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Wengen-Mannlichen
Cable Airway

the starting point of one of the most beautiful ski
runs in the Alps and doubtless the most perfect
one in the Bernese Oberland is reached from
Wengen in 8 minutes.

Beside the easy wide open slopes with plenty of
powder snow a well cared for course for fast
skiers is always kept open.

Drop of altitude 4,500 ft. over a distance of about
7 miles.

NEW!

SPECIAL AEROPLANE
SERVICE FOR SKI-ING
IN THE
HIGH MOUNTAINS

Many starting points for the
longest and most beautiful
ski-runs in the high moun-
tains of the Jungfrau area,
which before could only be
approached by long and toil-
some ascents on ski are
reached now with aeroplanes
taking off from the Mannli-
chen with trained glacier
pilots.

Some of these beautiful glacier
runs are:

Schilthorn - Lauterbrunnen,

Petersgrat - Stechelberg
(Lauterbrunnen Valley),

Ebnefluh - Hollandia Hut -

Blatten,

Fiescherhorn - Finsteraarhorn

Hut-Fiesch,

Rosenegg - Rosenlaui-Meirin-

gen.

o

(Coloured photographs, A. Baumann, Wengen)

For combined abonnements with the Wengernalp and Jungfrau Railways, see page 8l
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PALACE HOTEL ° WENGEN

60 Years of Family Tradition

]

Leading in the Jungfrau regi.——A first-class Hotel with personal
atmosphere. Write for this winter’s SPECIAL ALL-INCLUSIVE TERMS
during JANUARY FRITZ BORTER and FAMILY

Under the seme Management:—

BELAIR BAR and TEA ROOM

“The Cosiest Corner in Wengen”
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FIRST (7,200 ft.)
with Eiger, Jungfrau, Lauberhorn and Minnlichen

u el g

Take the chairlift to First — it’s a wonderful

run

—and look down upon Grindelwald basking in the sun!

For everyone: At 7,200 ft. (the height at First)—the
sun is stronger and the view more impressive.

For skiers: There are well-kept, clearly marked ski
runs down from First for all grades of skiers.

For cross-country skiers: Cross-country runs are
possible from First at a continuous height of 6,000 -
9,000 ft.

New:

Page Four

For non-skiers: An excellent toboggan run from
Bort down to Grindelwald.

For everyone: Good restaurants at First and Bort,
with deckchairs and a wonderful view of the mountains
across the valley.

Therefore the First chairlift is a “ must” for
all visitors to Grindelwald. . . .

2 Skilifts Egg—First and First—Oberjoch.

(photo: E. Schudel)



So many people are saying
Martini—Sweet, Dry
—or Bianco
with gin, just by itself,
or ‘on the rocks'.

MARTINI
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NEW THIS YEAR

Baggage and

iday Cancellation Insurance included.

Wintersports Accident

Hol

You benefit from reduced rates due to

lers.

10,000 sk

our insuring over

to

day-flights

ich and Innsbruck.

Snowsports

Zur

Special
Geneva,

BEST SERVICE

THE SKIERS’

INGHAM LIMITED
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MORE WAYS
TO LIVE
THE DONBROS
SWEATER LIFE

A long-life Donbros bulky that’s
always beautifully at ease—on

the slopes or curled up at the
fireside. Pure wool in a fisherknit
rib with great storm collar that
buttons below the throat. It’s just
one in a versatile collection of
new Donbros bulkies. Their fresh
young looks have an air of fun
and good living—Ilooks that will be in T AR
fashion for many seasons to come. i

Donbros

SCOTCH KNITWEAR
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1899

1908
1923
1960

ERNST GERTSCH
CENTRAL SPORTS, WENGEN

WENGEN’S most modern SPORTS SHOP

founded as general store by Ernst Gertsch’s father,
Ulrich Gertsch.

first trade in ski-equipment.
opening of the shop CENTRAL SPORTS at the Eiger Hotel.
new building CENTRAL SPORTS.
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Jaeger girls (Jaeger men, too) never look like
novices on the slopes. Their ski clothes are
designed by ski-ing people, hand-picked by
international skier Hilary Laing, who runs
the Jaeger ski shops.

JAEGER SKI SHOP at Jaeger Houses in Regent Street

and Sloane Street, London; Dundee; Belfast; Glasgow;
Manchester and Liverpool.

S

Page Nine



Where do you enjoy the most alluring window and counter

display of sportswear and equipment of outstanding distinction?
Where do you find the world’s most famous ski boots ?

Where do the world’s most successful racers and ski teams
discuss their technical problems, gazed at by the international

ski fans ?

Where do you always get a helping hand and expert advice for

any of your ski-ing problems ?

Where do you get the most reliable and quickest hire and

repair service ?

Where do you hear the gist of gossiping, so beloved and

condemned by all of us?

Visit our Branch in
Interlaken

at Molitor’s
at Molitor’s
at Molitor’s
at Molitor’s

at Molitor’s

at Molitor’s
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For comfort apres-ski

BURGUNDY in black calf, about 4 gns.

Here is a boot made to be put on the

moment you kick your ski boots off.
The upper is soft, flexible leather with an elasticised insert
at the side that gives just the right amount of support,
and, at the same time, freedom. It also allows you to tuck the ends
of your ski trousers comfortably into the top of the boot.

This shoe is a

FLC

m—— ——

TLLA
made by C:laAzf(s
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in the sunny Jungfrau Region where the snow
is always good. Great variety of downruns
and magnificent Alpine tours. Economical
fSeason- and Day-Tickets. Rapid connections
or

WENGEN GRINDELWALD

KLEINE SCHEIDEGG
EIGERGLETSCHER EISMEER
JUNGFRAUJOCH
Please ask for the Ski-ing Guide book
W/5 - 59 . Itcan be obtained in return for i
50 cts. in Swiss stamps or an international
payment coupon. /
WENGERNALP-JUNGFRAU RAILWAYS
INTERLAKEN BERNESE OBERLAND SWITZERLAND
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By Appointment to
Her Majesty The Queen

Manufacturers of Grenfell Cloth 14

Haythornthwaite & Sons Lid

$kzaeat, (RINFEL

HAYTHORNTHWAITE & SONS LTD LODGE MILL BURNLEY
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2 - Please write for free Illustrated Brochure
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SKI CLOTHES

from the
continent..... e

exciting and
budget -wise

Gay, exciting Continental ski wear.
Designs you deserve at prices you can
afford.

London’s favourite haunt of the money-wise
winter sports enthusiast, a superb range of
the latest imports from the top specialists
in European sportswear available from

Sports Continentale Ltd.

ANORAKS
Parka style, with draw cords at hips and hood, large zip pocket, plus two
side pockets. In dark blue or green. From £3.5.0

For ladies, a wide and varied range in many attractive colours and stylings.
From £3.5.0

VORLAGE

All sizes waiting to be tried on, zip pocket, heavy quality wool and nylon.

Elasticated or standard.

Ranges for ladies and gentlemen. From only £4.17 .6

... and don’t forget your gloves, bob caps, ski wool socks, and what all which,

all in all, are all available on view at our showroom.

SPORTS CONTINENTALE LTD,,

SKI Why buy to 5 Tottenham Street, London, W.I.
ski in these (Telephone No. LAN. 6192)
BOOT expens ive g ((opposit:dHealsfand adi;\cent to Gc;odge Street station.; ,
: r write (same address) for catalogue, complete measurement guide and in-
H IRE items w h en structions, plus order fm)'m. (H.P. terms available for orders over £15. 0. 0.).
our new hire

department will fit you

out ina moment? Charges Please mail your Winter Sports Catalogue without charge to:

are reasonable! BLOCK
From £2.10. 0 for up to 2! LETTERS
days.

Page Fifteen
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Gives double safety

The SKIMEISTER safety
lever opens in forward
spills, the SKIMEISTER
safety toe piece in lateral
spills.

. how for children too!




HOLIDAYS ON SKIS

.‘/ :

4 -
Promise of sunlit ski slopes: of crystal clear air, and the
majesty of mountains. Of gaiety and of the good companion-
ship of skiers everywhere.
Look and feel your best for this holiday of a lifetime in ski
clothes by Lillywhites. Chosen from the pick of the Continental
collections, priced to suit every budget. Ski with complete

confidence in Lillywhites’ equipment, the best in the world.
Send for our Winter Sports Catalogue.

lillywhites

PICCADILLY CIRCUS, S.W.I
196 SLOANE STREET, KNIGHTSBRIDGE and EDINBURGH
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Outstanding technical
qualities

A symbol of excellence,

great precision and

distinction

H. SCHERTENLEIB
WENGEN & INTERLAKEN

Page Eighteen



THE

SKI-GLOVE
R

Aberdeen: W. J. Milne Ltd.

Belfast: Thornton & Co.
Donegall Place.

Ltd.,

Birmingham: Lillywhite Frowd
Sports Goods Ltd.

Bournemouth: Beales Ltd.

Bradford: Brown Muff Ltd., 26
Market Street.

Cardiff: Evan Roberts Ltd., Kings-
way House.

Dinnet: John Harrower, St. James.
Dundee: David Low Ltd., Seagate.

Eastbourne: Bobby & Co. Ltd.,
(Ladies’).

Edinburgh: Jenners Ltd. (Men’s)
Lillywhites Ltd. (Men’s).

Manufactured by

Glasgow: Copland & Lye Ltd,
Lumley’s Ltd., Sauchiehall St.
R. W. Forsyth Ltd., I-11 Renfield
Street.
H. M. Martin, 3| Minard Rd., S.I.
Sportsman’s Emporium Ltd., 103
St. Vincent Street.

Granton-on-Spey: Speyside Sports
Ltd.

Guildford: William Harvey Ltd.

Harrogate: W. G. Allen & Son
(Men’s).

Leeds: ). L. Brill Ltd., Bond St.
(Men’s).

Liverpool: Cripps Sons & Co. Ltd.,

Bold St. (Ladies’).
Watson Prickard Ltd. (Men’s).

London: Harry Hall, Regent St.,
W.I

Jackson & Warr, Bury Place, W.C.I.
Lillywhites Ltd., Piccadilly Circus,
W.I. (Men’s).
Gordon Lowes Sports,
bridge, S.W.3.

Knights-

STUART MADELEY LTD.

HIS is the glove designed

for the serious skier.
It is fully water resistant
whilst maintaining the sup-
pleness hitherto only found
in the finest dress glove.
The elasticated leather wrist
band is very soft and yet
positive. Fully lined with a
seamless Orlon lining. Elas-
ticated leather knuckle in-
serts for complete comfort
in use. By far the most
comfortable and practical
glove for ski-ing yet devised.
In smart black for ladies and
black with red for men.
Obtainable from the follow-
ing retailers in all sizes at
77s. 6d. a pair.

Pindisports, Newington Causeway,

S.E.l.

Simpsons (Piccadilly) Ltd., Picca-

dilly, W.1I.

Manchester: Kendal Milne & Co.

Newcastle-on-Tyne: Isaac Walton
& Co. Ltd.,, 105/115 Grainger
Street, Newcastle-on-Tyne.

Newport, Mon.: Kimptons Ltd.

Nottingham: Nottingham Camp &
Sports Supplies Ltd., Shakespeare
Street.

Oxford: Elliston & Cavell Ltd.

Perth: Joe Anderson, St. John St.

Salisbury: Wiltons (Sports and
Games).

Sheffield: Jackson & Warr Ltd., 18
Corporation Street, S.3.

St. Andrews: A. Caird & Sons Ltd.,
19 Bell Street.

Stirling: R. R. Hendersons Ltd.,
Friars Street.

Wilmslow: Finnigans Ltd.

Wolverhampton: James Beattie

Ltd.

March St. Walsall

Suppliers to the British Olympic Ski Team
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No ccorching onthe akitrail—

VITASUN*

CcCAaPsULES

for cuntan without cunburn

Experienced ski-ers know the secret. Vitasun is the
modern internal way to prevent burning whilst acquiring
a flattering natural tan. Here’s vital protection against
the dangerously strong sunlight reflected from snow at
high altitudes. Safe, even for children, and contains no
drugs—take Vitasun and bronze beautifully.

AT YOUR CHEMISTYS 5,6

* AVAILABLE IN SWITZERLAND
UNDER THE NAME

SYLVASUN

Page Twenty

Manufactured by
BURGOYNE BURBIDGES & CO. LTD.
274 llderton Road, London, S.E.15



ROLEX OYSTER PERPETUAL

Perfect time 1In
all conditions

with the
fabulous
waterproof
Rolex Oyster

100%, waterproof, self-winding, and
an Officially Certified Chronometer,
this is the perfect watch for all active
Sportsmen.

The Oyster Perpetual is one of a
wide range of Rolex watches for men
and women. Your nearest Rolex

Jjeweller will show you various models;
or write to the address below for a
[free illustrated brochure.

SKIERS AND MOUNTAINEERS of every kind
need first-class equipment. So if you are
thinking of buying a watch, you would do
well to choose a Rolex.

A Rolex Oyster wrist-watch is completely
waterproof. Its highly accurate movement is
enclosed in a special Oyster case, guaranteed
1009 waterproof—and so, of course, 100%;
resistant to dust, dirt and damp of every kind.
The Opyster is automatically wound by the
Rolex Perpetual self-winding “rotor” which,
by keeping an even tension on the mainspring,
ensures even greater accuracy.

Rolex Oysters are officially issued to Royal
Navy divers and have accompanied many
important climbing expeditions, including

the British Everest Expedition of 1953. Sir
John Hunt, leader of the Expedition, wrote:
“The Rolex Oyster watches, with which
members of the British team were equipped,
again proved their dependability on Everest.”

Any skier or ski mountaineer will find that
a Rolex Oyster, chosen from the wide range
available, will meet his specialized require-
ments perfectly.

[ 1)

iy
ROLEX

A landmark in the history of
Time measurement

THE ROLEX WATCH CO. LTD. ! GREEN STREET, MAYFAIR, LONDON W.1; GENEVA, SWITZERLAND
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LE CARROUSEL

Hotel Regina

Bar * Dancin g

WITH WENGEN’S LEADING BAND
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SERVICE

Operated by WORLD SPORT & TRAVEL SERVICE (AIRWAYS) LIMITED

SPEED COMFORT AND ECONOMY

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

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

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

Introducing the Family Plan for cheaper

FAMILY PLAN, holidays operating at all hotels.

YOUNG SKIERS’ HOLIDAYS. Special arrangements at twelve French resorts for beginners or experienced

skiers between 16-25 years. 15 days holiday from
£39.15.0

covering air travel, coach to resort, 14 nights accommodation, four meals per day, service charges and taxes, hire of skis
and boots, five hours instruction daily, unlimited use of lifts, insurance.

SCHOOL AND COLLEGE PARTIES. Special brochure available covering Austria, France, ltaly, Norway and
Switzerland.

LONDON WINTER SPORTS CENTRE. Open from 10 am. to 8 p.m. offering one of the most com-
prehensive Winter Sports Information Service Films; Pre-Ski Training, etc.

SPECIALISTS IN WINTER SPORTS
Official Agents for
1962 WORLD SKI CHAMPIONSHIPS
(Special Leaflet Available)

AND

TRAVEL SERVICE

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

People who know the importance of well-
chosen luggage choose Antler Airstream.
Beautifully styled luggage that combines
| lightness and strength—duc to FIBRE-
GLASS reinforcement of the one-piece
| moulded shells. Stainless steel channel en-
sures perfect register of Iid and body, giving
a streamlined fit. Superbly comfortable
new-style flush-fitting cushion-grip handle.
| In tan, charcoal, smoke-blue, ivory and
Bermuda Red. Discover the superb confi-
dence that Antler ‘fashion-travel’” gives you
Choose wisely —choose Antler Airstream.

Snow, sun and fun galore

can get! Whether you’re a wintersports champion,

|
5
Switzerland in winter is as close to Heaven as you ‘
or whether you’re just there to rest and relax in the l

|

health-giving Alpine climate, you’ll find joy and fun

galore in any of Switzerland’s 150 sparkling winter

resorts. Hotels to suit every taste and pocket. ’

Further information from your Travel Agent or Swiss

National Tourist Office, 458 Strand, London, W.C.2. | — ™
- Auwrstream

SWitzerIa“d unmistakably AAINNTLER

K.\ LUGGAGE
}( | Send for illustrated literature to:

,
D O rmoirn - baNGHAM 5
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The Wetterliicke from Miirren.

Editorial

Water Colour by Augustus Hoare.

CONTENTS

The Season in Wengen Compzled by Rosamond Hepworth, with contributions from Caroline Sims,
Brigadier Raeburn, Lt.-Col. Illmvwo;rh and Mrs. ng’el Gardner ..

Race Results
Wengen Faces

British Ski-ing in the Sixties

I Say—Spring Snow
Glacier Touring ...
Wetterliicke

La Grande Dixence
La Haute Route ...
O Clouds Unfold
Don’t Ski in Wengen
Shaggy Doc Stories

High Flying and High Jinks ...

In Memoriam: Otto Konzett
In Memoriam: Tom Wood
Wengen Mail
Fixture List

Alice Through the Grmdleglass.

Club Notes =
Curlers’ Supplement
Curling Jubilee

What it Costs :
Officers and Committee
Members’ List ...
Index to Advertisers
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BEING THE ANNUAL JOURNAL OF THE DOWNHILL ONLY CLUB
WHICH WAS FOUNDED IN WENGEN ON 7™ FEBRUARY |925,

{'_DrrbmAL

E should like to take the opportunity of thanking all those kind people who send us
flattering *‘ thank you ™ letters on receipt of the JOURNAL each year. It makes us glad
to know our modest efforts are appreciated and somehow makes the long hours of toil more

rewarding.

Mind you, when the costs were finally calculated after the last issue we received a few gentle
admonitory reminders from the Officers of the Club — “ Steady,” said the President, *or
you’ll have us bankrupt.” “Scrub the colour,” said the Secretary, “we can’t afford it.”

“'Who’s going to pay for this lot?” said the Treasurer. “TI'll resign,” said the Editor.
“ What, again?” said the Vice-President. Stalemate.

The point at issue is quite clear. Either we must reduce the size of the JOURNAL by a third
or we must sell more advertising. But before we start nagging at members we should acknow-
ledge the continued help from our existing advertisers, in particular those who have kindly
taken space regularly over the last six years—Messrs. Cooks, Kimptons, Lilleywhites, Gordon
Lowes, Savory & Moore and World Sport & Travel. Without their support the JOURNAL
would be impossible to run (unless members feel like paying a guinea an issue) but if the
standard is to be maintained we do still require more advertising to reduce the net cost.

It is obvious that the JOURNAL must have a powerful and direct impact on potential
customers since it is published in November and reaches a highly concentrated and special-
ized potential just when its readers are planning their winter holidays and taking stock of
their ski-ing requirements for the coming season. When doing business with any of the firms
advertising in the JOURNAL it would be of material help if members would mention the
D.H.O. at the time of purchase.

Should members do business with firms whom it is considered ought to take advertising
space in the JOURNAL, a note to that effect to your Editor would be appreciated.

* * * *

Eighteen months ago we suggested to the Committee that certain races in the calendar—
notably the Heinz, Odling, Scalded Cats and Finnigan Cups—be set aside as truly “ amateur”
races. They would not be open to anyone who was or who had been a representative during
the season, nor to Senior Racing Trainees, nor to those fortunate young ladies who seem to
have no fixed abode other than Wengen. This was to allay the perennial grouse “The pot
hunters win all the races—why should I bother to enter?”

February races are never well attended and Reps have to make a confounded nuisance of
themselves trying to press-gang starters the evening before.
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At the same time is was suggested that there was nothing to prevent the * Amazon ™ brigade
(or thugs, as the gallant Mr, Cleaver calls them) running hors concours. They would have
their times noted on the result list and if three or more entered, the winner would receive a
prize but not the cup itself.

The Committee noted this suggestion but declined to make any ruling, preferring, one
supposes, to leave it to the good sense of the people concerned.

The races nominated amount to four out of roughly 40 in our racing calendar. They occur
usually in February after the serious racing season is over and we feel strongly that they should
remain strictly " amateurish ” in every sense of the word.

* * * *

Miirren 'is to have a new ski lift from Stechelberg at the end of the Lauterbrunnen Valley
up to the Schilthorn. The first section to Miirren is expected to be up for the 1962/63 Season
and will add a further 800 ft. descent to the Schiltgrat run. The complete lift should be in
operation the following year and will open up some splendid ski-ing country hitherto acces-
sible only after several hours’ climbing. Seen from the map the Saustal looks most inviting.
There is no doubt that these new developments will revolutionise ski-ing at Miirren, hitherto
handicapped by too short runs, in much the same way as the Mannlichen lift and the excellent
new T-bar hoist have changed the ski-ing habits of Wengenites.

A new lift is scheduled for Grindelwald too this season. It runs from First up to Oberjoch
(2,486 m.) and will add a further 1,000 ft. of downhill running.

It has been the fashion in some quarters to denigrate the continued exploitation of new
ski-ing areas by the multiplication of more and more lifts each year. However, we must face
the facts that pistes are getting more congested and collisions more numerous each year and
will continue to do so, until the authorities open up alternative routes. The obvious case in
point is Slip Cartilage Corner, where the wide slopes of the Bumps are funnelled into a totally
inadequate gully with resultant carnage on Sunday afternoons.

John Joannides holds some strong views on the subject and we asked him where he would
put new lifts—or, as it were, be hoist with his own petard.

The first thing I would do would be to build a téléférique from well down the stream at the
bottonm of “ Oh God—the Wabash?—to the top end of the Scheidegg Lauberhorn lift.

Black Rock is hardly steep enough to be a good soft snow run, and facing somewhat south
it is very often crusty. So a piste in the winter would do no harm.

In the spring, when there is beautiful spring snow and everyone goes down there anyway,
a lift would be nothing but an advaniage to take them up again. They would then have a
quickly come-by run down the Lauberhorn to the stream again before the snow would have
had time to deteriorate.

It would most likely be too soft if one had to climb up to Wengernalp, catch a train to
Scheidegg, walk up to the Lauberhorn lift and take one’s turn getting on to it.

Of course in the winter there would be a similarly good run down the Lauberhorn to the
stream, either on a piste or in soft snow, but there would of course have to be a tunnel under
the railway between Wengernalp and Scheidegg. I do not think this lift would have any
adverse effect on “ Oh God” as it is so short and gets so mucked after two days of fresh
snow that a piste or two down it would not matter anyway. [ believe that one would always be
able to find soft snow on ‘“Little Oh God” as one does now because people do not seem to
want to get down to the stream gully too soon.

Another lift would run from Mary’s café, again up the Lauberhorn with a haltestelle at
Allmend to save one the annoying walk, very often on mud and stones, to the Inner Wengen
lift, which takes one nowhere.

You must not be shocked or frightened at the suggested duplication of lifts up the Lauber-
horn from different places far apart for, to my knowledge—and there may be more similar
cases—Ilifts ar Verbier, Val d'Isere and Courchevel go up side by side over the same ground
to the same place!

Think, too, of the time saving of going straight up from Mary’s compared with the walk
to the Inner Wengen lift and the uninteresting and often unpleasant slide down past the Ober-
land and power station, followed by another walk down to the station plus a three-quarter~hour
train journey and the Lauberhorn lift walk all over again.

My last suggestion is a chair-lift from somewhere down by Bus Bridge to the top of the
present Eiger-gletscher lift. The run now is ridiculously short and the climb from the Salzegg
Station to the start is irksome. The last bit through the trees after the railway would be
armusing and again a runnel would have to be put under the railway at Salzegg.

One lift we definitely do not want, and that is one to take us up to the top of White Hare
climb; White Hare still provides beautiful soft snow country and it would be the greatest pity
if anything were done to spoil it.
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August 3rd, 1961, marked the 150th anniversary of the first ascent of the Jungfrau by
Johann-Rudolf and Hieronymus Meyer with the chamois hunters Volker and Bortis by the
south-east aréte. The climb was repeated the following year by Gottieb Meyer, son of Johann-
Rudolf, in order to silence critics who doubted the authenticity of the first ascent.

The dramatic ascent of the North Face of the Eiger last March by the four Germans will
surely rank as one of the most brilliant and courageous chapters in Alpine history. Their skill,
endurance and steadfastness of purpose, the product of months of training and acclimatisation,
are worthy of the highest praise. It was a pity, however, that the climbers did nothing to
counteract the widely held impression at the time that the climb was continuous. While barely
minimising the magnitude of their achievement, the fact remains that this was not so. They
climbed the lower section to the Eigerward window, entered the tunnel and walked down to
Eigergletscher. A week later they retraced their steps along the line and continued from where
they had left off.

Now that this sinister cliff has been successfully scaled both in summer and winter at a cost
of 19 lives, perhaps the time has come to close the book with this chapter no less glorious than
the others.

* * * %

Glen Illingworth, Secretary of the Club over the past five years, has reluctantly tendered his
resignation from office in order to devote more time to his farming activities. During his
term of office as Secretary, membership has increased considerably and with it the burden of
administering the Club’s affairs. Glen has been a tower of strength, not only through his
organising ability in Wengen but through his wise counsel in debate at London Committee
Meetings.

He is succeeded by Miss Valerie Drew, well known both for her racing successes and her
tobogganing activities down the Kali gullies.

Another sad departure from the ski-ing scene is that of Mrs. Rosemary Tennant who, after
24 years resigns from perhaps the most important post in British ski-ing, that of General
Secretary of the Ski Club of Great Britain. Rosemary is one of those precious beings—an
efficient administrator with a charming and sympathetic personality.

Members of the Club will also be sorry to hear that one of their staunchest allies in Wengen,
Dr. Zahnd, retired through ill health in the autumn. Charles Zahnd had been Kurdirektor for
32 years, during which much of his time had been devoted to furthering the prosperity of the
D.H.O. We wish him health and good fortune in his retirement. He is succeeded by Herr
Bruno Gerber, sports secretary to the Kurverein for the last two years.

* * * *®

Flying to Zurich last year we found ourselves
sitting next to Bill Murphy who runs the ski-ing
at St. Moritz. He told us a most amusing (true)
story about two Swiss who went ski-ing on a
glacier. One fell into a crevasse and his com-
panion went back to get help and a rope. On
returning to the scene two hours later he shouted
down the crevasse and received a muffled reply.
The rope was duly let down and hauled up—with
an Italian on the end! * Rather like getting a
pike out of a trout stream,” Bill remarked.

* * * *

We take the opportunity to apologise to those
members of the Club who spent a strenuous
couple of hours tramping up and down the Intra-
menwald behind your Editor during a blizzard.
Asked to lead a Club party down the Tschuggen
in thick mist, he contrived to miss the entrance
to the woodpath and eventually emerged down a
wood chute above Mac’s leap. Some slight con-
solation was afforded by two Grindelwald Guides
who followed our tracks and complimented us at
Grund on finding the little known ‘ Bustligen ”
route—whatever that may mean.

R.EH.E.
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THE SEASON IN Wm

Edited by Rosamond Hepworth

A LOOK through the members list shows
clearly how much we who ski in Wengen
owe to those who don’t. That they still subscribe
helps to make all the many D.H.O. activities
possible, and we would like to thank them. We
would also like to feel that they approve of our
policy to spend money on young skiers, their
training, their competitions and their initiation to
touring on the glaciers.

In general, 1960-61 was a good season, with
normal weather and snow. There were more
people ski-ing than ever before, and on an
average fewer accidents than of recent years, pro-
bably due to there being no very heavy snow-
falls, and to the better understanding of release
bindings. There are some excellent new bindings
coming on the market, but still nothing perfect.
Some of the accidents we had were due to
collisions, and some to the bad state of the pistes
after the weekends. The railways bring a tide of
skiers from the towns, who pay no kurtaxe but
leave an aftermath of bumps and ruts which the
local authorities do not have the men to make
good. Indeed there are now so few piste stampers
available that even the familiar routes such as
Devil’'s Gap do not get stamped for days after
a snowfall, thereby making the only alternative
routes even more crowded. The Club has tried
to conjure up pictures of Snow Cats before the
eyes of the Herr Direktor of the Wengernalpbahn,
but so far without success.

The Club’s first tenet is the encouragement of
racing, and Dr. Nigel Gardner’s organisation of
the British Junior Championships was an attempt
to resolve some old problems. The Race Com-

mittee consisted mainly of active racers, everyone
undertook gate-keeping and piste-stamping where

necessary, they were supported by the Club’s
racing trainers who were receiving proper salaries
for their work and that everyone knew what they
had to do a week before the races started.
There were other novelties as well, includ-
ing a downhill course for the exclusive use of the
racers and strictly enforced times for practice.
Essentially the group running these races was a
young one, with no V.LP.s, except the Chairman
of the Jury, who was recalled to Miirren much
to everyone’s regret, before the junior races
started, in order to organise the men’s races there
the following week. D.H.O. men competed with
credit, but their failure in the giant slalom was
so noticeable that next year the Club will give
giant slalom priority in the Sunday Times races
and special training in giant slalom technique.
Other plans are the re-grading of jumping to
enable Grade 1 to be taken on the Mannlichen
Schanze, more training for Coggins, the develop-
ment of the Wengen Championships into a
balanced group of downhill, slalom, giant slalom
and jumping open to British skiers at the New
Year and the broadening of the Easter Training
Scheme to include girls under fourteen.

The Club’s second tenet is the promotion of
good ski-ing and good fellowship among racers,
and to this subject our new Hon. Secretary has
given much thought. Her best scheme seems to
be hiding little bags of francs with suitable clues
to be given out before club runs, but the Hon.
Treasurer has said “no” to this and we await
alternatives with interest. Members will be
pleased to hear that in future some club races will
be for holiday skiers only. The D.H.O. runs
in soft snow with ski school teacher will continue
throughout the season, snow permitting.

D.H.O. Christmas
Training, Girls

Top (L. to R.): Werner Stiger,
Caroline Sims, Alfred Ammeter,
Fritz Gertsch.

Second Row: Daryl Hilton-Jones,

Frances Strong, Cynthia Ashton,

Divina Galica, Judith O’Halloran,
Shelagh Murphy.

Bottom: Gilda Clarke, Elizabeth
Salm,  Moira Scott, Patricia
Murphy, Helen Jamieson.

(photo: Baumann)



D.H.O. Christmas
Training, Boys
Top (L. to R.):
Werner Stdger, Briga-
dier Digby Raeburn,
Alfred Ammeter, Fritz

Gertsch.
Second Row: Tim
Ashburner, Luis
Cumberlege, Clive

Mitchell, John Mason,
Anthony Forbes.
Third Row: Chris
Gallagher, Tim
Robertson, Stephen
Williams, Francis
Doran-Webb, Serge
Beddington-Behrens.
Bottom: Robbie
Bruneau, Mark Heb-
den, David Bruneau,
Neil Mitchell.

(photo: Baumann)

D.H.O. RUNS. A DAY ON THE FIRST

During a succession of crisp sunny days in
March, Herr Zuberbuhler of the Firstbahn tele-
phoned to invite some the D.H.O. skiers to ski
over there the following day. A small party was
collected and packed lunches ordered for the
early “bucket” up the Mannlichen. The spring
snow on the east facing slopes of the Mannlichen
was just beginning to soften nicely, so we made
a couple of fast runs here using the new Itramen
T-bar before continuing on down to Grund.
Catching the new bus from Grund station to the
bottom of Firstbahn we did not have to wait, and
were soon discussing with. Herr Zuberbuhler the
best routes for spring ski-ing at the top.

As it was still very cold we wrapped ourselves
in the wool-lined mackintosh coats provided by
the railway and soon we were enjoying wonderful
views of the Oberland on our way up to
the 7,000 ft. station at the top. From here
there are more than a dozen recognised sign-
posted runs, and at this time of year on spring
snow all you need in these mountains is a good
map and the ability to read it, with perhaps a
local guide for the longer runs. Our party found
the Red Cross patrol most helpful guides, and
presently we split up to explore the many ways
down to the lower stations, using the special
“pip” ticket, to get more good ski-ing than we
could have believed possible in so short a time.
After lunch in the sun (there are two restaurants
served by Firstbahn, which has three stops in
its 4,000 yards—30 minutes’ ride) we decided to
make for the slopes below the Grosse Scheidegg
and thence homeward by way of the road from
the pass back to Grindelwald, using the snow
just coming into the sun from behind the shadow
of the Eiger. Carrying our skis, for the village

was by now dry and spring-like, we returned to
thank Herr Zuberbuhler, whose kindness had pro-
vided the D.H.O. with one of the best days of
the season, A call at the station buffet of the
Bahnhof-Terminus and a drink from Herr Mirkli
rounded off our trip, and we were soon in the
Wengernalpbahn back to Scheidegg and on to
Wengen after further refreshment there. As
holders of Wengenalpbahn abonnements our party
was able to get 50 per cent reduction both on
Mannlichen and First, and our trips on the Itra-
men T-bar cost us Fr. 1 each, not expensive for
such a memorable day.

D.H.O. RACES

In the D.H.O. Races the Lane family had a
remarkable year, Charles and his sister Josie
between them had four firsts and three seconds.
Other cup winners were Oskar Gertsch Jr., John
Rigby, Patricia Murphy, Hanruedi Miiller, Clive
Mitchell, Andreas QCova, Kathi Buhler-Ernst,
Walter Fuchs, Martin Niederhauser, John Hol-
lingsworth, Michael Walker, David Benedictus,
Carol Crystal, Joan Shearing, Ros Hepworth, T.
Low-Beer, David Bruneau and Divina Galica.

At the D.H.O. Committee Meeting in May,
the President mentioned Patricia Murphy in his
report of the year, for her most successful season
in all types of racing, notably for winning both
the Downhill and Slalom of the British Junior
Championships, and the Hew Trophy in the
British Ladies’ Championships.

Next season the Junior Team will have four
experienced racers who should do very well in
Divina Galica, Clive Mitchell, John Mason and
Stephen Williams. My guess is that David
Bruneau may beat them all at slalom.
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Christian Rubi said to me not long ago “in a
few years time Ski School Classes will consist
entirely of children because all the others will
know how to ski”.

This a splendid thounght, and the Ski Club of
Great Britain has set the ball rolling in a modest
way by offering an additional prize for the
runner-up in the Under Fifteen Class in the
Junior Championships next winter. If there had
been such a prize last year it would have gone
to Charles Lane of the D.H.O.,, who also won
the Downhill race, the winner being Luke
O’Reilly of the Kandahar, who slalomed magni-
ficently coming within .4 of a second of winning
the whole race. The third boy in the Under
Fifteen Class was David Bruneau, who learnt
to ski in Canada, and the point I want to make
very clearly is that these three boys are twelve
years old and they are all but beating boys of
sixteen and seventeen and it happens quite often,
yet all they get is one small cup for the winner
(no challenge Cup) and now an ashtray probably
for the runner-up. It is the same for the girls,
and we should salute here Helen Jamieson who
won the Under Fifteen Class and Elizabeth Salm
who beat her in the Downhill.

So many local Swiss people take an interest
in the club that it is always difficult to thank
everybody. We are particularly lucky in our
close ties with the village, from the Kurverein, the
hoteliers who put up and entertain our repre-
sentatives, the ski teachers, the railway officials,
the shopkeepers, the schoolteachers down to the
smallest of the schoolchildren who race in our
races and help to forge these links for the future.

We would also like to thank our represen-
tatives, some of whom have written the following
reports, for their hard work and enthusiasm.

WENDY WINS FOR BRITAIN
(From the Daily Express—June 7th, 1961)
ENDY FARRINGTON, 19-year-old, fair-
haired English girl, has won for Great
Britain the International Snow-Sea Cup at Juan-
les-Pins.

Teams from France, Switzerland, Austria, Ger-
many and the Argentine competed, including
many skiers from the Olympic Games.

The test included a snow slalom, a water-ski
slalom and a swimming race which Wendy won
easily.

She finished first with 89 points. Christine
Sweizer (Argentine) was second with 102 points
and Hannelore Heckmair (Germany) third with
106 points. After them came Traudl Hecher,
Arlette Grosso (last year’s winner) and Heidi
Biebl.

Wendy, a member of the British International
team, has been placed second in the cup for
the last two years.

She is the daughter of a retired army officer
and lives in Monte Carlo.

Wendy holds the D.H.O. Gold Badge.
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CHRISTMAS TRAINING 1960/61 Caroline
Sims writes:

THIS year there was a shorter training period
due to the British Junior Championships
being held a week earlier than usual, but the
results were satisfying. The girls reaped the
benefit of being able to get out for the first week
of training, invaluable when much has to be
crammed into so short a period.

We had eight juniors: Patricia Murphy, Divina
Galica, Frances Strong. Elizabeth Salm, Helen
Jamieson, Daryl Hilton-Jones, Bridget Newall and
Anna Collins, and six seniors: Moira Scott,
Shelagh Murphy, Tessa Dredge, Gilda Clarke,
Judith O’Halloran and Cynthia Ashton, the latter
two being new to the ranks.

Patricia Murphy and Moira Scott were very fit
when they arrived after spending ten days’ train-
ing in St. Anton with the British “C?” Team.
It was nice to sce Bridget Newall on skis again
after her accident last year but, unfortunately, she
became victim to ‘““the measles” which rather
hampered her training. Anna Collins came up
from the Coggins, and made a good start.

Patricia Murphy has done extremely well this
year—sweeping the board in the Wengen Junior
Championships and became the 1961 British
Junior Girl Champion. She went on to race in
the Ladies’ Championship at Villars where she
was 6th in the combined. She had the best ladies’
time (senior or junior) in the Rita Hayworth at
Gstaad and for the Lowlander class in the
Mannlichen race. She had other triumphs in the
Byron Trophy and First Riesenslalom. Divina
Galica has come on tremendously, being 3rd in
the British Junior Championships, and runner-
up in the Wengen Junior Championships. She
really made her mark in the Ladies’ Champion-
ships, coming 5th in the Downhill and 8th in
the combined. Frances Strong is hard on every-
one’s heels and gained experience by going to the
Ladies” Championships. Helen Jamieson won the
Vlasof Scholarship and spent a fortnight in Davos
training at Easter. We look forward to seeing
the results of this next winter. Perhaps the
greatest improvement on last year was shown by
Elizabeth Salm who did extremely well in the
British Junior Championships and, but for a slip
at the last gate in the second run of the slalom,
would have gained a very good place. Elizabeth
is young and if she continues as she has done this
year her brother Richard will have to look to
his laurels.

For the first time the Wengen I Team for the
Inter-club cup at the Junior Championships con-
sisted entirely of girls: Patricia Murphy, Divina
Galica, Frances Strong and Helen Jamieson, and
they won the cup yet another year for the D.H.O.

After the Ladies’ Championships Moira Scott
raced in the Mannlichen Race, First Riesenslalom,
Rita Hayworth Cup, Parsenn Derby and Derby
des Citadins at Megeve and several other Swiss



Brigadier Digby Raeburn.

»xander Sykes, winner of the Wengen Jumping
Championships, with Karl Monitor.

McCormick, second in the *‘ Sunday Times”
Junior Cup, and Marit Haraldsen.

Percy Legard and Marcelline Borter.

ns Barnard-Hankey, Caroline Sims and Guy
Clarabutt.
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races while Cynthia Ashton also gained valuable
experience in many local races, but sadly the
rest had to head for home. Tessa Dredge had
bad luck. On her return from the “C” Team
training at St. Anton she did well in the Wengen
New Year slalom, coming 3rd in the Lowlander
class but cracked her ankle shortly after and had
to retire from training.

