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WASHINGTON MARYLAND VIRGINIA
FRESIDENT 'S MESSAGE

VOT ING

Oun Club has just had a veny impontant vote (our first By-Law amendment); and we have
another impontant vote coming up at our Apil meeting (owr Annual election). Apnil is oun
Annual Meeting and as such, repeats our awal election of officens. T/ufoyem,ﬁe%l

ing will also be a party meeting. We will meet at Kirk and Feggy Burns' house. [ 7i¢
OUR WTE, we will have FREE nefneshmenis (Beer, wine and setups; BYOB if you want anything

than that). We'll atso have some disco-type doncing and maybe even some singing.
Uith the possible exception of the Preasidential candidate, oun Nominating Commiittee has
picked a fine slate of officens. [ hope o see Y ALL at oun Annual Meeiing. o

At oun Marnch meeting, the members present and voting passed the finst even
20 oun By-Lows. The amendment raises oun dues by §2.50. However, the neal punpose of the
amerdment, as [ have previo explained, is to anange the necessany funding o allow
PVSiocomummﬁm%%mﬁeamxedSmmS&maaaﬁm-Eaammvm.
As expressed previously, | betieve that, as THE Locat Club fon shiers, it is essential
that we nemain acitive in onganiged shiing. Fon us, this means Eastenn.

! furthen believe that many of us still have some false imprnessions about Eastern. [t
is not a p of nameless, faceless people in Vermont, EASTERN [S US. That's night - us!
We in PV S can help make Lastenn what we thinh it should be. Various commiitees and
working groups are always in need of support and hedp. 1f you would Like 2o help get oun
ideas acnoss, contact me on any EXCOM member now. Ue'll put you in touch with the righit
people in Fastern. The best way 1o get oun ideas and opinions through is by pensonal
e{ﬁmd;fvdwﬂmougﬁ And #hat can only be done by icipation. Yours and Ouns.
So step up and volunieer now, so that the (S in Eastern becomes a Southern Reality!

Ray MeKintey
ANNUAL MEETING Cowe aud VOTE

RPRIL (8th 1978 Sowl o 1Cluk

00 PB.M. affﬁ:ev.s ﬂ



The Amit Meeting
When: Apnit 18th at 8:00 P.M. '
Whene: Kirk and Fegoy Burns' house at
- 6503 Watenway Drive in Falls
- Chunch, Vinginia (25%6-4443) SEE
ﬂwraae.trﬁm See Map. Dnive #o yod
the X on the map., Columbia ALL
Pike (244)105&6;;;//0&(@ THERE!
Road (673}toDewcbamDuve

w/u.c}liwznomta
Patrick Henny to
Pottentmiaw

Pw;kmOldFmRoaimm

Watm‘; Do NOT in
Kukaa’m.vc too@n:fam
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Nanch NMeeting Repont

Our Manch meeting was held at its usual Zime, the third Tuesday of the month and oux
ﬁmteuﬁmiﬁmnuz%mﬁmﬁadmgwdk&za&&m(mﬂdm&i}??ﬁ#omp@m
Recx.oam Uhen Bob Marx showed Mﬁeneﬁzuﬁwdo(m’uc/:m,&ez 692/:2«04} the

meeting was OFF and RUNNING., PMMR ﬂk&n&yb&dtﬁep&evmm much announced vote

Eaedﬁy-!.aw ;wx?aoe remaining a 1008 (55, club, The
vo.temo anable by a nw:g.m. 24 m,}ﬂgmuut MGAbotmnim_ Thus the dues
Memvawmwdﬁefwmumna O (SSA~Fastenn Club, The neat of the

mw@mdevotedioamdﬂ,da&wdmvm showing. ﬁze.ooaalx_gangmodmé
EVERYONE: most there watched 4 Steamboat 5 Calmado (by Geof! /, mov y
of M. ..Yui.tan, Canada (byﬂo& ﬂhu)aldaudexs P’U-ﬂgjm fgyﬁobw } T/ze
E:mﬁadco.tm c;,{ﬁeiﬂadvenimum am{ tﬁeyalaodk&.edb %ﬁe
gr!za pean Inippens. /L was an interesling evening maeryayed all. Loe

mlea)mmgab&jabauit&atmgafu;a&m Interestingly, a cunrent membex of PV S (Penny
S Wiederhotd necognizable thmu the name of her fathen who was an eornly leaden and
cmummﬁemwdamoﬁﬁem%mgm&m. _




EXCOM REAORT

The Linat meeting of the 1977-1978 PV S
Executive Conmitice was held at the home of
Don and Pat Cope. Ampte —
available {rom oun genial hositess - i pan
mngmgmmanmmmm
cuwvtent terune on the Committee. Fat's
dedication o the Club is well hnown thnu henr

constant and inuing active parxt in
nunning Club . Othens at this
mmr;me: President R , Vice
President Maridyn Clank, EXCON members Cait
Cell, Julie and Bob Manx; and?'CU?'ea’Aim
Dick King. Gﬂmbemawry and
Bi&//age)tcﬁdnota&enddueioacgn{zmtin
thein schedutes. Business discussed was:

1. Bob Wychoff has nequested PV S
Aponaw:aﬁ,gp,ﬂma&uwpean% yean. He
plans 2o go 2o wo Locales: Austria and

onrzaviﬁzn iobeadected.dufe meg)(om
the proviso: Tﬁet/upu.fétﬁ and

upponiing
PVS incuns no Linancial o Ltbfla.t(ma and all
PVS on anothen

inip memberns be memberns of
fon the

BM&dgeSkLCmth&:b

2. PV S has named an onganizen
Tﬁiﬂdﬂmualﬁm&dgefmfowmami
Bob Grastey hao 2o take on the tash.
Bab has nesenved the Whitemansh
Recreation Park counts in Bawie, Manyland
2his event. [% will be hetd June 24th, 1978.
Otkeadem&mTCUTuﬁentﬁeydevelaw‘j:?

