, Mrs V. 7 5
SEVERNE, Capt M.M.W. '37
SHAND, R.J. '85
SHARMAN, S. '83
SHAW, J. '85
SHAW, Miss R-J.B. '85
SHAW, M.J. '84
SHEPPARD, C.E. '57
SHEPPARD, Mrs J. '87
SHUTTLEWORTH, R.J.C. '81
SIENESI, J.P. '83
SILLS, T.M. 7 3
SIMMERS, Mrs J. '85
SIMONS, G.K. '80
SIMONS, N. '80
SIMONS, R.H. '80
SIMPSON, Mrs S. 7 0 S

SIMPSON, W.I. '86
SLATER, P. '80
SMALLS, I.C. '77
SMITH, A.D. '67
SMITH, A.G. '85
SMITH, A.M.H. '83
SMITH, C.T. '82
SMITH, G.A. '83
SMITH, Dr L.D.R. '81
SMITH, N.L. '78
SMITH, N.S.G. '81
SMITH, R.S. '67 S
SNOWDEN, A.C., MBE '73
SNOWDEN, Mrs V.M. '73
SOMERVILLE, H. '79 S
SOMERVILLE, Mrs H. '60 G SL
SPENCE, J.G.L. '81
SPENCER, M.G. '82
SPITZLEY, Mrs D. '63 RA
SPUR WAY, C. '81
SPURWAY, H.J. '70
SPURWAY, M. '81
SPURWAY, Mrs R. '62 S
STAEGER-FOLLET, Mrs T. '58 S
STANBRIDGE, Mrs S.S. '83
STANDRING, R.E. '83
STANFORD, Mrs J.E.O. '64 S
STAPLES, H.A.J. '73
STARKIE, R.A. '81
STATON, R.L. 7 1
STEBBING, Mrs P.S. '58 S
STEEL, K.L. '87
STEPHENS, W. '86
STEVENS, Lt.Cdr. L.G., VRD,
ARICS, RNR '85
STEWART, G.C., CB, MC '74
HMS
STIRLING, Mrs P. '58 S
STOCKWELL, Mrs B. '39 S GL
STRANKS, Miss V.C. '87
STUART, N.S.J. '86
STUART-SMITH, Hon. Mrs '87
STUART-SMITH, J.H. '87
STUBENVOLL, Mrs S.M. '87
SUTHERLAND, Miss A. '81
SUTHERLAND, B.W., CBE '72
SUTHERLAND, Mrs H. '72
SUTTON, F.G., MC '77
SYME, Mrs B. '70
TAIT, T.T. '85
TANNER, A.R. '82
TANNOCK, J.C. '85
TANNOCK, M.C. '83
TANTON, D.A. '73
TAPLIN, R. '86
TAPPER, Miss A. '80
TATE, Miss S.J. '83
TAYLOR, Sir Charles '39 S
TAYLOR, J.J.K. '60 G
TAYLOR, J.E.J. '34 S
TAYLOR, P.K. '85
TEDBURY, J.S.J.H. '71 S
TEDBURY, Mrs L. '75
TELFER, R.E. '87
TERRELL, Mrs B. '85
TERRELL, P. '85
TERRY, M.F. '87
TERRY, Mrs P.J. '87
THIRTLE, R. '84
THOMAS, Mrs A. '70
THORP, C.R. '74
THORP, H.M.B. '59 S
THORPE, Mrs. R. '36
TILLETT, M.B. '67

TODD, G. '87
TODD, Mrs H. '87
TOMLINSON, J.M. '87
TOPHAM, Mrs R. '62 S
TROUGHTON, Mrs S. '67 RA SL
TROWBRIDGE, A. '82
TROWBRIDGE, Mrs M. '82
TUCK, Major R.F., RM '65 RL
TUCKER, Mrs S. '55 RA
TURNER, G.J. '84
TURNER, Col. W.A. '69
TURNER, Mrs Z. '63
TYNAN, M.J. '49
UPTON, J.E. '84
UPTON, M.J. '56
USHER, P.M. '74
USHER, Miss S.M. '75
Van ZALINGE, Mrs B.D. '68
VICKERS, D.A. '85
von ERLACH, Mrs S. '82
WADDILOVE, Miss S. '53
WADE, Mrs A. '53
WADE, N.D. '84
WADE, S.A. '84
WADE, J.A.V. '78
WAGHORN, Mrs A.L. '60 S
WAGHORN, E.G.D. '82
WAGHORN, J.D.D. '60 P S
WAGHORN, R. '83
WAGHORN, Miss T.A. '82
WAGHORN, W.J.D. '82
WALDUCK, A.H.E.P. '85 S
WALDUCK, H.R.H. '58 S
WALDUCK, N.S.P.D. '85 S
WALDUCK, Mrs E.R.W. '52
WALDUCK, T. '58 S
WALDUCK, S.H. '65 S
WALDUCK, Mrs V. '86
WALEY, E.R.T. '86