I should like to congratulate Tania Heald—
1961 British Lady Champion, Wendy Farrington,
Anna Asheshov and Cynthia Petre on the very
fine results they all achieved in the international
races at the S.D.S. Grindelwald, Sestriere, Bad
Gastein and the A.K. at Miirren. Tania is only
seventeen and still technically a junior in spite
of her many achievements. We certainly will be
hearing a lot more about them in the future, and
wish them luck for the coming season.

JUNIOR TRAINING. Brigadier Raeburn writes:

HIS year’s Junior Training got off to rather

a slow start owing to late changes in trainers,
and the whole period was somewhat handicapped
by uncertainties in this respect. However, Werner
Staeger, as always, proved a tower of strength
and it is difficult to imagine a successful junior
team without him.

The weather and snow conditions were peculiar
—one would call them bad, except that on many
days they provided good ski-ing. As always
happens around Christmas, the courses were not
really suitable for fast continuous ski-ing and
the accent had to be more on technique and
slalom training.

Most of last year’s better juniors had become
seniors and the prospects of matching the
Kandahar did not at first seem too rosy. They
looked even blacker after Francis Doran-Webb
broke his leg when his Cubco binding came off
at speed in the Wengen Junior Championship.
At the time of this accident, not far from the
finish, he was seconds ahead of all competitors,
including seniors like John Rigby, and it is not
unfair to think that he would have had an
excellent chance of becoming the British Junior
Champion. His performance with the B.T.T. at
Easter supports this view.

With Francis hors de combat, Clive Mitchell
became the Wengen Junior Champion—a well-
deserved success, as he had improved greatly all-
round from last year. Among the younger boys
two Canadians, David and Robert Bruneau,
showed much promise, and it is to be hoped that
they will come again. Michael Edwardes-Ker
and Neil Mitchell improved greatly.

The British Junior Championships are reported
in B.S.Y.B. On paper the D.H.O. team appeared
to stand no chance at all, and the results of the
Downhill were not unexpected. The Slalom was
not an easy one and required sense and concen-
tration. Clive Mitchell, John Mason and
Stephen Williams—the two latter had been unable
to compete in the Wengen Junior Championships
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—slalomed well and sensibly (whereas some of
their rivals were too dashing) and thoroughly
deserved their good combined placings. Charles
Lane raced very well in both Downhill and
Slalom and when he gets a bit more weight will
be a serious challenger.

Ros, Caroline and myself can congratulate our-
selves on choosing an all-girl D.H.O. Ist team.
They won the Kandahar Trophy narrowly from
the Kandahar 1st team, and no other D.H.O.
combination would have done so.

Finally, I should like to record our gratitude
to Wengen for the splendidly prepared courses.
They set a standard that other centres will find
hard to match.

BRITISH JUNIOR CHAMPIONSHIPS, 1961.
Lt.-Col. G. H. Illingworth writes:

HIS year the D.H.O. staged the British Junior

Championships at Wengen on January 5th and
6th, and after the high standard set by the
organisers of these races at St. Moritz in 1960
the D.H.O. were hopeful that the arrangements
at Wengen would be equally good. In fact every-
one agreed they were even better.

Thanks to Dr. Nigel Gardner, Werner Stiger
and the Wengen Kurverein a superb Downhill
course was prepared, starting below the Hund-
schopf, running under the railway at Water-
station, along Switchbacks, round Alfred’s chalet
and down the Hannegg Schuss to finish above
Sawmills. This course had been well stamped
by both volunteer and paid stampers, and was
in perfect order. It was completely closed to all
other skiers—something which had never before
been achieved for the Juniors. The course was
also flagged the whole way down on both sides,
an essential in case of bad light, which is often
neglected even in seniors’ races.

The Slalom set the next day by Karl Molitor
on the steep side of the Brunner Slopes was
equally successful, though the icy patches which
appeared on the second run made conditions
very testing and times slow for this run. How-
ever, ice was preferable to the deep holes which
were made by the competitors in the soft snow
of the previous year.

A word of thanks must be added to Ros
Hepworth and her band of gatekeepers (all
D.H.O. members) and of congratulations to
Caroline Sims and Digby Raeburn on the lightning
speed with which they got out the final results
on the second day. In brief, the Championships
ran as if on oiled wheels, without a casualty
or a complaint, and the D.H.O. should be grate-
ful to the members who worked so hard to
achieve such an outstandingly successful meeting.

The light for the Downhill was only moderate
as the usual cloud on the Jungfrau kept the sun
away and even threatened snow. A slight snow-
fall during the previous night made the conditions
slower than expected although the whole course
had been stamped in the morning. In the
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absence, due to an injury, of the D.H.O.’s best
boy, Francis Doran-Webb, it was expected that
the Kandahar would supply the winning boy; the
D.H.O. were more hopeful in the girls’ event.
These forecasts proved correct with the first
three in the boys’ downhill coming from Miirren
and the first and third in the girls’ from the
D.H.O.

P. Westenholz was an easy winner with
a stylish run of 2 min. 22.6 secs., his brother
Charles, aged 15, was second 8.2 secs. behind
him, and Jonathan Taylor, who had trained with
the D.H.O. in the previous year, third with a
time of 2 min. 32.2 secs. John Mason and Clive
Mitchell who were fourth and fifth were the
first D.H.O. boys to finish. In the girls’ race
the D.H.O.’s star, Patricia Murphy, was first
with the same time as Jonathan Taylor; second,
5.6 secs. behind, was Georgina Hathorn from
St. Moritz—winner last year of the downhill and
combined—and then came three more D.H.O.
girls, third, fourth and fifth, Divina Galica (2
min. 38.4 secs.), Frances Strong and Elizabeth
Salm.

Two convincing winners it seemed, but how
would they fare in the Slalom ? Of the boys
Piers soon knew his fate as he missed the last
gate but one and was disqualified, but of the
girls Georgina did a brilliant first run of 45.2
secs., 6 secs. faster than the best boy and 6.6 secs.
faster than Patricia. This lead was enough to give
Georgina the Combined if she could hold her
own in the second run. Excitement was mounting
but in this run Georgina seemed over-confident
and had a long fall which put her out of the
running, leaving the field clear for Patricia to
win the Slalom and of course the Combined also.

C. Westenholz kept the Kandahar flag
flying with the fastest boys’ time in the first run
and a steady time in the second to win the
Slalom and Combined. Luke O’Reilly from the
Kandahar, aged only 12, was second with two
good runs——in the second his time was beaten
only by Mark Ilingworth racing for St. Moritz,
whose 56.4 secs. was the best done by boy or
girl in this run. Clive Mitchell, third, turned the
tables on John Mason who was fourth (both
from the D.H.Q.), and who finished second and
third in this order in the Combined, having both
skied steadily throughout.

Although Patricia Murphy had beaten her chief
rival, she had only 1.2 secs. in the two runs to
spare over another St. Moritz girl, Ingrid Christo-
phersen who slalomed well. Third was Frances
Strong of the D.H.O., 2 secs. behind Ingrid.

So the Combined Results were:

GIRLS
Down- Com-
Age Name Club hill Slalom bined
1. 17 Patricia
Murphy D.H.O. 0.0 0.0 0.0
2. 16 Frances
Strong D.H.O. 722 235 9.57
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3. 16 Ingrid

Christo-
pherson St. Moritz 997 0.65 10.62
Boys
Down- Com-
Age Name Club hill Slalom  bined
1. 15 Charles
Westenholz  Kandahar 5.55 0.0 5.55
2. 15 Clive
Mitchell D.H.O. 825 383 12.08
3. 16 John
Mason D.H.O. 7.58 455 1213

Nine girls finished out of fourteen starters and
twenty-seven boys out of thirty-six starters.

The Under Fifteen Cup went to Luke O’Reilly,
who at the age of 12 must have a bright ski-ing
future,

The Kandahar Cup for the best team was won
by the D.H.O. Ist team, composed of four girls.

How did the standard compare with previous
years? While there seemed to be no boy to
compare with John Rigby, now a senior, the
overall standard of both boys and girls seems to
improve each year and the “tail ” seems to have
far fewer “also-rans” than four or five years
ago, The policy of decentralising the junior
training to affiliated clubs is no doubt the right
one and the results of this training can be seen
in the greatly improved standards at each succes-
sive Championships. But it must not be for-
gotten that ski-ing is a sport and is meant to
be enjoyed, a fact which tends to be overlooked
when training these juniors.

In conclusion I should like to add the thanks of
several visting competitors and their parents to
Mr. and Mrs. Stiger who made them so welcome
and comfortable at the Hotel Oberland in
Lauterbrunnen.

COGGINS REPORT. Mrs. Gardner
writes:
THE first Coggins arrived in Wengen during
Christmas week and in spite of the lack of
snow in the early stages and the attention focused
on the British Junior Championships later on,
they had a busy season. The first to arrive were
Bridget and Isobel Mabey; they were soon joined
by others, of whom John Hollingsworth and
Ben Collins were amongst the most regular
attenders.

Daily runs were held, usually in the afternoon.
Some morning runs were set aside for beginners
and younger members, of whom Nigel and David
Hurst-Brown and Nerys Hilton-Jones deserve
special mention.

The Coggins Family race for the McClaren Cup
was held on January 3rd. The adults set off
in great style from the hut at the top of the
bumps—without sticks and carrying a raw egg.
Most were in control, some were clearly not, but
somehow all handed over their eggs to the child-
ren waiting at the hut halfway down the bumps.
Antoinette Ashburner arrived first at the finish

Nigel
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D.H.O. Easter Training. Back: Ros Hepworth,

Caroline Sims. L. to R.: D. Pinckney, U. Gertsch,

Fritz Gertsch, R. Wyrsch (Trainers), M. Walker,

R. Hackett, O. Hart, D. Galica, S. Murphy,

R. Bloom, M. Scott, J. Cooper, T. Tulloch,

P. Weller, D. Bruneau, D. Hart, S. Bruneau,
R. Bruneau.

(photo: Baumann)

The Honorary President and Mrs. Foster.
(photo: Burch)

Ros Hepworth
discussing with
Herr Zuberbuhler
the best routes
for Spring Ski-ing
on the First.
(photo: Schudel)

Mark Shaw-
Hamilton and
Caroline Doran-
Webb on the
First Chair Lift.
(photo: Schudel)

The Wengen
Schoolgirls’ Team
—winners of the
Tedder Cup.
Ruth von Allmen,
Nellv Nieder- :
hiiuser, Field
Marshall Lord
Montgomery,
Kiithi Biihler,
Miidi Schlunegger.

I(photo: Baumann)




at Slip Cartilage Corner, followed some seconds
later by Isobel and Bridget Mabey. Isobel was
unfortunately disqualified as somewhere along the
route her egg had broken, giving Bridget second
place and Linda Collins third. Of the Coggins
Max Aitken deserves special praise for his pluck,
whilst among the parents I think Dr. O’Gorman’s
performance was the most memorable. He set off
at a startling pace and was soon leading the field,
but before long took a huge purler—somehow he
managed to avoid breaking his egg!

The next special event was the Gymkhana. This
was held on the nursery slopes, 30 Coggins taking
part.

There were four races, a Carrot Race, a Bend-
ing Race, an Obstacle Race and Musical Sticks.

The first three were run in heats. Everyone
acquitted themselves with distinction, not least
the gallant helping parents. The climax of the
afternoon was the fancy-dress party, held again
at the Regina Hotel. Herr Meyer very kindly lent
us his games room and provided us with an
excellent tea, whilst Mrs. Mabey organised some
most amusing games, for which the Hon. Mrs.
Lane most kindly gave prizes. The fancy dress
was of such a high standard that it was hard
to choose a winner; finally we chose Richard
Craven, dressed as a hall porter.

There were over 40 Coggins this year. Several
of them passed their S.C.G.B. 3rd class test and
some passed part of their 2nd class. Many of the
older ones are already competent skiers, but it
was even more encouraging to see the large num-
ber of competitive beginners and young Coggins.
Promising as these beginners are, I feel that they
should not be weaned from the Ski School too
early, for only there can they learn the necessary
technique—Ilet the D.H.O. provide an additional
activity, not an alternative one. Later in the
season, however, two Swiss instructors were avail-
able for the Coggins in preparation for the
Coggins Championships. These were held on
January 12th and 13th. The downhill course
was from Allmend to the bottom of the Brunner
Slopes. There were 28 at the start, of whom
13 were Swiss children living in Wengen and
the standard of competition was therefore fairly
high. Charles Lane won the downhill from Walter
Fuchs and Hansueli Neiderhauser who tied for
second place.

The Slalom was held the following day on the
Brunner Slopes. Walter Fuchs was 24 points
ahead of Christoph Hiltbrunner in second place
and so won the combined decisively, with Han-
sueli Neiderhauser second and Charles Lane third.
Of the British entries therefore Charles was first
and winner of the Craft Cup, John Hollings-
worth second and winner of the Hepworth Cup
and Robert Ogden’s good performance gained
him third place. Zina Cova won the girls’ Flea
and Flukes cup and nine-year-old Josie Lane was
close behind her. Josie won all three British
girls’ cups, Charlotte Lane was second, Antoinette
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Ashburner third and Victoria Stace, a promising
newcomer, fourth.

The highlight of the day was the magnificent
teaparty generously given by the Hon. Mrs.
Lane at the Cafe Central. Each competitor
received a prize. We regretted the absence of a
number of our Coggins, including such strong
runners as the Mabeys and Linda Collins, who
had gone home. Next year these races will be
held earlier for this reason.

In closing 1 would like to thank Mrs. Williams
and all the parents who helped me with the
Coggins’ activities and Mrs. Hepworth who took
over when I left. Above all I should like to
thank the Coggins themselves. 1 thoroughly
enjoyed ski-ing with them and I wish them a
happy season next year.

EASTER TRAINING 1961. Caroline Sims writes:
OWING to good weather in February and

March there was only a thin layer of snow
for the Easter Training in April but it was made
great use of. This year the number of trainees
increased to 15, seven of whom were entirely
new to racing and its problems.

The junior members: lan Bloom, Oliver Hart,
Teddy Tulloch, Peter Weller, Richard Hackett,
John Cooper and Deborah Hart were in Chalet
Gertsch under the excellent care of Moira Scott.
Mrs. Hepworth looked after David Pinckney,
Divina Galica, Shelagh Murphy and Dolph
Burgerhout from Holland in Chalet Tint, David
and Robbie Bruneau stayed with their mother,
and Michael Walker was at Scheidegg.

Ski-ing took place almost entirely on Eiger-
gietscher and although the weather was not always
kind a great deal was accomplished. A slalom
race for the Wengen Golden Skis was held on
the last Sunday—won by David Bruneau and
Divina Galica, followed by a really well set Giant
Slalom on the Monday for the Railway Cups.
The B.O.B. Cup was won by Dolph Burgerhout
and the W.A.B. by Divina Galica.

During the fortnight there was a glacier trip
to Riederfurka, and lectures on waxing, technique,
how skis are made and racing technique given
by Fritz Gertsch, Ueli Gertsch and Rudi Wyrsch.
On the last Tuesday, in a mixture of rain, snow
and fog, an obstacle race was held. It involved
slalom on one ski, somersaults (without skis!),
a jump, egg and spoon and a final assault over
a ladder (with skis) to the finish where five
questions were asked. Amidst great merriment
this was won by Dolph Burgerhout.

Mention should be made of Stevie Bruneau,
aged four-and-a-half years, who, with his mother,
could be seen every day stemming straight down
Eigergletscher, at the same time pushing ener-
getically with his * poles ”. His only trouble was
getting back up the ski lift where he had to
wait for someone to take him between their skis.
He was enrolled as the youngest member the
Coggins have ever had.




RACING

SEASON 1960-1961
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{I)OLNINHI%L RACE. Course: Plum Pudding—Slip Cartilage Corner—Telegraph Field. Conditions: Good, but narrow piste.
isibility : foggy.
Gemperal Result:—O. GERTSCH, 2.58.4; J. Rigby, 2.59.4; P. Schlunegger, 3.01.9; S. Zurcher, 3.02.3; L. Cumberlege, 3.04.0;
R. Salm, 3.05.2; T. Ashburner, 3.10.8; H. Muller, 3.11.4; D. Daly, 3.11.8; I. McCormick, 3.15.5; R. Gertsch, 3.15.7; A. Cova,
3.19.9; T. Schlunegger, 3.21.0; H. Fuchs, 3.24.9; H. R. Niederhauser, 3.25.2; Patricia Murphy, 3.25.3; C. Mitchell, 3.25.8; Divina
Galica 3.25.9; N. White, 3.27.4; W, de Beaurepaire, 3.32.3; C. Gallagher, 3.33.1; Frances Strong, 3.34.9; D, Bruneau 3.38.3;
C. Gertsch, 3.39.5; D. Rothschild, 3.40.8; P. Hiltburnner, 3.42.1; P. Malkln 3.42. 8; B. Zimmerman and v. Wolfangel 3.43.1;
C. Lane, 3. 43, 2; S Beddmgton-Behrens, ’3.46. 0; Kathi Buhler-Ernst 3.49.3; Ehzabeth Salm, 3.55.4; Helen Jamieson, 3.57.9;
M. Edwardes-Ker, 4.04.7; Madi Schlunegger 4. ‘09, 2; Anna Collins, 411, 5; N. Mitchell 4.24. 4; Tudith O’ Halloran, 4.33.6; R.
Bruneau, 4.45.0; T. Robertson 4.51.7; M. Hebden, 5. 120 D. Van Berckel, 5. 34, 8; S. Morant, 7. 212,
35th *“SUNDAY TIMES” NO-FALL CUP (DK): 1. RIGBY 1. Cumberlege, R. Salm.
WENGEN LADIES NO-FALL CUP (DK): PATRICIA MURPHY, Divina Galica, Frances Strong.
“SUNDAY TIMES”’ JUNIOR CUP (B19): J. RIGBY, I McCormick, A, Cova.
LADIES SKI CLUB SALVER (G19): PATRICIA MURPHY, Divina Galica, Frances Strong.
SLALOM RACE. Course: Hanegg. Conditions: Very cold. Visibility: excellent.
General Result:—H. MULLER, 8!1.7; O. Gertsch, 82.6; R. Gertsch ,84.2; C. Gallagher, 91.2; Patricia Murphy 94.3; Frances
Strong, 98.8; Divina Galica, 102.2; C. Mitchell, 102.4; C. Lane and Elizabeth Salm, 105.6; M. Edwardes-Ker, 115.0; R. Bruneau
122.0; Anna Collms 131.8; D. Van Berckel, 139, 9;T. Robertson 195.4
WENGEN JUNIOR CHAMPIONSHIP (BIS) ‘Combined Result: C. MITCHELL, C. Lane, M. Edwardes-Ker.
WAGHORN CUP (B15): C.LANE, M. Edwardes-Ker, N. Mitchell.
OETIKER CUP (G15): ELIZABETH SALM, Anna Collins.
ELSPETH HANKEY CUP(G18): PATRICIA MURPHY, Divina Galica, Frances Strong.
COVA CUPS (All Nationalities). Boys: A.COVA, T. Schlunegger, H. Fuchs.
Girls: KATHI BUHLER-ERNST, Elizabeth Salm Madi Schlunegger.
HEWITT JUNIOR CUP: WENGEN JUNIORS DHO Juniors.
MACKINTOSH CUP, New Year Jumping Handlcap Conditions: excellent.
Cup Winner: ALEXANDER SYKES; 2nd. R. Salm and N, Gardner tied.
Handicap: STEPHEN WILLIAMS, R. Salm, C. Gallagher and A. Sykes.
Ladies: TESSA DREDGE, Elizabeth Salm, Anna Collins.
COGGINS RACES. General Combimed Result:—W. FUCHS, 4.27; H. Niederhauser, 10.27; C. Lane, 10.48; C. Hiltbrunner 11.16
C. Gertsch, 12.96; H. Kammer, 14.14; R. Zimmermann, [8.07; Zina Cova, 23.58; M. Niederhauser, 29.64; J. Hollingsworth 29.75;
Jose Lane, 34.54; T. Gertsch, 38.06; R. Ogden, 38.13; Charlotte Lane, 38.41; Antoinette Ashburner 38.64; Victoria Stace, 38.70;
C. Hart, 52.66; R. Newall, 56.87; Emma Rothschild, 60.15; R. Roberts, 65.36; U, Pfluger. 67.24; Elizabeth Cory, 80.40.
CRAFT CUPS (BG15). Boys: C.LANE, J. Hollingsworth, R. Ogden.
Girls: JOSE LLANE, Charlotte Lane, Antoinette Ashburner.

FLEAS & FLUKES (All Nationalities). (B13): W, FUCHS, H. Niederhauser, C. Hiltbrunner.

(B10) M.NIEDERHAUSER, T. Gertsch.

(G13) ZINA COVA, Jose Lane, Charlotte Lane.

(G10) JOSE LANE, Charlotte Lane, Vitoria Stace.
HEPWORTH CUP (B12): J. HOLLINGSWORTH.
SILBERHORN CUP (G12); JOSE LANE, Charlotte Lane, Antoinette Ashburner.
SCHNEEHORN CUP (G10): JOSE LANE.,
ODLING CUP (DH No-Fall): Course; Downhill Race, Wengen Standard. Conditions: good.
M. WALKER, 3.40.2; P. Bullock, 4.25.3; J. Cooper, 4.39.0; T. Robertson, 5.27.1. (11 starters, 7 fell.).
W.S.C.and D.H.O. ROPED RACE. Course: Alimend—Brunner Slopes. Conditions: good.
PATRICIA MURPHY and KARL LAUENER 2.19.7; Frances Strong and Fritz Gertsch, 2.23.9; Caroline Doran-Webb and
Bruno Inabnit 2.44.8; J. Foster and Bruno Alpinice 2.47.5; Joan Shearing and Joe Di Giovanni, 2.58.8; Margaret Miller and Vreni
Fuchs, 3.10.0; Annie Watson and Alfred Ammeter, 3.16.0; Jane Harris and Fritz Fuchs, 3.16.2; I. de Tessier and Ruedi Wyrsch,
3.17.0; Sally Harris and Ruedi Graf, 3.38.6; F. Sydenham-Clarke and Alexander Brog, 4.52.6.
DHO HANDICAP SLALOM. Course: Brunner Slopes. Conditions: cloudy; fast piste.
Actual Result:—PATRICIA MURPHY 83.9; Moira Scott, 87.0; Joan Shearing, 96.7; Caroline Doran-Webb, 107.6; A. Hanley
Tennison, 117.1; G. Wilkinson, 118.3; Chrystal Phillips, 132.8; D. Aitkins, 134.0; Carol Crystal, 135.2; Jose Lane, 145.6; Marika
Hanley Tennison, 156.7; Maureen Olafson, 162.3; D. Benedictus, 163. 1; E. Grossman, 200.5; Judith Adams, 214.6.
Handicap Result: —MAUREEN OLAFSON Judnh Adams, Joan Shearm
HEINZ CUP and SCGB SPOON. Course: Bumps—-Slalom on Ist Knife Edge—No fall to Mary’s Cafe via Sawmills. Conditions

variable; some sleet showers.
PATRICIA MURPHY, 3.10.5; Joan Shearing, 3.23.5; Moira Scott, 3.24.8; H. McCreath, 4.06.5; 1. Munro, 4.17.0. (7 starters.)
FINNIGAN CUP. Course: Almend—Brunner Slopes Giant Slalom. Conditions: Sunn
MOIRA SCOTT, 2.11.0; C. Lane, and A. Cova, 2.15.6; Joan Shearing, 2.17.6; Graham Wilkinson, 2.37.2; Angela Parsons,
2.46.0; Josie Lane, 3. 05 2.
POLYTECHNIC CUP (Novices). D. BENEDICTUS, 3.14.6.
POLYTECHNIC LADIES CUP. CAROL CRYSTAL, 2.48.0; Judith Adams, 3.07.6.
DOWNHILL RACE. Geschmozzle start. Course: Mannlichen (short finish). Conditions: excellent snow sunny
General Result:—C. LANE, 5.08 mins; Joan Shearing, 5.13; Susan Proctor, 6.52; G. Wilkinson, 6.55; Gxddmgs 6.58; Ros
Hepworth, 9.24; Captain Buckley, 23.40.
McMILLAN CUP. C.LANE, Joan Shearing, Susan Proctor.
JARVIS CUP (over 40). JOAN SHEARING, R. Giddings, Ros Hepworth.
BATHCHAIR CUP (over 50). ROS HEPWORTH, Captain Buckley.
SCGB SPOON. T.LOW-BEER, 6.09; H. McCreath, 6.19; Carol Crystal, 7.52; D. Woodruffe, 11.22.
WENGEN GOLDEN SKI. Course Slalom Fallboden Condmons piste icy in parts Sunshine,
D. BRUNEAU, 55.7; D. Burgerhout, 57.9; D Pinckney, 59.3; R. Bruneau 65.5; P. Weller, 67.7; M. Walker, 68.2; 1. Bloom 71.6;
T. Tulloch, 78.6; J. Cooper, 79.9; O. Hart, 82.0; R. Hackett, 102.0.
WENGEN LADIES GOLDEN SKI1. DIVINA GALICA, 57.8; Moira Scott, 59.7; Deborah Hart, 162, 8.
GIANT SLALOM. Course: High Traverse. Conditions warm, snow soft. Good light.
General Result:—D. BURGERHOQUT, 1.7.8; D. Bruneau, 1.13.1; D. Pinckney, 1.15.3; Divina Galica, 1.15.8; P, Weller, 1.19.6;
S}Selaogh Murphy, 1.20.5; M. Walker, 1.21.7; i Bloom, 1.23.6; J. Cooper, 1.30.0; T. Tulloch, 1.32.1; O. Hart, 1.49.6; R. Bruneau,
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B.0.B. CUP. D.BURGERHOUT, D. Bruneau, D. Pmckney
W.A.B. CUP. DIVINA GALICA, Shelagh Murphy.
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BRITISH SKI-ING IN THE SIXTIES

By Roland Huntford

OT even a modern educationist would enter

a carthorse for the Derby, but our ski
legislators assume that anyone, regardless of tem-
perament, can take part in downhill and slalom.
Very shortly a number of English ski racers will
be preparing for the new season who by nature
and build are completely unsuited to alpine
events. Especially is this true of the slalom. That
delightful and open air variation of the rumba
was devised by and for persons with indiarubber
hips of the Latin persuasion. This, the sterling
Island Breed generally lacks. Viking ancestors
and ordinary pluck are not sufficient substitutes,

British racing is run on the assumption that the
alpine events are the only varieties of ski-ing to
be found. Jumping and cross-country are ignored.
They are classified under the heading of
“nordic”, a word invested with a pejorative
ring when uttered by  Alpine ” mouths.

Nevertheless, Nordic events are vastly more
suitable to the temperament of most British men
(the ladies, I hasten to remark, are exempt from
all this; their turn will come a little later on).
This can be demonstrated by considering athletics.
British successes are usually in the middle and
long distance races, rarely in the sprints. In
ski-ing, the cross-country events require the same
type of person as the long-distance runner, the
downhill the sprinter. So what we do in ski-ing
is the same as requiring an athlete, whatever
his inclinations, to enter exclusively for the
sprints.

It is sadly obvious that too many British racers
are not made for downhill and slalom. They
nevertheless with great thoroughness fight Nature
and force themselves to compete, since the alpine
events are the only ones brought to the notice of
most skiers with the will to race. They might be
inspiring as examples of sheer willpower, but
they would be happier and more successful
“doin’ what comes nat’rally ”.

Begging their pardon, two examples spring to
mind: John Oakes and Alec Sykes. Oakes was
last year’s Services champion, and surely one of
the pluckiest skiers we have ever had. But he
does not look at home on a downhill course for
the very excellent reason that he is a born
jumper. In a straight race he appears to be
crouching in preparation for taking off; his
temperament, unless I judge wrongly, is just the
kind required for the long jumps of sixty metres
or more.

Until Sykes was shown the way to the jump-
ing hill, he moved restlessly along downbhill
courses and slaloms. How much more at home
he looked on the jump at Wengen! If he can
get to Norway and obtain proper training, he
will surprise a lot of people, including himself.
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Here I must digress to remark, as a Wengen
“ outsider ¥, upon the conduct of spectators at
this year’s Wengen Jumping Championships. It
ill becomes downhill addicts, however exalted
their attainments, to watch the jumping for the
sole apparent purpose of making loud and
derogatory remarks. Sneers at jumping are not
in the best of taste, particularly as it has the
more ancient and respectable antecedents.

Jumping cannot be compared with any other
sport. It requires a combination of fearlessness,
muscular co-ordination, calm, devotion to tech-
nique, a love of style for its own sake, and a
peculiar mystic enjoyment of pure movement.
Revelling in danger are no part of it. I believe
that there are many potentially brilliant jumpers
among British skiers who are frustrated for lack
of opportunity.

Cross-country is the Cinderella of British ski-ing.
Its devotees are rarely to be found in the Alps,
because of their utterly different temperament,
and it is very much looked down upon by certain
Persons in Authority. Nevertheless, there is a
very large pool of potential cross-country runners,
particularly in the North and Scotland, where the
patient and dogged kind is mostly to be found.
This can be seen at Winterberg, the Army
leave centre in Germany, where each year about
200 soldiers compete for the British cross-
country championship. And every year a dozen
promising runners are discovered, only to return
to civilian life with the lament “ how can I con-
tinue afterwards?” There is as yet no answer,
and they are lost to ski racing.

Now all this must not be taken as an attack
upon downhill racing and a demand for its sup-
pression. What I am trying to demonstrate is
that there is very little opportunity for many
a man with ski-racing ambitions to develop within
the limits of his temperament. To return to
athletics for a moment. Supposing that the A.A.A.
restricted events to the 220 yards. There would
then be very few British athletes in action. The
fact that there is a variety of events allows every-
body the possibility of developing his own bent,
and the number of triers is large. Moreover, it
is peculiarly inspiring to watch a man perform-
ing naturally and well in his own chosen field,
whatever it may be. An excellent six-miler is an
encouragement to one trying his luck at putting
the shot. But to force the shot-putter into
becoming a six-miler, or vice versa, will not
produce competition, pleasure or instruction.

Men are always attracted by wide horizons
and repelled by narrowness of vision. If the
range of events available to the average skier
were broadened to include the nordic events, you
would have many more wishing to compete. As



a direct result, there would be an upsurge of
those who not only want to participate in down-
hill racing but, quite as important, have an
aptitude for it as well. The competition would
become keener, the standard higher, and that
would undoubtedly lead to all sorts of nice things,
possibly struck in bronze, silver and even gold.

The real racer is an ascetic. He dislikes
lackadaisical attitudes. He believes (with all due
respect to certain Eminent Authorities) that the
deepest pleasure lies not in skittles at the bar,
but the satisfaction of doing a thing as well as
possible. In a word he is uncomfortable in the
face of the determined eighteenth century dilettan-
tism which wracks British ski racing today. Now
this is not a piece of kill-joy propaganda. I am
not a puritan, I do not dislike social ski-ing, I
am a keen devotee (in moderation) of le aprés
ski, but the fact is that it is essential to rigorously
separate the racing and the dabbling aspects of
the sport.

Having delivered this bombshell, and demon-
strated (more or less) what is wrong with British
ski racing today, one is ready to consider a Plan
of Action or Scheme (as Jeeves once put it) for
its better instruction and improvement.

First of all, both nordic and alpine ski-ing
have got to be equally encouraged, which means
carefully choosing the territories where one sends
promising racers. One learns by example, and
unlearns the same way. It is of no use having the
finest trainer in the world if one is surrounded
by nothing but awkward locals and spreadeagled
tourists. This, to me at least, excludes Switzer-
land as a training ground, pleasant as it is for
the holiday skier. Although the Swiss produce
some wonderful racers, they are individualists,
and the average Swiss skier is a woeful tangle
of stiffness, awkwardness and mannerisms.

One must have nothing but good skiers around
one. This means that Austria should be the
training ground for our racers. One afternoon
even in such a tourist ditch as Kitzbuehel is
enough to improve the running of the gawkiest
of embryo racers, so smoothly and naturally do
the locals ski. Anywhere in the Tyrol would do,
or the Vorarlberg for that matter. Jumpers and
cross-country runners must be sent to Norway,
where the people correspond most closely in build
and temperament to English skiers.

A great deal of the inhibitions of British skiers
are due, in my opinion, to the fact that wherever
they go they are “guests”, and sometimes
beggars. The Ski Club of Great Britain has
got to stop acting as an unpaid verkehrsbureau
for certain resorts and consortia of hotelliers. It
has got to build a number of chalets and huts for
racers. These should be of the kind with kitchens
and all facilities for living a “ home life ” abroad.
The reason is that one thereby cuts down
expenses. Many would-be racers in modest cir-
cumstances are prevented from spending a long
time in the snow because of the cost. If one

knew that one could spend let us say from
November to February in a chalet, living on the
proverbial smell of an oil rag, you would have
a number of enthusiasts saving up and making
the effort. These are just the people who at
present are prevented from training seriously, but
who have the spark of initiative necessary to be
a good racer.

As suggestions for sites I have: Ziirs am
Arlberg or St. Anton for the downhill/slalom
people, Nordster, Lillehammer or Trysil in Nor-
way for cross-country, and somewhere near
Trondheim or Oslo (also Norway) for the
jumpers.

The really enthusiastic racers will, of course,
prefer to live for a few years in a snow rich
country. And why shouldn’t they? Nowadays,
with Europe uniting by means of E.F.T.A. and
EE.C., it is much easier to find jobs abroad;
labour permits are not difficult to get. I suggest
that people in the Ski Club make contacts in
Austria (possibly even the alpine areas of France)
and Norway, to see which kind businessmen
would provide jobs for keen skiers. The
enthusiasm for ski-racing in these countries is
such that most people have a soft spot for the
trier, and will do what they can to help.

In order to clear the present fog hiding *“ Nor-
dic” skiers from their “ Alpine” relations, it
would be an excellent idea if, as an experiment
at least, all British championships could be held
together in one place. It would not hurt Alpine
competitors to see their lowly cross-country
brothers skating over miles of countryside, and
they in turn might pick up a useful hint or two
from people who specialise in running downhill.
We must also have an official British Ski-jumping
Championship.

Ski-jumping has (do I hear the curses already?)
enormous advantages for British skiers as an
event in its own right. It is not half as dangerous
as downhill racing. This is partly due to the fact
that one uses supple boots and reasonably loose
bindings that allow the heel to move up and
down an inch or more. The main thing is that
nowadays it can be practised all year round. A
number of modern plastics have been devised that
substitute for snow and need very little upkeep.
Both the Swedes and Germans use artificial jumps
for training and competitions in the summer. A
forty or fifty metre jump costs about £5,000, and
one or two in Britain would be a really sound
investment. With these facilities, we could with-
out a shadow of a doubt produce jumpers of
Olympic class within a few years.

Jumping is also one of the very best forms of
training for downhill racing. It develops one’s
balance and teaches co-ordination. Stein Eriksen
is a classic example of the downhill skier who
learned most of what he knows on the jumping
hill.

English lady skiers seem to be going more or
less in the right direction, and they do show
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Paul Heller on the Petersgrat.
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devotion to their sport, but they lack facilities
and encouragement from high up. They, as much
as the men, would benefit greatly from having
their own chalets in which to live while training.

Both men and women suffer from a bull-headed
attitude to training. It is a truism that half the
preparation for racing takes place off the snow:
there must be a sound general physical foundation
upon which the specialised movements required
in ski-ing can be built. If the foundation is
negiected, staleness is the most common result
of prolonged attention to technique on the piste.

In fact, British skiers (who, God save the word,
tend to be intelligent) learn their technique easily,
but they are handicapped by a terrible and deep
seated stiffness which is what keeps them out of
world class no more and no less. This is some-
thing that can be conquered with diligence, and
fortunately we have experience in another, and
oddly enough, related, sphere to help us.

Childbirth used to be awkward until the advent
of Dr. Grantley Dick Read, and his principles
of natural birth. He discovered that by training
an expectant mother to relax, things went
smoothly. In the same way, skiers have to be
trained to relax. I have brought up the matter
of natural childbirth because it has given rise to
a certain number of practitioners specialising in
relaxation therapy. This is entirely different from
normal P.T., which more often than not produces
the very opposite of relaxed people. These
therapists could easily devise a set of exercises
for developing relaxation in skiers, which would
be worth more than hundreds of hours on the
slalom slope.

It is profound relaxation that cuts off the vital
fractions of seconds round the slalom posts, and
prevents the little mistakes that cause bad falls
in straight races.

But whatever new training theories are pro-
duced, they can scarcely be put into practice
without effective administration. That implies
reorganisation, which means change, and change
starts from the top which, in this case, is the
Ski Club of Great Britain. If it is to be the
governing body of ski-ing, it must govern. In
the last analysis, this means displaying initiative.

Firstly, the S.C.G.B. must realise, or have it
brought home to them, that we are living in
the ’sixties and nct in the ’thirties. Ski-ing is now
so widespread, that the S.C.G.B. has little
influence on the vast majority of skiers. In fact,
the Ski Club has no longer any function to play
in ski-ing as a holiday pastime. Travel agencies
and those superior young persons who advertise
private parties in the Agony Column of The
Times cater for that very effectively. The energies
of the S.C.G.B. should now be devoted to the
development of racing. They will have to draw a
brutal distinction between holiday and com-
petition skiers. After all, the A.A.A. does not
look after Sunday strollers, and the S.C.G.B. will
have to cease troubling about the ordinary fort-

night-a-year-snow-and-sunshine-worshippers. Most
of them have not the slightest wish to be looked
after, anyway.

The social side of ski-ing can quite safely be
left in the capable hands of such guardians of
tradition as the D.H.O., the Kandahar, and so on.
The S.C.G.B. must concentrate upon legislating
and raising funds for the sport, upon the intensive
training of racers, and upon the ferreting out of
talent wherever it may happen to be, and in
whatever kind of ski-ing it may happen to appear.
It is far better to encourage a brilliant jumper
than a mediocre downhill racer.

Above all, we have got to stop this ghastly
sanctimonious arrogance of saying that Kent
class races are the thing for us, pure amateurs
as we are. Of course they’re not. No racer worth
his salt is going to put himself out unless there
is a change of the Lauberhorn, the Hahnenkamm
or Holmenkollen. Also, Lowlanders hate racing
against each other; they’d rather be tenth to a
Duvillard than first to a Dutchman. Unfortu-
nately the S.C.G.B. seems to have learned
thoroughly the art of stifling ambition. It is now
in a depressing state of ossified maturity, and is
out of touch with all skiers under the age of
fifty — and many over it as well. Changes are
surely due.

For a start, what about changing the whole
system of reps.? Let us have quite frankly social
reps. and racing ones (preferably at opposite ends
of the village). The duties of the former would
be much the same as now, those of the latter to
look for talent, arrange for trainers, keep pro-
mising youngsters out of the sterile claws of the
local ski school and, above all, engage in the
painless extermination of ski-mothers.

Now there’s a really useful contribution to the
renovation of our so sadly dilapidated sport of
British ski-racing.

D.H.O. Racing Training Van.
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“I SAY—SPRING SNOW!”

by Sheena Hilleary

HAVING missed your friends at the top of
the mountain, you stand, sorry to be ski-ing
on your own, and wondering which run to do.
Just then he comes up to you, that man you met
the other day, so renowned for his * Birds-
nesting ” descents.

 Ski-ing on your own? ” he begins, “ Let’s join

up,,,
You thank him and agree. Whereupon with a
look of glee in his eye he says, “ Well we’ll find
a way down off the piste. We should get spring
snow with the sun where it is.”

That sounds tempting, people are always talk-
ing about this “spring snow ”, but you never
seem able to find it. Anyway before you can
answer he sets off across the icy slopes calling
“ Follow me.”

—)
“ \—")
Skiig r yor o TORE ays

A little dubiously you follow him, your teeth
positively rattling with the juddering of your skis
over the rough surface. “It’s a bit windblown
here, but it will be better lower down where the
sun has got at it.”” He shouts back at you.

All at once you notice he is climbing upwards
laboriously on the board-hard snow. You are
having great difficulty in keeping a diagonal line,
and the noise of skis on ice is nearly deafening.
You see him gesticulating and pointing below
him. With a supreme effort you stop and as you
do see a sheer drop below you of some forty
feet. “ We’ll have to climb round this > he says
as you peer sickly downwards. Slipping and slid-
ing, your heart in your mouth, you mount pre-
cariously upwards round the gulley. Fortunately
the other side has a steep skiable face and you
clatter down noisily, thankful for your narrow
escape.

While you are still breathing a sigh of relief
you realize your leader has vanished. Yes, com-
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pletely disappeared. Just as you take a breath to
call “Yoo-hoo!” a head looms up from a
hidden ravine in front of you.

“I'm afraid I didn’t see this until it was too
late.” He climbs slowly out covered with snow,
and some minutes are spent in removing every
particle.

“Oh!” he says presently glancing at the poo
trap, “I might have climbed out on the far side
if I’d thought of it instead of coming back here.
Never mind. Come on.”

You both negotiate the steep sides, slithering
down with a minor avalanche and dislodging half
the cliff face on the other side as you attempt
to scale up it. Somehow you achieve the ridge
and your friend the Birdsnester sets off without
comment through the trees humming a little tune.
You are expected to follow. Scratching your way
along, dodging branches, cursing heartily under
your breath, you pursue the hastening figure.

Suddenly the woods echo to his exclamatory
whoop of delight. “I say—spring snow!”

You see him slaloming down a narrow glade
with a cry of pleasure at every turn. ‘ At last,”
you think, “ we have found the promised spring
snow.”

But before you can start you hear his last
whoop turn to one of annoyance and you see
him collapsed in a heap near the end of the
glade.

“ Watch out!” he calls, “ It’s not holding here.”

You had so looked forward to this spring snow
too. However you turn cautiously down expecting
it to give at every move. With the first few
turns you realize this would be pure heaven if
only you could trust the snow. You reach him
without incident and watch him finish the pro-
cess of wiping off every remnant of snow.

“Well we’d better be getting on” he says,
moving forward into the trees. He does a long
traverse, his skis sinking now and again with no
warning deep into the crust.

“We’ll have to do stem turns in this I'm
afraid.”

Heavily you manage to turn, only to find
yourself face to face with an unbending pine
tree, which you can only welcome with open
arms. Having extricated yourself from the
uncalled for embrace, you continue through the
trees, more careful to avoid another affair, your
skis sliding and sinking alternately. It is becom-
ing quite clear that the snow is turning to.sog.
It’s getting heavier and heavier as you proceed.

“I think we’ll just have to do kick turns in
this,” says your friend with a smile.
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“ksa bl
windblown here ”.

You don’t like to admit you had in fact already
indulged in several such revolutions. Presently
you find what appears to be a quite reasonable
little traverse. You allow your skis to proceed as
they will soon you have passed the leader and
are gathering speed. Too late you see the steep
little gulley; within seconds you swoop down
the side of your skis dig firmly into the opposite
bank depositing you in the soggy snow.

“I say, I'm stuck ” you call, unable to move.
You can feel the snow oozing under your belt.

“I'm coming.” The Leader begins to side-
step cautiously down. Wet trickles are seeping
into your sleeves. He arrives and begins to dig
out your skis with his stick, showering you with
wet snow. It gets in your hair, bits fall on your
neck and swiftly ease down your back in icy
rivulets. You are however in no position to com-
plain.

At last both skis are freed and you wriggle
them round in order to stand up, as you do so
propelling a wedge of ice straight down your
trouser leg.

“You’re not hurt are you?” Your friend
enquires seeing you flinch with the unwelcome
cold invasion. You hasten to assure him you are
in excellent trim and raring to go.

“I think you’d better follow me but I doubt
if we’ll get much more downhill running from
here ” he says, starting to plod laboriously through
heavy mush lifting one ski at a time.

You tie the second sweater round your waist
and roll your shirt sleeves up. When your watch
tells you you have been walking for forty-five
minutes (though your head argues it is several
hours) the leader turns triumphantly :

“ This is where we take off our skis.”

Ahead of you is a gurgling brook on the far
side of which a narrow goat track straggles up
what appears to be the side of a mountain.
Obediently you remove your skis and shoulder
them sending a further wet shower down your
neck as you slosh through the stream and begin
to ascend the precipitous track after your friend.

An hour later you reach the road where a
short walk (or should I say stumble?) would bring
you to the bus stop, but while still some 200
yards from the halt sign you hear the bus
approaching and you have to run the last stretch
breathless, blistered and sore-shouldered. You
fall into the bus, abandon your friend and thank-
fully find a seat on your own where you can
close your eyes and not speak to anyone.

When you enter the hotel you are greeted by
your friends: “ Where have you been? We’ve
had the most marvellous afternoon, we did five
different runs.”

The Birdsnester does not waste a second; even
before your face can assume the expression of
envy you are feeling, he plunges in, “ WE went
off the piste and found spring snow! I tell you
what, I'll take you all down that way to-morrow.”
Then turning to you, “ How about it?”
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HE season was second only to that of 1959
in weather and, taking into account snow
conditions, probably better. Two years ago the
last three weeks of February gave unbroken sun-
shine but the snow proved mostly indifferent.
This year three days of heavy snow in the middle
of the touring period gave good soft snow ski-ing
on North slopes right into the middle of March.
The Gospel according to Sir Arnold lays down
that “Thou shalt not write about Eismeer,
Loetschenliicke and Galmiliicke ”. We shall find
it difficult to observe this latest edict from Room 4
because, barring one trip, this is all we really did
but at least we enjoyed it and even revelled in
our ‘““hackneyed mediocrity .

To be fair to ourselves we did make the effort
to get away from the usual runs and discussed
many of Sir Arnold’s alternative suggestions in
turn with the Club’s guide.

Due to the receding of the glacier the climb to
the Finsteraarjoch would, we were told, entail
nine to ten hours’ climbing mostly on foot over
the rocks as the two ice-falls were impassable.
The Hiihnertali pass would be possible but the
Urbachthal was out of the question until the
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avalanches were all down in April or May. The
Gredetschjoch from the Oberaletschhutte was an-
other possibility but Fredy Fuchs told us he didn’t
fancy the eight-hour climb in the reported two
metres of new snow. This left the Bieligerliicke—
we shot a furtive glance at this as we tramped up
the Galmifirn (with two novices in the party),
and breathed a sigh of relief that we should not
have to tackle its 200 metres of near-vertical
green ice which led to the pass.

Let’s face it—there must be very few glacier
runs in the Oberland suitable for 2nd class skiers
in February and March, other than the recog-
nised “routine” routes. If one starts swinging
novices about on ropes it only scares them (or
wrecks their stretch-pants) and they won’t come
again. We may be getting old and unadventurous
but we rather like our dear old friends, E-sm- -r,
L- -tsch-nl-ck- and G-lm-l-ck-.

* * *

And now to the tours themselves (Sir Arnold
read no further!!!). We arrived on 18th February
to be met by Oskar Gertsch outside his Ski
School Office. Our enquiry about the best place
to ski was met with “ There’s a ski school party



going to Goppenstein tomorrow—you might do
worse than go with them—there’s less danger of
collision on Konkordia than on the Bumps”.
Four of us went from the D.H.O. and Oskar’s
words were right—but only just. There were at
least 100 others on the first early train of the
season but we managed to get away quickly and
avoid the crush. Climb and descent were per-
formed in breakable crust but it was pleasant to
be back in the mountains again on such a glorious
day.

Two days later six of us went to Obermdnch-
joch. A large avalanche had precluded us using
the traverse to the Untermonchjoch and so we
skied down the Upper Ewigsneefeld to cut rather
dramatic steps straight up the wall. The ice-fall on
the Fiescherwand was difficult this year entailing
half an hour’s climbing up and down to find a
route through the maze. Eventually Fredy tied
your editor to 60 metres of rope, pushed him
over the edge and told him to find his own way
down. After lurching about in mid air like a
clumsy spider we came to rest on an adequate
bridge, side-slipped down a narrow gulley and we
were through the worst and on to Eismeer.

Three days later on 24th February six of us
went to Goppenstein—again a day of cloudless
skies, not too hot, not too cold—just right. In
contrast to our previous trip five days before, we
found perfect powder to the moraine and there-
after an excellent little piste to Blatten. Ros
Hepworth came with us and showed all of us her
heels on the climb and was first into the Pension
Breithorn after the run down. The pace had been
fast with few stops and we were able to catch
the earlier train,

On Tuesday, 28th, we were caught napping by
a sudden storm on Eismeer. When we entered
the tunnel at Eigergletscher the weather was fine.
At Eismeer it had begun to cloud over and half-
way down the glacier found nine of us stemming
slowly down by compass behind Fredy in a raging
blizzard with visibility virtually nil.

Occasions like this prove the necessity for a
competent guide on club parties and give the
answer to those critics who suggest that on
Loétschenliicke and Eismeer guides are a need-
less expense. With more and more people going
on the glaciers each year it would seem a simple
matter to follow the tracks down, and so it is
ninety-nine times out of a hundred. On the
hundredth time the weather breaks suddenly,
somebody falls into a crevasse and injures them-
selves, and that is when the insurance of a guide
can be literally a matter of life and death., We
are not, however, suggesting that people should
never venture on the glaciers without guides.
Small parties of well equipped experienced tourers
can be relied to look after themselves but an
advertised club party should always take a guide,

Snow fell for the next three days but Saturday,
4th March, dawned clear and cold. Surveying the
scene from the Eiger breakfast balcony we were
alarmed to see two members of the Glacier Tour-

ing Section furtively sidling out of the Ski School
Office with their coat collars turned up, muttering
“ Petersgrat—Petersgrat—must get a ’plane.” The
splinter movement was quickly scotched but the
writer was immediately surrounded by hordes of
fist-shaking, angry tourers—“ We want to take a
’plane and you can’t stop us. If you want to
climb go ahead but leave us out of it.” In the
face of this intense barrage we capitulated, prin-
ciples were thrown overboard, consciences
abandoned and with a feeling of guilt we nipped
into Oskar’s office to ask his advice. It was 9.15,
Fredy was at Wengernalp taking tests. Guides
were despatched to all quarters of the village to
intercept him. Oskar telephoned to Bern for the
’plane and by 10 o’clock the first man was in the
air. All having arrived safely we set off down the
Petersgrat at noon. The snow was as good as we
were ever likely to find on a glacier. Mile after
mile of steep North slopes with eighteen inches
of the fluffiest powder imaginable. Yet somehow
something was missing. We had achieved it so
easily. It had to be remedied.

Traversing the Tschingel Glacier, we climbed
up under the Lauterbrunnen-Wetterhorn for three-
quarters of an hour until we hit the Breithorn-
gletscher, where we turned and skied down below
t?e hSchmadrihﬁtte, thus slightly atoning for our
sloth.

Sunday was again a splendid day and Robert
Giddings and the writer took the opportunity to
initiate their respective daughter and wife to the
glaciers. Hedley Gardner, the Secretary of the
Club, came with us and demonstrated that tele-
marks still take a lot of beating in heavy new
snow—and they are ever so pretty.

Monday, 6th March, was set aside for a small
private tour of which more later, and on Tuesday,
six of us set off for the Finsteraarhorn Hut and
Galmiliicke. The weather all this time was still
perfect and the heat on the Grunhornliicke was
reminiscent more of June than March. We found
the Eagle Ski Club had beaten us to be the first
to open the Finsteraarhorn Hut the week before
so at least the blankets were well aired. The
climb on the following morning was achieved in
record time and we were ready to start the
descent by nine. We had been lucky this year in
avoiding safety binding trouble while climbing
and the only casualties were a few blisters caused
through overtight bindings.

We reached Miinster at 11, took the train from
Brigue and while half the party continued on
to Wengen the other half got off at Goppenstein
for the Wetterliicke (reported separately on page
53).

Friday, 10th March, gave us one last run down
the Eismeer bringing to an end eleven perfect
days’ glacier touring. In all these tours Fredy
Fuchs acted as our guide and to him must go
much of the credit for the wonderful ski-ing we
enjoyed.

R.E.H.E.

Page Forty-nine



THIS PAGE

- The view down the Lauterbrunne
- Valley. Robert Giddings and Georg
Pollock in the foreground.

(photo: Spencer Copeland)

Maggie Miller and George Polloc
crossing an avalanche track aboy
Obersteinberg.

(photo: Spencer Copeland)

Crossing the Tschingel Glacier.
(photo: George Pollock)

Blatten. February 19th, 1961.
(photo: Valerie Drew)

The Church at Miinster.
(photo: Maggie Miller)

OPPOSITE

Cutting steps up to the Untei
mdanchjoch.

(photo: George Pollock)

Pamela Carey-Wood on the exit froi
Eismeer.
(photo: George Pollock)

Stoking up for the night. A Flashlig}
photo in the Finsteraarhorn Hut.

(photo: Robert Giddings)

The view above Miinster. Backs, (L. t

R.) are: Sarah Edmonds, Fredy Fuch.

Susan Procter, Maggie Miller an
Sandra Giddings.

(photo: Richard Edmonds)







Photo: Ty Rufer, Gletscherpilot

The route from the Wetterliicke taken
from the air during the actual descent.




WETTERLUCKE

E believe this to be the first winter cross-

ing on ski of this pass. Enquiries from
guides in Wengen who, although unable to con-
firm definitely that this is so, are equally unable
to name any previous ascent or crossing. Actually
the run is possible only rarely, when sufficient
snow is present to form adequate bridges over
the crevasses in the upper ice-fall.

Be that as it may, the Wetterliicke (often con-
fused with the Petersgrat) dominating the head
of the Lauterbrunnen Valley and flanked by the
Breithorn and Tschingelhorn, is an extremely
attractive pass with incomparable views on either
side—to the south the Faflertal and Lotschental
and to the north Miirren and Wengen, and lead-
ing on this occasion to 8,000 feet of steep powder
snow slopes.

The D.H.O. Touring Section first cast envious
eyes in this direction in 1959. The attempt was
postponed then due to unsuitable conditions and
it was not till this year that a study of the upper
ice-fall through binoculars revealed a possible
route. This was followed by a detailed air recon-
naissance and a landing on the Wetterliicke itself
on Monday, 6th March. We were substantially
equipped with 60 metres of rope, belaying posts
and various other deivces with which to breach
the defences of the ice-fall. Happily few of these
proved necessary and after swinging down the first
few superb slopes we reached the ice-fall to find,
as one often does, that it did not appear quite so
formidable on closer inspection. After one false
start we developed a route running right to left
(looking up) and had only one bad place to cross.
We were roped in pairs and after an hour’s work
were through to the slopes below. Looking back
we could truthfully say that the route was con-
siderably easier than this year’s Monchjoch.

More steep open slopes on the superb Breithorn-
gletscher followed and within an hour-and-a-half
of starting we had joined the normal Petersgrat
run.

Having, therefore, found it so much easier than

The Wetterliicke from the Mdnnlichen.

(photo: Paul Heller)

expected we were of course stricken with con-
science for having taken a ’plane instead of mak-
ing a proper job and climbing up the other side.
We determined to remedy this and two days later
returning from the Galmiliicke tour to Miinster
we left the train at Goppenstein, took a jeep
to Blatten, spent the night there, rose at 5 a.m.
next morning and started to walk up the
Loetschenliicke * piste ” towards Fafleralp. After
an excess of Dole the night before the progress
of one member (the writer) was erratic, slow and
accompanied with frequent stops which accounted
for the time of six hours taken to climb the five-
and-and-a-half thousand feet. It was however an
extremely pleasant experience to follow the banks
of the crystal clear Lonza in the early morning
half-light, the birds awakening into song and the
first blush of a new day deepening to a burning
gold on the summit of the Loetschentaler Breit-
horn. We started up the Faflertal at 7.30 and for
the first hour-and-a-half covered good ground on
frozen snow until we reached the rocks spanning
the centre of the valley. Since the snow was still
hard we decided to climb straight up on foot.
The snow was hard—too hard and half way up
a couloir the writer slipped, slithered 20 feet and
remained spreadeagled clutching a minute outcrop
of rock and yelling for a rope. After this little
diversion upward progress continued until we
could put on skis again. First a traverse to the
left and then back again to the right under a large
rock wall and then finally steps up a steep slope
to circumnavigate the ice-fall and give us access
to the final easy slopes to the pass.

We reached the top at 12 noon exactly (the
writer at 12.10) and started the descent immedi-
ately. Knowing the route now we took only
ten minutes through the ice-fall and reached the
Petersgrat run within half-an-hour. Once again
all slopes held perfect powder but the ski-ing was
even more enjoyable because this time we had
earned it.

R.E.H.E.

Before the descent. L. to R.: Fredy Fuchs, Maggie

Miller, Richard Edmonds, Robert Giddings.
(photo: Ty Rufer)
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Maggie Miller loading up her skis. Freddy Fuchs on the Wetterliicke.
(photo: Richard Edmonds) (photo: Richard Edmonds)

The main ice fall. Crossing a snowbridge.
(photo: Richard Edmonds) (photo: Robert Giddings)

Roping up. Roped ski-ing.
(photo: Richard Edmonds) (photo: Robert Giddings)




LA GRANDE DIXENCE

by Gordon Cridlan

OME years ago the Swiss decided to dam

the Lac des Dix in the Val d’Hérémence and
to raise the level of the lake by constructing a
series of tunnels through the mountains. As a
result, a number of hutted workmen’s camps are
to be found throughout the Southern Valais and
on three occasions this year D.H.O. members wel-
comed the facilities that these camps had to offer
and came to refer to them as a Dammed
Hospital Organisation.

In case the Editor of another ski-ing journal,
who last year called for more enterprise, should
claim any credit, let me start by saying that the
idea of seeking new pastures was decided upon
in the Eiger Bar last season by some of us, not
because we were tired of the Lotschental or of
hearing about it, but simply because we wanted
to ski elsewhere. Once the seed was sown it
was encouraged, by correspondence, by a dinner
at Brusas in Charing Cross Road, by visits to
farms in Sussex, by rumours leading to Ros say-
ing “1I hear you’re going to Verbier—I may join
you ”. Alas, she never did.

Madeleine Marx, meanwhile, has been work-
ing hard and before any of us left England we
knew that Charles Troillet, Guide-Skieur Diplomé
& Chef du Service d’Avalanche, had placed him-
self at our “entiere disposition”. By Sunday,
5th March, Madeleine and Daphne Portway at
the Hotel de la Poste, and John and Paddy
Hollington, John Turnbull and myself at
L’Auberge, were beginning to get our legs, heads
and digestions acclimatised to all that Verbier
had to offer. Coffee and kirsch followed by
fendant often lead to sensible decisions and that
evening in the gaststube of L’Auberge we
arranged to ski the following day with Charles
and to work out a plan for a trip to Arolla.
So on Monday morning after Charles had pointed
out all the major peaks to be seen from the top
of Mont Gelé (3,023 m.), including the Bietsch-
horn in the Lotschental, we were put through
our paces and passed as suitable to indulge in as
much of the Haute Route as our respective plans
permitted. As a result, Madeleine and Daphne,
having booked accommodation in Zermatt from
the 10th March, decided to ski all the way there,
the rest of us being content to aim at Arolla as
the Hollingtons had to return by car to England
and John Turnbull and I, with only one and
three days ski-ing before the start of the trip,
decided that discretion was the better part of
valour, Charles met us at 8.30 on Tuesday morn-
ing at Les Ruinettes and from there we took the
cable car to Les Attelas (2,727 m.). He had told
us only to bring lunch for the first day as we

could get extra food at the night’s halt at the
Dixence Dam construction camp at Prafleuri. Any
misgivings we may have felt on this score were
soon dispelled that evening, but more of that
later.

Leaving Les Attelas at 9 o’clock we were soon
down in the region of the Cabane de Mont Fort
putting on our skins for the 24 hour climb to the
Col de la Chaux (2,940 m.) where we had an
early lunch. We were joined by at least a dozen
Swiss of all ages who must have followed us
under the impression that we were climbing the
Mont Fort, as that turned out to be their objec-
tive. The fact that they had taken the wrong
route amused Charles intensely, but seemed to
cause them little concern and when we set off
again they wished us ‘“Bon voyage et bonne
chance ”.

Having crossed the Col de Momin (3,005 m.)
after another 11 hours’ climb, we set off across
the Grand Désert where we were joined by a
small aeroplane landing on the glacier. Having
deposited his instructor the pilot took off and
did a number of practice landings while we
climbed for another hour up to the Col du Petit
Mont Calme (3,200 m.). We then ski-ed down
the Glacier de Prafleuri finishing on spring snow,
round pylons and moraine heaps at the hutted
camp at Prafleuri near the Barrage du Lac des
Dix.

A few minutes’ walk up the road, encouraged
on the way by a lorry loaded with provisions,
brought us to the camp where we were greeted
by the Chef beaming out of a window to enquire
our wants, which were “ Beaucoup de thé, beau-
coup de sucre, beaucoup de citron, aussi vite que
possible s’il vous plait ”, While this was being got
ready we were shown the bathroom, other offices
and three two-bedded rooms with electric stoves,
Dunlopillo mattresses, pillows and three blankets
apiece. Boots were soon eased off, haversacks
dumped and a rush for the canteen. Vast quan-
tities of tea were followed by an enormous bowl
of soup, after which we were shown the wet can-
teen in another building and the cinema for any-
one interested—two of us were, but perhaps they
might be accused of not touring seriously if their
names were divulged. An hour’s snooze on the
bed was followed by an evening meal of three
fried eggs and bacon apiece, followed by fruit
salad to which our hospitable chef added some
kirsch. After this indulgence in the flesh pots,
two of us were reported as taking baths, two
sneaked to the cinema and two for some kirsch
and fendant with Charles, who was amazed that
we weren’t interested in whisky.
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Next morning we were up at 6.45 and after a
breakfast of eggs, bacon, coffee, bread and mar-
malade, we paid our bill—11 francs a head for
the whole stay—and were away again by 7.30
starting with a short climb to the Col de Blava
(2,780 m.). We then traversed the slopes by the
side of the Lac des Dix, reputedly liable to
avalanche, and Charles became decidedly worried,
zig-zagging backwards and forwards over crusty
snow, telling us to space out well. During this
operation he threw his hands in the air in horror
when 1 fell over doing a Kick-turn, one of my
failings when carrying a haversack. Arriving
eventually at the Pas du Chat at the head of the
Lake we stopped to put on skins while Charles
explained that his anxiety had been due to an air
space under the top layer of snow. Ignorance
is bliss.

The next part of the trip was perhaps the most
fascinating as we climbed up the Gorge de
Cheilon after Charles had hurled “nom d’un
chien, cochon de cochon” at workmen blasting
rock down the gorge in their tunnelling
operations. Thereafter peace reigned and we
crossed the Glacier de Cheilon, leaving the
Cabane des Dix on our right. At this stage the
men looked more like Sheikhs than skiers with
their heads protected from the blazing sun by
knotted handkerchiefs and one white sunhat—
never to see the glaciers again having shrunk in
the wash on return to the UK. Looking ahead
I began to wonder, as on the Fieschersattel
traverse two years ago, where the devil we were
to get out of this lot. Those of us who had
recently read Frank Smythe’s delightful book
“ Again Switzerland ¥ remembered his reference
to permanent steel ladders and hoped that lunch
and a nip at the brandy flask might be possible
before these were tackled. Charles is a thought-
ful and unhurrying guide and lunch it was at
the foot of the ladder with plenty of time in
hand.

The first ladder is about 50 feet in length with
an overhanging rock halfway up and skis as a
result had to be carried over the right shoulder
with sticks hanging down from the top of the
haversack. This meant there was only the left
hand to hold on with, but taken slowly, with
much deep breathing, we all got to the top and
then stepped over to the second and shorter
ladder at the top of which Charles relieved the
older of us of our skis and grabbing us by the
scruff of the neck transferred us to the final snow
slope of the Pas de Chevres (2,850 m) up which
we scrambled on our hands and knees. From
here we had an excellent run down to Arolla,
finishing at a mountain stream from which we
drank copiously. Arolla was still closed, but
Charles found one inhabitant and a telephone and
summoned a taxi from Les Haudeéres.

Refreshed we ski-ed on down the road and
when the snow ran out Paddy and I transferred
our efforts to the neighbouring meadows and
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frozen river bed until the taxi picked us all up.
At the Pension Edelweiss at Les Haudéres, where
we were greeted as the first party off the Haute
Route this year, we settled our account with
Charles over much needed beer, and after wish-
ing Madeleine and Daphne a good trip to Zer-
matt, the four of us took a taxi down the Val
d’Hérens, passing the famous Pyramids of
Fuseigne, then on to Sion, through the vine-
yards of Mont D’Or to Martigny and up the
road with its 15 hairpin bends to Verbier, where
we arrived at 7.30 p.m. in time for dinner, a bottle
of wine and our own beds at L’Auberge.

John and Paddy having left for home on
Saturday, John Turnbull and I moved on next
day to Zermatt to join the Burnfords. On Friday,
March 17th we went up to Gornergrat to climb
Cima di Jazzi (3,804 m.) spending five minutes
on the way enjoying the view from the summit
of the Stockhorn (3,532 m.). The first hour’s
climb was not steep and Mutt set us a steady
pace, after which we took our own time for a
further forty minutes over hard windswept snow
to the summit where the view across the Italian
Alps and away to Mont Blanc was truly magnifi-
cent. It was a perfect day with not a breath of
wind and we spent nearly an hour over lunch.
John Turnbull, having watched the other parties
set off, led the way down and we had no
difficulty getting off the bumpy summit slopes and
on to the Findelngletscher., We were all
thoroughly enjoying the run and it was just bad
luck that, on reaching a patch of wet snow, John
Burnford fell in a pot-hole and snapped his
Achilles tendon. John Turnbull went ahead, as we
were near the Dixence camp, and by the time
I had joined him he was well installed on the
telephone. Being a private line he had some
difficulty in getting through to the Zermatt Ski
School, only to be told that there were no body
snatchers available to come down from Gorner-
grat or Hohtilligrat. However, Gottlieb Julen,
head of the Ski School said he would arrange for
Herr Gieger to send one of his aircraft. That
seemed to sort that out, so we agreed that I
should return to Zermatt while John set oftf up
the glacier to tell the Burnfords the news.

By the time he reached them the shadows were
lengthening fast, but John Burnford had somehow
got down the icefall on his backside, so that he
was now on a fine landing ground which would
catch the very last of the light—no cause for
alarm so far. Time passed and morale rose when
a helicopter came over low only to go on up the
glacier on some ploy of its own. It got very cold
when the sun went down with no sign of Geiger,
and plans were being made for towing John on
his long-suffering keel to the Dixence tunnel,
when a figure with a sledge appeared from
below—a youth sent to the rescue by the Resident
Engineer. John was tied on with skins and string
and was soon down in the camp, where workmen
turned out in the gathering gloom to carry him
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John Turnbull, Mutt Burnford and Emil Brantschen
at Dixence-Taschalpen.

through and up a series of passages and ladders
to a comfortable single bedroom. All this I
learned later when John Turnbull ’phoned me that
evening. At the time his message was a little
indistinct but I did gather something about being
well into the second bottle. Apparently at this
point some Aldwych farce developed about who
was to sleep where and with whom. The Italian
Resident Engineer, Signor Tondolo, who spoke
only Italian, some French, and Arabic was con-
vinced that John Turnbull and Mutt were husband
and wife and very charmingly turned out of his
two-bedded room to make way for them. This
was sorted out eventually and John Turnbull
assures me that he spent the night alone except
for the remains of a bottle of Déle. Apart from
the pain in his ankle John Burnford did not seem
unduly distressed when I heard the story at lunch
next day after the party’s safe return. This had
been in the engineers’ rather draughty bucket
to the foot of the glacier where two body
snatchers were waiting to take John to Zermatt
via the repulsive steep icy bumps on the piste
below the Findelngletscher Hotel. Having made
thorough nuisances of ourselves we were parti-
cularly struck by the uncomplaining and cheer-
ful assistance we received at the Dixence Camp.
No one—not even the youth with the sledge, who
in spite of repeated requests was not seen again
after his rescue—hung around for thanks, back-
slapping or tips. We were very grateful indeed to
Signor Tondolo and all concerned, and this more
perhaps than our night at Prafleuri made us call
them a Dammed Hospitable Organisation.

John Burnford left for home on Monday,
March 20th and next day, Mutt, John Turnbull
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Lunchtime on the Col de Chaux. 7.3.61. P. J. Holling-
ton, Gordon Cridlan and Madeleine Marx.

and I, with Emil Brantschen as guide, set off to
ski to Tdsch by way of the Pfulwe Pass. We
soon reached the Stellisee, famous in summer for
its reflection of the Matterhorn, and then up the
Fluhalp. A steady climb brought us to the Pfulwe
(3,200 m.) by which time it had started to snow
and as more clouds were gathering we decided
to push on down the Lingfluhgletscher. Poor
visibility rather spoilt the start of the run, but
it was not long before we saw the huts of another
Dixence Camp. We were soon welcomed into the
canteen and decided on beer instead of wine as
Emil said we had quite a way to go. I have a
shrewd suspicion that news of Friday’s adventure
must have been relayed over the private tele-
phone, as, although it was only 1.30 p.m., our
hosts asked us if we wished to stay the night.
As we had to catch the 4.20 train at Tédsch we
declined their kind invitation and were soon away
down the Tischalpen and on to the road. After
walking for 10 minutes when the snow ran out
we were overtaken by a Dixence lorry and will-
ingly accepted the offer of a lift, arriving at
Tisch in plenty of time for a gluwein before the
train arrived. Mutt left the same evening for St.
Nicklaus to pick up her car and start for home.

Unfortunately a very high wind two days later
cancelled our plan to ski with Emil from Saas-
Fee to Zermatt via the Adlerpass. On our last
day, however, some of us did see enough of the
glaciers above the Lingfluh Hut to sow the seed
of further enterprise for next year.

Having reached the age when a little unexpected
comfort and kindness in the mountains are always
welcome, I can only hope that La Grande
Dixence will still be there to take care of us.
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LA HAUTE ROUTE

Second part of the tour from Verbier to Zermatt.

(The first part is

described by Gordon Cridlan in “La Grande Dixence”.)

by Madeleine Marx

APHNE and I spent the night of March 8th

most comfortably at the Edelweiss in les
Haudéres, and set off with Charles soon after
7 a.m. on the 9th in a taxi which deposited us
at the furthest point of the road through Arolla.
We had intended taking the workmen’s lift up
the lower part of the Bas Glacier d’Arolla, but
as this had broken down early that morning we
carried our skis up the steep side of the moraine
for about 40 minutes to reach the main working
of this part of the Grande Dixence hydro-electric
project, consisting of a tunnel for the small rail-
way trucks. After a short breathing space we
started a long day’s climb up the Haut Glacier
d’Arolla, turning left towards the Dents de Bertol.
Although still clear and sunny, there was now
a cold wind, and we made only a short stop for
lunch at about 2,800 metres; we did not then
realize what the afternon had in store.

After a fairly gentle climb of an hour or so
we came to the foot of an extremely steep slope,
up which we zig-zagged for about two-thirds of
its height. Charles then said we should take off
our skis and carry them up to the ridge. He
stamped steps, into which we tried to follow,
often slipping and having to kick new footholds;
this part of the climb seemed endless. Eventually,
as we neared the ridge, we roped together to
cross some very insecure loose rock to reach the
top at 3,374 metres. The other side consisted of
a very steep traverse with too little snow, so
after crossing it partly on foot and partly on skis
with skins—with us still roped—Charles told us
to walk across carrying our skis. Not realizing
that the little snow lying on loose rock gave no
foothold whatsoever, I slid down the slope, land-
ing below Daphne with the rope taut between us
and afraid that if I moved I should pull her down
with me! We were roped too close together for
this sort of thing, but eventually managed to
crawl across together, encouraged by Charles.
Having left our skis and sticks where we reached
him, Charles then let us down to the Col de
Bertol one at a time on the rope, sliding down
the loose rock and trusting to him to hold us.
He then collected skis and sticks, which he threw
expertly on to the correct spot where Daphne
fielded them.

Leaving skis and sticks on the Col we then,
at about 5 p.m., had to get ourselves up to the
Bertol Hut which sits high on a vertical-looking
rock. Charles went up first, then Daphne and I,
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well secured on the rope and pulling ourselves
up by our arms on the fixed chain, there being
practically no good footholds. We went into the
hut via the first floor (to which there is fortun-
ately a ladder), as the door was blocked by
snow. There were superb views of the moun-
tains with the sun setting in a clear sky; and
for at least an hour after lighting the fire we
had to hang our heads out of the windows, tears
streaming down our faces from the smoke, with
little hope of raising the temperature inside the
hut above freezing point. The last occupants
had been there in November, and until the
chimney was thawed out nothing could be done;
however we had a good sample of Charles’s best
swearing.

Once the smoke had subsided, Charles made
vast quantities of welcome hot soup followed by
pork chops eaten by the light of one very small
candle, that and my pocket torch being the only
illumination available in the entire hut. So at
about 8 o’clock we retired to bed (temperature
in our sleeping quarters minus six degrees centi-
grade), Daphne and I sharing 11 blankets. Hav-
ing climbed 1,400 metres that day, we managed
to sleep quite soundly.

By the time we had tidied the hut and slid
down the chain, which caused complete loss of
sensation to my hands through silk gloves, mittens
and ski gloves, collected and put on our skis, it
was nearly 9 o’clock. We had a long climb up
the Glacier du Mont Mine to between the Col
d’Herens and the Téte Blanche. The weather
had broken and there was an icy Foehn blowing
at the top, not helpful when one is breathless
from an altitude of 3,600 metres. Unfortunately
the light had deteriorated, and our best down-
hill ski-ing of the whole trip was marred by bad
visibility. But it was a relief to be running down-
hill, sad though we were not to be able to photo-
graph the lovely icefalls of the Tiefmatten-
gletscher below the Matterhorn in sunshine. Down
the Z’'muttgletscher we skied to Staffelalp where
Charles, with his customary efficiency, persuaded
a lorry driver to take us to Furri. Now that we
were in the valley there was a warm Foehn
(the only day of Foehn in weeks) and we skied
over as much earth as snow into Zermatt, arriving
at about 1.30 p.m. According to Charles, who
proved himself the most excellent guide, we
were the pioneers of the Haute Route 1961.



“... 0 clouds unfold,
Bring me my chariot . ..”

ROM time to time these columns have been

used to show that Caledonians, stern and wild,
are as idle a shower as any other mob of skiers
when it comes to the matter of altitude gain.
Requiting the urge for Personal Propulsion
became my hobby shortly (very shortly) after I
started to ski, resulting in the output of one
ski tow at Glencoe, ¢. 1955, the first in the Realm,
duly reported in D.H.O. Mag., then and probably
since—though for the moment I forget how far
you have been kept informed.

The matter might quite well have ended there
if all had gone according to plan but the tow,
for all its popular success, was a mechanical
trouble-box. Assorted technical genii appeared on
the scene and began to get ideas in the process
of ministering to this stubborn brute of a machine,
till finally one day the technical king-pin of the
Lochaberhorn got bitten with a chair-lift bug.
So did T and we planned one on a do-it-yourself
basis, which is sticking one’s neck out quite a
long way. Nevertheless it was a nice thought,
for chair-lifts would provide so many of the
answers to problems of mechanising Scottish ski-
ing, much better than ski tows could.

This plan, when completed, we generously hung
around the neck of the Scottish Ski Club, who
wore it briefly and a thought uncomfortably—ski
politics made it a “hard sell ” and when, very
shortly afterwards, the announcement of a new
chair-lift venture was made relating to the Cairn-
gorms the Club decided to drop its own plan in
order to concentrate support in the direction
North instead of West.

In this there was a strong measure of sense
although history may declare that the Club
stopped short on the brink of golden success.
However that may be, my hobby looked like
getting cut short in its prime, reduced from the
questing spirit to a matter of care and main-
tenance. Wherefore, landowner volens, a company
was formed to dangle the chair-lift bait before the
Scottish Ski Club—but . . . no ski tow, no chair-
lift—which is how we came to own the ski tow
and a chair-lift, and how I came to toss my
chapeau de commerce 6%” in the Clyde and set
forth in deer-stalker bunnit to be the first pro-
fessional British skier-uplifter in captivity. After
our first season of full-scale operations I am able
to inform you that it is a most fascinating pro-
fession in which skiers may be seen in a totally
different light from the one you always see on
the other side of the counter. The light, I may
say, is no less bright in toto—only the high-
lights and shadows seem more pronounced.

We finished the chair-lift—that is, we sent its
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designer up as first human freight—on 10th
October, 1960, which left us just enough time to
get things worked up to readiness for what proved
to be an early (and therefore, as always, dis-
appointing) season. The ski-ing was in tremen-
dous form a fortnight before Christmas, with mul-
titudes flocking to the novelty of a Scottish resort
where walking was reduced to a brief warmer-
upper between the top of the chair-lift and the
foot of the ski-tow—all the rest a Gadarene
procession as long as the legs could stand up for
ski-ing. Even the reserve normally retained for
staggering home off the bens could be used in the
knowledge that an air-mail service existed to
deliver you back to wheeled and licensed
altitude. This for all except me—muggins—who
only started all this for the simple purpose of
ensuring for myself first and foremost for all time
free non-queueing Uplift. Sometimes I would see
a lull in traffic coming up the road to the chair-
lift and T could quickly slam and bolt the doors
and WALK up as of old, since we have not yet
graduated to the stage of a fur collar, a Cadillac
and a big cigar after breakfast like all good
lift operators. There was nobody to send ME
up on my so-fine machine. Nevertheless, there
were quite a few diversions to make up for it,
sitting in receipt of custom on lousy days bring-
ing them back with water running out of their
boots at five bob a shot—happily there are more
mugs than me in this ski-ing business, else how
would 1 survive to eat three meals a day?