WALEY, Mrs P.J. '63 S
WALFORD, Mrs S.R. '73 5
WALKER, A.J. '78
WALKER, M. '84
WALKER, Mrs M.S. '85
WALLIS, C.N. '74
WALLIS, Miss T.A. '71 RA
WALL WORK, J. '87
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WASDELL, D.C. '86
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WATSON, B.B.C. '81
WATSON, Miss F.J. '86
WATSON, Mrs I.H. '69
WATSON, Rev T.P. '86
WAXMAN, P.A. '80
WAY, Miss P. '82
WEBSTER, J. '53 S
WEST, Miss C. '87
WEST, G.H.S. '87
WESTBY, E.A.C. '46 S
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WHEELER, M.J. '80
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'71
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WHITE, T.H. '67
WHITEHOUSE, J.W. '85
WHITELAW, F.W.D. '72 S
WHITHOUSE, M.J.N. '85
WILDBLOOD, R.G. '87
WILDBLOOD, Mrs R.M. '87
WILDER, N.B.S. '66 S
WILKINSON, Mrs B. '62
WILKINSON, D.G.B. '59 RA
WILKINSON, M.D.G. *80
WILLES, D.W. '46 S
WILLIAMS, A.A.M. '84
WILLIAMS, M.S.D. '87
WILLIAMS, P. '85
WILLIAMS, S.C.D. '60 S
WILLIAMSON, P. '81
WILLIAMSON, S. '85
WILSON, A. '85
WILSON, D.A. '64
WILSON, Mrs M.E. '72
WILSON, Miss E.J.R. '81
WILSON, G.W. '81
WILSON, Major K.P.L. '36
WILSON, O.F. '48 S
WINTERBOTTOM, M.J. '82
WINTERBOTTOM, Miss S.E. '82
WITTON, T.A. '83
WOLSTENHOLME, Dr A.G. '67
WOODHALL, M.J. '78
WORTLEY, D.J. '82
WRIGHT-MORRIS, P.R. '86
WRIGLEY, J.H., FRCS '83
WRIGLEY, Mrs M.C. '83
WYLD, G.C. '83
WYLDE, R. '70
ZIEGLER, J.F.Z. '65
ZVEGINTZOV, A.D.J. '84
ZVEGINTZOV, N. '86
ZVEGINTZOV, P.D. '79 S
ZVENGINTZOV, Mrs R.M. '86
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ABBUHL-BORTER, Frau M.L. '47
HM S
AGEMA, Dr R. '69
AKERHIELM, Baron G. '87
BAERMANN, Frau S. '83
BAERMANN, W. '83
BASCI, P. '82
BAUMANN, A. '47 HM S
BEETS, Mrs M.L. '67 S
BELDI, H. '77 HM S
BINOTH, E.'84 HM
BIRKHAUSER, Frau N. '58
BLASKOPF, H. '59
BLEEKEMOLEN, H.J.M. '70 S
BLICKLING, S. '75
BOLAND, Mrs M.G. '69
BOOTH, Dr R.E. '76
BORGERS, E.G. '71
BRUNNER, J. '87 HM
BRUNNER, M. '63
BRUNNER, P. '87 HM
BUCHECKER, M.J. '86
BUHLMANN, E. '50 HM S
BUHLMANN, E.B. *82
BUSSCHOTZ, M. '87
CEVAT, D.H. '59
CLADDER, F.H.B. '82
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Mrs T.I. '80
;ONNOR, Mrs S. '46
;OOK, M. '72
:OVA, A. '57 S
:OVA, Frau '79 HM
)OVA, Frl S. '65
:UBBY-SEIFFERT, Mrs B. '59
)ATWILER, I.R. '86 S
)ATWILER, Mrs M. '86 S
)EDI, W.C. '81
)E LESSEPS, A. '86
)EI.GAY. M. '67
)ENIS-BUEHLER, Frau K. '64 RA
)ETERMEYER, Miss D.C. '85
)EVOLZ, A. '53
)EVOLZ, Mme C. '75
>UDOK van HEEL, R. '71
)U PON, G.P. '64 RA
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WING, F.H. '78
ELDMAN, P.Z. '71