The promotion of idleness in ski-ing Scotland
has brought a sharp reaction to the fairly
decorative turnout which has invaded even the
bens in recent years. We have grown accustomed
to elasticateds, pastels, reversibles, quilteds and
even the more far-fetched polyester-mink trim-
mings and outlandish creations, backed occasion-
ally by top-class practical equipment. But now
a vast influx of dilutee-skiers seems to have
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brought the average well back from vorlage to
camouflage and to the post-war era of Suits
Decontamination, Light, hairy socks outwith
pants, filed-up ammo boots and lunch carried in
the Alert position in Haversacks, Respirator Anti-
Gas—a real tatty lot who would have depressed
me greatly but for the undoubted quality of their
folding money in the matter of tickets. Without
being more than ordinarily mercenary it did not
escape me that as first in my profession it
remained to be proved as to whether or not I
would finish up on National Assistance.

It was a Variety Show with almost unlimited
new turns. An early one, designed to indicate
the need for another type of reduced fare (and
of course EVERYONE is a special case) was
what I came to recognise as Baby Farming. About
a dozen brats would be attached to the most pre-
possessing mother who would then solicit a Bulk
Rebate—normally offering about quarter fare and
indicating that for bringing such business she
would be entitled to ride free. A cruder form
could be detected marshalling into position at a
bend just down the road—the fake Club Outing
composed of anyone who happened to be around
at the time. The approach was similar with the
threat of “ Cheap or we’ll all walk —however,
as a rule only half of them would walk, and
usually only once. If it hadn’t been a brute of a
walk we wouldn’t have bothered with an expen-
sive chair-lift, but at first that penny didn’t drop.
We were on quite a good wicket.

I cared less for the Filibuster Technique, which
involved arguing till enough empty chairs had
gone by to prove that it would have been cheaper
to have accepted his dud ticket in the first
place.

“’ '::“l ...
a big cigar after bfmkfnuf-

The Fumblers were fascinating. You could
usually spot them, a little anxious, observing the
form carefully, getting the rucksack just so, the
skis neatly tucked under the right arm like so,
sticks in the right hand, bend the knees, sit down

. all worked on so as to do the thing as
though they had done it all their lives. They
would approach muttering the take-off drill and
all went well until you said—" Ticket please ™.
With a stunned look, as though it could not
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possibly have happened to them, they would recall
that the ticket was two layers down in a pocket
under the skis under their right arm. The left
glove would come off in the teeth and as they
contorted like a corkscrew things would start to
slip. In rotation, a stick, a glove, a ski, another
glove—like a badly tied Christmas parcel the
whole edifice would crumble, morale with it.
Sometimes they would recover good order.
Usually you just swept the whole untidy heap on
to a chair and waved it goodbye, and good luck
to the operator at the other end—in seven
minutes exactly the lift would stop under the
forced-landing button at the top, indicating that
the consignment had arrived.

{((\\(
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In contrast there was the cocky type who knew
it all, somewhat curtly turning down advice as a
reflection on his abilities in the presence of the
two pretty girls he had been striving to impress
with instruction in the art of sitting on a chair.
Despite his air of supercilious confidence I could
see that he was liable to come unstuck, with the
butts of his skis planted on the ground between
his feet, instead of being tucked under his right
oxter. Consequently when the chair arrived (a
little more forcefully than usual) at the back of
his knees he could not bend them to sit down
on account of the skis: nor, so long as I kept
the pressure on the chair, could he get his skis
clear of the ground. His salvation would
have been to let go the skis, but the confidence
had now departed along with his wits and he hung
on, thus climbing up his skis on his shins till
the angle of the chair dropped him kisser-first
in the slush, to the great enjoyment of one and
all—except him, whom I greatly fear we have
lost as a customer.

But it was at close of play when the fun
really started. Some just forgot, in the serenity
of their voyage, that they had to get off. Some
had ski’d so much that after seven minutes of
seated relaxation they were unable to get off, or
having got off, were unable to stand. Others, see-
ing the works looming up would go solid, or
throw their skis at you, or get off and stand
rooted to the spot in the path of the relentless
chair, fighting its 48 h.p. tooth and nail rather
than let go or get out of the way. If left to it



they would hit the trip wire and stop it auto-
matically, but normally you whipped the chair
out from under and either clouted them with it
or walked over the body. There was always the
novelty chap, however, like the one with huge
boots who caught his toes first on the ground,
pitched off on his face, rose like a cow hind-
quarters first and was taken again in those parts
by the chair for a second time. Rising to curse
White Corries Ltd., its machinery and its manag-
ing director, he retreated stern first shaking his
fist and vowing vengeance, into the path of the
same chair now coming out the other side on its
way up again, so getting carted for four past
extra-cover for the third time. I confess that the
inevitability of what was going to happen was so
like slap-stick comedy that I was powerless to
intervene, in fact I nearly got run over myself
by the next arrival before T got the tears out of
my eyes.

But it was not only the operator who got the
fun. The ticket office had its moments too. Next
in number to those actually wanting tickets
seemed to be the Desperate Ones. They could be
seen quite some distance away, coming up the
road a lot faster than most. On arrival they
jettisoned, rather than parked, their skis and made
a bee-line for the café—round it in a tight right-
hand circuit trying the machine room door
(locked), the office door (snibbed) and out again
now wearing a somewhat hunted look-—breaking
into hope again as they went into a fast down-
hill turn toward the garage doors. Open! Yes!!
No!!!—only a 40-gallon fuel drum standing up
on end and an old chair with no bottom. They
would then disappear on orbit of the building and
reappear at the ticket window 74 secs. later, now
looking like a doe at last brought to bay. The
game was to let them get as far as “ Where is
the . . . ” and then point to a hollow by a burn
some distance westward. Of course, there wasn’t
one there either but by that time the importance
of furniture had ceased to be significant. It was
quite a nice secluded hollow.

ha) 2 duck
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Approximately one customer in three required
a recital of fares, although to make their enquiry
they had to duck below the tariff notice. Of the
two types of Sampler one would have 1-off,

everything we had, from ginger pop to wax,
badges, bootlaces and postcards, finally selling you
back something in order to be able to pay for
the ticket. The other, more carefully, bought one
item at a time, requiring seven separate lots of
change. Then there was that fellow who proffered
a five pound note for a pair of bootlaces, dropped
his change twice and finally decided he wanted
green ones (out of stock), not red ones—and no,
he didn’t want a ticket but could we lend him
a pair of skins?

Amongst technical enquiries perhaps the most
memorable was the one relating to travelling time.
“ How long does it take to go up?” (answer seven
minutes) was without fail followed by * How
long does it take to come down?” The answer
“six minutes ” always seemed to be accepted as
perfectly reasonable.

There is, indeed, much to be said for the life
of ski-ghillie. In spite of all these goings-on, even
in spite of some very depressing weather in mid-
season, some ten thousand fares went up and
came down again, unscathed and for the far
greater part delighted. The snow, in the
miraculous way Scottish snow can, remained in
almost perfect condition throughout the season,
even after it had departed from under the ski
tow at the tail end of April. Early on, for the
overheads of about fifteen minutes walking in the
day, one could crown 25,000 feet of downhilling
with a final descent right to the bottom of the
chair-lift, some 2,400 feet. A week after Easter
you could still run from summit to chair-lift
top and so home the idle way. Our top day ran
to over six hundred people, and with the tow
capacity stepped up to the limit of engine power,
about 420 per hour, the worst queue ran to about
40 minutes at peak time of the day. It can be
worse in better places than Glencoe. We are
planned (but as yet not financed), to re-equip
the tow with a monster engine to step it up to
600 per hour, and then to use the present engine
to extend our locomotion coverage another 350
feet down the hill, making just under 1,300 feet
of the main ski slopes (this does not count the
chair-lift, which except in the early season we do
not reckon on as being in ski territory). This
still leaves the Flypaper, that magnificent sheet
of “one fall” snow (one fall takes you 700 feet
to the bottom), undesecrated by wire and other
stinking ski-engines.

This summer has been almost idled away—
nothing bar 55 tons of material to take up to
2,700 feet for the Scottish Ski Club new chalet
near the tow; and maybe we shall furnish that
hollow for The Desperate Ones.

One of these days I shall probably manage to
get back to Wengen, but meanwhile I am
reminded that there are other things a busman
can do—a salmon has risen persistently some 45
yards from this typewriter, so . . . exXxcuse me,
there is a vacancy in the deep-freeze at the
moment.
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DON'T SKI IN WENGEN

by Declan Daly

COME with me string in hand, luge gliding
behind. We start from the D.H.O. office.
The vortex.

Past Central Sports where mothers leave child-
ren all day to play with Mr. Gertsch’s door, then
one of the wonders of the Bernese Oberland
4,180 feet above sea level and fish are on a wall
wagging their tails behind them. We go on,
Molitor on the left, international figure, maker of
ski boots, collector of medals and money, setter
of slaloms without tennis balls. Up the hill
where the amazing carts wheeze up and grunt
down nosing always in front an embarrassed
porter. Past the Bel Air where musicians from
the sunny south conduct pelvis gyrations every
evening 8 to 2 driving surely mad the D.H.O.
rep. in room 39 first floor Palace Hotel.

Left turn at Wengen’s only electrical shop, a
quaint place festooned with chrome and stainless
steel. Past the Hotel Belvedere, a lovely old
fire trap and our path flattens in a glade, birds
twitter, wind soughs, greenery comforts, the
W.A.B. is far away.

For the descent the track stretches narrow in
front deviating little from the straight line. This
first part could be termed a Rat Run, people
languidly ascending are more or less as in a
trap. Local rules enforce the cry of ““achtung”
before striking, leaving the time interval between
utterance and impact entirely up to the luger.
This seeming advantage is offset by the fact that
all pedestrians in Wengen carry a variety of
pointed weapons.

T swifkr weruy bugets

It is on the Rat Run that the luger must deter-
minedly settle down to business because nowhere
else in Wengen and environs is there better
opportunity to run up a good score. Watchers
and strollers abound here, they come to watchski,
to watchskate, to watchcurl, and to watch
watchers, They bring money and the people love
themn. They move slowly and are most of the
time large soft targets. Palace dwellers are extra

points.
Zip past quaint electric shop where lampshade

Page Sixty-two

and bulb carriers may be had at, the Molitor
boot factory is on both sides of the road heavily
laden workers cross, they are proud, defiant, they
never run. A cross roads next where the best
yoghurt in the Jungfrau is sold in Molkerei Graf.
And they come from miles around to get it, thick
wads of them preoccupied with yoghurt. Here
a light strike, enough to unbalance, is the aim, a
direct hit as possible with the strollers higher
up can result in loss of velocity and the chance
of being beaten to death with empty yoghurt
bottles.

Now a comparatively slow traverse bounded
closely by wooden fences, here first day skiers
drag themselves hand over hand along the rails.
The mere wind of passing is sufficient.

The first slope, skiers everywhere, swifter mov-
ing targets, children are easiest. Then the ice
rink: the transition from snow to ice could be
called The Bumps, skaters are the highest points
of all and are razor shod, curlers throw heavy
stones.

A short portage now to the Silberhorn corner
and the trail drops away to the right through
a tunnel. Here is where competition enters and
jockeying for a target among maybe six other
enthusiasts is inclined to forewarn thus minimiz-
ing clean hits. A right angle turn occurs here
and the corner has been boarded giving wonder-
ful opportunity for ricochet or cannon shots.
Surface conditions are usually excellent, the
polished ice affording supreme acceleration
coupled with wretched footing. Due to the num-
ber of knee accidents among fleers turning sharply
on the ice this section might be aptly named Slip
Cartilage Corner.

The Cafe Central has steps leading up and
these are used as an avenue of escape, however,
the Hotel Kreuz has steps leading down and with
this gravitational help it is possible to aim a
target through the restaurant door.

On straight the track runs to a path, a Wood
Path you might say, but the thing to do here
is bank right with a firm left buttock for this
is the Standard Run to Lauterbrunnen. Rightly
timed this corner is stuffed full of kindergarten
pupils and a hole can be ploughed through 20
vards of them without losing any speed whatever,
mistiming can result in older more substantial
bodies and speed may be retarded.

Around about here may be encountered groups
of ski-carrying females, young, beautiful, unpre-
dictable, they wear sweaters with two white hori-
zontal bands, they are cold, hard, efficient, they
look competent, clutch tight your luge—it is better
you don’t ski in Wengen.



“SHAGGY DOC?” STORIES

by Costia Mitarachi

€6 CKI-ING is not a dangerous sport and there

is no reason to be afraid,” is the reassuring
statement you will find in most books written by
ski instructors.

Well, it all depends what you consider
dangerous and what it takes to frighten you. If
your usual occupation is bull fighting, shark
fishing or being shot into space, ski-ing will
probably appear as tame as taking the dog for
a walk. Personally, I find it pretty dangerous to
put my nose too near the canary’s cage, and an
unexpected knock on the door scares me stiff, so
I cannot entirely agree with the authors. (When-
ever I happen to pay my premium I get the
impression that insurance companies do not
either.) The peculiar thing, is that after having
announced how safe ski-ing is, in the opening
paragraph, these books warn you in every second
line never to do this, that, or the other because
it may be dangerous. 1 do so wish they would
make up their minds. After all, a sport where
the slightest mistake entails danger cannot logic-
ally be entirely devoid of it, because, as good
old what’s-his-name always used to say: “ Errare
humanum este .

The way I look at it is this: if you miss the
ball at tennis all you risk is looking silly; if you
do the same at golf you may feel a bit dizzy as
you go all the way round yourself; an inattention
at billiards can cost you the price of a new cloth,
but otherwise the consequences are not serious.
On the other hand, just try missing a turn when
you are ski-ing, and you are carried away feet
first. If that is not dangerous, I should like to
know what is,

Granted, the results are seldom fatal and there
are certainly more people killed in automobile
accidents than on skis but, as a friend of mine
who is keen on ski-ing points out, there are more
people moving about in cars than on skis. I
feel certain that knees and ankles are bound to
be healthier in the long run travelling in auto-
mobiles than on skis.

Judging by the looks on the faces of skiers
descending a slope, I am inclined to believe that
most of them agree with the insurance companies
and me. I have never had a chance to examine
the face, as it goes by, of one of these fellows
who dive from a height of thirty metres into a
bathtub, nor have I been able to have a close
look at Fangio or Donald Campbell in action —
they always seem to be in such a confounded
hurry — but I very much doubt whether there
will be that expression of frantic, panicky,
hysterical, unadulterated terror which most skiers
wear under their caps.

1 hate to have to disagree with the authors,
but the more I think of it, the more certain I
get that 1 shall have to. So let us take the
contrary view and start off by saying: * Ski-ing
is a dangerous sport and you are quite right to
be scared out of your wits,” and then let us
proceed to enumerate the reasons responsible for
this state of affairs. One, of course, is that you
are going too fast, usually much faster than you
intend to, the second is that you have two great
big boards attached to your feet, the third is
that there is always a lot of slippery snow all
over the place, the fourth is that the ground is
never level, the fifth is that the human body is
full of bones, muscles, ligaments, cartilages and
other things which all seem to object to the sport
and the last, but by far not the least, is that the
majority of skiers are not very good ones.

When you add up all these reasons you
invariably get an answer which is spelt “ ACCI-
DENT . Furthermore, I suspect that this is not
only my way of reasoning; otherwise ski resorts
would not have such an elaborate accident
organisation. Have you ever seen stretcher
bearers hanging around tennis courts waiting for
clients, ambulances parked on the fairways ready
to pick up passengers, or hospitals sprouting up
next to swimming pools?

Now that we have talked ourselves into
accident consciousness, let us see how they
happen.

You set off one morning feeling as fit as a
freshly clipped miniature poodle. The sun is
shining, the snow is light and crisp, the weather
neither too warm nor too cold. For once the
conditions are just right for the wax you have
on your skis, each one of your movements is
a rthythmic perfection, your sideslips turn out
exactly as ordered, your skis are so close together
that you keep wondering whether you have left
one behind, your turns are a marvel of precision
and you just know that you have finally mastered
the art. You are now in command, those two
boards will henceforth do what you want and no
longer oblige you to comply with their every
whim and fancy, you are the king of the slopes,
nay, of the universe, you can do nothing wrong.

WHAM! CRASH! BANG! . apparently
you can—and have. As you go hurtling through
space, you hear a “click ” and wonder whether
it is your safety binding popping open or your
tibia popping out. After landing, your first job
will be to evacuate the snow from your eyes and
mouth, and then take stock of yourself. One ski
is sticking out of the snow at an angle where it
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cannot possibly be attached to any limb of yours,
or else that limb can no longer be attached to
any body of yours.

Anxiously you give it a tug and realise with
relief that it is free. Hurrah! for the safety
binding, it worked and the leg is safe. Yet that
movement you made resulted in a sharp jab of
pain in the other side, which together with the
ski is completely buried in the snow. Probably
a bruise, you think, the ski must have knocked
against it. Let us get at it and find out. . . .
Ouch! why did it do that? Do you think. . . ?
No, no, don’t be so silly, just a slight sprain,
surely; you will be all right tomorrow; a hot
bath will fix it . . . but it is hurting rather badly
all the same.

Each time you move after that you will have
additional proof that this is it; you have had
your accident; nothing very serious of course,
you console yourself, but a nuisance all the same.

Once you are resigned to the fact, you start
considering your next move. Relax! as from
this moment and for a long time to come, the
control of operations has passed out of your
hands. Do not worry, though, for years the
meticulous and efficient Swiss have been pre-
paring for just this eventuality.

A skier comes to a stop in front of you.
“Need any help?” he inquires.

Were you not in such pain you would probably
have answered: “ Oh no, I always lie on my back
in the middle of nowhere, covered with snow,
skis and poles strewn all over the place; an old
family habit, you know.” But caustic remarks
are a luxury ski accident victims cannot indulge
in, so you smile wanly and admit that you do,
most certainly, need help.

The savoir-faire of the game specifies that
when you encounter an injured skier you must
take off your outer garment and cover him with
it, before going off for help. You rather hope
the fellow will perform a mild strip-tease, as you
are feeling quite chilly. Either he has never been
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to a ski finishing-school or he feels the cold
himself, because he glides away garbed exactly
as he was upon his arrival.

You now have ample time to indulge in a nice
long post-mortem. What happened? Why the
sudden substitution of the horizontal position
for the perpendicular? What were you doing—
or not doing—when you became airborne. You
will rack your brains—or at least the portion
which is still functioning—and you will finally
reach the same conclusion as all the skiers in
your position have, ever since time immemorial :
you caught an edge.

Barring the times when you go over a precipice
or crash into a tree, all ski accidents seem to be
due to “caught edge ”. Translated into English
this means that instead of both skis being
weighted on their inside edges as they should
be, one, or maybe both, were in fact weighted
on the other. Now, what exactly happens as
from the instant you catch your famous edge,
until you end up on your back with the realiza-
tion that you have had it, nobody has ever been
able to describe. Whatever it is, it happens very
fast and there is a lot of it happening at the
same time.

As you lie there not doing anything in par-
ticular, you realize that you have become an
object of interest to the other skiers passing by,
who stop and gape at you like tourists at a
historical shrine. Should you be feeling in a
psychoanalytical mood—which I somehow doubt
—you can amuse yourself guessing their charac-
ters by their reactions to your misfortune. The
morbid, searching for bloodstains in the snow.
The superstitious, averting their gazes and
pretending it has not happened and cannot
happen. The selfish, barely able to conceal their
satisfaction at the idea that you have, perhaps,
completed the number for the day. The eternal
boy scouts, rubbing your nape with snow, thereby
increasing the impression that you have been
turned into an iceberg. The motherly types,
patting your cheeks and holding your hands. The
know-alls, taking a look at your leg from afar
and producing an instant diagnosis. The sym-
pathetic, making clucking noises with their
tongues and shaking their heads sadly.

Those that are always absent are the thoughtful
ones who might have given you their jackets.
You are, by now, feeling wretchedly cold and
you are regretting that you never thought of
keeping a St. Bernard. You start wondering
whether the fellow who went off to telephone
for help is of the absent-minded type; you
imagine him drinking hot coffee in the village
below, desperately trying to remember what it
was he had to do. Actually no more than ten
minutes have gone by, but “tempus fugits”
very slowly under such circumstances.

Finally the body-snatcher in his orange jacket
comes to a halt in front of you. You look at



him anxiously. He seems to be a very little man
to entrust your body to. You do not say any-
thing, however, as you have not got much choice.
As a greeting he asks you whether you are in-
sured. Your affirmative reply appears to relieve
him no end. Not that he would have gone away
and left you otherwise, but he finds he does work
with a much lighter heart when he is sure of
being paid for it.

He examines your leg and you examine his
face, hoping to read there the verdict. ‘ What
do you think,” you ask fearfully.

“ Harrumph,” he answers, exuding a strong
odour of garlic, which blends very badly with the
smell of his cheroot.

Except for the opening remark re insurance,
“harrumph ” is about all body-snatchers ever
say. It may be that their work depresses them
or that the people with whom they are usually
in contact are never in a conversational mood.

He opens his rucksack and takes out a lot of
bandages and a weird collection of instruments.

“What are you going to do?” you inquire,
fearing instant amputation.

“ Harrumph,” he replies, this time sending the
smell of the evil cigar ahead of the garlic.

You have to put up with all this because you
cannot pick and choose with body-snatchers. You
have not got the possibility of lifting up the
receiver and ordering one who looks a bit
stronger, smokes only real Havanas, never
touches garlic and does not say “harrumph ”.

The time has come for you to get on to the
sled. This, you presume, is going to present a
problem; the fellow can, obviously, be of no
help; if you so much as lean on him he will
disintegrate into the snow. Whilst you are hesi-
tating whether to crawl, creep or slither towards
the stretcher, your rescuer picks you up bodily
and places you on it as tenderly as a mother
laying her child down to sleep. You decide that
there must be something in a diet of garlic and
cheroots all the same. You are then covered
with two blankets and trussed securely like an
Egyptian mummy, the body-snatcher being
apparently unwilling to lose his fare on the way.

It is always a good idea to have your accident
as close to the doctor’s house as possible, because
the ride down is very unpleasant. In the first
place you have no view; all you can see is the
body-snatcher’s behind and that gets monotonous
after a while. Then the lack of shock-absorbers
on your vehicle is bound to be sorely regretted
by the injured limb. And on top of everything
you have a horrible feeling of insecurity as you
realize that the only obstacle to the stretcher—
with you tied helpless on it—schussing straight
down into the valley, is this little wisp of a man
on skis. True, he showed a hidden reserve of
strength during the loading operations, but is
there enough of it to get his cargo down safely?

By the time you reach your fourth accident
you will have acquired absolute confidence in
these men who navigate their cumbersome
vehicles with admirable skill and dexterity which
is, however, more appreciated by the spectators
than the protagonist.

We must hope for your sake that your mis-
fortune occurred on the run leading into the
village, so as to avoid you the further discomfort
of a railway journey. The discomfort will be
both physical and moral since people never have
anything very important to do when they are
waiting for a train and any distraction is wel-
come. You will be that distraction. You will
have to endure heads being poked through the
window every few seconds, as though the frac-
tured limb had in any way changed your outward
appearance. I must admit, in all sincerity, that I
am not beyond taking a good long look at a nice
gory result of an accident myself, but I really
cannot understand why people should bother to
queue up to have a look at a fellow on a stretcher
who has not even had the decency to produce
some external proof of his mishap.

Your progress through the village will be fol-
lowed with interest by an audience of little
children, for whom a body being dragged down
the main street has the same attraction as a
military band. You will also encounter friends
who will want to hear all about it. It is very
difficult to keep up a conversation lying flat on
your back whilst being hauled along by a body-
snatcher who is in a frightful hurry to go and
look for some more bodies and who does not
intend dallying on the way for every chance
acquaintance you come across. If the person is
really interested in the details, he will have to
jog-trot along beside you whilst you deliver a
running commentary.

When you reach the doctor’s house you are in
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for quite a long wait whilst he patches up a few
collar bones, tibias and ankles that have been
brought in before you.

Doctors in ski resorts belong in a category by
themselves. They bear no resemblance to their
colleagues who relieve ailing humanity at lower
altitudes. They cannot be bothered with such
nonsense as the soothing hand on the aching
brow, bedside manners or moral solace. To them
a patient is but an item of work to be got through
as quickly and expeditiously as possible. Your
sprained knee is to the doctor what a leaking tap
is to a plumber; your torn ligament what a
defective carburettor is to a mechanic, and your
fractured bone no more important than a smoking
chimney to a sweep. He is always in a hurry,
agitated and nervous; he makes you feel you
should apologise for taking up his time.

There is usually only one doctor in each resort
and many people are inclined to think that the
lack of competition is the reason for this Hippo-
cratic perjury. I do not agree; I feel that it is
simply a question of the poor fellow being com-
pletely out of his depth. Just consider that during
ten months of the year he sits around twiddling
his thumbs, occasionally interrupting this fascin-
ating occupation to peer at a Gertsch offspring’s
tonsil or listen to a Graf grandmother’s asthmatic
breathing (the Swiss not being likely to call in
the doctor before the thermometer reaches the
breaking point, the peering and listening are
bound to be rare occurrences indeed), and then
all of a sudden his waiting room is flooded, over-
run, submerged by a wave of fractured bones,
strained muscles and torn ligaments. The fellow
just cannot cope with it, he is overwhelmed, he
loses his head and you, probably, the use of your
limb. How can you expect such a very busy
person to have the time to tell you what is wrong
with you, prescribe a sedative or mould your
cast properly. It is all your own fault for not
having had your accident in spring when he had
plenty of time on his hands for your legs. If
you will come at the rush hour how do you
expect to get service?

Having been so inconsiderate, at least try to
be belatedly as tactful as possible and remember
never to ask the doctor what exactly is wrong
with you nor how long it will take to heal. If
you are feeling conversationally inclined, ask him
his age, his political beliefs, even the name of his
mistress; he may supply you with an answer, but
to the above two questions, never. If you do
perchance receive a reply, there will be so many
“ifs”, “maybes”, and ‘ perhapses”, accom-
panied by such a collection of non-committal
facial expressions that you will be none the wiser.

Now, doctors in general are notoriously reluc-
tant to issue clear statements whatever their
nationality (I believe lawyers and television
repairmen surpass them) and the Swiss are known
to be allergic to expressing definite opinions
whatever their profession, so it follows that a
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declaration emanating from a combination of
the two can but be swathed in obscurity. Add
to this the minor detail that the village doctor
has not got the slightest idea of what is wrong
with you anyway, and you will realise why it is
just as well to limit your questionnaire to: “ How
much do I owe you?”

All this may seem surprising since Swiss doctors
are reputed to be excellent; and so they are—I
am told—in the plains. They apparently deter-
jorate the higher up they go. They should
obviously be labelled “do not store in high
altitudes ” because I have not yet met an amputee
or a limper who has not had a sad story to tell
me about a ski resort doctor. It is what is known
as a “shaggy doc” story.

Let us, however, be just with these fellows. One
cannot expect too much of them. Despite the
considerable number of ski accident victims
deposited on their doorsteps every day, it must
be remembered that, in fact, they do only
administer first aid. All they do is apply a
temporary cast and as any injury exceeding a
slightly sprained ankle requires this treatment,
they do not need to investigate the precise nature
of the damage any further. They slap on the
plaster, ask for the name of your insurance
company, and call for the next leaking tap. Now,
if you for some reason or other elect to stay on
in the place any longer than the provisional cast
does on you, that is your own fault and further-
more you will be suspected of trying to pull a
fast one on the doctor. If you are really intent
on being objectionable and remain in the resort
until such time as the definitive plaster is removed,
when the mess becomes visible to naked eye,
well, so much the worse for both of you.

Your turn finally comes to hopscotch into his
consulting room and you are spread out over the
table like a day’s catch at the fishmonger’s. Now
comes an embarrassing moment because you are
going to appear in all the splendour of your long
underwear in front of the nurse. True, she
appears to be short-sighted but you are not
quite sure how short . . . and your underwear
is so very long.

Whilst the doctor and the nurse are fussing
about with your clothing and a lot of complicated
photographic apparatus, you decide to crack a
couple of jokes just to show that you are not
scared and also to liven up the atmosphere, which
is about as gay as a rainy day at the sea-side.
They both stare at you in astonishment, fearing
that the shock has proved too much for you, so
you give it up and lie back whilst they prattle
along in “ switzerdeutsch ” over your body as if
you were already dead. The doctor splashes
away with his plaster like a kid building sand
castles, the nurse goes at it with a hair drier and
you are bustled out to make place for the next
inconsiderate victim.

The first night will be torture because the
doctor was too busy to think of prescribing a



sedative. You lie in the dark convincing yourself
that the pain is due to the plaster being too tight;
you remember all the awful things that happen
when the blood is prevented from perambulating
freely in the veins.

At the first glimmer of dawn you will call for
the doctor. Do not repeat your request even if
he does not turn up until the afternoon, because
he will get very annoyed, and when he does
appear he will inform you in no uncertain terms
that it is disastrous for his nervous system to be
disturbed the whole time; specially, he will add,
for no reason, as your plaster is definitely not
too tight. Whereupon he pulls out his scissors
and proceeds to loosen it. He is gone before you
have had time to ask the all-important question:
“ When shall T be able to ski again?” It does
not matter, he would not have answered anyway.

The week you will have to spend in bed, flat
on your back, will be a very miserable one.
Plaster casts make the worst possible bed com-
panions; specially in the undersized Swiss beds;
you have the impression of being in your coffin,
which is most disagreeable when you happen to
be alive. You will not have much to do all day
except make a nuisance of yourself with the
servants.

If it is raining you will be still worse off.
Nobody having anything to do, friends will come
to see you and tell you about their accidents.
They will ask you how yours happened and
before you have a chance to open your
mouth they will start on a long account of their
mishaps. With a bit of practice you will improve
your acceleration and manage to get in ahead
with: “T tore my knee ligaments,” for example.
You will then discover that everybody else in the
world has at some time or other torn knee liga-
ments, but in a much more spectacular fashion.
You will be given to understand that you have
shown a shocking lack of imagination and
originality in the way you went about tearing
yours; you start feeling dull and boring; you get
more and more depressed as you realize that you
have properly messed up your accident, and your
one idea is to get back on your skis and have
another, a really good one this time, of the sort
nobody has ever thought of having so far.

You will be spared no detail of your visitors’
rnisfortune. You will be informed of the exact
day, the condition of the weather, the quality of
the snow, the precise spot where it happened—
“you know, the place after the fifth bump just
before the seventh tree next to the hut . . .”—and
if it is a woman you will receive a full account
of what she was wearing that day. Then, one
thing leading to another, you will be treated to
various accidents unrelated to ski-ing, such as a
cousin’s automobile mishap, a couple of railway
crashes involving distant relations, and a narrowly
averted forced landing. With a bit of luck—if

the rain continues long enough—you may even
be told how the children had their tonsils out
and furnished with a complete description of the
wife’s appendicectomy.

The one subject of conversation that will never
be allowed to crop up is your accident. And you
are simply dying to talk about it to somebody.
You cannot tell the doctor because he is in a
hurry, nor the children because they are not
there, nor your wife because she has threatened
to bash you over the head if you ever mention
it again. So you start writing to your friends
about it— after all the only nice thing about
writing letters is that you cannot be interrupted
—and when they answer describing the accidents
they have had, you can toss the letter into the
waste-paper basket.

After a week of this kind of thing you will be
allowed to get up—if you can, and if the doctor
does not forget to mention it. As from this
minute, and for quite a long time to come, your
constant companions will be two crutches. Al-
though of undeniable necessity under the circum-
stances, they are both painful and awkward
accessories.

At the beginning one is inclined to support the
entire weight of the body on the fetching little
leather cushions, since that is what they are
presumably there for; when the pain under the
armpits becomes unbearable one learns how to
lean on the wooden stubs in the middle and then
the hands ache too. Crutches are awkward even
when not in use; however carefully one props
them up against the wall or some piece of
furniture, they invariably come crashing down
with a frightful clatter just when one is expecting
it the least.

Do not let yourself be influenced by the people
you have seen rushing about on crutches as if
there was nothing to it; they have probably had
many years of experience, poor souls, to reach
that stage of perfection. Go slowly and watch
carefully where you place the rubber tip, make
sure it is on level ground devoid of any slippery
substance; a crutch which is no longer there lets
you down with a horrible crash.

Another thing you will have to put up with
during this period is people treating you—quite
rightly too—like a cripple. They will get up to
give you their seats, hold doors open for you and
lend you a helping hand. Initially you will find
it horribly humiliating and then gradually, the
less you will need these attentions the more you
will appreciate them. By the time you reach the
one-stick stage, which does not entitle you to
preferential treatment, you will be missing it.
Swinging doors will start swinging back in your
face, you will resent old ladies remaining seated
when you are standing and you will glower at
people when they do not move aside to let
you by.
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One thing you must be sure of never doing
under any circumstance is to get your friends to
sign their names on your cast. It is frightfully
“démodé” and definitely non-U. 1 have been
told it is still done in Sun Valley, which proves
my point.

Back in civilian life, removed from the under-
standing of your co-sufferers, far from the bond
of people united by a common danger, your
sufferings coming under the heading * third party
reactions ” will be intensified. Alone amidst a
hostile, unsympathetic crowd you will realize the
hugeness of the gulf which separates skiers from
non-skiers.

You will have to put up with intended witti-
cisms such as “ I always knew you were too old
to ski ”—“You should have learnt how to ski
before starting "—* Don’t forget your limp, you
have had a ski accident, remember?” The fact
that they are aimed at you naturally does not
make you an unbiased source of opinion, but
you do not consider them in the least funny,
specially when they are repeated ad infinitum.

You are, however, gradually improving, cast
and crutches have been discarded, the two-stick
stage left behind. You will do your utmost to
conceal that limp and to do without the one
remaining stick, but occasional sharp protests
from the damaged area, on an uneven surface,
climbing a steep flight of stairs, getting in or out
of a car, will not allow it; self-consciously you
have to carry them both about with you.

This is when, to your utter astonishment, you
will start meeting people who think you are
putting on an act. To be more precise, you have
already met them, some of them you have known
for years, but you never had the opportunity of
realising that their minds operate this way.

There you are, doing your best to look like a
normal healthy creature — which is presumably
everybody’s aim —and these characters, owing
to some peculiarity of their reasoning apparatus,
suspect you of trying to appear an invalid —
which is presumably nobody’s aim. It really
leaves you wondering.

For example, you will be enduring a cocktail
party, shifting ycur weight from the front to the
rear of your good foot, this being all the latitude
you can allow yourself because whenever you
unburden part of it on to your stick someone
kicks it away from under you, when this female
appears on the horizon. She is all curves in the
body and vacuum in the head as she spirals
towards you, trailing smoke like an exhausted
locomotive, exuding perfume and bosoms, and
parks one of her parabolas within an inch of you.

“Is this a novel fashion of showing off?” She
delivers her question through a lot of teeth and
a white cigarette holder so smeared with lipstick
as to look like the result of a railway collision.

“ Show off what?” you reply, knowing that it
does not sound particularly pretty and that it is
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not exactly a brilliant repartee, but you are taken
aback as you have not yet got used to this sort
of thing.

“Oh! I don’t know, that you have been ski-ing,
that you have had an accident, that you are an
invalid; making yourself interesting, aren’t you,
dahling?”

Now, if you credited this specimen with the
intelligence of a pigmy village idiot you might sit
her down in a corner and endeavour to explain
that: (a) ski-ing is no longer a sport reserved
exclusively for the very wealthy; (b) an accident
presupposes, in most cases, an error and it is
contrary to human nature to advertise one’s
mistakes; (c¢) each person generally tries to look
his best, and hobbling about is most certainly
not a flattering gait. But since she obviously
belongs to the sub-human species as regards the
ingredients stored under her curls, you say
nothing of all this and you turn the conversation
into channels within her grasp.

“That is a very nice dress you are nearly
wearing.”

She pulls at it here and there, increasing the
general appearance of a strip-tease act in its
more advanced stage, and simpers:

“ Oh! it’s an old little something I grabbed out
of the wardrobe without even looking.”

“That probably explains why you left most
of it behind,” you throw at her, trying to limp
away in a dignified fashion,

Of course, this is an extreme example and the
girl, as you probably realized, is not very bright,
but unfortunately many other people without her
excuses say or imply the same things with the
only difference that they are more decently
dressed.

Then at long last, the day will come when
you will no longer feel anything . . . in the limb,
1 mean. You will turn it this way and that way,
put the weight here, put the weight there, bend
it, lift it, and it will utter no word of protest.
Glory be! you will be able to ski again next
winter. You know now that during all those
months of pain and discomfort, the worst agony
of all was the possibility that you might not be
fit for the slopes next year. Having no further
apprehension on this score, the rest is forgotten;
the suffering, the exasperation of enforced idle-
ness, the humiliation of being a cripple, the
inane remarks, are all swept away at the realiza-
tion that once again you will stand on your skis
on the top of a mountain, facing a vast expanse
of unexplored snow, which is yours, yours to go
whizzing down through, master of your speed
and your movements, feeling small in comparison
to the grandiose setting but big, very big, in your
unfettered freedom.

So let us conclude this article by returning to
the famous question: ‘“Is ski-ing dangerous?”
Yes, it is, it is dangerous, and one is frightened,
but it is worth every single moment of it.



Our hard-pressed Editor having asked me for another article on another ski-jumping com-
petition in Britain, 1 will try to describe the Wembley Jumping from my observations as a
participant, in the hope that this account will not just be similar to that which has appeared or

will appear in other publications.

It is therefore entitled

HIGH FLYING AND HIGH JINKS

by Tim Ashburner

6 OW, Sir, can you please tell me what

exactly is this jump you are going to go off
at Wembley?” enquired the voice on the tele-
phone.

“A ski-jump,” I answered.

This was one of the more ignorant questions
that various pressmen put to Alex Sykes, Tony
Kennaway and myself in the few days before
Wednesday, May 31st, and I tried once more to
explain patiently what it involved—an exasperat-
ing business without diagrams. Major Forbes
reminded me that it was important that we got
the show as much publicity as possible. Some-
how the jumping had all seemed too fantastic to
be true, but I was brought sharply back into the
world of reality on studying the competitors’
“Who’s Who”. Seeing myself alongside such
illustrious names as Habersatter, Leodolter,
Silvennoinen and De Zordo, etc., etc., I felt like
the chap in the off-white shirt on commercial TV.
All the best jumpers west of the Iron Curtain
appeared to be coming over, and I realised even
more what the organisers had achieved.

Events for us got under way with a reception
at Eaton Square given on Tuesday evening by
Sir Herbert Ingram and Sir Charles Taylor to
welcome the competitors. By various means the
nine languages presented little difficulty and we
soon realised what a splendid lot of personalities
they were. Also there, of course, was our team
leader, Col. Legard (hereafter appropriately
referred to as Percy). A better man we could
not have had. The Norwegians had kindly
brought over some excellent jumping skis for us.
One should note that these cost only £7 a pair
as compared with the Swiss retailers’ price of £20
for a pair of Attenhofers. (Thinks: that distin-
guished capitalist Ernst Gertsch must make a lot
of money!) Afterwards we all retired to our
hotel in Princes Square.

Wednesday dawned cool and clear. It was
just the right weather. Tony Kennaway sat up
in bed with the paper to study Lord Luck.

“Take things easy to start with and matters
should improve later,” was apparently the day’s
advice for him, but under my sign he read out
quite impassively: “You have a desire to act
in a situation totally beyond your -control.
Remember your limitations and primary obliga-
tions.”

“That’s quite enough, then,” I said. Just for a
moment, we felt dumb, dithering and doubtful!

After breakfast we went along to see Percy,

who bellowed from his pantry: “I’ve been doing
your blasted bindings all night, and it’s nearly
killed me!” This brought a shriek of laughter
from his daughters, so we took over the job,
which in turn occupied us all morning. In case
of breakage we had to prepare two pairs of skis
each,

Eventually the time came to board the buses
at the hotel. All at once, as we came out of the
Harrow Road, cheers and laughter broke out as
we suddenly saw the stadium in the distance
with the scaffolding bearing the in-run towering
above one end. It certainly looked impressive
gleaming in the sun and induced some happy
yodelling from Walter Habersatter, who looked
as surprised as anyone.

We entered the stadium at about three o’clock,
and found the jump in the last stages of erection.
The contractors had certainly had a very hard
job in getting the landing slope finished in the
necessarily short time of 36 hours or so.
Naturally, our first objective was to go and have
a look from the top. The view of London was
breathtaking in the prevailing strong wind. “ The
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vast stands of Wembley,” as they are so reverently
referred to, looked pretty insignificant from the
starting pen, which was two-and-a-half times
their height. Down on our right between the
twin towers the gigantic “ Cow and Gate” flag
billowed proudly between those of Britain and
Norway. However, 1 thought our sponsors
certainly had reason to feel pleased with them-
selves. At ground level it wasn’t long before the
snow elevator broke down, and every available
person was called over for the considerable effort
of humping 50 tons of sacked snow to all parts
of the slope.

Sir Charles, who must have become very
anxious, remarked: “It’s going to be done to a
pretty tight schedule, but we should just finish it
in time.,”

Indeed it was so, and at about seven o’clock
as spectators were beginning to arrive, everyone
was at last able to have a practice jump. The
plastic run-in proved surprisingly easy. There
was no difficulty whatever in holding a straight
line, but it was slower than snow and apparent
that immense take-off effort was needed to jump
good distances. One arrived at the bottom of the
landing slope fast enough to shoot over half the
length of the soccer pitch on straw, which was a
glorious sensation.

We had only had one practice jump each
when the band of the Welsh Guards, who were
considerably more on schedule than we were,
came on to the pitch and we had to hustle into
the tunnel under the scaffolding from where we
were due to march out on parade. Percy assured
us it was going to be a “ complete farce”. The
loudspeaker didn’t seem to be working very well
and we wondered when we were supposed to
start moving. When we did, we passed under a
torrent of water, from the hosepipe left running
on the plastic, and Percy, who always cut a
dignified figure with the flag on his paunch,
struggled to keep in step with a Frenchman who
was already suffering from a hangover which
had nothing whatever to do with ill-health. With
the parade over, the competition at last started.

Many of us looked out of season and out of
form. There were falls galore that evening and
ironically three of the most famous men all
suffered damage on their first jumps. Otto
Leodolter, the Austrian bronze medallist at
Squaw Valley, landed flat as a pancake and
although he gave an old hand’s astonishing
how-to-do-it in terms of limb preservation, he
considered his bloodied features and bruises
enough to put him hors de combat. George
Thoma, Germany’s Olympic Nordic Combined
Champion, and the veteran Finn Hemmo
Silvennoinen, also followed suit in spectacular
fashion, to the bewilderment of everybody who
had heard them lauded by the commentator.

One-eyed Helmut Wegerscheider of Germany
won the first performance and his jump of 115
feet remained the longest for both days. He

Page Seventy

gained the last 10 feet only by picking his skis
up and landing with bent knees.

In between the two rounds of jumping there
was a display of Swiss flag throwing to the
accompaniment of a trio of Alpine hornblowers.
This was followed by the entry of an American
Air Force band who provided some light enter-
tainment with their marching and playing, and
at the same time three Norwegians went off the
jump dressed in strange attire to provide more
comedy.

With the second round of the jumping over—
competitors continued to go down like nine-pins
—we awaited the Norwegian acrobat Magne
Engeseth, who was due to “loop the loop”
from a specially built ramp on the landing slope.
Unfortunately the brave fellow made a complete
mess of it, rebounding off his back. He com-
plained that the slope was not steep enough,
and that he failed to get up enough speed, which
left us wondering why he only took a 25 ft. run
at it. It was a spectacular fall, much in keeping
with what had gone before.

We then assembled for a last parade and the
prize-giving, kindly done by Brigadier Sir John
Hunt. At this function the pronunciation of
names was so bad that we were frequently left
wondering who was being referred to. It was
often to result in the wrong man eventually
coming forward, or even doing so twice if he
thought he heard his name again. It was quite
a pantomime, Percy was tickled pink!

Incidentally, and as it later received as much
comment as the jumping itself, I feel mention
must be made of the lamentable efforts of the
commentator at all three performances. Names
and Christian names were continually mixed up,
imaginary heroics were dreamt up, and as if
that wasn’t enough we also had to endure his
appalling sense of humour.

“This Norwegian baker uses his loaf,” came
the cackle over the loudspeakers. ‘ He needs
lots and lots of dough to be a great jumper.”

It was enough to bring a camel to tears. When
it was suggested after the first evening that he be
replaced by someone better informed or at least
intelligent, the reply was that as his name had
been published in all the programmes, he would
have to continue. And continue he did, to the
thorough embarrassment of all sane people
present.

On Thursday we had two performances, but
it was more like November Ist than June 1st.
Rain poured almost incessantly from a sky that
remained as grey as the empty terraces, and even
under cover it was windy and chilly. However,
the jumping for us was still terrific fun. Veikko
Kankkonen (Finland) and Torgeir Brantzaeg
(Norway) turned in magnificent performances,
making it all look terribly easy. Wegerscheider
fell. Behind these two Scandinavians came the
Austrians and Ttalians, who all looked impressive.
I won’t easily forget the Swiss Heribert Schmid,



flight.

who lay so far forward in the air it seemed he
would nick his eyeballs with ski tips. The
Norwegians who had a large entry ranging from
their National Champion Ole Tom Nord down
to 12-year-old Erling Stranden, were all interest-
ing to watch, while for us Alex Sykes did particu-
larly well that afternoon with two jumps of
nearly 90 feet in comparatively good style, and
without falling and splitting his pants.

An estimated total of 50,000 clicks at the
turnstiles were needed to make the event pay,
and that this did not happen was of course
mainly due to the abominable weather on
Thursday. This was shocking bad luck for Sir
Charles Taylor, the sponsors and the S.C.G.B.
Frankly, however, I could not help feeling that
there were other contributing reasons.

Firstly although the S.C.G.B. had done much
advertising in London, it was hardly done at
all in neighbouring counties.

Secondly much advertising was inadequate and
ineffective. * International Ski Jumping ”, it was
announced in evening papers and in tube stations,
but there was nothing to tell the ordinary man
in the street where the competitors were coming
from, or what distances they were likely to jump,
and how.

Urgently needed nearer the time in support
of the posters was a back page write-up in the
Express and the Mirror which would have
informed over half the population. Who on earth
can imagine a boxing promoter with £15,000
expenses to make pay, remaining in business with-
out this publicity ? Yet financially here were the
S.C.G.B. in exactly the same position, when for

The author in

D.H.O. Team.

L. to R.:

The author,

Alex Sykes,

Tony Kennaway.

(photos: George Konig,
A.R.P.S)

all their efforts, a small tip to a couple of sport
columnists might have paid thousands of times
over and also put British Ski Racing on its feet.

Thirdly the Londoner wishing to take his
family along, and able to afford a few 7/6
seats must have wondered just how much he
would be able to see on noticing that the best
seats were at 30/-.

After another splendid cocktail party given by
Sir Charles Taylor backstage, we returned late to
the hotel, sad that it was all over, but anxious
to prolong our enjoyment and to see something
of London night life. Some had friends’ addresses
to look up and others claimed to know of some
worthwhile night spots. It was to one such estab-
lishment in Kensington that I drove Yvon Mazino
of Chamonix and the three other Frenchmen. A
crowded, dark and dubious basement run pre-
dominantly for French students, it had that old-
hair-combings-in-a-brush atmosphere of heavy
smoke swirling in a dimly-lit and unventilated
centre which characterises any night club in
Chamonix. Satisfied that they were very much in
their element, I went off to enjoy a hilarious trip
to Soho with some Scandinavians.

On Friday we had to clear up the stadium
and entertain our visitors further. For the latter
purpose Rosemary Tennant gave me a suggested
itinerary for a London coach tour.

Unfortunately, and as luck would have it, it
was a very hot day and at such times London
must be a loathsome place to the foreigner.
The mood for the tour was set as we crawled
down Park Lane and with sour faces they
surveyed the endless shambles of the improvement
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scheme. Right down to Victoria every street
seemed under permanent repair with pneumatic
drills jabbing on the brain, and the dusty air
became as stale as the inside of a telephone
booth. A short stop at Westminster Cathedral
before going to Buckingham Palace for the
changing of the guard, resulted in our losing
Kjell Sjoberg of Sweden. His compatriot Lars
Bergseije and I searched in vain for him. We
gave up and ran along to rejoin the others at
the Palace where there seemed enough to interest
them to bring out their cameras. But when the
spectacle was over I realised there was simply
nothing else worth showing them. Most looked
bothered by the heat and I apologised for the

OTTO KONZETT

,ON arriving at Scheidegg towards
the end of November last year, I
was sad to find my dear friend Otto
Konzett gone. His shop had been
taken over by his son-in-law, Sammy,
and all was in order just as he would
have wished. Otto was a familiar
figure to generations of winter sports
visitors throughout the long Schei-
degg winter season. He was a true
craftsman, turning out careful,
thorough work and giving sound
advice, helped by his son and son-
in-law and his wife and daughter who
run the most successful bazaar. In
between seasons he and his family,
together with his grandson, Toni,
returned to their beloved Grindel-
wald. We offer them our sympathy
in their loss.
H.R.H.

TOM WOOD

'THE sudden death of Squadron-
Leader T. B. Wood—Tom to all
his friends in England and Wengen,
—occurred on April 4th after a short
illness at the early age of 52.
Educated at Cheltenham College and
St. Catherines,  Cambridge. He
married in 1938, Doris Thynne-Eaton.
Tom Wood served with the Royal
Canadian Air Force from 1939-1946
since when he practised as a Marine
Engineer at Henley-on-Thames. A
devoted skier and ultra conservative
supporter of Wengen, he could never
be persuaded that any other ski
resort had such charm, such good
ski-ing, or such delightful local
inhabitants and visitors. He first
visited ““ our ” Swiss village with me
in 1928 and, apart from the War
years, has returned to Wengen each
Season. A great companion, friend
and the kindest of men, his place can
never be filled.
J.D.W.
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lack of conveniences. We decided to spend the
rest of the day visiting shows and after rounding
up those who had gone astray, we returned to
the hotel for an early lunch, and there we were
greeted by Sjoberg who introduced the girl he
had apparently just picked up. In the afternoon
we went to the Royal Tournament and later
to the Moscow State Circus and all had a
thoroughly enjoyable time for no expense at all.

Early next morning when we had to see them
off, everything felt quite flat. Wembley had been
wonderful fun. I had been away from work for
just four days, but what an effort it was to go
back again!
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22nd December, 1960
K. D. Foster, Esq.,

Dear Kenneth,

Thank you very much for the copy of the D.H.O. Journal the reading of which has given me
much pleasure.

Your feelings about safety bindings and your recollections of the development of diagonal
tension and all that parallel very closely with my own, but alas I have, in the end, succumbed to
the blandishments of Swiss Sales Talk and the cunningly concealed jealousy of my ski-ing friends
all of whom, on noting the ease with which I got into 1938 Alpina Bindings, added their persua-
sion to that of the Ski Shop Owners but from less worthy motives. The consequence of this pressure
was that being unable to bring myself to the stage of desecrating my beautiful solid hickory 1936
Norwegian skis with the assortment of ironmongery said to be necessary for my own safety I,
last season, bought not only new bindings but new skis as well.

In doing this I may say I was not uninfluenced by the idea of getting some of my own back
on my friends for whom I had so frequently waited in cold blizzards while they cleaned their skis,
their boots and all the rat-trap mechanism and reset the tension with micrometer gauges, etc., after
the trap had, in my opinion, sprung too soon. The funny part was that they swore that if the trap
had not sprung they would have broken a leg in spite of the fact that under similar circumstances
without safety bindings no leg had been broken before.

Well, as I say, I succumbed and on my first morning on the new skis, proudly, and as I thought
efficiently, attached them to my feet, not forgetting an essential part of safety bindings, i.e., the
thong to be attached to the ankle, which thong is attached to the cable part of the binding which
is in turn attached to the fixed part of the binding thus forming a continuous if tenuous link between
the body ski-ing and the ski.

This was at the top of the Hornberg and the start down is bounded on the right hand by a very
steep slope through woods dropping 2,000 feet to the Gstaad Valley below. Within 100 yards I
had fallen and while collecting myself T noticed a ski below me running without a body and slowly
gathering speed towards the near precipice. It occurred to me that some fool had failed to attach
his thong and I was encouraged to note that someone else had also bought a new pair of skis of
the same make and colour as mine. Then I realised that while my thong and cable were still
attached to my foot there was no ski attached to the cable, and that the tenuous link had broken.
You can imagine my feelings as I saw my new ski heading for destruction in the valley below after
100 yards use. However, by a miracle the ski swung round until it was travelling backwards and
just short of the ultimate edge the heel dug into the snow.

Had it not done so I should have been saved from thereafter competing with the Senior Officers
of Bomb Disposal Groups, and from the present quandary of whether on the 19th of January I take
my old skis or my new skis or both.

Kind regards and best wishes for Christmas and your holiday.

Yours sincerely,
Stephen Incledon.
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Winter Sports

COOKS

- t0 be sure!

Ask the Man at Cooks about your Winter Sports holiday—he’ll be glad
to arrange the whole thing for you in no time at all—and at very reasonable

cost ! For example, you can have a week’s holiday by air to Wengen for only

£34 9s.; or 2 weeks for £46 7s.; or if you prefer rail, 8 days for £26 15s.,

15 days £38 13s.—with the added advantage of couchette accommodation

both ways at no extra cost !

% Full details of these and
other holidays are given in our

¢ Winter Sports’ programme. Call
or write for a copy—it’s free from Thos.
Cook & Son Ltd., Dept. H/I/OZ,
Berkeley Street, London, W.1 and branches;
or offices of Dean & Dawson, Pickfords or
appointed booking agents.
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FIXTURE LIST—SEASON 1961-62

Dec. 1 D.H.O. Office Opens
Dec. 11 Full Training starts
Dec. 25 Wengen Christmas Slalom (O).
Dec. 26 Training Slalom (DH ).
Dec. 31 Mackintosh Cup Jumping Handicap (DH Grade 3)
Jan. 1 Wengen New Year Slalom (O).
Jan. 3 Wengen (British) Jumping Championship (Grade 2).
Jan. 2—6 D.H.O. RACE WEEK:
Downhill and Slalom for:—Wengen Junior Championship group (BG18).
Cova Cups (all nationalities) Straight race only for Railway
Cups (W ) and Baidland Cup (T 32).
Giant Slalom for:—36th No-fall Championship for the “Sunday Times” Cup (DK).
Wengen Ladies No-Fall Cup (DK ).
“Sunday Times” Junior Cup (B19) and L.S.C. Salver (G19).
Jan. 8—9 Coggins Races (BG 15, 12 and 10).
: Family race for the David McLaren Cup (7 2).
Fleas & Flukes (all nationalities).
Goya Prize (WN).
Jan. 1213 32nd INTERNATIONAL LAUBERHORN CUP.
Jan, 18 Odling Cup (DH No-Fall).
Jan. 25 Roped Race (WSC and DHO).
Feb. 1 Polytechnic Cups (WN ).
Feb. 8 Heinz Cup (W).
Feb. 15 McMillan Cup Long Distance Race (DH ).
Jarvis Cup (DHA40).
Bathchair Cup (DHS50).
Feb. 22 Finnigan Cup (DH).
SCGB Spoon (SCGB).
Mar. 1 Arlom.
April 4—18 Easter Training Scheme.
April 16—17 Wengen Golden Ski and Wengen Ladies Golden Ski (W-Slalom)
Scalded Cats and Scalded Kittens (DH).
Abbreviations:

B15. 17 etc. Open to British boys under the stated age (15 years, 17 years, etc.) on the advertised day of the race.
DH  Open to members of the D.H.O. only.
DH 1 Open to members of the D.H.O. who are SCGB 2nd class standard and over.
DH 2 Open to members of the D.H.O. who are not SCGB 2nd class standard.
DK. Open to skiers who are amateurs under British rules and who qualify under the Duke of Kent qualifications set out in the SCGB.
“Officials’ Handbook”.
G15, 17 etc. Open to British girls under the specified age (as B15).
0, Open to all-comers.
N. Open to Novices (i.e., those who have never won a ski race and who are below SCGB 2nd class standard).
T32  For teams of 3 (2 to count). Competitors must be under 18 and either still at a Public School or having left at the end of the
Christmas term. They must also be visitors to Wengen, Miirren or Grindelwald districts.
w. Open to visitors to Wengen district (i.e., Lauterbrunnen to Scheidegg inclusive).

ALICE THROUGH THE GRINDLEGLASS

(with apologies to Lewis Carroll)

This verse appears by kind permission of the Editor of *“ The Eagle Ski Club Year Book ”.

T’was schnillig and the ski-ey toves And as in ski-ish thought he stood

Did wyre and weigle in the schabe,
All icely were the Laubergroves
And the stem raths abgrabe.

Beware the Windcrustbreak, my son,
The trumfold piste, the edges’ catch,
Beware the Spinnefrip and shun

The fruminous meat-hook’s snatch.

He took his baskril sticks in hand,
Longtime the blinndig snow he fought—
So rested he by the pink Pinkhut

And stood awhile in thought.

The upsnellzug with bulgy frame
Came whiffling from the tulgy wood
And breathshook as it came.

“ Wab one, wab two,” he cried, “ I’'m through!
No sundish fight with fraube ski rack.

The Eagle club must take my sub.”
He did the standard back.

“Oh hast thou slain thy piste-ing, love ?
Come join the club, my Eagluf boy!
Oh swellsub day! Gletschoo! Gletschay! ”
They chortled in their joy—
M.D.
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BIRTHS

To Verity and Brian Thornton, a daughter Kim.

To Angela and Anthony Hawker, a daughter.

To Sheila and Charlach Mackintosh, a daughter
Sarah.

To Lesley and Ron Allan, a daughter Jane.

To Sheena and Ruaridh Hilleary, a daughter.

To Penelope and Bevil Mabey, a son David.

To Erica and Kaspar von Almen, a son Urs.

To Pat and Iain Mackintosh, a son Ross.

To Brenda and Clifford Crook, a daughter Sarah.

MARRIAGES
Belinda Gold to Jeremy Pinckney.
Gilda Clark to Malcolm John Saw.

DEATHS. We regret to announce the deaths
of Otto Konzett and of Tom Wood, whose
obituary appear elsewhere and of Joseph Reinert
late of the Hotel Regina.

D.H.0. GOLD BADGES have been awarded
to Addy Raeburn and Tania Heald.

D.H.O0. HONORARY MEMBERS. The following
have been elected—Mrs. K. D. Foster, Herr Paul
Ruch and Herr Edward Gertsch.

INTERNATIONAL COLOURS have been
awarded to Anna Asheshov, Wendy Farrington,
Tania Heald and Cynthia Petre.

NATIONAL COLOURS have been awarded
to John Rigby.

D.H.0. RACING ARROWS have been awarded
to Divina Galica, Clive Mitchell and John Mason.

THE S.C.G.B, JUNIOR GIRLS RACING
SCHOLARSHIP has been awarded to Patricia
Murphy.
RAFFLE

A raffle in aid of the D.H.O. Junior Racing
Training Scheme will be drawn at the Annual
Dance at the Savoy on November 17th. Tickets
will be in books of 21 at 1s. each or £1 per book,
providing a commission of one ticket for each
book sold. Members are invited to apply to the
Hon. Secretary for books so that as many tickets
as possible may be sold before the dance as well
as during the evening.

Prizes include the loan of a chalet for four
people on the shores of Lake Windermere during
Spring or Autumn 1962, two tickets for a concert
at the Royal Albert Hall, a refrigerator, a
miniature camera donated by James Lloyd & Son
Ltd. of Guildford, a free week for two people in
a chalet in Wengen, premium savings bonds, etc.,
etc.

The committee hopes that EVERYONE will
support this raffle and their sincere thanks are
due to the generosity of those who have given
such magnificent prizes.
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SPRING TOURING

Owing to repeated requests it has been decided
to re-introduce the D.H.O. Spring Touring Week
on the lines of those tours run in 1956 and 1957.
It has been suggested that start be made from
Wengen, sometime during the first week in May,
ski to Morel or Fiesch and then go to Saas Fée
where we could consider the Alphubel and/or
Rimpfischorn. Continue to Zermatt for the
Breithorn and further our plans from there. Stan-
dard required equivalent to good S.C.G.B. 2nd
Class with some previous experience. Two or
three days training beforehand is advisable and
further details on costs, etc. available from the
Editor.
REPRESENTATIVES. Any member with the
necessary qualifications wishing to become a
Representative in future seasons is invited to
apply to the D.H.O. Office in Wengen.
WANTED. British Ski Year Book for 1921
(vol. 1, number 2). Editor will pay any reason-
able price.
WENGEN STANDARD. The Wengen Standard
will be held weekly down the usual course
(1% miles in length and 1,650 ft. drop). Times
required are:
Silver Standard 6 min. for men, 7 min. for women

Gold Standard 4 ,, , , 5 . ., .
Racing Class 3 ,, ,, , 3% , .,
CLUB INSIGNIA—PRICE LIST Frs.
Ties . 12.0
Silver Badges i o T 23 5.0
Bronze Badges - - 53 3.0
Associate Badges .. 3.50
Coggins Badges 3.0

D.H.O. Ashtrays .. .. .. .. 3.0
D.H.O. Ski-Maps ..
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS Our thanks are due,
once again, to David Cornwell who did the
drawings; to Herr Baumann of Wengen, who
gave us so many photographs, to Messrs. Stone
& Cox and Messrs. Gade Engraving for their
help and advice and to John Doddington for
his assistance in proof-reading.




R. Beauchamp
F. Borter

G. Carmichael, C.B.E.

R. ADEs

J. AITON

G. B. ANDERSON
A. G. M. BAIRD
1. C. BARCLAY
A. BAUMANN

F. G. M. BEBB
M. BEEVOR

W. BELDI

W. B. BLACK
M. BRANDEIS

E. BUHLMANN
F. BURGENER

MRs. AITON

MRs. BARCLAY
LADY BATES

MRs. CARMICHAEL

F. R. ABSALOM
W. AEBI

I. ALLAN

D. ALLIN

G. J. ANDERSON
S. A. ASTON

F. AYERS

W. BAADER

E. CARPENTER
B. CHRISTAIENS
E. CLARK

D. COCHRANE
R. COCTEAU

J. DARLING

W. R. DARWIN
L. F. DAy

M. DORNBIERER
E. F. DYKES

J. M. DYKES
R. M. EASDALE

Affiliated to

OFFICE BEARERS 1960-61

President: W. K. ROBERTSON

Vice-President: G. BOYD ANDERSON
R.C.C.C. Representatives: H. P. McMASTER, D. CLARK
Hon. Secretary: W. K. ROBERTSON
Hon. Treasurers and Instructors: W. B. BLACK, H. DUERR

N. Hamilton-Smith
Mme. Lauener

. H. BUXTON

CAHN C.B.E.

. J. CHILDs

. CIvVAL

. CLARK

. COULSON

. J. CripPS

. CURLE

IR. G. DOwTY

. DUERR

. L. ELLIOT

J K. GOLDSMITH
F. HACKETT

Ummmwomwcr*:»wo

MRs. CATHARD
MRs. CLARK
MRs. CRIPPS
MRrs. CURLE

H. EasT

O; EGGENSCHWILER
A. EGLI

H. EI1sENHU

P. ENGEL

—. FAHR

H. FASSBENDER
E. FELIX

J. E. FORREST
H. FrEl

H. FRITSCHI
—. FRowM

K. Fucns

J. FURRER

K. R. GEERING
F. GERTSCH

S. GILLIES

—. GLATTHARD
J. K. F. GLEN
C. R. GLOVER
—. GORBA

E. GRrRAF

F. GRrRAF

F. GrRAF

K. GRrAF

W. GRAF

R. DE GRAFFENRIED
M. GREBER

H. GREEN

—. GRIFFITHS
GROSSE-OETRINGHAUS
H. GURTLER
K. GURTLER
H. R. Hapow

Honorary Members

P. U. Lehmann
N. O. Liddell
F. Molitor

Regular Members

C. K. HARPER

F. HAUSMANN

J. E. HAWKINS

T. V. Hollingworth
F. H. JARVIS

A. KOHLER

S. K. KOHNSTAMM
J. O. LANG

C. N. LAVERS
DR. LUSCHER

E. H. MACINTOSH
E. F. MAEDER

R. M. MARrIs

J. V. Nesbitt
F. Parrington

. O. MAUERHOFER
. J. S. McDowaALL
. C. MILLATT

. M. MONTEITH

. MULLER

. MULLER-BALLY
. QUICK

ESIDE

. ROBERTSON

. ROBERTSON-AIKMAN
. "ROGERS
ZENDAAL

~
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Lady Members (Regular)

Miss M. FISHER
Miss N. FISHER
MRs. GOLDSMITH
Mrs. KING

Occasional Members

E. HAESLAR
‘W. HALLER
E. HAMES

N. L. HAMILTON-SMITH
E. O. HARRIS
G. HARTMANN
W. HERrI

—. HILFICKER
E. ITEN

R. ITTEN

—. JACKSON
D. JAMIESON
—. JEANLOZ
DR. JOHNSON
A. KAECH

A. KAENEL
K. KELLER
H. KEPPNER
G. KLEBER
A. KocH

M. KocH

E. KOCHER
—. KULLER
P. KunG

—. KUPFER
G. LAFRANCHI
—. LAHAYE
—. LASSER

G. LAUENER
ST. LAUENER
R. LOFFEL
Ep. LUuTHI

A. MAIRE

J. H. MANN

MRS. MAEDER
MRs. MARIS
MME. REINHARDT
MME. Rupp

—. MAXTONE-GRAHAM

A. McCDONALD

K. A. MCLELLAND

H. P. MCMASTER

R. MESSERLI

H. MEYER

—. MORANT

W. O. MORRISON

—. MORSE

A. A. MUuRrRPHY

V. MUZZULINI

W. NAEF

E. Noss

W. NOTIGER

BARON F. VAN PALLANDT
VAN ERDE

R. PALTZER

A. PAROLINI

H. PATSCH

—. PORTMANN

M. RALIS

J. REIBEN

O. REINHARDT

J. B. REMINGTON

—. RENOLDS

C. RIGONI

K. RITTER

E. ROESSING

P. RucH

E. RUEGG

F. ScHILD

E. SCHNEEBERGER

S. SCHRIBER

E. SCHUPBACH

WENGEN
CURLING CLUB

INSTITUTED 1911

Royal Caledonian Curling Club 1920

G. Paxton
F. Von Almen
Dr. C. Zahnd

. S. SMAIL

. W. STRONG

. STROUD

E. SUTER

G. THEUNISSEN

J. THEUNISSEN

E. P. WAHLEN

J. WEIR

H. WITHINSHAW
—. YOUNGHUSBAND

MRS. SPIERS

MRs. WALKER
MRsS. WITHINSHAW
MRs. WYLLIE
MME. ZAHND

DR. SCHWILL

L. H. STACE

E. STADLER

W. STAEHELIN
W. STAUFFER

H. R. STEARKLE
P. STEINMANN

T. P. STEWART
J. M. STOREY, C.B.E.
F. Y. SVEDIAR
O. TAGMANN

W. J. TIPPEN

A. TWIGDON

E. ULRICH

—. VAN BERKEL
—. VELTENWAR
C. G. VIELI

H. VigLiNo

—. VoN BUREN
R. VoN DAcCH
E. F. WackwiTtZ
A. J. WANNOP
LorD WALPOLE
S. T. WEAIT

S. WEBB JOHNSON, C.B.E.
W. WEBER

F. WEIDMER

N. H. pE WILDE
J. D. WINGATE
F. ZINNIKER

H. ZINNIKER
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Lady Members (Occasional)

MME. PATSCH

MRs. BARRENGER MME. FAHR MRs. GRANT MME. Kock

MRs. BEEVOR MLLE. FAHR MRs. GREEN MME. KOHLER MME. RALIS
MRrs. BLACK MME. FASSBENDER Miss GRENFELL MME. LAUENER MRs. RENOLDS
MRs. BLAIR MRs. FOREST MME. HALLER MRs. MAXTONE GRAHAM  Miss RENOLDS
MME. BOSSART MME. FROWM MRs. HAMILTON-SMITH MRs. MCDONALD MME. STEINMANN
MME. BUHLER MRs. GILLHAM MRs. HARRIS MRs. MCMASTER MRs. THOMSON

MRs. CRABBIE
MME. DORNBIERER
MME. EGLI

Opening Bonspiel
Hewitt Cup
Reinert-Stofer Cup
D.H.O. Bowl
International
Baumann Prizes
B.O.C.A.

Otto-Lehmann ].3'<.)nspie’i’

B.E.A. Trophy ...
Hotel Cup
‘Wright Bowl
Buhlmann Cup
Molitor Cup
Wengen Cup ...
Silberhorn Prizes
Wyllie Shield

MRs. GILLIES
MRs. GLOVER
MME. GORBA

MME. WERNER
MRS. WINGATE
MME. ZINNIKER

MRs. McNIEL
MME. MORANT
MME. NIEBERDING

Miss HAWKINS
Miss HENDERSON
MME. JACOBI

TOTAL MEMBERSHIP 311

Curling commenced 22nd December and ended 13th March

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS

T. V. Hollingworth, H. Fritschi, S. Rupp, J. M. Storey

L. W. Strong, J. M. Dykes, J. B. Remington, Mrs. Cripps

L. W. Strong, J. B. Remington, O. Reinhardt, Mme. Ralis

Cancelled

“Scotland ’, W. B. Black, N. O. Liddell, Mrs. Thomson, Mrs. Walker
T. V. Hollingworth, N. Hamilton-Smith, F. A. Brown, C. K. Harper
“Adelboden », W. Spiess, A. Osterwalder, J. Cestreich, A. Germann
A. Kohler, Ed. Luthi, F. Hausmann, Mrs. Barclay

N. O. Liddell, L. W. Strong, T.P. Stewart, M. Beevor

Cancelled

Cancelled

L. W. Strong, K. Glatthard, Miss N. Fisher, E. L. Bliss

“ Grindelwald ”, E. Steuri, O. Fiillemann, Mme. Dimtza, Mme. Ritter
W. B. Black, F. H. Jarvis, Mrs. Maris, C. R. Glover

L. W. Strong, F. Burgener, C. K. Harper, Lord Walpole

C. G. Vieli, T. Itten, A. Maire, H. Keppner

H. Fritschi, J. Weir, K. Gurtler, E. Ulrich

Holland Cup
Bols Cup
Jungfrau Cup
Neuweiler Cup ...

Cancelled

W. Beldi, A. R. Dixon, R. Frei, E. Hames
P. U. Lehmann, H. Viglino, R. Frei, E. Hames

CURLING JUBILEE

Gilbert Carmichael

TRANGE though it may seem to those who

indulge in winter sports of other kinds and
who, in their promenades of the village street
between funiculars (and drinks), have their ears
assailed by weird and raucous noises from the
adjoining rink, the curlers of Wengen are a
profoundly reserved and reticent set of people:
so much so that, last winter, the Club allowed its
50th anniversary to pass without calling attention
in any way to this significant milestone in its
history. Indeed, it was only as a result of the
publicity given in the British Press to the similar
Jubilee of a neighbouring club, that many Wengen
curlers woke up to the fact that they too had
reached such a ripe age. Nevertheless, the cold
fact is recorded in the Royal Caledonian Club
Annual that the Wengen Club was instituted in
1911 and was admitted to membership of the
Royal Club in 1920.

Of the earliest pioneers no written record alas
appears to exist, but it is a safe assumption that

Page Seventy-eight

the majority of them came from north of the
Tweed: and Dr. Zahnd, Secretary of the Wengen
Kurverein, assures me that a photograph taken
50 years ago shows curling to have taken place
then on the rink as we still know it today. This
photograph unfortunately is not available for
reproduction here.

The records for the years immediately follow-
ing the First World War are uninterrupted and
voluminous; and in some respects they afford
strange reading today. In 1928 for instance, the
Committee discussed the desirability of requesting
lady members to curl in skirts, but, after solemn
deliberation, the conclusion was reached that such
a request would border on interference with the
liberty of the subject and the matter was dropped.

In those early post-war years the Club member-
ship was almost entirely British with a sprinkling
of local Swiss. So predominant in fact was the
Scottish element that the writer recollects a match
once taking place between Dumfriesshire and the
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Rest of the World! The Second World War, how-
ever, brought about a marked change in the
membership, which now embraces most European
nationalities west of the Iron Curtain; and with
an active strength of 311 — which surely consti-
tutes a record number for a Swiss club — the
babel of tongues to be heard in the course of a
game is at times indescribable. Yet the tradi-
tional fellowship of earlier curling days has in
no sense been lost. In no game does the doctrine
of playing for the side find fuller expression.
Where too is manifest a finer spirit than that of
the absolute equality of all on the ice, subject
only to the benevolent overlordship of the skip
who reigns supreme by the free election of free
subjects. It was of one such of his day and
generation that the greatest of Scottish poets
wrote :

“ When to the lochs the curlers flock,
wi’ gleesome speed,
Wha’ will they station at the Cock?
Tam Samson’s dead!”

Could any leader of men wish a finer epitaph?

For the first 16 years of the Club’s existence
curlers had but the rink itself on which to meet,
but in 1927, through the generosity of a number
of members and with the active help and co-
operation of the proprietor of the Silberhorn
Hotel, the present Clubhouse was erected. On its
walls are inscribed the names of the holders of
office over the years, sundry curling exhortations
evolved by prominent members and the results
of the principal competitions up to the present
day. What memories all these evoke and how
often do curlers, denied a game through the
vagaries of the weather, reflect on past records
and live over again some of their curling triumphs
—aye and perchance their disasters too—for
where are human happiness and misery so closely
allied as on the curling rink.

In former days the activities of Wengen curlers
were by no means confined exclusively to the
rink itself. One remembers initiation ceremonies
in the Curlers Arms preceded by uproarious
fancy dress processions through the village with
impromptu bands in attendance; the Curlers
Courts where fines were exacted for breaches of
curling rules some more fanciful than real; the
Church Parades where, led by the Club Chaplain,
the members, brooms aloft, marched from the
rink to the English Church for their annual
service. All these, alas, seem to be a thing of
the past—autres temps, autres moeurs. Who
would deny that we are much the poorer in
consequence.

To one feature of its organisation Wengen has
steadfastly adhered throughout the years, viz., the
system whereby, at the appointed daily times, all
curlers assemble “ on the mat” and ballot to take
part in the various games. Here is no question
of favouritism of a select few. Each curler plays
with the fellow curlers with whom he is drawn,
irrespective of individual skill or capacity. This
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does, it is true, sometimes produce odd results,
but after all the unexpected is the very spice of
curling and for promoting good fellowship and
understanding what could be better than the * free
for all ”.

To catalogue those who have held office in the
Club in the last half-century would be tedious and
unprofitable. But the Club has been well served
by many outstanding personalities and this brief
record would not be complete without acknow-
ledgement of their services, not only to the Club
but to Wengen itself; and perhaps mention of
one or two names may not be thought invidious.
First and foremost was the “ Old Man ”, Allan
C. Young, who, as President, guided the Club
through the difficult and formative years follow-
ing the First World War. Sir Percival Bates who
succeeded him also exerted a powerful infiuence
over the shaping of the Club’s affairs, as sub-
sequently did Halford Hewitt. The latter’s name
is perpetuated through his gift to the Club of the
Hewitt Cup and it was characteristic of the
donor, who incidentally had a strange penchant
for gazing at the Mannlichen while actively
skipping a rink on the ice, that one of the
conditions of gift was that the Cup should be
filled with some form of wine by the winner who
should pass it round as a loving cup when the
trophy was handed over. Happy days indeed!

The Club has been especially fortunate also in
its Hon. Secretaries. The present holder of this
office, W. K. Robertson — who at the time of
writing combines it with that of President—
together with his predecessor H. W. Foote,
have between them served the Club for no less
a period than 32 years with acceptance to all.

At one time it seems that there was also a
Club Bard. What a pity that the post no longer
exists so that the deeds and prowess of such
doughty curlers could be justly acclaimed in
noble verse,

A recent and welcome development remains to
be recorded—the annual Wengen reunion at the
Edinburgh Ice Rink sponsored with his custom-
ary enthusiasm by the present Vice-President,
G. Boyd Anderson. This goes from strength to
strength, so much so that Edinburgh seems almost
in danger of becoming a suburb of Wengen!
But the Scottish Capital can take all this in its
stride and can in turn impress its character and
atmosphere as the historic home of curling on
all who from home and abroad journey there
for the first time to take part in the great game.

And so to the next 50 years. Are they to be
heralded by the erection of an artificial rink so
that curling may go on regardless of adverse
weather? May it be so. But may the original
village rink remain inviolate and long may
“ Piccadilly ” and the Lauterbrunnen Valley itself
echo and reverberate with the cries of “ Soop
hard ”, “ Crack an egg on it”, “ Never a kowe ”,
and all the other time-honoured expressions dear
to curlers the world over.



Members’ List 1961-1962

The abbreviations used after the figures giving the year of election are :

rP PRESIDENT or PAST PRESIDENT. RA D.H.O. RACING ARROW.

HM HONORARY MEMBER. S D.H.O. SILVER BADGE.

FM FOUNDER MEMBER, GL S.C.G.B. GOLD RACING LION.
G D.H.O. GOLD BADGE, SL S8.C.G.B. SILVER RACING LION.
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Will members please advise the Hon. Secretary of any errors or omissions ?