ISCHER, Cdr C.F. '67
ISCHER, Miss C. '70
ISCHER, H. '70
REUND, D.N. '63 S
UCFIS, F. '83 HM S
UCHS, F. '62 HM S
UCHS, K. '46 HM S P
UCHS-GERTSCH, Frau E. '61 HM
S
UCHS, K. Jnr '75 S
UCHS, Frau S. '75
iALLAGHER, C M . '58 RA
IERBER, B. '62 HM S
lERTSCH, C. '84
fERTSCH, Frau B. '70 HM
iERTSCH, Edward '61 HM S
1ERTSCH, Frau E. '82 HM
JERTSCH, Oskar '52 HM S
fERTSCH, F. '62 HM S
1ERTSCH, U. '64 HM S
1ERTSCH, V. '79 HM S
fILTAY-NYSSEN, Mrs L. '60
[RAEFF, Mrs A. '85
1RAEFF, H. '85
iRAF, M. '64 HM S
1REINACHER, Conte B.R.de '86
[AESLER, A. '70
SARTLEY, W.R. '67
[ELLER, Mrs R. '79 HM
IIRNI, Dr R. '73 HM
[IRNI, Frau Dr '82 HM
:OEFFELMAN, R. '69
[ONORE, A. '62
:RONES, S. '72
:UNGERBUEHLER, Frau E. '80 S
iUNGERBUEHLER, H-U. '79 S
EANNERET, O.C.P. '63
AMMER, M. '85
AUFMAN, R. '78
ENT, Mrs E. '78
ERRY, R.J. '56
IRSTEIN, Mrs B. '83
ONZETT, B. '48 HM S
OSTER, J. '63 S
RIVANEK, Mme K. '87
AUENER, S. '49 HM S
AUGHLIN, J. '50 S

LEHNER, Frau Dr R. '51 S
LIEBETHAL, U. '69
LOBOZZO, D. '72
LOUIS, S. '76
LOVEDAY, Mrs U.E. '73 S
LUKOWSKI, P. '63 S
MARAGGIA, M. '63
MAUERHOFER, Dr Med A. '50 5
MAUERHOFER, R. '50 S
McINTIRE, A.B. '61
METSCHIK, N. '50 S
MEYER, H.W. '63 HM S
MICHEL, G.A. '61 S
MITARACHI, C. '58
MOLITOR, K. '46 HM S
MOLITOR-MEYER, Frau '60 HM S
MOLITOR, Mrs L. '85
MOLITOR, R. '85
MULDENS, J.B. '86
MUSSAT, R. '36 HM S
NICHOLS, Dr G. '72
NORALL, P.S. '83
OETIKER, Frau Dr '36 HM S
OETIKER, Frau Dr Z. '39 HM S
O'MEARA, Mrs '70
OTTO, P. '87
PAIN, W. '70
PERLER, H. '56 HM S
PEUTHERT, H. '68
PIER, G. '82
PIER, Mme L. '82
PLESMAN, J. '64
PLOZZA, F. '79 HM
PRENGER, K.B. '83
PRENGER-KYMMELL, Mrs '85
PRINSEN, H.P. '72
RAATS, J.C.T. '71
REINERT, Mile. M. '48 HM S
REYNOLDS, Mrs A. '69
REYNOLDS, M.T. '69
RICHARDSON, A.C. '81
RIESEN, F. '86
RUBI, A. '37 HM S
RUBI, Frau A. '37 HM S
RUBI, C. '30 HM S
RUCH, P. '61 HM S
RUPP, Frau N. '71
SCHERTENLEIB, Frau A. '63 HM
SCHERTENLEIB, T. '72
SCHLETTI, W. '68 S
SCHLUPPI, Mrs E. '74
SCHMID, M. '68
SCHOCH, M.H. '70 S
SCHOCH, Frau M. '70 S
SEILER, R. '68 S
SHAW, A. '54 S
SIEBER, C. '70
SIEBER-FEHR, Frau U. '52 5
SLAGER, G.J. '80
SLAGER, Mrs M-A. '80
STAEGER, F. '52 HM S
STALLER, C.V. '76
STAUFFER, D. '77
STEARNS, D.M. '75
STETTLER, Dr Med A. '69 HM
STRATEN-WAILLET, Baroness
van der '36
STRENGHOLT, L. '86
STRENGHOLT-AMMERLAAN,
Mrs A. '86
SUCHY, Frl. I. '69 S
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TERLINDEN-REUTTER, M. '57 S
THIRIET, H. '70
UHLER, O.M. '74
ULMANN, R.E. '86
VAN der ERVE, Miss C. '83
VAN der ERVE, Mrs I. '83
VAN der ERVE, M. '83
VAN der ERVE, R. '83
VAN de STEEN de JEHAY,