Apawms, Lt.-Col., R N., 36 S 86 BryYaNT, Miss C., ’60 171 Crassg, C. B, ’54

ADAMS, Mrs. B., 46 87 BUCKLEY Capt E. S., '52 172 Crassg, K. H. M., ’59

ApAMs, John., A6 88 BuLLOCK, G. P ’59 173 CriprLan, A. G, ’58 §

ApAwMms, T. F., 46 89 Burn, C. H,, 174 CripLaAN, J. G., 59

ADAMSON, Mrs. M, H. W,, ’37 90 BURNFORD, Dr. D. W, ’56 175 CRITCHLEY-WARING, A., 48 § SL
ApamsoN, R. McK., ’37 91 BURNFORD, J. M, W., '56 .S 176 CROCKER, P. H., ’58

ApDpIsoN, John, ’57 92 BURNFORD, Mrs. M. M., ’60 177 CROCKER, Miss E. A., 60
ArrcHisoN, 1. G.,’32 § 93 BURROUGHS, J., ’37 178 CROMPTON, Alan, ’57T RA GL
AITCHISON, Mrs. N., ’54 .S 94 BurTtoN, R. M., ’53 179 Crook, Clifford, ’56 S

AITKeN, The Hon Max, D.S.0., D.F.C., 95 BURTON, Miss S., ’55 180 CROOK, Mrs. Brenda, 578

g 96 BurTON, Miss A. R., ’59 181 Crook, E. P, 58
AITKEN, The Hon. Mrs. Max, 4% 97 BUTCHART, Miss J. B., ’56 182 CurLack, Mrs. E. , 1P, ’46
AITON, W.-Cdr., J. M,,’36 § 98 BuUTLER, Miss J. E. R., *61 183 CUMBERLEGE, ’57 RA
ALLAN, Mrs. J.R.,’54 RA GL 99 BUTLER, Mrs. S. 1., °57 184 DALy, Mrs. D ’36
ALLEN, Mrs. E. L., °26 100 Buxton, G. M,, ’52 185 DALY D. M ’61 s
AMBEBLER, Mrs. V,, ’37 101 BuUXTON, M. A,,’36 § 186 d’AMBRUMEN]L, D. P, ’50
ARCHER, A. G., ’30 102 BuxTon, . B, ’61 187 Dang, Lt.-Cdr. P. P. R., R.N,, ’37
ARMSTRONG D. F., ’56 103 CampeeLL, C. W. J,, ’60 188 DanieLs, P. R., ’61
ASHBURNER, T. P. D ’54 G SL 104 CawmpBELL, Lady, ’34 § 189 d’Arcy, Lt.-Gen. J., C.B., C.B.E., M.C.,
ASHESHOV, Miss A. M. C.,’57 RA GL 105 CaMPBELL-GRAY, Mrs. ., ’52 33 8
AsSHTON, Miss C., 60 106 CAMPBELL, JOHNSTON, G. F ‘58 .8 190 DarraH, N, G., 49
ATrmns, D. R., 61 107 Carey, D. S.,’56 S SL 191 DarraAH, N, ’50
Banxy, C. P., 46 108 CAREY-WOOD Miss P.,’55 S 192 DavenNPORT, Mrs, G., 56
BAILEY, Mrs. 1., ’59 109 CAREY-WOOD, C.J,'578 193 Davipson, J. G., ’50
BAKER, A., F.I.C., '36 110 Carr, John B., ’56 194 Day, J. G., ’59
BAKER, E. T., 38 S 111 CarroOLL, Miss B.E. M, ’36 S GL 195 De KLEE Mrs. M, 51 S SL
BANNISTER, Dr M. 1. R, 51 112 CauULFEILD, B., 25 HM FM § 196 DEenNNy, R., ’54
BARBOR, D., ’60 113 CAULFEILD, Mrs V., 25FM S 197 Denrton, G, A. E., ’55 R4
BArLOw, C. S., 38 114 Cave, W.S.,,’51 S 198 DERVILLE, P. L. T., '54 S
BARNARD-HANKEY, H. M. J,, 36 § 115 CAWTHORNE C.B., '60 199 Desearp, T., 50 S
BARNARD-HANKEY, Mrs. H. M. J.,’46 § 116 CeciL, Hon. C., ’59 200 De TEeissIER, 1. G. D., 61
BARNARD-HANKEY, M., 46 G GL 117 Cevar, Mrs. Dorothy, '59 201 DiLNoTT-COOPER, K., ’56 S
BARR, J. M, ’53 118 CHaMIER, Lady, ’57 S SL 202 DixoN, Mrs. M. L., °37
BARRACLOUGH, Major T., M.C., ’55 119 CHaPMAN, Mrs. G., '39 203 Dixon, R. M., 37 HM §
BARRACLOUGH, Mrs. M., ’55 § 120 CHATELANAT, Mrs., ’53 204 Dosss, W. R., 25 FM
BargrerT, H. E., ’53 § 121 CHRISTENSEN, A. P., ’60 205 Dosss, D., ’58
BauMan, K., C.B.E., D.SC., ’36 S 122 CivvaL, Miss C., ’61 206 Dosss, W. E., ’58
BEALE, R. A Sr. J 123 Civvar, Miss M., ’61 207 Dosson, Miss E. M., ’38 §
BEBB, Mrs. Montfort- *59 124 CrvvAL, Miss J., ’61 208 Dobp, Mrs. M., ’51
BEDDINGTON-BEHRENS, 8., ’61 125 CLaraBUT, D. S., D.S.C., ’56 209 DoGGART, N. A., 36
BEEVOR, J. R., ’53 126 CLARABUTT, Cdr. G. 8. C.,D.5.0.,D.5.C., 210 DoLLAR, D.,’56 S
BEEVOR, A. R., ’58 R.N., °55 211 Domian, R. B., ’59
BEEVOR, Miss H., ’58 127 CrLare-HunT, Mrs, F. A, R., ’39 212 Donalrp, D. A., ’52
BELLERBY, G., D.F.C., *38 128 CLARK, Mrs. B., 49 § 213 DonNALD, Mrs. S. C. M., ’56
BENN, 1., S 129 CLark,D. G.,’49 S 214 DoraN-WEeass, Miss C. E., 50 R4 SL
BENN, M. A, ’57 130 CLARKE, Miss G., 59 .S 215 DORAN-WEBB, Sq.-Ldr, 1. E., R.A.F., 36
BERCKEL, D. M. van, ’60 131 CrayTon, Mrs. D, 47 216 DoranN-WEss, F. J., ’55 R4
BEvAN, Jones, Dr. H,, ’54 § 132 CLAYTON, J., 46 217 DougLas, Dr. C. A., M.D., ’36
BICKERTON, Miss G., ’58 133 CLeaver, G. N. S.,’58 § 218 Dowrty, Lady, 60
BICKNELL, B. C., ’57 134 CLouGH, Geoftrey, ’57 § 219 DRrebpGi, Miss E. M. A, ’59 S
BLACKBURN, Miss J., ’59 135 CrLougH, Robert, Jr., ’56 220 Drew, Col. 1. 8.,’53 S
BLACKWELL, D. N., °59 136 CLYDESDALE, Marquis of Douglas 221 Drew, Mrs. A. H,, ’59
BLANDY, Miss E., 52 and Clydesdale '54. 222 DRrew, A. S. G., ’57 R4
BraxiLanp, Cdr. R, p.s.C., '39 137 CocHrANE, H. B., 49 223 Drew, Miss V. 1., '56 R4
BLAYNEY, Mrs. D. P., ’46 138 CocHRANE, Lt.-Col. J. D., ’46 224 DrumMmonD-HAY, Miss K., '61
BLENKINSOP, R. P.,’54 S SL 139 CoCHRANE, Mrs. D. M., ’46 225 Du BourAy, Mrs. F. H., 37
BLENKINSOP, Miss G. R., *54 140 CogHLAN, H. St. J., 46 226 DURLACHER, R, F., 51
BLum, R., 59 S 141 CoOGHLAN, Mrs. M. L 47 227 EDGaR, H.,’55
BoDEN, Lt.-Col., P. A, D ’51 8 142 CogGswsLL, J. J., ’53 228 EbwMonps, B. E., 37 S
BOLTON- CARTER, J.F, 59 143 COGSWELL, Miss S. E., '53 229 Ebmonbs, R. E. H,, ’50 &
BoLToN-CARTER, Mrs. A F.,’56 .S 144 CorrerT, M., '54 RA 230 Epmonps, Mrs. R. E. H., 58
BoonE, F. L., '49 145 CoLierT, N. W,,’56 § 231 Ebpwarbps, S. L., ’61
BORRADAILE, D. A,, ’59 146 Coruins, C. D, ’59 232 EpwarDES-KER, M., *60
BORRADAILE, R. G., Lt.-Col., ’57 & 147 COLLINS D. R ’55 .8 233 ELLioT, Miss D., °50 HM S GL
BORRADAILE, Mrs. Audrey H., 'S7 148 CoLLINs, Miss A 60 234 Eruor, E. L., 31 .§
BORTHWICK, A. M., ’52 149 COLLUM, H. R, 358 235 EwLuiorT, G. A, ’56
BORTHWICK, M., ’55 150 CoLman, K. R,, ’46 236 ELniort, L C., 56
BosTtock, Maj. N. S., m.c,, ’34 151 CovviLLE, H., ’36 237 Eius, Capt. G. R, *39
BouLToN, P., 53 152 CoLvin, A. J. C.,’S8 238 EVERED Major C 3
BOURNE, Gen. Sir Alan, K.C.B., D.5.0., 153 Coo0xsoN, Gerald, H., *57 239 EWBANK M. H.,

M.v.0., '37 154 CoorER, J., '61 240 FAIRLEY, Miss J., 52
BowLay, Major G. M. S., '58 155 Coorer, Captain P., 46 241 FANGHANEL P.F. W , 46 RA
Boyp, Mrs. J., 25 FM S 156 Coorer, R. H., ’56 242 FARQUHAR, ‘A D., 11
Boyp, R. D., 55 157 CorPeLanD, D. R, M., ’54 § 243 FARRINGTON, Miss M. W, °58 G GL
Boves, C. R, ’58 158 CopeLAND, R. S. G.,’54 .§ 244 FELTHAM, W H ’35
BRrRADLEY, Miss C., 46 159 Coq, Mrs. 1. le, 49 245 FERGUSSON, C. ,’36 S
BrANDON, M., ’57 160 CorLETT, P., '56 246 FERGUSSON, I
BRASHER, C, W.,’ 161 CorneLIUs, R. S., ’36 247 FinLAyson, F. W., °61
BRECKNOCK, Earl of, ’53 .S 162 CorNwaLL-LEGH, Miss J., 59 248 FINNIGAN, B. W., °29
BROCK-HOLLINSHEAD R.,’59 S 163 Cory, R., ’6 249 FmrrH, K., ’51
Brooks, E. B., '51 164 CO'rrON ,'58 250 Fisy, D. H,,’3
BROWN, C.E., 29 165 COTTRELL, R. P ’61 251 Fisu, Mrs. D, 37
BRUCE, Mrs. E. M., ’53 166 COUSSMAKER, Miss N., ’55 252 FisHER, Sir John, ’36
BRUNEAU, A., "6l 167 Cowan, Lt. P. B, R.N,, ’37 253 Fisuer, 1. C. S, ’54
BRrRUNEAU, Miss A., ’61 168 Cowbpy, Miss N., 155 § 254 FLETCHER, K., 55
BruNEAU, D., ’61 169 Cox, N’ D., 39 255 FoLLerT, Miss T., ’58 S
BRUNEAU, R.,.'61 170 Cox, Mis. T. R.,’59 256 Forses, Col. Sir J., Bart., D.5.0., D.L. 55
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FosteRr, D. K. D., '46 S
FosTer, N. J. D,, 55
FosTER, K. D., 35 HP FM S
FOSTER, Mis. K. D., ’36

FREEMANTLE, H. R.,

FRryE, 1., ’54

FRrYER, G. W. L., 54 R4A GL

FULLERTON, Maj, R, A.D.,’28 P S

FURNIVAL, Miss J., ’46

GABRIEL, R, P., ’57

Gavica, Miss D., ’60 R4

GALPIN, Miss J., 558

GARDINER N. W ’28

GARDINER, P. J., 751

GARDNER, C. E., 30

GARDNER, H. P.,’36 §

GARDNER, Dr. N. H. N.,

GARDNER, Mrs. N. H. N,,’54 §

GARDNER, L. L. le P., ’55

GARDNER, R. E., D.5.C., "33 G GL

GARNHAM, F., ’38

GARTHWAITE, W. F. C., ’46

GASKELL, Mrs. G. G., ’36

GASKELL, 8., ’36

GASKELL, Vaughan, ’57

GlBBONS, P.E.,

G1BBONS, Miss P, F., 46

GiBss, Air Marshal Sir Gerald, K.B.E.,
C.LE., M.C., "37

GlDDlNGs, Miss A. H.,’52

GIpDINGS, 1. P., ’59

GIpDINGS, C. J., ’51

GIDDINGS, R., 49 §

GILBERT, R. 1., '60

GiLes, M. V. St., ’58

GiLL, M. O.,,’36 S

GiLLHaM, H. F.,’53 §

GILLIGAN, A. E. R.,’29 HM §

GILLIGAN, Mrs. A. E. R,,28 §

GiLLIGAN, A. H. H., 27 §

GILLIGAN, Mrs. A. H. H., ’36

GLADSTONE, sts J.,’56

GLOVER, H. N.,

GODFREY R. H ’38 S

GOLDSMITH, E.J. K., 39 §

GoLDSMITH, Mrs, E, J. K., 51

GotpsMmitH, T. J., ’50

GOMME, D,, ’55

GORDON, Mrs. G., ’58

GORDON-CUMMING, A.R., 59

GoORDON-LENNOX, G., 56 S

Gowrig, Earl of, ’55

GrAHAM, Miss M., ’55

GranaM, J. O, ’61

GRAHAM, Mrs. J. O., ’61

GREEN, H. S, ’32

GREEN, Mrs. S. E., 51

GREENLEES, H. S. K., 0.B.E., ’52

GREGSON, J. M. A,, ’58

GREIG, Mrs, M., ’57

GRIFFITHS, W. H., ’56

GRIFFITHS, Mrs. W. H., ’56

GUNNING, Mrs. P., ’54

HackerT, R. 8., ’60

Hapow, Maj. H. R., ’36

HAINES, Mrs. J. R. S, ’36

HaALL, A. A., ’36

HaLL, W.-Cdr. H. W,, M.C,,’34 P S
HaLr, M. 1., ’5

HAMILTON-SHARP, G., ’55
HaMILTON-SMITH, D. B., ’56
HawMiLTON-SMITH, N. L., "33
HaMiILTON-SMITH, P. L., ’30 .S
HawmpTON, E. F.,°

HawmprtoN, E. R. D., ’59 R4
HansURY-TENISON, A. R., *61

HANKEY, Mrs. H., ’36

HANKEY, Major T. 8. d’A., 29

HANKIN, Mrs. S, R., ’57

Harary, P, ’55

HARBEN, G. W,, ’54

HaRrFoRD, P. §.,’53

HARGREAVE, J. M., 54

HARRIES, W., ’58

HaRRis, Miss J. W., 60

Harrison, E. J., ’37

HARRISON, Air V.-Marshal,
C.B.E,, 37 §

HART, Miss D. A,, ’61

HART, Lt.-Col. L. E. O. T., 0.B.E., 61 .S

HART, O. W, '61

HAWKER, Mrs. A. R., ’51

HAwWKER, Miss C. S., 36

Haywarp, R. McL., ’54 RA

HAYwaRD, Mrs. R, McL., ’52 R4 GL

Haywoop, T. C. S.,’53

R., c.B.,
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HEAD, Mrs. Doris B., ’53

HeaLp, M, W. B,, ’39 R4 SL

HEaLp, S. A., 0.B.E., 39 §

HEeALD, Mrs. S. A, ’39

HeaLp, Miss T, E., ’58 G GL

HEarTH, 1., ’60

HEaTH, B., 60

HEBDEN, M., ’59

HE)BSISEN, Air Commodore, W. S. (Rtd.)

HELLER, P. L., 60 S
HEeNDERSON-HAMILTON, 1. C,, ’36
HENDERSON-HAMILTON, C. J., ’59
HensmaNn, Mrs, R. F. B, ’51 S
HEPBURN, Mrs. J. A., ’51
HEepwoORTH, Mrs. P. M., ’31 R4 SL
HeyManN, T. R., ’61

HicaawM, B., '52

HiLL, Mrs. C. L., ’49

HILLEARY, R., 53 .S

HiLLEARY, Mrs. R., 52 G GL
HiLis, Capt. M. P., ’51
HiLTon-JonEs, G., 60
HiLtoN-JONES, Miss D., *60

HINDE, Miss V., 59
Hoarg, M. R., ’59
HoaRE, R., ’36 RA
HoARE, Miss R. A.,
HoOARE, Mrs. R., 49 S
HosHousg, R, O.,’55 §
Hoga, J. C,, ’61

HOLDERNESS J B. W, 46
HoLE, J. R,, ’57
HOLLINGSWORTH R.D., 50§
HoOLLINGTON, A. J., ’57

HOLLINGTON, Mrs. A, 1., °’57 §

Hort, Dr. L., 48 S

HoYLE, Mrs. H., 60

HuGains, P. S., 46

HuGHES, Mrs. J., '53

Hursg, E. S. W,,’52 §

HunNT, P. de Vere, ’60 S

HUNTER, Miss A., ’56 .S
Hurst-BrROWN, A. D, ’55 §
HurcHESON, A. D,, ’49

ILL’INGWORTH, Lt.-Col. G. H., M.B.E,,
ILLingworTH, Mrs. G. H., ’55 §
TLLINGWORTH, M. A.,’58 §
ILLINGWORTH, M. H., '46
ILLINGWORTH, Miss M. M., *59

IrvINE, Mrs. R., ’55
IRVINE-FORTESCUE, Maj. H., ’51 RA GL
IRVINE-FORTESCUE, Miss M. A., ’58
JRVINE-FORTESCUE, Lt.-Col, W, G ’52
IRVINE-FORTESCUE, Mrs, W, S, 53 §
IrRvVINE-FORTESCUE, W. A., ’s§’
IrwIN-BrOWN, R,, ’51

JAMIESON, Miss H., ’60

JaMmiesoN, Mrs. H. M., 58

JAMIESON, Miss S., ’56 S

JAMIESON, Miss V.,
JAMIESON, D, '58 §
JANSON, J., 49 §
Janson, H., ’57

JARvIs, Sir Adrian, Bart.,’34 P S
Jarvis, F. A, 57 S

JOANNIDES, J. A 47 S GL

Joer, L. G., ’39

JOHNSTON, P., 56

JOHNSTON, Ms. P.,’55 8

JOHNSTON, W. S.,
JOHNSTONE, C, W., 55

Jones, G. A. C,, 35

Jongs, P. H. 1., »54

JONES, Mrs. E. L. M. ., '38

KeppIg, P. F. M., ’54

KEeLLy, W. J., 57

KEMBALL-PRICE, A., *57

KemsLEY, The Rt. Hon. Lord, ’5t HM §
KENNARD, Mrs. I. R., ’51

KENNAWAY, W, A, L ’56 RA
KENNEDY, A, M., 61
KENNEDY, Miss J., ’52
KENTISH, Major B. L., *59
KENWARD, Mrs. B., '50 HM S
KENYON, Miss V. W, ’57
KEessLEr, W. D. H,, ’31 G GL

KESSLER, Mrs. W. D. H., ’31 S GL
KiLLwick, Mrs. V. M., '36

KNG, Mrs. B., 61

King, D. F., °58

KiNg, Miss M. J., '58

KIrBY, Mrs. M., *39
KIRKPATRICK, Y. 1., ’33 §
KiRwAN-TAYLOR, J., 51
KIRWAN-TAYLOR, P 47 RA GL
KnNowres, Miss G. N., *37

LACOSTE, G ’49

LaANG, Miss H., ’54 S GL
LAKEMAN, J. A,,’58 S
LANCASTER, J. M., ’49
LaNg, C.,’57 S
LANE, G.,’59 §
Lang, H.,’50 §
LANG, Mrs. L. M.,
LATHAM, A, H,,’53 S
LAVERS, A. G.,’55
LAWRENCE, G. G., 49
L AWRENCE, Miss H., *60
LAWRENCE, T. P., ’61
LEARMOND, P. A., ’55
LEAaTHAM, Dr. A., ’61
LEESE, Miss H., *39
LEGARD, Lt.-Col. P.,
LEONARD, J. T., "39
LEesLIE, Lady, ’55
Lewin, Capt. R. O., 46
Lewis, Mrs. L. A. F., ’60
Lewis, Sgn. Ldr,, P. H. T, '60
Lewis, Miss P., °55

Lewns, E. P, ’30 G GL
LippELL, P. D. O., 39
LippELL, Miss V. S. A, ’59
LiLLEY, R, P., ’S1

LiLLEY, W. G., ’52

LiMBERT, Mrs. D. H., ’37
LiMBeRT, I. R.,
LiMBERT, N. A.,
LiMBERT, N. J. R.,
LiNNELL, M. J., 761
LonspaLE, N., 61
LowiNsky, M., 52 §

Lunp, H. N,, ’56

LunN, Sir Arnold, ’31 HM S

LuNN, Maj. P. N,,’30 HM G GL
Lyparyr, E. H., ’54

LyLg, Dr. T. K., ’46

Lyon, E. R, ’56

MQ‘I‘;SNE, The Rt. Hon. Sir William, p.c.,

MAcANDREW, Lt.-Col. J. Q,, ’36
MacDougaLr, C. L.,’37 S
MACDOUGALL, Mrs. 1. V., ’37
MacINNES, Mrs. E. M., ’52
MACKAY, The Lady Lucmda, 58
MACKINTOSH Mrs. C. E. , 49
MackinTosH, C. E. W,
MACKINTOSH, C. R. D.,
MaAckiNTOsH, Douglas, 46 RA GL
MACKINTOSH, Mrs. lan, ’5t S
MackLIN, Miss L. E., ’56
MACKLIN, Mrs, R, E., ’55
MackLin, P. T., ’55
MACKLIN, R. W, ’55
MacLeaN, Commander H, C., ’59
MAcMILLAN, Miss S., 60 .S
MAHER, G. V., ’46
MAHER, Mrs. G. V., 46
MaLKWN, L. S,, ’53
MALKIN, P., ’53
MALKIN, Miss S.,
MANUEL, J. G.,’52 §
MARCUARD, Mrs. H. N.,
Maris, R. M., ’49
Maris, R. W, ’60
MARsH, Maj. H. R. W,, ’39
MarsH, P. J. P. W,, 36
MARTINEAU, M., ’36
MARTINEZ, A. F., ’52
MAaRX, Mrs. M., 49 §
MasoN, Dr. R. M., °52 RA
MasoN, J., ’60 RA
MATHEWSON, Dr. J. G., ’59
MCARTHUR, J. G., '61
McCARTHY, H. C ’38
MCCORMICK L W ’58 RA SL
McCormick, N. A ’58
McCowaN, D. W, H., ’53
McCowaN, Mrs. D. E. E., ’54
McCowan, M. 0., ’53
McCowan, D. H. E,, ’54
McCUTCHEON, S. W., ’54

, ’39

54 S

MCcGRATH, B. H ’58
McMULLEN, F. A
MCcKANE, T, 0.,
MCLAGAN Miss J‘ G.,’59 8§
MCcNAIR, Sir Douglas, M.B.E., *36
McNEIL, D., ’59

MiaLL, R. A., °57

MIcHELL, D. R., ’59

MILLER, A. 1., McC ’55
MiLLER, M. R ’59

MILLER, Miss S. M., ’59
MILLER, H.D. T, ’49
MILLER, Miss M. E., ’
MiLLiGaAN, Lt.-Col. J
Mius, D. C. B,, ’51
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Minoprio, F. H., ’53

MinopriO, M. R., ’57

MiNopRIO, Miss M., ’53

MINTER, J., ’59

MITCHELL, A. M., ’59

MirrcHELL, Miss M ’59

MITCHELL, A. N., ’59

MITCHELL, Mrs. B ’55

MirtcHELL, C. A. J.,’59 RA
MITCHELL, Col. Sir. H., Bart., ’36 S
MoLLET, P. C. P.,’56 S

MONTEITH, Mrs. Mlchael ’61
MOORE, Lt.-Col. D. G., 39
MoRranT, S. N. G., ’59
Moraan, E. C., ’56
Morgan, N. G., ’56
MOoORLAND, R., ’57

Mornss, J. H., ’59
MOoRRISON-BELL, Sir C., 46
Morrison-ScotTt, T. C. S.,
MortoN, G. T., 33 §
MORTON, Mrs. J., ’33
MUIRHEAD, Mrs. N.,
MULHOLLAND, Mrs, D.,
MULHOLLAND, M., ’59
MuLLen, L. E., ’56
MURPHY, Miss S. M., ’55 S
Murpny, Miss P., ’58 R4 SL
MUuURRAY, Mrs. D. N. T., ’54 S GL
MuskEeRr, J. H. L., ’38

Musson, A. R., ’52

MyLEgs, Maj. R. B., m.c., 60
NEALE, R. K., ’38

NEEDHAM, J. G.,’30 S

NELsoN, P. H. M., ’59

NEsBITT, Miss J., ’39

NEVILE, Miss M., *54

NEwALL, Miss B., ’60

NEWBURY G. C.,’'50

NEWMAN, 'Lt.-Col. G. C.,’36 S
NEWMAN Mrs. N. M., )
NICHOLSON Mrs. D., ’60
NICHOLSON, R.R. V., ’56
NIEMEYER, A. J. T., ’59
NORWELL, P. S., ’59
NorweLL, Mrs. E. M., ’59
NUGENT, Mrs. P.,’55 §

34 S

’51.8
’59

0D§ING, Col. C.J., T.D.,’25 P FM HM

O’GorMAN, G., ’5S
O’HALLORAN, Miss J. Z., ’61
OHLsON, C. M., ’56 S
OHLsoN, T. G., 55

ORR, R. G., ’33
OwsLEY, C. H ’50 S
PaINE, G. A.,
PA!NE, R.J., ’61
PALETHORPE, R, H. 1.,
PARKER, Captam T 46
PANTER, D.,

PARNELL Hon. C. P.,’56 S
PARNELL, J. D., 51
PARRINGTON, C. R., ’37
PARRINGTON, Miss H. M. K., ’37
PARR]NGTON, R.F.C,’37
PARSONS, Mrs. Angela ’54 RA SL
Passmore, T. S., ’53

PASSMORE, Mrs. J., °53

PATERSON, J. C., ’37

PauL, K. R., ’60

PaxTON, G., 49 HM S

PaxToON, P. G., ’54

’49

Paxton, Mrs. G. N., 29 .§
Paxron, J. N., ’50
PAXTON, Miss P ’58
PAYNE, G D., *33

PAYNE H. E;°52

PAYNE R. H., ’52
PEACOCK, D. I., 29 S
PEARSON, M. B., ’58
PenMaAN, W. G. S., ’56

PENNEFATHER, J. K. K., ’33
PerxkIN, R, D., 46
PERSHKE, M., ’61

PerTWEE, C. F., ’55 §
PERTWEE, J. F., ’55

PeRTWEE, N. F.,’51 §
PETRE, B., ’58

PIZTRE sts C., ’57 RA GL
PETRE M.,

PHILLIPS, Dr. T B. W,,
PINCKNEY, Mrs. B., ’50 S
PINCkNEY, Dr. C. P., 46
PINCKNEY, D., ’60 S
PIRQUET, J., 57 RA
PLUMMER, G. D. G., ’50
PoLLock, G. F., 46 R4 SL
POrRTWAY, Miss D. L. M., ’58
Ports, H. G., ’36

- ScoTT-AITON, Miss M.,

PoweLL, Mrs. G., ’50
Prins, J., ’52 S
PROCTER, Miss S., 55 S
PuxLey, H, W. L., ’37 S
PyMman, M. F., ’39
PyemonT, C., ’60
PyeMoNT, Miss C., *60
QuiLTER, T. E. C,,’53 S
QUILTER, W. R. C.,
RADCLIFFE, S., ’53
RAéBgJRN, Brigadier W. D. M.,

RAEBURN, Mrs. W. D. M ’61 G GL
RAEBURN, Miss P. M.,
RAMPTON J. M., ’54 S
RAMsAY, A.G. P.
RaMsAay, A. W.,
RANKIN, H. D., ’46 S
RANKIN, J. M. N., 49 §
RANKIN, H. P. D, ’51
RANKIN, Mis. H. P. D. ,’46 S
RANKIN, P. N.,’57 S
RATCLIFF J: G.,*59
RAVENSCROFT, G.,’30 S
RAYNSFORD, Capt. A. E. M.,
(Ret’d.) ’59 S
RAYNSFORD, Mrs. J., ’51 S
RAYNSFORD, R. W., ’59
REICHWALD, Mrs. A. H.,’55 §
REICHWALD, O. F., ’55
REICHWALD, P., °55 §
RENDAL, Mrs. E. G, ’57
RICHARDS, Mrs. B., 46
RIckaBY, W.,, ’61
RICKABY, Mrs. W, ’61
RIDDELL, Mrs. J., 29 G GL
RiEs, Mrs. E. M. B ’38
RIGBY A.l,’57 RA SL
RITCHIE, D. F., ’54
ROBERTS, Mrs. P. H., ’58
ROBERTSON, H. F., ’52
ROBERTSON, Mrs. S., ’52
ROBERTSON, T. P. V., 60
RODGER, Mrs M., '56 S
ROE, J. W., ’59
ROGERS, M. S.,’46 S
ROGERS, R. S., ’36 S
ROGERS, Mrs. R. S.,
ROGERS, S. S.,
RoGErs, T. S.,
ROGERS, Mrs, T. S.,
ROSTRON, K. W. B
RoweLL, H. M., ’3
ROWELL, W, A., '36 S
ROYLE-BANTOFT F.N,,’57§
RUDYERD-HELPMAN, Miss N.,
RusseLL, D. V., ’50 R4
RutLAND, F. E., 60 S
SALM, Miss E. A., ’61
SaLM, R. P., ’56 RA SL
SANDAY P. D ’48
SANDERSON Miss R.; ’57
SCHMIEGELOW Miss P. K., ’56
Scorr, J. L., ’s4
ScorT, Miss M. M. L., ’559 RA
157

Scorr-HopPKINs, Major J. S. R., ’55
Scorr-NoBLE, Lt.-Col. J, R., 39 S
SCRIMGEOUR, S. 1., ’56

SEGER, E., ’52

SEIFFERT, sts B.,’59 §

SELBY, P. M., 46"

SELIGMAN, P'W 5 57

SELIGMAN, R. M., ’54 §

SELWYN, A, P., ’54

SEMPLE, Mrs. H., ’49

SEMPLE, H. B., ’54

SEVERNE, Capt. M. M. W, ’37
SEYMOUR, D. L., ’59 §
SHANE-SUMMERS, Miss D., '54
SHAw-HAMILTON, A. E., 61
SHAW-HAMIL’I‘ON, M. ’61 .S
SHAW-STEWART, Mrs. 3 W. A,

’39 G GL

378

SHEARLING, Mrs. J.,
SHELTON, R, H,, 37
SHEPPARD, C. E.,
SHERGOLD, M. J.,
SHEWELL, M. G.,
SIMON, A, L5252
SiMs, Miss C. M.,
SKIPWITH, Mrs. L ’36

SKYRME, T. W. C., CiBEy TiDiui Il
SMiTH, Mrs. K. C., 37 §

SMITH, Miss L. M., ’58

SMYTHE, Miss Pat, ’52

SPAULL, P. A., ’54 RA

SPAULL, Miss E. A., ’54 S

SPENCE, J. D., ’57

60 S

R.N,

52 §

*54

SPICE, G., ’57
SPIRA, Mrs. M.,
Seror, H., ’56

STAFFORD, H. J. W,

’50 RA SL

’33

STARES, Miss C. M., ’59

STEBBING, Mrs. P. S.,

STEDHAM, Major J.
StEED, G. P.,’56
STEPHENSON, Miss
STERN,
STOKER, K., 26
StonE, H. E. M.,

’58 S
E. C., 36

P, 1. 51
’39 S GL

Mrs. D., ’54
STOCKWELL, Mrs. B.,

56

STRADLING, G.-Capt. A. H., ’49
STRONG, Mrs. L. W, ’49

STRONG, Miss F. J.,

StrROUD, C., ’5

STROUD, Mrs. E. F,,
STURGESS, C. M. T. M.,

’55 RA

28 S
’54

SuDeLEY, The Lady, ’46
SUFFOLK AND BERKSHIRE, Earl of, ’56 S
SUMMERS, Mrs. S., ’37

SUMNER, A. J., 56
SUTCLIFFE, J.,

SVEIDAR, F. V.,

53 8
SUTCLIFFE, Miss J.,
’57 8

SVEIDAR, Lady Honor, ’59

SWINDELLS, G. M.

G., 54

SWIRE, Mrs, H., ’54

SYDENHAM-CLARKE, T. S.,
’58

61 S

SYKES, Major H. H.,

SYkEs, J. H. A.,

’58 RA

TAYLOR, Sir Charles M.P., 39 S

TAYLOR, J. E. J

TAYLOR, Dr. McC

TAYLOR, J. A., 55 R
TAYLOR, Mrs. J.,
TAYLOR, J. J. K.,

TAYLOR, W. R.,

’55 S

’55 S
;60 S

’36
TEDDER, Marshal of the R.A. F., Lord,

G.C.B., ’50 HM
TEDDER, Lady,

’50’ HM

THomPsON, E. W, ’38

THOMPSON, Miss J.
THoMSON, F. D.,
THOMSON-GLOVER,

A.,’51

’58

Maj. P., m.c., ’38

THORNTON, Mrs. B., 54 R4 SL
THORNTON, K., "49

THorpe, H. M. B,,’59 §
THORPE Mrs. R., " 36

Titk, 1. D. €y ’54 5 SL
TOLHURST, I E ’54
TOLHURST, Miss’ D., ’54
TorHAM, A. M. R,,’34 §
ToPHAM, Miss P., 34 S

ToORIN, Miss P., ’58 S

TRAPMAN, J. A., ’4
TREDINNICK, N.
TROURBRIDGE, Lt.
TRUMPER, P., '52

TurNELL, C. J. R,

TULLOCH, E. A. W,
TURNBULL, J. HSS
’50

TURNER, M. P,,

TyYNAN, M. J., 49
UrTtON, M. J.,’56
VALLANCE, M. B,,

9

Ww., 36

P., R.N, 53
’49 S
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’60

WAGHORN, Mrs. A. L., ’60
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50 S
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’60
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WALDUCK, H. N,, 29 §

WALDUCK, R., ’61
WALDUCK, H. S.,

49 §

WaLpuck, Mrs. H. S., ’52
WALDUCK, Richard, ’58
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‘WALKER, Miss P.,

WALKER, M. R. O.,

’60
’59

WALLACE, A, M., *55

WALLROCK, J., "39
‘Warp, Lt.-Col. R.

WARLAND, Lt.-Col.
’ST
’49

WARMOLL, B, P.,
WATKINS, A. T.,
WATSON, Miss A.,
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G.E.J.,’53

’61
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WEBB, Mrs. Clarkson, ’51 S

‘WEBSTER, J., '53 S
WEINER, Maj. J
WELLER, P. H.,,
WESTBY, E. A. C

WESTON Mrs. E. M.,

.M, 51 S
’61

’46 S
’59

WHEELER, J. P., 46

WHITE, A. R. M.,

’58
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WHITE, Brig. C. J., M.C. 25 P FM §
‘WHITE, G. C,, ’56

‘WHITE, Miss H. M.,
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ABBUHL-BORTER, Fr. M. L.,
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EwWING, Mis. Carolm ’58
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Fucas, Karl, "46 HM
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GALLAGHER, C., M 58

GERTSCH, Ernst, 30 HM S
GERTSCH, O., ’52 HM S
GILTAY, J., ’60
GILTAY-NYSSEN, Mrs. Leni,
GRAF, F.,’61 HM §
Hauser, Fr. G., ’55
JAEGER-STEIGER, Frau Irene, ’50 S
KErrY, R. 1., '56

Kowzerr, B., )48 HM S
LAUENER, Slephan 49 HM S
LAUGHLIN, J., ’50

LEHMANN, P.,
LEHNER, Frau Dr. R.,
MAUERHOFER A, 505
MAUERHOFER, Dr. Med. Herbert, ’51 §
MAUERHOEFER, R.,, ’50 S

METSCHIK, N., S0 S

MIcHEL, G., '6] HM §

MrrAarACHL, C., 58

MOLITOR, Karl, 46 HM S
MoLITOR-MEYER, Frau A., ’60 HM S
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OETIKER, Frau Dr., °36 HM S
OETIKER, Frau Dr. Zus, 39 HM S
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PHILLIPE, Mrs. 1.8, ., 55
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Rusl, Christian, 30 HM S
SHAW, A, ’54 S
S1EBER-FEHR, Mme. U., ’52 §

STAGER, Fritz, ’52 HM S

STAGER, Werner, '61 HM

STOFFER, H., '36 HM S
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TERLINDEN, Max, '57 S

TERLINDEN, Rosa, ’57 §
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BETHELL, Hon. W. G., 53
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CHAMIER, Miss M. J. M., ’60
CHaTTY, R. J. K., ’53
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CRAVEN, J. M,, ’61
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PARRINGTON, F., ’56
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SKILIFT & GLACIER
FLIGHTS
with

ALPAR

Round trips from Ménnlichen or Scheidegg
from Sw. Frs. 25 up.

SKILIFT FLIGHTS
(guide obligatory)
to

Petersgrat, Ebnefluh, Wetterliicke, Tang-
gletscher, Rosenegg, etc., by special
arrangement.

Information:
Ski School Office, Wengen
(Oskar Gertsch)

ALPAR AG: 30 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE IN ALPINE FLYING

2 Piper Super Cubs 150 h.p. (2 seaters) and PILATUS PORTER 340 h.p. (7 seater)
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SKI-ING
HOLIOAYS

If you are under 30, then you should find out more about our
ski-ing holidays. On these holidays you will only be with
people of your own age.

AUSTRIA

I5 DAYS BY RAIL £3i.10.0
15 DAYS BY AIR £41.10.0

SWITZERLAND

15 DAYS INCLUSIVE £28.10.0

SPECIAL PARIS HOLIDAY AT EASTER
6 DAYS BY AIR £14.10.0

Brochure from:

Dept. S.)J. UNDER 30 TRAVEL CLUB ‘ Telephone:

19 London Street, London, W.2. PADdington 6677/8

A MUST
Q“Ed FOR APRES SKI-ING

The Hand Cut, superbly tailored Jackets by SUEDECRAFT
are the perfect wear for a ski-ing holiday. Fashioned in Real Suede Leather
fully lined and smoothly finished. These smart, warm garments are made
in over 25 styles and 30 fashionable shades and because
Suedecraft do the making and selling, the prices are definitely the
lowest possible for top quality Suede, Leather and Sheepskin wear.

SUEDECRAFT prices are far below normal:
Ladies’ Jackets from 10 gns. Men’s from 11 gns.
Also, Leather and Sheepskin Coats and Jackets.
No extra charge for making to measure.
SUEDECRAFT also make waistcoats, pullovers,
skirts, berets.

LONDON SHOP
51 BEAUCHAMP PLACE, S.W.3 (late night Thursday)
Other shops at: BIRMINGHAM, EDINBURGH, BRADFORD

Postal enquiries to : NAME

SU]_I;:DE(S:RAFT (Dept.

D.H.1), 3 Manor Street,

glrgdford, )1 Pl(unsealed, ADDRESS
3d. stamp). Please send

Wetherby Style 12 gns. Suede  cuttings, etc,

order form and 30-page

catalogue.
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GORDON LOWENS

LIMITED
THE BEST SKI STORE

Established for 30 years, we are all set for another
wonderful ski season with our finest ever display of
Continental ski wear and equipment. Our knowledge-
able staff of men and women led by a Continental expert
will be on their toes to welcome all ranks of skiers and
their families. Book early for our Dry Ski School—
very necessary for your training. Incidentally, it is
essential to arrive at your Ski Centre fully prepared, if
valuable time is not to be lost. Lastly, our increasingly
popular Hiring Scheme is at your disposal, likewise our
workrooms for all ski repairs. Club reductions given.

Write for our popular Brochures
“TO THE SNOWS” “COUNTRY CLOTHES”

PROMPT MAIL ORDER SERVICE

B;autiful Nor\;egian Hand-Knit Sweaters 8% gns.
and Jackets 9 gns. for women and men, in striking 2 I -23 BROMPTON ARCADE’ KNIGHTSBRIDGE’

colour designs. One of these should be included

in your kit as ;vell as the anorak. Both styles are LONDON’ s.w.3

R Telephone: KENsington 4494)5/6  Cables: GOLOW LONDON

TAN FAST...TAN SAFELY

wirn NEW SOMBRERO

SUN SPRAY

Waterproof : in a handy
polythene spray bottle

a'3

TAN CBEAM

I ST LY

SUN TAN CREAM 2/9
CARE LABORATORIES LTD., 161 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.I
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ZURICH Ensure a carefree holiday with a

cover
the

risk .

INSURAN : n - London
The assets of the 4 Place - High Holkes s: Assurich, H
- Fulwoo! ; . Telegram
ZURICH GROUP OF COMPANIES Fairfax House ¢ 8833 (20 lines)

exceed £200,000,000

Zurich Winter Sports Policy—the
policy designed for you by experts

The Zurich organisation throughout Europe
ensures unrivalled service to our Policyholders
—ready and expert advice and immediate pay-
ment in local currency of medical expenses.

Write or ’phone for details to your local Zurich
Branch or Winter Sports Dept. of :—

.- ZURICH

ce COMPANY

Telephone: CHAncer

London’s Lowest Prices for

WINTER SPORTS WEAR

Ski-wear must be correct in every detail, but it need not
be unduly expensive. Our experience and resources

enable you to obtain the right outfit at the right price
The following are really essential :

1 Pr. Ski Boots I Pr. Ski Mitts 2 or 3 Prs. Ski Socks
I Pr. Ski Goggles I Ski Cap I Pr. Vorlage Ski Trousers
| Ski Anorak I Pullover

Your complete requirements may be selected at leisure from our
comprehensive stocks.

YOU CAN HIRE OUTER

SKI WEAR FROM US

SEND FOR FULLY
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE
(Post Free)

BY APPOINTMENT
TO H.M. THE QUEEN. TENT AND FLAG MAKERS

Benjamin Edgington

(Silver & Edgington Ltd.)
West End Showrooms and Ski Wear Hire and Dry Ski School
144 SHAFTESBURY AVENUE (CAMBRIDGE CIRCUS) LONDON, W.C.2
Telephot’:e: Covent Garden 0541
Iso at
2a Eastcheap, 18 Arwenack St., 18 Lloyd St., Albert Sq.,
London, E.C.3. Falmouth Manchester, 2
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Begin your
WINTER SPORTS
Holiday at

KIMPTONS

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

Ladies’ S-T-R-E-T-C-H Vorlages from £4 19 6.
Vorlages from 59/6, Ski Boots from 99/6,

Ski Socks from 7/6, Ski Mitts from 18/11,
Anoraks, Wind Jackets, etc.

WINTER SPORTS CATALOGUE
POST FREE

KIMPTONS
(25) NEWPORT, Mon.

Sole Distributors in Great Britain for Famous
MOLITOR-WENGEN Swiss Ski Boots

fma [ov at

WENGEN

‘We have specialised in Wengen arrangements for years and invite you to book with us if you want good accommodation
at reasonable cost. We offer this year PARTY and FREE-LANCE Holidays at five personally selected Wengen and
Scheidegg hotels (Alpenrose and Chalet Erika, Schoenegg, Falken, Alpenrose Kulm and Schweizerheim, ete.).

15 days holiday from 39; gns. (rail). 14 days holiday from 43 gns. (air).
All costs include Comprehensive Insurance Cover.
WENGEN CHALET HOLIDAYS

Here is your chance to rent a delightful chalet with or without hotel meals.
14 days accommodation for |12 people: £]20

Margaret Miller will be our Wengen Representative again.

OUR OTHER SWISS CENTRES include Zermatt, Saas Fee, Verbier, Davos, Arosa, Engelberg, and Muerren.
‘We also offer a wide selection of AUSTRIAN, FRENCH, ITALIAN, NORWEGIAN and SWISS WINTER HOLIDAYS.

FREE HOLIDAY for Organizers of Private Parties (Minimum 15)

Werite for our Comprehensive Winter Sports Booklet

— o e s e e w— o — ]

! ERNA LOW TRAVEL SERVICE LTD
ﬁ?’am ' 47 (dh) Old Brompton Road, London, S.W.7. Tel.: KEN 888I (day & night) & 0911

Address
47 Old Brompton Road, London, S.W.7. , »
. ame
Tel.: KEN 8881 (day & night) & 0911 & | also require: Winter Sports Suggestions for Private Party Organisers. |Yes No
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CHALET SKI-ING PARTIES

for intelligent young people

Erance Switzerland
26-48 gns.
Courchevel 1850 including Adelboden
Sauzcleti!”yOulx Air travel Grindelwald
Afternoon tea Verbier
Austria Free wine
St. Anton Zermatt

You can earn a reduction

if you bring a party of six or more

MURISON SMALL, Travel Organiser

Il BEAUCHAMP PLACE, LONDON S.W.3 KNiIghtsbridge 0395

TAVISTOCK

HOTEL

TAVISTOCK SQUARE,
LONDON, W.C.I

5 5/ Includes Breakfast,
= Private Bath,
Television,

TWIN 95/- J Phone and Radio.

ONLY 75 MILES TO DOVER—600 MILES TO LAUTERBRUNNEN
Over 300 Rooms GARAGE right in the
One Price Only—No Extras Hotel
g . Mechanic in Charge
Tavinn & Genevieve Bar Spares, maps routes, etc.
Tel: Museum 8383

Cars over 14/, 6/- Cars under 14/, 4/.

Grams: Tavisotel, London

HOTEL PRESIDENT RUSSELL SQUARE (450 ROOMS) OPEN 1961
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A member of the British-Indian-Nepalese Services Himalayan
Expedition applies Glacier Cream during a pause at 20,000 ft.

GlL/ACHRIR CRUBAIL

Glacier Cream provides protection from the ‘ burning”
effects of ultra-violet rays, whether direct from the sun or
reflected off snow or ice. Obtainable in two types:
NORMAL (green label) for altitudes up to about 6,000 feet.
3/- a tube.

HIGH ALTITUDE (red label) for altitudes over about
6,000 feet, and also in severe conditions. As used on Mount
Everest and Antarctic Expeditions, 3/9 a tube.

GLACIER CREAM LIP SALVE

A special cream, not washed off by saliva, for the prevention
of drying, blistering or chapping of the lips by wind or sun,
2/6 a tube.

From Chemists and Sports Dealers or direct (post free)
from:

, ¢  SAVORY & MOORELTD
s apponemence |43 Nlew Bond St., London, W.I

.M. The Queen, Chemists

The Lock
“ NEVADA ”
safety binding
“SILVER STAR ” as used and .
Number one production line model from recommended by the top French Skiers.
" Koflach " designed for the better skier. ™ Fyjly jllustrated Catalogue now available

14-18 HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.I
Telephone: CHAncery 3278/9
Also Shops at Croydon and Acton
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AS YOU SKI
YOU SHOULD FLY

You can learn for as little as £35

Please write for booklet giving all details, to :

THE WILTSHIRE SCHOOL OF FLYING LTD.,
THRUXTON AERODROME, WEYHILL, ANDOVER, HANTS.

Telephone: Weyhill 352

COMPLETE THE LOOK OF FASHION ...
because they’re elegant, beautifully made, and designed to
be worn with the clothes of today. Women everywhere
admire NORVIC, the shoes with star quality!
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"ALL SORTS OF SKIERS Swear
By
CYRIL ROFE HOLIDAYS

All our prices include a comprehensive WENGEN. We have rooms throughout
the season at the excellent

insurance (your skis are covered too !) Mepina and Bromner Hotels

and from-your-home car service. First- Air 14 nights Rail 12 nights
rate Hotels and Resorts. (incl. couchettes)
from 60 gns. Regina from 50 gns.
AUSTRIA — SWITZERLAND ,, 48 gns. Brunner ,, 39 gns.

Send for fully illustrated brochure
CYRIL ROFE HOLIDAYS TRANSAC SERVICES LTD.
246 Kensington High Street, London W.8. WESTERN 5610 & 0306

—S Kl IN STYLE
OFFER FREE s 16-PAGE SKI CATALOGUE

q First-class Continental Ski Equipment

Ski at £5.19.11—Ski Boots at £6.5.6

< Attractive and versatile ski clothing
Ski Pants from 96/6. Anoraks from 106/9.
Mittens from 18/8.

I Moncler French Ski Anoraks manufactured by
P.T.C. under licence.

5 Helpful information for first time skiers including
details of Dry Ski Schools.

Write for your copy NOW ! Then buy your equip-
ment from P.T.C. stockists throughout the country.

EUMA , ’
PTC PNEUMATIC TENT CO. LTD

Dept (D.O.2) South Street, Dorking, Surrey.
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THE MEETING PLACE FOR THE
MEMBERS OF THE D.H.O. CLUB
AND THE WENGEN SKI CLUB

HOTEL EIGER

GASTUBE NEAR THE RAILWAY STATION

EXCELLENT LAGER BEER

Hotel Metropole and Peter’s Restaurant

The recently renovated Hotel Metropole
now offers you private bathroom, W.C.
and telephone with most rooms.

[ts tradition remains unchanged, and
to satisfy our guests is as always our
greatest wish.

PETER & MARIANNE LEHMANN, Proprs.
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OXFORD

“Free Neck”
Ski Sweater Kit

In rainstorm proofed double-knit ski-
wool (Reg.), including clear instructions.

Teenager size, 28 oz. £2. |1. 0
Ladies’ size, 29 oz.  £2. 12. 9
Men’s size, 30 oz. £2. 14. 6

In authentic tartan sky blue/scoured/

dream boat blue (or personal choice of

colours). Send self-addressed envelope

and 3d. stamp for complete colour range
swatches.

Obtainable only from
A.N.I. ART NEEDLEWORK INDUSTRIES
7 ST. MICHAEL’S MANSIONS,
SHIP STREET, OXFORD

SKI KNITWEAR

Roxburgh
of Scotland

Smartest Variety in
Ladies’ and Children’s Styles

Obtainable from the Leading
Shops and Stores
Throughout Britain

Tackle

SKI-ING

This Way
ROBERT SKEPPER

In this book, British Olympic Skier

Robert Skepper brings to other skiers

the benefit of his years of experience.

The Austrian Technique is the basic one

dealt with, but he also discusses other

methods and latest adaptations, so as to

give the widest scope to the reader and

help make his ski-ing progress more rapid.
Hllustrated 12s. 6d.

STANLEY PAUL

For Ladies, Men
and Children

BRATMAR

SCOTLAND’S FINEST
KNITWEAR

Magnificent for sportswear, or simply
for relaxing in—so easy and wonderful
to wear, there are superbly fashioned
Braemars in Cashmere, Lambswool and
Botany for every member of the family.

Also fine Botany under-ski-pants and
vests in bright colours.

well worth looking for :

at
HIGH CLASS SHOPS

everywhere
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WENGEN

l//k/; the
Tea Room
Schoenegg

OrchestraeDancing

FRIEDA’S BAR

The Quiet and Cosy Corner!

Get your Woollies at
Gertrud Brunner’s

first-class quality cashmere or
lambswool

Get your Souvenirs at
Gertrud Brunner’s

BEST SWISS
HANDWORK

For ACCURATE and
SPEEDY SERVICE

*

C‘@O{O gﬁl //

A. BAUMANN

*

OPPOSITE HOTEL
METROPOLE
(Village Street)

Your Tobacconist in : ?
Wengen . . ... .

GERTSCH’S

TOBACCO SHOP

OFFERS YOU A SELECTED
STOCK OF HAVANA AND
SWISS CIGARS, TOBACCO
AND CIGARETTES,
SOUVENIR  PIPES, ETC.

HAVANA CIGARS CAN BE SENT
TO ENGLAND AS GIFT PARCELS
. PLEASE ASK FOR DETAILS

TELEPHONE 3.46.33
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A homely Hotel in a lovely place :

TERMINUS HOTEL
SILBERHORN » WENGEN

Central position with best view
- Next to Station and sports trains
Modern comfort : : Fine cooking

RESTAURANT SILBERHORN

The Wengen cosy corner
Afternoon and evening dances

x Any time is Silberhorn time!

A hearty welcome at the

gfu irdresser HOTEL-Restaurant
B f
H. BISCHOFF Bernerho
' WENGEN
. .. to spend a comfortable holiday
for ' . or an evening in a cosy parlour

PENSION TERMS
ALL INCLUSIVE
RATES PER DAY

) frs. 20. to 26.—
HOTEL METROPOLE ®

H. PERLER-GLOOR-PROP

Ladies and Gentlemen

opposite
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Falken
Hotel

® Highly recommended
to all visitors.

® Every comfort.
® Sunny position in

the very centre of
all sports.

FAM. A. VON ALLMEN

PROPRIETOR

BANQUE
CANTONALE

de BERNE

Wengen Branch
*

WELL-KNOWN AND
RECOMMENDED FOR ALL
BANKING TRANSACTIONS

o

CORRESPONDENTS
all over the world

MESSERLI

Dispensing Chemists

Experienced Dispenser for
ENGLISH AND FOREIGN
PRESCRIPTIONS

List prices of all specialities of

every provenance

Same firm at ADELBODEN

For most perfect
work and prompt
delivery in all
kinds of
PRINTING
BOOKBINDING

ADVERTISING

Otto Schlaefli Press

Interlaken
ON THE MAIN ROAD

TELEPHONE 2.13.12
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THOS. ZRYD
WENGEN

INTERLAKEN * GSTAAD

The

well
known )

house

of
SWISS WATCHES

© JEWELLERY
SOUVENIRS

: Z UHREN ;
GOLD + SILBER

Belvedere Hotel, Wwengen
WITH ITS COSY AND CHEERFUL

ATMOSPHERE. P. ODERMATT, Propr.

WENGEN

|

Sale and Hire
of

SKIS
SKI BOOTS
SKATES with BOOTS

* Skis with safety bindings %
* Metalskis « Skijackets »*
* Vorlages x Woollies %

* Kk Kk Kk Kk Kk %

High (lass Provisions

Chocolate Biscuits
Cocktail Biscuits
Dried & Tinned Fruits
Tinned Meats
Tinned Hams
Orange, Tomato &
Grapefruit Juice
Wines & Spirits

Theodor Haesler
W E N G E N
Telephone 3.42.44

x Kk kx Kk * Kk *
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Hotel
PDu Lae

Interlaken-Ost
(Open all the year)

ON YOUR WAY OUT

this is where you break
your journey for refresh-
ments

ON YOUR WAY HOME

don’t forget to reserve
your table for dinner

PETER HOFMANN

CONFISERIE

Karl Graf |

WENGEN

JUNGFRAUSPITZLI
RAHMTRUFFEL

Opposite Metropole Hotel

WENGEN

KULM
HOTEL
ALPENRUHE

45 Beds

Very sunny situation
Homelike atmosphere

All inclusive rates from krs. 20.50. to
Frs. 26.50

Proprietor:
Fam. W. Prevost-Seiler
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OBERLAND
HOTEL
LAUTERBRUNNEN

Comfortable bedrooms,
with running water, at
very moderate prices

GOOD FOOD DANCING
MODERN BAR FONDUES

Proprietor E. Staeger




THOS. ZRYD
WENGEN

INTERLAKEN ' GSTAAD

The

well
known o

house

of
SWISS WATCHES

@ JEWELLERY
SOUVENIRS

: Z UHREN
GOLD * SILBER

Belvedere Hotel, Wengen

WITH ITS COSY AND CHEERFUL
ATMOSPHERE. P. ODERMATT, Propr.

Sale and Hire
of

SKIS
SKI BOOTS
SKATES with BOOTS

* Skis with safety bindings *
* Metalskis x Skijackets %
* Vorlages x Woollies %

* % *x *x *x *x %

High (lass Provisions

Chocolate Biscuits
Cocktail Biscuits
Dried & Tinned Fruits
Tinned Meats
Tinned Hams
Orange, Tomato &
Grapefruit Juice
Wines & Spirits

Theodor Haesler
W E N GEN
Telephone 3.42.44

x *x Kk Kk * * %
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Hotel
Du Lac

Interlaken-Ost
(Open all the year)

ON YOUR WAY OUT

this is where you break
your journey for refresh-
ments

ON YOUR WAY HOME

don’t forget to reserve
your table for dinner

" PETER HOFMANN

CONFISERIE

Karl Graf

WENGEN

JUNGFRAUSPITZLI
RAHMTRUFFEL

Opposite Metropole Hotel

WENGEN

KULM
HOTEL
ALPENRUHE

45 Beds

Very sunny situation
Homelike atmosphere

All inclusive rates from trs. 20.50. to
Frs. 26.50

Proprietor:
Fam. W. Prevost-Seiler

OBERLAND
HOTEL
LAUTERBRUNNEN

Comfortable bedrooms,
with running water, at
very moderate prices

GOOD FOOD DANCING
MODERN BAR FONDUES

Proprietor E. Staeger
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UNION BANK
OF |
SWITZERLAND

Wengen Branch

*

Offers a complete banking service

Encashment of Travellers’ Cheques
of all British Banks. Travel Office

PARK HOTEL

Best recommended first-class
hotel, with every modern
comfort

ke sk e e e e e ek sk ek sk e ok deokokok keok ok
New Emhasstar and

New Recreation Room

LSS 283 0.0 8. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 888888888

THE FAVOURITE PLACE FOR
EVENING ENTERTAINMENT

The
Tlengen hotels
are supplied by

Ritschard
& Co., S.H.

INTERLAKEN

Wines - Champagnes - Liqueurs
Representatives for the Bernese Oberland:

Hoirs  Charles Bonvin  Chianti Giannini, Pistoia
Fils, Sion Porto Dow’s, Oporto

H. Waldvogel, Algle Sherry  Pedro  Domecq

Louis Bovard S.A., Cully S Jerez

Montmollin & Cie., Vermouth Noilly Prat &
hateau Auvernier Cle., Marsellle

Piat & Cie., Méacon Louis Rcederer, Reims

Dufosuleur Fréres, Nuits- Henkell & Cie.,

t.-Georges

Louis Latour S.A., Beaune

Jaboulet-Vercherre,
Beaune

Bouchard Pere & fils,
Beaune

A. de Luze & Fils,
Bordeaux

Langenbach & Co.,
Worms . Rh.

Wieshaden
J. & F. Martell, Cognac
J. Pavraud & Co., Cognac
Black & White Whisky
Seagram’'s Canadian V.O.
hisky

Seagram’s London Gin
Holloway's London Gin

Wynand Foekink,
Amsterdam

GARAGE YOUR CAR
AT

Giohannini’s
Bahnhofaarange

LAUTERBRUNNEN
STATION

Up-to-date Garage at

entrance to village and

near Wengen Railway
Station

HEATING AND LOCK-UPS

GIOVANNINI BROTHERS
TELEPHONE 3.47.39
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If it’s a question of print

the answer is

STONE and COX

We are specialists in preparing all forms
of printed matter and can take your

brochure or leaflet from the first briefing,
to the finished article. Our team of STONE & COX LTD.
44 FLEET STREET,

designers, blockmakers and printers com-

bine to give you a first-class service which LONDGN, BG4,

) gvey ; £ 2 iob TEL: FLEET ST. 1622-3

18 fassentlal in ‘t‘he productlop (’>, a jo -
which has that “extra something”. WATFORD, HERTS.
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D.H.O.
Dinner-Dance

The Club’s Annual Dinner-Dance

will be held at the
SAVOY HOTEL

(Embankment Entrance)

On Friday, 17th November, 1961

Dancing to 2 a.m.
*

There is no restriction on the number of guests that a
member may bring and, as usual, the price of the tickets
will be kept down by a subsidy from the Club Funds.

GATE POST

PIVOT PLATE

e

GATE PIN FASTENED,

INTOGATESSTYLE BACK PLATE SCREWED
TO GATE POST

LIFT TO OPEN

D.H.O.
SILK TIES

One Guinea

Post free

Obtainable from:
The Honorary Treasurer,
“ Fosseway ”
Tudor Hill,
Sutton Coldfield,
Warks.

“SLAMSHUT"’

LATCH FOR FARM GATES

(Patents Pending)

The gate is swung open by cam action when the
handle facing the roadway is lifted. In the
closed position (as illustration) the Gate Pin is
securely locked in the two recesses and as the
handle on the field side lies in the same plane
as the Gate Post it is protected from interference
by animals in the field.

Using rope, pulleys and a little ingenuity, it is
usually possible to arrange for opening the gate
without leaving the driving seat.

18/6 PER SET

Complete with screws, etc., for Wood Gates
Packing and postage 2/6

FOSTER BROTHERS LIMITED
Lea Brook Works, Wednesbury
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Index

Alpar Ski Flights

Hotel Alpenruhe

Banque Cantonale de Berne

A. Baumann, Photographer

Belair Bar & Tea Room
Bernerhof Hotel

H. Bischoff, Hairdresser

Gertrud Brunner, Souvenirs

Cable Airway Wengen- Mannhchen
Confiserie Karl Graf
Hotel Eiger ...

Embassy Bar

Falken Hotel

Frieda’s Bar

Edward Gertsch, Sports Shop

Ernst U. Gertsch, Central Sports Shop ...

Gertsch’s Tobacco Shop ...
Giovannini’s Bahnhof-garage
Grand Hotel, Belvédére
Grindelwald-First ... .
Theodor Haesler, Provisions

Hotel du Lac, Interlaken ...
Messerli Ltd., Dispensing Chemlsts
Hotel Metropole
Molitor-Wengen, Sports Shop
Oberland Hotel, Lauterbrunnen ...
Palace Hotel

Park Hotel ... .

Peter’s Restaurant ...

Regina Hotel

Ritschard & Co., SA Wmes & Spmts:::

Scheidegg Hotels P

H. Schertenleib, Watchmaker
Otto Schlaefli Press, Interlaken
Tea Room, Schoenegg

Terminus Hotel, Silberhorn
Tyrolia Safety Bindings

Union Bank of Switzerland
Wengernalp & Jungfrau Rallways
Thos. Zyrd, Watches .

to Advertisers

87
102
100

98

2

99

99

98

1
102

96
103
100

98
101

Antler Travel Goods

Art Needlework Industries
Braemar .

Burgoyne Burbldges "Vita Sun
Clarks

Cooks =

Curry & Paxton ...

Cyril Rofe Holidays

D.H.O. Ties

Donbros

Benjamin Edgmgton

Foster Brothers Ltd.

Gade Engraving

Grenfell Cloth

F. & W. Ingham Ltd.
Jaeger

Kimptons of Newport
Lillywhites ... ..
Londonus
Erna Low Travel Serv1ce
Gordon Lowes

Martini

Norvic :

Pindisports ... ..
Pneumatic Tent Co

Rolex

Roxburgh

Savory & Moore

Skee-Tex

Murison Smali Travel Orgamser

Sombrero Sun Spray -
Sports Continentale Ltd. ...
Stone & Cox

Stanley Paul..

Stuart Madeley, Gloves
Suedecraft

Swiss National Tounst Office
Tavistock Hotel ...
Under 30 Travel Club 5
Wiltshire School of Flying
Wolsey

World Sport & Travel Serv1ce
Zurich Insurance Co.
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For circulation to Members only

DOWNHILL ONLY CLUB

Will Members advise the Hon. Secretary of any errors or omissions.

1 P.O. Box 1881, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia.

2/4 177 Cranmer Court, London, S.W.3.

5/6 34 Gold Rd., Nelson, New Zealand.

7 14 Cedar House, Marloes Rd., London, W.5.

8/9 16 Abbey Lodge, London, N.W.11.

10 121 Fleet St., London, E.C.4

11 The Garden House, Cherkley, Leatherhead, Surrey.
12 Eaton House, Duffield, Derbys.

13 14 New Rowley Rd., Dudley, Worcs.

14 The Little House, Stone St., nr. Sevenoaks, Kent.
15 Branton Court, Farnham, KKnaresborough, Yorks.
16 Redcot, Kingston St. Mary, Taunton, Somerset.
17 Edgehill, Stone Lodge Lane, Ipswich.

18 Great Triley, Abergavenny, Monmouthshire.

19 Pine Ridge, Cross-in-Hand, Sussex.

20 c/o Lansdowne Club, Berkeley Square, London, W.1.
21 Tullens Toat, Pulborough, Sussex.

22 6 Astell House, Astell St., London, S.W.3.

23 3 Aubrey Rd., London, W. 8.

24  Yews, New Barn, Longfield, Kent.

25 Whlteoaks, Parrock, Gravesend, Kent.

26 Priory House, Bracewell nr, Skipton, Yorks.

27 11 Trevor Street, London, S.W.7.

%3/31 c/o Standard Bank of South Africa, Bloemfontein, South Africa.
32

Plush, Dorset.
Woodlea, 521 Shadwell Lane, Leeds, 17.
33/34 Little Hallingbury Park, nr. Bishops Stortford, Herts.
35 Carlton Club, St. James’s St., London, S.W.1.
36 Trenance, Clemhunger Lane, Mere, Ches.
37 7 Northampton Rd., Croydon, Surrey.
38 The White House, Worplesdon Hill, Surrey.
39 Chesham House, Chesham Place, S.W.1.
40/42 Parkside, Welwyn, Herts.
43 75 Highbourne Rd., Toronto 7, Ontario, Canada.
44 Bullenslee, Limpsfield, Surrey.
45 2 Whitelands House, London, S.W.3.
46 3 Tiergartenrain, Basle, Switzerland.
47 19 OlId Leigh Rd., Leigh-on-Sea, Essex.
48 Brockside, Chelford Rd., Macclesfield.
49 c/o Westminster Bank, Lothbury, London, E.C.2.
50 Edge Barton Manor, Branscombe, Devon.
51 48 Boscobel Place, London, S.W.1.
52 54 Green St., Park Lane, London, W.1.
53 The Verne, Balcombe Rd., Horley, Surrey.
54 Rutland House, Rutland Rd., Harrogate, Yorks.
Delvenie, Banchory, Kincardineshire, Scotland.
Midlington House, Droxford, Hants.
Church Farm House, Twyford, Hants.
59/60 The Paddocks, Burton Overy, Leicester.
61 Warren Farm, Westacre, Kings Lynn, Norfolk.
62/64 Dodington House, Nether Stowey, Bndgwater, Som.
65 Audrey House, Ely Place, London, E.C.1.
66 Wethersfield Place, nr. Braintree, Essex.
67  Greenham Court, Newbury, Berks.
68 Farthings, Arley, nr. Bewdley, Worcs.
69 4 Tor Croft, Croft Rd., Torquay.
70 Ollerenshaw Hall, Whaley Bridge, Derbyshire.
71 Sparnol Stitch, St. Minver, N. Cornwall.
72 21 Newton Rd., Cambridge.
73 Hartford House, Hartford Huntingdon.
74 71 Campden St., London, 'W.8.
75 Commigny, Vdud Switzerland.
76 10 Kensington Mansxons, Trebovir Rd., London, S.W.5,
71 Quinces, Liphook, Hants.
78 7a Strawberry Hill Rd., Twickenham, Middlesex.
79 High Mill, Ludham, Gt. Yarmouth, Norfolk.
80 Boughton, Delta Rd., Worcester Park Surrey.
c/o Lloyds Bank, Worcester
82/85 Simsbury House, 7 Oatlands Close, Weybridge, Surrey.
23 Thurloe Square, London, S.W.7.
87 United Service Club, Pall Mall S.W.1.
88 Brookside, Ewen, nr. Cirencester.
89 Not known.
Port Arthur, Ontario, Canada.
91/92 Borough Farm, Pulborough, Sussex.
93 (was Life Member but 1955 Journal returned D.L.O. from
Westminster Bank, Brompton Square.)
94  c/o National Provincial Bank, Harrogate, Yorks.
95/96 Seven Oaks, Bexton, Knutsford Cheshire.
97 29 Millbank, London, S.W.1
98 Sutton House. Clifton Down Bristol, 8.
Wethersfield Place, nr. Bralntree Essex.
100/101 Langham Lodge, Oakham, Rutland.
102 The Plantation, Quarndon, Derby
103 22 Castlehill Rd., Belfast, 4,
104 Crocker End House, Nettlebed, Oxon,
105 Walkern Hall, nr. Stevenage, Herts.
106 Winscot, Cholderton, Salisbury, Wilts.
107 Cox’s Quarter, East Lulworth, Dorset.
108/109 Alington House, Alington Rd Parkstone, Dorset.
110 Buildwas Abbey, Ironbridge, Shropshlre
111  Woodcot, Abinger Common, Dorking, Surrey.
112/113 La Solitude, Veranaz, Geneva Switzerland.
114 Flat 7, 53 Kensington Court, London Ww.8.
115 Oaklands, Wray Common, Relgate, Surrey
116 10 Clive House, 5 Connaught Place, London, W.2.
117 7 Chesham St., London, S.W.1.
118 Farthing House. Warsash, nr. Southampton.
119 Te Mata Rd., Havelock Nor th, New Zealand.
120 La Planaz, Veytaux Switzerland.
121 North Hat]ey P.Q., Canada.
122/123 Wollards Farm Ockley, Surrey.
124 Hayes Court, Ockley, Surrey.
125 The Old Rectory, St. Mary’s Hoo, nr. Rochester, Kent.
126 Henley Croft, Luddesdown, nr. Cobham, Kent,
127 La Valette, Gorey, Jersey, C.I.

128/129 Boughton Place, Sandway, Maidstone, Kent. '

130  Hillcrest, Mount Pleasant, Norwich.

1311132 c/o Barclays Bank, Wakefield.

133 25 Avenue des Champs Elysee, Paris (8e).

134 High Rigg, Panorama Drive, Ilkley, Yorks.

135 Orion, Heber’s Chyll Drive, Ilkley Moor, Yorks.

136 Lennox Love, Heddington, E. Lothian.

137 Mayfield House, The Green, Gainford, nr. Darlington.
138/139 Peaton House, Cove, Dumbartonshire.

140/141 Hollybank, Felliscliffe, Birswith, nr. Harrogate.
142/143 Manor Farm, Gt. Kimble, Aylesbury, Bucks.

144 c/o Barclays Bank Crowthorne, Berks.

145 Ebbxsham, Egmont Park Rd., Walton-on-the-Hill, Tadworth,

Sur
146/148 Hawthom Farm, Gt. Missenden, Bucks.
149 21 Carlyle Mansions, Cheyne Walk, London, S.W.3.
150 Deacons Hay, Chelwood Gate, nr. Haywards Heath, Sussex.
151 Drumoak, Dukes Wood Avenue, Gerrards Cross, Bucks.
152 3 Allen House, Allen St., London, W.8.
153 The Chantry, Rougham, Bury St. "Edmunds.
154 Sea Venture, Cobb Rd., Lyme Regis, Dorset.
155 1 Glenwood Rd., Marsh Lane, Mill Hill, N.W.7.
156 4 Shelton Park, Bicton Heath, Shrewsbury
157/158 Klbblestone House, Stone, Staffs.
159 100 Cranmer Court, Sloane Avenue, London, S.W.3.
160 St. Edwards’ School, Oxford.
161 Heatherwood, Column Rd., West Kirby, Wirrall, Cheshire.
162 High Legh House, Knutsford, Ches.
163 The Old Vicarage, Llanblethian, Glam.
164 Roecliffe, Woodhouse Eaves, Leics.
165 The Manor House, Bredon, nr. Tewkesbury, Glos.
166 Bellingdon, Chesham, Bucks.
167 c/o National Bank of Australia, Lothbury, London, E.C.2.
168 Mayallon, Bladon, Oxford.
169 Little Ambrook, Walton-on-the-Hill, Tadworth, Surrey.
170  Flat 6, 51 Drayton Gardens, London, S.W.10.
171 Findrack, Torphins, Aberdeens.
172 Walliswood Farm, Ockley, Surrey.
173/174 Barrowdene, Camden Park Rd., Chislehurst, Kent.
175 c/o Canadian Bank of Commerce, 25 King St. West, Toronto,

Canada.
176/177 Minety House, Malmesbury, Wilts.
178 41B Wilton Place, London, S.W.1.
179/180 Lowers Hill Farm, Pulborough, Sussex.
181 Brenley Lodge, nr. Faversham.
182 The Manor, Barton Mills, Bury St. Edmunds, Suffolk.
183 Casa Esteve, Avenue de la America, Cala Ratgada, Mallorca.
184 Academy St., Cork, LF.S.
185 Castlederg, Co. Tyrone, Ireland.
186 c/o Barclays Bank, Bayswater, London, W.2.
187 Westminster Bank, Earls Court, London, 3.W.5.
188 26 King’s Avenue, Bromley, Ke
189 c/o Lloyds Bank, 6 Pall Mall, London, S.W.1. (Hyde Park,
Killucan, Co. Westmeath).
190 107 Gravel Lane, Wilmslow, nr. Manchester.
191 Blake House, Blakeley Lane, Mobberley, Ches.
192 Flat 7, 14 Onslow Square, London, S.W.7.
193 Cromdale, Milverton Rd., Whitecraigs, Glasgow.
194 31 Alderton Hill, Loughton, Essex.
195 7 Swan Walk, London, S.W.3.
196 Castle Peep, St. Leonards Hill, Windsor.
197 The Cottage, Poddington, Wellingborough, Northants.
198 Bradenham Hill, Burgess Wood, Beaconsfield, Bucks.
199 Bartley Manor, Bartley, nr. Southampton.
200 Winchfield Lodge, Hartley Wintney, Hants.
201 6 Bourne House, 189 Sloane St., London, S.W.1.
202 The Polchar House, Aviemore, Inverness.
203 2 Chesham Place, Bowdon, Altrincham, Ches.
204 c/o Masfield & Co. Ltd., Kuala Lumpur, Malaya.
205/206 St. Columbas College, Rathfarnham, Co. Dublin.
207 Nashend Cottage, Bisley, Glos.
208 c/o National Provincial Bank, Fulham Rd., London.
209 Red House, Darlington, Co. Durham.
210 Cold Ashby Hall, nr. Rugby.
211 29 Garth Drive, Chester.
212 Cressbrook, Kirkby Lonsdale, Westmoreland.
213  Cressbrook, Kirkby Lonsdale, Westmoreland.
214 Dauntsey Weyhill, Andover, Hants.
215 Wiltsl_l;ire School of Flying, Thurxton Aerodrome, Andover,
ants.
216 Dauntsey Weyhill, Andover, Hants.
217 Dept. of Health for Scotland, St. Andrew’s House, Edinburgh.
218 Arle Court, Cheltenham.
Combe House, Sundridge, Kent.
220/223 The Old House, Burwash, Sussex.
224 Seggieden, Perth.
225 Tickner’s Heath Farm, Alford, Cranleigh, Surrey.
226 Queen’s Gate Lodge, Elvaston Place, London, S.W.1.
227 Flat 4, 113 Sloane St., London, S.W.1.
228 The Round House, Lechlade-upon—Thames Glos.
229/230 The Grove Lodge, Chandlers Cross, Herts.
7 Waungron Rd., Llandaff, Cardiff.
232 10 Avenue de Messme, Paris 8e, France.
233 | Camp View, Wimbledon Common, London, S.W.19.
234 Resting Sea House, Bocking, Braintree, Essex.
235/236 School Field, Rugby.
237 Ty Mawr, Denbigh, N. Wales.
238 Three Gates, Guildown, Guildford, Surrey.
239 96 Bryanston Court, George St., London, W.1.
240 The Corner House, Four Oaks, Sutton Coldﬁeld Birmingham,
241 Worlsend, Grange Lane, Royden, Essex.
242 Glaryhill, White River, S. Africa.
243 Le Roqueville 6232, 20 Boul Princesse Charlotte, Monte Carlo.
244 31 The Ridgeway, Sutton, Surrey.
245 P.O. Box 691 Johannesburgh, S. Africa.
246 Bath Club, Brook St., London, W.1.
247 45 Agnes St., Glasgow, N.W., Scotland.
248 c/o Barclays Bank, Cross St., Manchester.