Comte G. '55 5
VAN EEGHEN, E.H. '73
VAN EEGHEN, Mrs E.H. '73
VAN SOEST, G.J. '80
VAN SOEST, Mrs E.H. '80
VAN ZALINGE, H. '80
VOGUE, Comte G. de '33 S
VOGUE, Comtesse de '33 S
von ALLMAN, Frau M.M. '82
von ALLMAN, P. '82
von ALLMEN, H. '74
von ALLMEN, O. '64 HM S
von ALLMEN, Frl. W. '64 RA
von ALMEN, A. '82
von ALMEN, C '82
von ALMEN, K. '57 HM S
von ALMEN, Frau K. '79 HM
von ALMEN, Frau F. '36 HM S
von ALMEN, Frau F. Jnr '49 HM S
von ALMEN, Frl K. '82
WALPOTH, B. '70
WEBER, C.E. '69
WEBSTER, Mrs C. '74
WEERS, Mrs M.C. '64
WELTI-GERTSCH, Frau '76 HM
WILEY, J.H. '37 HM S
WYRSCH, R. '64 S
WYSS, S. '83
WYSS, Mrs T. '83
YOUNG, N.R. Jnr '57

ASSOCIATE MEMBERS
BARKER, Capt O.C. '46
BEALE, Mrs P. '65
BUTCHART, J.D. '70
CAVANAGH, Mrs H.Y. '81
CLARABUT, Mrs G.S. '65
DUERR, H. '62
EYTON-LLOYD, Major R. '84
FICK, A.C.A. '81
HALL, Mrs J.E. '79
HARGREAVE, Mrs M.I. '79
JONES, D. '73
LANE, Hon Mrs '55 HM
LATIMER, Mrs B. '66
LAW, Lt.Col J.F. '70
LIGHT, Mrs B.M. '60
LOBOZZO, Mrs M.B. '77
MAAS, Mrs A.A. '78
MAAS, J. '78
MELLOR, J.T.P., MC, TD, DL, '79
MOULDER-BROWN, Mrs S. '87
PHILLIPS, B. '80
REID, Mrs V.S. '72
STEVENSON, G.W. '80
THORP, Mrs D. '65
WALKER, J. '77
WALTERS, Mrs M.J. '68
WEBSTER, Mrs A.V. '63
WILSON, Mrs R.A. '79

HELLO TO ALL COGGINS PAST AND PRESENT!
I'm Michelle, who you all know, and I am writing to you with both good and bad news. The
good news is that Mark and I are both gainfully employed, but the bad news is that,
because of this, we will no longer to able to run the Coggins. Just for the record, we
commenced with Coggins six years ago and like to feel that, during that time, you all have
enjoyed your training sessions with us and maybe at some point in the future, like Mark
and 1 who actually started our racing careers in the Coggins, will return just as we have
done, to take an active part in some of the DHO skiing and training, hopefully after
enjoying a few years racing with one of the British teams.
At the time of writing, our successor has not been confirmed but, for the time being if
you are interested in joining the Coggins this Christmas, please contact:
Mr Norman Currie
Scale Hill
Congleton Road
Alderiey Edge
Cheshire
Tel: 0625 584289
Thanks to all of you for being quite simply the best cowboys and indians that we have
ever skiied with, Mark and I enjoyed every minute!
Michelle and Mark Currie
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For free colour poster of Lesley Beck write to EUROPA SPORT Ann Street Kendal Cumbria LA9 6AB
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