249 Tara, Marine Drive, Brighton Beach, Durban, S, Africa.
250/251 Dursiey, The Ridgeway, Woking, Surrey.
252 Blakeholme Wray, Newby Bridge, N. Lancs.
253 Park House, Bishop’s Waltham, Herts,
254 6 Flavian Grove, Clifton, Yorks.
255 29 Norfolk Rd., London, N.-W.8
256 Allargue, Corgarff, Aberdeens.
257/258 The Lodge, Claverley, Salop.
259 Lea Brook Tube Works, Wednesbury, Staffs,
The Lodge, Claverley, Salop.
261/262 18 Ashburn Place, London, S.W.7.
263 The Street, Rayden, Suffolk.
264 cjo H.E. Holdings Ltd., Blackfriars House, E.C.4.
265 Alswick Hall, Buntingford, Herts.
266 c/o Humphreys-Glasgow, 22 Carlisle Place, London, S.W.1,
267 Beau Sejour, Samares, St. Clement, Jersey,
268 329 Chelsea Cloisters, Sloane Avenue, London, S.W.3.
269 Deep Pool, Chobham, Surrey.
270 Wallop House, Nether Wallop, Hants.
271 Manesty, Hythe, Kent.
272  Gt. Anclum, Burghfield Common, Reading, Berks.
273 The Knapp Farm, Pixley, nr. Ledbury, Herefords.
274 Chatsgrove, Bolney, Sussex.
275/277 Fosseway, Tudor Hill, Sutton Coldfield, Warwicks.
278 Three Trees, 42 Baston Rd Hayes, Bromley, Kent.
279  Junior Cariton Club, Pall Mall London, S.W.1.
280 Bennington Croft, nr, Stevenage, Herts.
281 Broad St. House, Old Broad St., London, E.C.2.
282/284 Betchton Hall, Sandbach, Ches.
285/286 Brook House, Claverley, nr. Wolverhampton.
287 9 St. Ronans, Putney Heath Lane, London, S.W.15,
288/289 Court Lodge, Ware, Herts.
290 Lower Helland, Helland Bridge, Bodmin, Cornwall,
291 Court Lodge, Ware, Herts.
292 Lancarffe, Bodmin, Cornwall.
293  Carlesgill, Henley-on-Thames, Oxon.
294 Wyebank Shorne, nr. Gravesend, Kent.
295 c/o Royal Thames Yacht Club, Knightsbridge, London, S.W.1,
296/297 Cherry Trees, Mare Hill, Pulborough, Sussex.
298/299 * Franklins >, Shamley Green, nr. Guildford, Surrey.
300 Valverde, St. George’s Hill, Weybridge, Surrey.
301 51 Kings Avenue, Bromley, Kent.
302 The Ridge, Frodsham, Ches.
303/305 Catt’s Cottage, Underriver, Sevenoaks, Kent.
Northend House, Flackwell Heath, nr. ngh Wycombe, Bucks.
307 c/o Grindlays, Whitehall, London, S.W.1.
308 Flat 28, 56 Curzon Street, London, W.1.
309 59 Rotherhithe St., Bermondsey, London, S.E.16.
310 Dunlewy House, Gweedorf, Co. Donegal, Eire.
311  Beechwood, Winter Hill, Cookham Dean, Berks.
312/313 Barnclurth Hamrlton Lanarkshire.
314 The Croft, Stlvrchall Covemry
315 c/o Barclays Bank, Dudley, Worcs.
316 10 Wynnstay Gardens, Allen St., London, w.8.
317 38 Thurloe Square, London, S.W.7
318 110 Haverstock Hill, London, N. W.3.
321 c¢/o Barclays Bank, nghtsbrldge, London, S Ww.
322 Pethams Mead, Lammas Lane, Esher, Surrey
323 47 Grosvenor Sa_uare. London, W.1. o
324 c/o Lloyds Bank, High St., Portsmouth. "
325 Westport Lodge, Crichet St. Thomas, Chard, Som.
326 Downton Fields, Hordle, Lymington, Hants.
327 Cedar House, Hoe Lane, Abridge, Essex.
The Little House, Dorchester, Dorset.
329/330 Adbury House, Wmdlesham Surrey.
331 Cheniston, Sunningdale, Berks.
332/333 6t Melton Court, London, S.W.7,
334 Maidenwell, Cardmham, Cornwall.
335 7 Tite St., London, S.W.a3.
336 67 Pall Mall, London, S.W.1.
337 Steep Cottage, Petersfield, Hants,
338 32 Catherine Place, London, S.W.1.
339 Hawks Hill, Bourne End, Bucks.
340 Standen House, Chute, nr. Andover, Hants.
341 Not known,
342 31 Thorpe Bay Gardens, Thorpe Bay, Essex.
343 Pontesford House, Pontesford, Shropshire.
344 c/o Midland Bank, Hayes, Middlesex.
Ndola Estate, P. O Amani, Tanganyika.
346/348 Coombe Banks, Uckﬁeld Sussex.
349 Swanington Hall, Swanmgton, nr. Norwich, Norfolk.
350 Wallhayes, Nettlecombe, nr. Bridport, Dorset.
351/352 Manor House, Cooksbridge, Sussex.
353 Gunthorpe, Oakham, Rutland.
354 Sandy Ridge, First Avenue, Frinton-on-Sea, Essex.
355/358 Rickhams, Bray, Berks.
359/360 Blewbury House, Bulstrode Lane, Gerrards Cross, Bucks.
361/362 Passfield Farm, Liphook, Hants.
363 Habsburgerstr, 16, Berne, Switzerland.
364/365 Stuart Mink Farm, Corfe Castle, Dorset.
366 4 St. James’s Terrace Mews, London, N.W.8.
367 The Bourne, Barton Court Avenue, Barton-on-Sea, Hants.
368 49 Caversham St., London, S.W.3.
369 Appletree House, Whickham, nr. Newcastle-on-Tyne.
370 Bienar Abersach, nr. Pwllheli, Caerns.
371 Grove House, Alveston, Glos.
372/373 Sanquhar House, Forres, Morayshire, Scotland.
374 The Manor, Barton Mills, Bury St. Edmunds, Suffolk,
375/376 Schiedhaldenstrasse 29, Kusnacht, Zurich, Switzerland.
377 Shrewton House, Shrewton, nr. Sahsbury Wits.
378/381 The Dower House, Dognersfield, Hants.
382 The Old Manor House, Letcombe Regis, Wantage, Berks,
383 2 Upper Harley St., London, N.W.1.
384 54 Rutland Gate, London S.W.7.
385 The Hermitage, Shelton Park, Shrewsbury.
386 Archer Hall, Standon, nr. Ware, Herts.
387/388 Great Hayes Stow Maries, Chelmsford, Essex.
389 18 Halliwell St., Chorley, Lancs.
390 Holdsworth House, Holmfield, Halifax, Yorks.
391 Summerfold Cottage, Pitch Hill, nr. Cranleigh, Surrey.
392 Timbers, Willingdon, Sussex
393 Breamore House, Breamore, Hants.
394 4 Kensington Square, London, W.8.
395 Huntingtower Field, Almond Bank, Perthshire.
396 Norney Cottage, Eashing, nr. Godalming, Surrey.
5 Oswald Rd., Edinburgh, 9.
398/400 Bourchiers Hall, Aldham, Colchester, Essex.

401 Boreham Lodge, Boreham, Chelmsford, Essex.
402 Bourchiers Hall, Aldham, Colchester, Essex.
403 Brooklands House, Follifoot, nr. Harrogate, Yorks.
404 Tittensor Cottage, Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs,
405/408 Brentwood, Bieldside, Aberdeenshire,
409 cfo Barclays Bank, Haslemere, Surrey.
410/414 Grove Rd., West Ferry, Dundee.
415/416 Seabank, Seafront, Hayling Island, Hants.
417 Admirals Walk, Pirbright, Surrey.
418 High Elms House, Harpenden, Herts.
419 10 Highbury Rd., Wimbledon, London, S.W.19.
420 Holly House, Bakewell Derbys
421/422 Flowton Priory, Harpenden, Herts.
423 Milland House, Liphook, Hants.
424 cfo Lloyds Bank, Cox & Kings, 6 Pall Mall, London, S.W.1.
425 14 Oriel Crescent, Scarborough, Yorks.
426 41 Beech Hill Rd., Sutton Coldfield, Warwicks,
427 Manston House, Sturminster Newton, Dorset.
428 Winton Haw, Church End, Rochford, Essex.
429 Martinden, Gt. Missenden, Bucks.
430 20 Mallory Rd., Hove, Sussex.
431 Chandos House, Queen Anne St., London, W.1.
432 c/o Barclays Bank, Chichester.
433  Not known,
434 5 Pentland Avenue, Colinton, Edinburgh.
435 75 Swan Court, Chelsea, S.W.3.
436 The Lawn House Kelvedon, Essex.
437 c¢/o The Queen, Burleigh St., London, W.C.2.
438 The Laurels, 243 Manchester Rd., Accrington, Lancs.
439/440 26 Moore St., London, S.W.
441 Whispers, Hill Brow, Hove, 4, Sussex.
442 22 Ave. Miremont, Geneva, Switzerland.
443/444 New Lodge, Anslow, Burton-on-Trent, Staffs,
445 22 Drayton Court, Drayton Gardens, S. W.10.
446 The Ulster Club, Belfast, N. Ireland.
447 4 Reeves House, Reeves Mews, London, W.1.
448 The Grove House, Alveston, nr. Bristol.
449 c/o Midland Bank, Henley-on-Thames.
450 Godfreys, Broxted, Dunmow, Essex.
451 39 Egerton Gardens, London, S.W.3.
452 High Branches, Collington Rise, Bexhill-on-Sea, Sussex,
453 11 View Rd., Highgate, N.6.
454  Ashton, Peterborough, Northants.
455 12 Petersham Place, London, S.W.7.
456/457 Grandon Lodge, Holmwood, Surrey.
458 39 Tite St., London, S.W.3.,
459 Mannings Wood, Westerham, Kent.
460 Little Easton Manor, Dunmow, Essex.
461/462 Farnborough Rectory, Wantage, Berks.
463 53 Cadogan Lane, Belgrave Sq., London, S.W.1,
464 75 Albert Drive, London, S.W.19.
465 52 Gordon Place, London, W.9.
466 The Leat House, Malton, Yorks.
467 c/o Barclays Bank, Bishopsgate, London, E.C.2.
468 57 Yeomans Row, London, S.W.3.
469 c/o Drummonds Bank, 49 Charing Cross, London, W.C,
470/471 22 Castlehill Rd., Belfast 4.
472 19 Chesham Mews, London, S W l
473 27 Egerton Gardens, London, S.W,
474 c¢/o Dunlop Rubber Co. (8.8.) Ltd "Far East Dept., St. James
St., London, S.W.1.
475 18 Ladbroke Grove London, W.11.
476/477 St. Anton, Sandhurst Close, Sanderstead, Surrey.
478/480 21 Palmeira Avenue, Hove, Sussex.
481 24 Collington Avenue, Bexhill-on-Sea.
482 9 Talbot Rd., Oxford.
483 41 Chelsea Square, London, S.W.3.
484 Guards’ Club, 16 Charles St,, London, W.1.
485 Holywych House, Cowden, Kent.
486 c/o S.C.G.B., 118 Eaton Square, London, S.W.1,
487 Westminster Bank, St. James’s Square, London, S.W.1.
488 Fairlawn, The Glade, Kingswood, Surrey.
489 6 Chesterfield St., Mayfair, London, W.1,
490 8 Rue Gustave Flaubert, Paris, 17e.
491 Lamb House, West St., Rye, Sussex.
South Park, Ayr, Scotland.
493/494 West Lodge, Hempstead Rd., Watford, Herts.
Mark Ash, Abinger Common, Surrey
496 Chemin des Oches, 29 bis, Pully (Vaud), Switzerland.
497 Primrose Cottage, Holyport, nr, Maidenhead, Berks.
498 18 Half Moon St., London, W.1.
499 c/o Pacific Petroleum Co., Calgary, Alberta, Canada.
500 Maitlands, nr. Brockville, Ontario, Canada.
501 cfo H.Q., N.R. Police, P. 0. Box 203 Lusaka, N. Rhodesia.
502/504 cfo Midland Bank, Library Place, St. Heller, Jersey, C.I1.
505 cfo Lloyds Bank, St. Heller, Jersey, C.1.
506 Westfield House, Elgin, Scotland.
507 9 Warwick Square, London, S.W.1.
508/509 Ballinskeele, Enniscorthy, Wexford, Eire.
510/512 24 Grinwade Avenue, Croydon, Surrey.
513 10 Belleisle Avenue, Uddingston, Glasgow.
514 29 Dufourstrasse, Berne, Switzerland.
515/516 The Old Rectory, Alwalton, nr. Peterborough, Northants,
517 Cherry Hill, 50 Arbrook Lane, Esher, Surrey.
518 30 Plats Lane, London, N.W.3.
519 Lessworth, Esher, Surrey.
520 86 Sloane St., London, S.W.1.
521 37 Sussex Lodge, Sussex Place, London, W.2,
522/523 44 Harley House, Regent’s Park, London, N.W.1.
524 The Oake House, Fleet, Hants.
525 New Zealand Embassy, Paris.
526 4 Barton St., Westminster, London, S.W.1,
527/528 New Hall, Sutton, Rochford, Essex.
529/532 Finchampstead House, Berks.
833 c¢/o Barclays Bank, Bradford.
5§34 20 Hertford St., London, W.1.
§35 The Nies, Craigavad, Co. Downe, N. Ireland.
536 High St., Dunmow, Essex.
5§37 Little Rissington, Nutbourne, Pulborough, Sussex.
538 Horseford Lodge, E. Worlington, Crediton, Devon.
539  Hazelhurst, Wisborough Green, Sussex.
540 Lower Sharndon, Mayfield, Sussex.
541 Cloudhills, Clifton Rd., Parkstone, Dorset.
542/544 Windlebrook House, Wmdlesham Surrey.
545 Wates House Farm, Layham, nr. Hadlergh Suffolk.
546 43 Percy Gardens, Tynemouth, Northumberland.
547 Leacroft, Noctorum, Birkenhead, Ches.




548 c/o Barclays Bank, Gerrards Cross.
549 Hessle Wall House Walbrake, Heswell, Ches.
550 The Old Mill House, Coln St. Aldwyns, Glos.
551 120 Wigmore St., London, W.1.
552 Cheshunts, Boxted, nr. Colchester.
553 Ferry Reach, St. George’s, Bermuda.
554 15 Magdala Crescent, Edmbur h.
555/557 c/o Westminster Bank, Sanderstead Surrey,
558 Marshalls Island, Bermuda, I
559  Orchard House, Nallsea, Som.
560 Cranley, Cleghorn, Lanarkshire.
561 c/o Lloyds Bank Ltd., 114 High St., Kensington, W.8,
562 Royden Manor, Brockenhurst, Hants.
563 Fullerton, Andover, Hants.
564 9 Thorney Court, London, W.8.
565 Wick Hollow, Glastonbury, Som.
566 Parc Arthur House, Cadole, Mold, Flintshire.
567 Highgreen Tarset, Hexham, Northumberland.

8 Upperfold House, Fernhurst, Sussex.

69/570 Fritwell Manor, nr. Bicester, Oxon.

571 The Old Vicarage, West Anstey, S. Molton, Devon.
572/573 The Grange, Muckamore, Co. Antrim, N. Ireland.
574 37 Rutland Gate, London, S.W.7.
575/576 Swefling, Grateley, nr. Andover, Hants.
5§77 Phillimore Lodge, Allen St., London, W.8.
5§78 c/o Lloyds Bank, Pall Mall London.
579 cfo I\élrsv ?rigstocke, c/o Barclays Bank, 137 Brompton Rd.,

580 Carnbeg, Dundalk, Eire.

581 Fontley Weston, Hitchin, Herts.

582 Flat 2, Gordon House, Ridgemont Rd., Sunningdale.

583 Brockhampton Grange, Andoversford, Glos.

584 c/o Midland Bank, Westminster, S.W. 1.

585 c/o Barclays Bank, Earls Court Road, London, S.W.5.

586 South Eggardon House, Askerswell, Dorchester.

587 20 Albion Gate, Hyde Park, London, W.2.

588 Pairfield Hall, Braintree, Essex.

589 The Strawberry Tree, Hook Heath, Woking, Surrey.

590 Wallop House, Nether Wallop, Stockbridge, Hants.

591 Cheslterzlvood Grange, Haydon Bridge, Hexham, Northumber-
an

592 Waterton House, Ampney Crucis, nr. Cirencester, Glos.

593/594 Luncarty Cottage, Luncartey, "Perthshire.

595. Willards Farm, Dunsfold, Surrey.

596 Crown Wharf, 132 New North Rd., London, N.1.

597 The Square House, Peppard, Oxon.

598 Flat 6, 53 Rutland Gate, London, S.W.7.

599/600 32 Stafford Court, Kensington High St., W.8.

601 9 Heyington Place, Toorak Victoria, Australia.

602 United States Resident Delegatlon and Consulate General,
Geneva, Switzerland.

603/604 2 South Parade, Summertown, Oxford.

605 Aston Cottage, Claverley, Wolverhampton

606 6 Cadogan Court, Draycott Avenue, London, S.W.3.

607 cjo Carritt Moran & Co. Ltd., Fort Cochin, S. India.

608 West Farm, Ebbesbourne Wake, Dorset. °

609 Little House Braywick Rd., Maldenhead Berks.

610/612 Backwood Hall, Neston Ches.

613 Abbey House, Burldwas, Ironbndge, Salop.

614/615 28 Astell St., London, S.W.3.

616 77 Charlotte St., Glasgow, C.1.

617 Whitcombe, Dorchester, Dorset.

618/619 195 Gt. Portland St., London, W.1.

620/622 Berry Narbor, Devonshire Avenue, Amersham, Bucks.

623 The Tudor House, Underriver, Sevenoaks, Kent.

624 Bull House, Bull Lane, Gerrards Cross, Bucks.

625 Field Barn, Broughton, Kings Lynn, Norfolk.

626 c/o Midland Bank, Kensington High St., W.8.

627 24 Enmore Rd., Putney, S.W.15.

628 Itchenor Ship Yard, nr. Chichester, Sussex.

629 Penn Lodge, Knotty Green, Beaconsfield, Bucks.

630 Manor Place, Wanborough, nr. Guildford, Surrey.

631 19 Orchard St Chichester, Sussex.

63 2/634 Westridge, Frinton-on-Sea, Essex.

635/637 27 Avenue d’Albigny, Annecy, France.

638 Cokes Lane House, Chalfont St. Giles, Bucks.

639 Plush, Dorset.

640/641 76 Albert Hall Mansions, London, S.W.7.

642 Rose Farm House, Mapledurham Readmg, Berks.

643 c/o Bank of West Afnca 37 Gracechurch St., London, E.C.3.

644 Applegarth, The Hildens, Westcott, nr. Dorking, Surrey.

645 33 Millington Rd., Cambridge.

646 42 Charterhouse Chambers, Charterhouse Square, London,

E.C.1.
647 The Grange, Pulloxhill, Beds.
648 St. Martins, Guernsey, C.I.
649 Eastwick Manor, Harlow, Essex.
650 Langley End, nr. Hitchin, Herts.
651 3 Park Terrace, Newcastle-on-Tyne, 2.
652/653 White Lodge, Willingdon, Sussex.
654/655 Poplar Tree Farm, Copdock, Ipswich.
656 Imberley Lodge, E. Grinstead, Sussex.
657 Muir House, Tidworth, Hants.
658 c/o Lloyds Bank, Cox & Kings Branch, 6 Pall Mall, S.W.1,
659 c/o Lloyds Bank, 6 Pall Mall, London, S.W.1.
660 Gort Lodge, Petersham, Richmond, Surrey.
661 5 Victoria St., London, S.W.1.
662 20 Caroline Place, London, W.2.
663/664 Broombhills Rochford, Essex.
665/666 Little Stambridge Hall Rochford, Essex.
667 The Byeway, Helensburgh, Scotland.
668 Widney Cottage, Knowle, Warwicks.
669 Lodgelands, Balcombe, Sussex.
670/672 6 St. James’s Terrace, London, N.W.8.
673/675 Hill Top, Butley, nr. Prestbury, Ches.
67 Warren Court, Mapledurham, Reading, Berks.
677 St. Josephs, Herongate, Essex.
678/679 Falicon Lodge, Newmarket, Suffolk.
680 17 Hyde Park Gardens Mews, London w.2.
681 c/o Lloyds Bank, Camberley, Surrey.
682 Mariville, Princes St., Durham City.
683 Kings College, Cambridge.
684 Hoggetts End, Bishops Stortford, Herts.
685 Crogen, Llandrillo, Merioneth, N. Wales.
686 The Manor, Barton Mills, Bury St. Edmunds, Suffolk.
687 Oaklands House, W. Lavington, Midhurst, Sussex.
688 Lassams, Selborne, nr. Alborn, Hampshire. v

689 51 Capel St., Dublin, Eire.
690 Redgrove Cottage Fiddlers Green Rd., Cheltenham.
691 15 Copthall Avenue, London, 2.
692 71 Portland Place, London, W.1.
693 Sampford Farm, Sampford, Arundel, nr. Wellington, Som.
694/695 52 Cumberland Mansions, Seymour Place, London, W.1.
696 Penquite, Lelant, nr. St. Ives, Cornwall. .
697/698 Knottfield, Douglas 1.O.M
699 Boyton Knoll House, nr. Woodbridge, Suffolk,
700 Brokenbrow, Kings Rd., Fleet, Hants.
701 30 Egerton Crescent, Knightsbridge, London, S.W.1.
702  Chalet Prairial, Fontanivent, S/Clarens-Montreux, Switzerland.
703/704 Fairacres, Gral’fham Sussex.
705 The White House, Rotherﬁeld Sussex.
706 Summerhayes, North Ferreby, Yorks.
707 Woodland Court, Hartopp Rd., Four Oaks, Warwicks.
708 70 Queensborough ‘lerrace, Bayswater, W.2,
709 13 Cleveden Gardens, Glasgow, W.2.
710 24a Evelyn Mansions, Carlisle Place, London, S.W.1.
711 c/o Westminster Bank, Brompton Square, London, S.W.3.
712 Wood Norton, Hawick, Roxburghshire.
713 c/o Barclays Bank Chelsea, London. S.W.3.
714 62 Cholmley Gardens, London, N.W.6.
715 12 Hans Crescent, London, S.W.1.
716 Penybank, Buckland, Surrey.
717 Ridge Farm, Capel, nr. Dorking, Surrey.
718 Ridge Farm, Capel, nr. Dorking, Surrey.
719 Roman Sands, Fitzgerald Avenue, Seaford, Sussex,
720/721 Glengarrig, Kilmalcolm, Scotland.
22 Prince of Wales Terrace, London, W.8.
723 4065 Cote des Neiges Rd., Montreal 25, Canada.
724  Thenford, nr. Banbury.
725/726 North Cray Rectory, Sidcup, Kent.
727 Linplum House, nr. Haddington, East Lothian, Scotland.
728 Swefling, Grateley, Andover, Hants.
729  Stock Exchange, London, E.C.2.
730 75 Clarewood Court, Crawford St., London, W.1,
731 Red Mullions, London Rd., Headington, Oxford.
732 The Mount, Ifield, Crawley, Sussex.
733 Hoe Farm, Hascombe, Surrey.
734 6 Astell House, Astell St., London, S.W.3.
735  Springfield, Bideford, N. Devon.
736 16 North Court, Gt. Peter St., London, S.W.1.
737 Cockshut, Reigate, Surrey.
738 92B Ranmoor Rd., Sheffield, 10.
739  Miserden House, nr. Stroud, Glos.
740/741 El Carmen, Warren, Ontano, Canada.
742 .Coopers Bridge, Bramshot, nr. Liphook, Hants.
743  Wintney Court, Hartley Wintney, Hants.
744  Plush, Dorset.
745  Stravithie Mains, St. Andrews, Scotland.
746  Graingingfold Farm, Billingshurst, Sussex.
747 Bridge House, Britford, nr. Salisbury, Wilts.
748 46 Porchester Rd., Bayswater, London, W.2.
749 c/o Lloyds Bank, Montpelier, Cheltenham, Glos.
750 Finglesham, Deal, Kent.
751 29 Warnborough Rd., Oxford.
752  Chorlton House, Backford, nr. Chester.
753  Hartwell, Godshill, Fordingbridge, Hants.
754 Normans Hall, Prestbury, Ches.
755 Dalveen, Park View Rd., Woldingham, Surrey.
756 4 Parkway, Ratton Manor, Willingdon, Sussex.
757/758 47 Cholmeley Lodge, nghgate Hill, N.6.
759 148 Purley Oaks Rd., Sanderstead, Surrey
760 c/o Westminster Bank Gerrards Cross, Bucks.
761 Laleham, Horsell Rlse Woking, Surrey.
762 53 Lyall Mews, London, S.W.1.
763 Charlton Park, Malmesbury, Wilts.
764 Thenford House, Banbury, Oxon.
765 Camp End, St. Georges Hill, Weybridge, Surrey.
766/767 Houghton Hall, nr. Carlisle, Cumberland.
768/769 Clonsilla Stud, Co. Dublin, Eire.
770  5th Royal Inniskilling Dragoon Guards, B.F.P.O. 16.
771 7 Ennismore Garden Mews, London, S.W.7.
772  Hildesley, Old Woking Rd., Woking, Surrey.
773/774 7 Eaton Place, London, S.W.1
775 51 Cadogan Square, London, S. W | .
776 Absaloms, Underriver, Sevenoaks, Kent.
777/779 197 Huntmgdon Rd., Cambridge.
780 51 Cadogan Square, London, S.W.1.
781 11 Chelsea Embankment, London, S.W.3.
782/783 26 Cadogan Gardens, London, S.W.3.
784/785 Gatacre Park, nr. Bridgnorth, Shropshire.
786 Holylee, Walkerburn, Peeblesshire.
787 c/o District Bank, Old Bond Si., London, W.1.
788  Little Easton Manor, Dunmow, Essex.
789 Woodside Cottage, Windsor Forest, Berks.
790 Stonehurst, Hibbert Lane, Marple, Cheshire.
791 c/o W. A. Rowell, Knottfield, Douglas, 1.0.M.
792  Larchgrove, North Woodchester, Stroud, Glos.
793/794 Shoebury Cottage, Shoeburyness, Essex.
795 32 Ebury St., London, S.W.1.
796 clo Westminster Bank Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.
797 Platcock, Fortrose, ROSS-Shll‘e, Scotland.
798 clo Westminster Bank, Crawley, Sussex.
799 Warren Lodge, Newbury, Berks.
800 Oakshott, Hawkley, Liss, Hants.
801 Sowton Barton, Dunsford, nr. Exeter.
802 Pinbury Park, Sapperton, Cirencester, Glos.
803  Gillesbie, Lockerbie, Dumfriesshire.
804 Reidhaven, Grantown-on-Spey, Morayshire, Scotland.
805 c/o National Provincial Bank, Staines.
806 13 Brookfield Rd., Bedford.
807 42 Rednal Rd., Kings Norton, Birmingham,
808 Thornton Hall Farm, Bradford, Yorks.
809 Clos du Ruisseau, Territet, Switzerland.
810 Fontley Weston, Hitchin, Herts.
811 c/o Lloyds Bank, Tidworth, Hants.
812 Myrtle Cottage, Lymington, Hants.
813/814 Manor Farm, Astwood Bank, Worcestershire.
815 Toat Farm, Itchingfield, Sussex.
816 32 Upper Brook St., London, W.1,
817/818 Lower Woodside, Hatfield, Herts.
819/822 Long Meadow, Woodside Lane, Hatfield, Herts.
823 Parsonage Farm, Henfield, Sussex.
824 Newark Castle, Ayr, Scotland.
825 Endrick Lodge, Stirling, Scotland.




826 5 Curzon Lodge, Curzon Place, London, W.1.

827 Coverack, Southmeads Rd., Leicester.

828 100 Ebury St., London, S Wl

829 Haileybury College, Hertford, Herts.

830 Marlow Lodge, Marlow, Bucks.

831 ..South Court, Queens Hill, Ascot, Berks.

832 Pontesford House, Shropshire.

833 32 Upper Brook St., London, W.1.

834 Westwood Farm, Ollerton Rd., Tuxford, Newark, Notts.
835 Cavalry Club, 127 Piccadilly, London, W.1.

836 11 Chantry View Rd., Guildford, Surrey.

837 : Trehedyr, Peterston-super-Ely, Glamorgan.

838 c/o Midland Bank, Grosvenor Place, London, S.W.1.
839 Bockingfold Manor, Marden, Kent.

840 Roslyn, Sutton Park Rd., Redhill, Surrey.

841 Point Cottage, Porth Navas, Falmouth, Devon.

842 9 Lindisfarne Rd., Newcastle-on-Tyne.

843 Roslyn, Sutton Park Rd., Redhill, Surrey.

844 601 Nell Gwynn House, Sloane Avenue, London, S.W.3.
845 - Moorbank, Ilkley, Yorks.

846 15 Stafford Mansions, Stafford Place, S.W.1.

847/848 75 Clarewood Court, Crawford St., London, W.1.
849/852 56 London Rd., Chelmsford, Essex.

853/854 Little Orchard, Shalford, Surrey.

855 Kayell, 2 Westfield Rd., Beaconsfield, Bucks.

856 c/o Barclays Bank, Byfleet West, Surrey.

857/858 Brook, nr. Godalming, Surrey.

859 The Old Rectory, Chalfont St. Giles, Bucks.

860 The Croft, Chalfont St. Giles, Bucks.

861/863 Crouchiers Farm, Apuldram, nr. Chichester, Sussex.

864 c/o Williamson Balfour & Co., Cassilla 118D, Santiago, Chile.

865 Baker’s Barn, Codmore Common, High Wycombe, Bucks.
866 47 Markham Square, London, S.W.3.

867/868 - c/o.Glyn Mills & Co., Whitehall, London, S.W.1.
869 c/o Midland Bank, Cornhill, London, E.C.3.

870 The Pheasant, Chalfont St. Giles, Bucks.

871 11 The Comyns, Bushey Heath, Herts.

872 5 Queen’s Elm Parade, Old Church St., London, S.W.3.
873 6 Carlisle Rd., Eastbourne, Sussex.

874 Truleigh Manor, Henfield, Sussex.

875  Awhirk, Stranraer, Scotland

876 Wern Menai Bridge, Anglesey.

877 Parklands, Leigh Woods, Bristol, 8.

878 c/o Barclays Bank, 1 Pall Mall, S.W.1.

879 Llandough Castle, Cowbridge, Glam.

880 Tawstock, nr. Barnstaple, N. Devon.

881 Hurst Barton, Martock, Som.

882 Little Hill Cottage, Harpsden, Henley-on-Thames, Oxon.
883 Westminster Bank, Southsea, Hants.

884 The Arches, Wargrave-on-Thames, Berks.

885 20 Belvedere Rd., Ainsdale, Southport, Lancs.

886 Highfield, Virginia Water, Surrey.

887  Seestrasse, 91, Zollikon, Switzerland.

888 Viktoriastr. 117, Wabern, B.E. Switzerland.

889/890 Bar Harbour, Maine, U.S.A.

891 Photo Bauman, Wengen, Switzerland.

892 Hotel Siberhorn, Wengen, Switzerland.

893 | Rue Jacques Jachond, Fribourg, Switzerland.

894 15 Elisabethenstrasse, Basel, Switzerland.

895 16a Pedder Rd., Bombay 26, India.

896 Not known.

897 Not known.

898/900 Palace Hotel, Wengen, Switzerland.

901 Allen Farm, Menden Connecticut, U.S.A.

902 Hotel Kreuz, Wengen, Switzerland.

903 Park Hotel, Wengen, Switzerland.

904 Duindigt 3, Den Haag, Holland.

905 114 Rue Pasreur, St. Aubin-S-Mer, Calvados, France.
906 5724 Bradley Boulevard, Bethesda, Maryland, U.S.A.
907 Falken Hotel, Wengen, Switzerland.

908 18 Avenue Charles Floquet, Paris, 7e.

909 3 Hamilton Place, Park Lane, London, W.1.

910 Villa Nova, Pennsylvania, U.S.A.

911 Wengernalp Bahn, Interlaken, Switzerland.

912/913 Hotel Eiger, Wengen, Switzerland.

914 Via E. de Amicia, 28, Milan, Italy.

915 Central Sports House, Wengen, Switzerland.

916 Wengen, Switzerland.

917/918 Heideweg 7, Blaricum, Holland.

919 Wengen, Switzerland.

920 Muhlebachstrasse 41, Zurich, Switzerland.

921 Wehrliweg 4, Muri, Berne, Switzerland.

922 c/o Department of State, Washington, D.C., U.S.A.

923 Hotel Bellevue, Onnens Vaud, Lake of Neuchatel, Switzerland.

924 Wengen, Switzerland.
- 925 Meadow House, Norfolk, Connecticut, U.S.A.
926 Hotel Metropole, Wengen, Switzerland.

927 Allewinder 4, Lucerne, Switzerland.
928/930 10 Dufourstrasse, Berne, Switzerland.
931 25 Belpstraase, Berne, Switzerland.
932  Schloss Unterseen, Interlaken, Switzerland.
933 Lausanne Palace Hotel, Lausanne, Switzerland.
934/935 Wengen, Switzerland.
936 Villa Fioravanti, Bellosguardo, Florence, Italy.
937 Ski Club de Paris, 127 Av. des Champs Elysee Paris.
938 Wengen, Switzerland.
939 c/o Palace Hotel, Wengen, Switzerland.
940 Hotel Bernerhof, Wengen, Switzerland.
941 5221 Schaefer Rd., Minneapolis, Minnesota, U.S.A.
942 Brookside, Ewen, nr. Cirencester, Glos.
943/944 Villa Madeleme, Meggen, Lucerne, Switzerland.
945 Chalet Viglino, Wengen, Switzerland.
946 21 Avenue Foch, Paris, France.
947/949 Wengen, Switzerland.

513, 12th Street, Juneau, Alaska.

951 Attisholzbet Solothurn.
952  Guide, Lauterbrunnen, Switzerland.
953 Hotel Oberland, Lauterbrunnen, Switzerland.
954 Regina Hotel, Wengen, Switzerland.
955 Le Long Pont Grand Leez, Brussels.
956/957 Alteland Strasse 39a, Kusnacht, Zurich, Switzerland.
958 Jehay, Belgium.
959/960 Hotel de Vogue, Duon, Cote d’Or, Dijon, France.
961/964 Scheidegg Hotel, K. Scheidegg, B.O., Switzerland.
965 Wengen, Switzer Jand.
966 Scheidegg Hotel, K. Scheidegg, B.O., Switzerland.
967 Wengemalp-Jungfrau Bahn, Interlaken Swnzerland

968 Boulevard de Perolles, Fribourg, Switzerland.

969 The Microchemical Speciality Co., 1834 University Avenue,
Berkeley, 3, California.

970 47 Pinckney Street, Boston 14, Massachusetts, U.S.A.

971 Kurverein Office, Wengen, Switzerland.

972 Eaton House, Dufﬁeld Derbys.

973  Silvermere, 35 Harestone Valley Rd., Caterham, Surrey.

974 Devonshire Club, St. James’ St., London S.W.1.

975 Millbuies, Gogarbank Edlnburgh 12.

976 clo Gsl)()l‘} I}Jills & Co. Ltd., Kirkland House, Whitehall, London,

977 27.Ennismore Gardens, London, S.W.7.
978 The New House, Boreham Street, nr. Hurstmonceaux, Sussex.
979 24 Albert Rd., Watford, Herts.
980 Dormers, Sketty, Swansea.
981/982 Parkside, Welwyn, Herts.
983 Broad Lodge, Bracknell, Berks.
984 Bushey House, Bushey, Herts.
985 Brookside, Chelford Rd., Macclesfield.
986 Old Rectory Farm, Oakham, Ripley, Surrey.
987 Cotton House, Rugby School, Rugby.
988 The Plantation, Quarndon, Derbyshire.
989 ingston House, Winnington Rd., London, N.2.
990/991 19 Lawrie Park Avenue, Sydenham London, S.E.26.
992  Ashfield House, Boston Spa Yorks.
993  Chilsham Green Farm, Hurstmonceaux, Sussex.
994 George Hotel, Inverary, Argyll.
995 c/o Barclays Bank, Crowthorne, Berks.
996 The Limes, Marks Tey, Colchester.
997 Public Works Dept., Aden.
998 East Grinstead Vicarage, E. Grinstead, Sussex.
999 103 Abbotsbury Rd., Holland Park, London, W.14,
1,000 Minety House, Malmesbury, Wilts.
1,001 5 Trinity College, Dublin.
1,002 Threeacres, Dunmurry, Co. Antrim.
1,003/1,004 The Spinney, 268 Myton Rd., Warwick.
1,005 28 Frithwood Avenue, Northwood, Middlesex.
1,006 Drakelowe House, nr. Burton-on-Trent.
1,007 Dovercourt, Hurworth-on-Tees, Darlington.
1,008 Que:n’s Gate Lodge, Elvaston Place, London, S.W.1.
1,009 Highdown, Whydown, Bexhill.
1,010 c/o Barclays Bank, Egham, Surrey.
1,011 22 Boghily Rd., Kirkcaldy, Fife.
1,012 c/o H.E. Holdmgs Ltd., Blackfriars House, London, E.C4.
1,013 703 Beatty House, Dolphm Square, London, S.W.1.
1,014 c/o Midland Bank, Mount St., London, W.1.
1,015 22 Worcester Crescent, Woodford Green, Essex.
1,016 32 Cheyne Court, S.W.3,
1,017 36 Newlands Avenue, Radlett, Herts.
1,018 Kildonan, Isle of Eigg, Inverness-shire, Scotland.
1,019 Tunstall Manor, West Hartiepool, Co. Durham.
1,020 2 Austin Friars, London, E.C.2.
1,021 Longford Hall, Newport, Shropshire.
1,022 Dooks, Glenbigh, Co. Kerry.
1,023 20 Harley Street, London, W.1.
1,024 Timbers, Church St., Willingdon, Eastbourne, Sussex.
1,025 Crewe House, Alveston, Glos.
1,026 Burnside, Rickwell Valley, Sidmouth.
1.027 Rose Farm, Burrow Hill, Chobham, Surrey.
1,028 12 Rectory Chambers Old Church St., London S.W.3.
1,029 Ashton, Peterborough Northants.
1,030 Moorings, Beaulieu Rd., Cooden, Sussex.
1,031 Edenshead, Fife.
1,032 The Paddocks, Tutshill, Chepstow, Mon.
1,033 Barth, 164 Aldwick Rd., Bognor Regis, Sussex.
1,034 Merlbel Quarry Rd., Oxted Surrey.
1 035/1 036 Ivy House, Inverary, Argy“
1,037 Brimpton House, Brimpton, Reading, Berks.
1,038 Bucklands, Furze Hill, Kingswood, Surrey.
1,039/1,040 36a Inverleith Place, Edinburgh, Scotland.
,041 Brightwell, Beaconsfield, Bucks.
1,042/1,043 11 Cleveland Row, St. James’s, London, S.W.1.
1,044 North Bank Buildings, Crieff, Perth.
1,045 Woodlands, Church Vale, London, N.2.
1,046 Fritwell Manor, Bicester, Oxon.
1,047/1,048 38 Lancaster Avenue, Hadley Wood, Barnet, Herts.
1,049 South Eggardon House, Askerswell, Dorchester.
,050 Dunvarlich, Aberfeldy, Perthshire, Scotland.
1,051 Old Knowles, Camberley, Surrey.
1,052/1,053 Backwood Hall, Heston, Ches.
1,054 Longhurst, Hascombe, Godalming, Surrey.
1,055 72 Rivermead Court, Hurlingham, London, S.W.6.
1,056 Manor House, Barkway, Royston, Herts.
1,057 Fairlie House, Kilmarnock, Scotland.
1,058 Imberley Lodge, E. Grinstead, Sussex.
1,059 Brookside, Ewen, nr. Cirencester, Glos.
1,060 46 Wish Hill, Willingdon, Eastbourne, Sussex.
1,061 c/o Barclays Bank, 1 Pall Mall East, S.W.1.
1,062 Norton Cottage, Yarmouth, .O.W.
1,063 c/o Midland Bank, Library Place, St. Helier, Jersey, C.I.
1,064 West Thorpe, Cheviot View, Ponteland, Newcastle-on-Tyne.
1,065 Strathallon Castle, Auchterarder, Scotland.
1,066 Merton Lodge, Narkington, Canterbury, Kent.
1,067 Hotel d’Angleterre, Geneva, Switzerland.
1.068 Crogen, Llandrillo, Merioneth.
1,069 The Ross, Hamilton, Scotland.
1,070 The Hey House, Lapworth, Warwicks.
1,071 The Bumbles, Gerrards Cross, Bucks.
1,072 Winloed, Pangbourne, Berks.
1,073 Dulargy House, Ravensdale, Co. Louth, Eire.
1,074 Grey Gables, Charlton Park Gate, Cheltenham, Glos.
1,075 Sawdrie Close, Hoby, nr. Leeds.
1,076 17 Bedford Mansions, Derngate, Northants.
1,077 Whitehouse Farm, Warninglid, Sussex.
1,078 Old Blari, Blair Atholl, Perthshire.
1,079 Harps, Bishops Stortford.
1,080/1,081 340 West End Lane, London, N.W.6.
1,082 12 Furness Rd., Eastbourne, Sussex.
1,083 Cutt Mill House, Puttenham, Surrey.
1,084 Endrick Lodge, Stirling, Scotland.
1,085 The Manor House, East St., Bovey Tracey, S. Devon.
1,086/1,087 The Highlands, Northallerton, Yorks.
1,088/1,089 Penketh Lodge, Warrington, Lancs.
1,090 The Thatched House, Fishbourne, Chichester, Sussex.
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