20 enien

mixed doubles Feama
ged thein games in shape and Look fomwvand
event,

n T&NM/WDMMMM
being planned. [/t witl be Satunday, 20th
at Don and Pat Cope Afque T/Lecoanngfna.tm

mvatzmm Clank. Call hex
usz/ut avay (978-9435) since this has been a
"oelt-out" event since it has been .in exist

Since wonks, call hen alten 4:00 P.M.
2o be sune of maki contact.

The business umcancb.dedwt
ciopmoxzmaa‘.ely?%'/pm X

-3 =

IMAORTANT AOT ICES

IMFORTANT NOTICE # 1 The Linat evern amendment
ioi-"u:“l"fﬁ has been voted by the Club
ip. le have voted 2o increase the dues
stnucture by $2.50 #o maintain oun status as a
Ta%m-faéwmfw This is a notab Etgdgoaf
and sensible decision by ﬂmflub.oum:d
is oun channel 1o onganized shiing. And, in
t&uedayaaﬂm;ngcadﬁdand oo
AM,WMVMAW e needs a
voice via onganized shi Aevo.tecazweo
corﬂnungfzmdwaakbyowc Chain-
pemmand{oaiﬁoaee,{ﬂam,wedayﬂmnfwto
the incumbent. Future rom Eastenn
Mbemitydm@ﬂmdfkumm%
onganigation - SSA-Eastenn!

IORTAT WIIER 2 iyt fomget 2o cone

2o oun Annual and voie for youn Club
oflicens. Remembe}t these ane the fothks who
keep youn Club going. So come and give a
vo&(wdavde;?cmﬂdeme)iatkmmw
ﬁ@wmﬂapaﬂmmflubacﬁvmza pb
exp’tmeédao,ﬁﬁcml meciation

well done 2o those - EXCN membena

olng
Pat Cope, Genny Deighton and Penny Richands
(;Miienﬂyoucceedadby@%}

L] & L] i » w i #

M. Sutton, CanafarupRemu
Anothen Mklmmpioi}uo
Lavorite ski nesont was enjoyed by some 28
adults and 72 children. Blessed by 8 .inches
of new snow on Satwdday of the weekend when
we all awnived, it was a week. {(he
weaﬂmummed the week and the snow
hedd just i PV Sers, PV S sons, and
PVS wene seen actively lemano
and nacing in the Ski School nace on
Wﬁeﬂeve):yauawmtfww mﬂ&#%}
a{eg)r.e,e.o DROQAEE .« 2he
;—'Miﬁwamua-tdayizuptacozm”ozg
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Yie USSA-EacTery Auual Guventiy
-Mayf-'? 2T Lake Hacm( New York -

cou'h\c'[' Ray MCleley gol’
Surther details,




PVS Spanish Ski Safari 1978 by Lucrece Beale
In early March, .23 skiers, under the leadership of PVSer Boh Grasley, set out on
a Spanish Ski Safari.

"Skiing in Spain?" "Si, sil" insisted Grasley. "Just follow me."

We did, and he was right.' Spain 1s the second highest country in Europe and the
rain in the plain becomes snow in the mountains. It was all there walting for us.

The Safarl was structured not merely to skl but to see. Nine days of the 15 were
set aside for skiing, the others for sightseeing and exploring.

Considerable stamina was required but no one faltered.
There were no casualtles except for one lost suitcase and a rather large
number of sore throats - (Roche are you okay now? And Mary Lee?)

We travelled from the Mediterranean Sea to the Pyrenees. We skied in Andorra,
explored the landmarks of Barcelona and Granada, beachcombed on the Costa del Sol. We
traversed majestic mountain ranges, visited ancient villages, sampled Spanish delicacies
in exotic restaurants. '

We exercised our school book Spanish {where would we have been without our Juanita?),
traded addresses with new Spanish friends, and happily adapted to the "maflana" wav of
life. We arose late, skied late, ate late and went to bed at heaven-only-knows-the—hour.

We took slestas, drank wine from botas and learned to scream 'Socorro!’ at lazy

T bar attendants (Duck, Marge, duck!). Wherever we were, we basked in the seemingly
ever~present, all pervasive sumn.

our trip began with an overnight flight to Madrid and a connecting flight south
to the palm trees of Malaga on the Costa del Sol. We boarded a walting bus and headed
for the Sierra Nevada mountains.

But, first, a stop for lunch at the Parador de Gibralfarc, high on a hill above
Malaga. Here, as we sat on the wide veranda overlooking the sea and an ancient bull
ring, lunching on paella and wine, we slipped gently under the spell of Spain.

Back on the bus, we continued northeasterly in our search for smow. As we began.
the last 20 mile tortuous climb up to Solynieve (sun and snow), the resort at the base
of the 3,470 m pico del Veleta, we found it - smow so heavy, so deep even the plows
couldn't get through., We turned back to spend the night in Granada, where we spent
half the next day exploring the famed Alhambra and the Gardens of Generalife. In the
afternoon we set out again to battle the snowdrifted road to Solynleve, arriving at
last at the huge, elegant, rambling Melia Sierra Nevada Hotel.

We were told there had been only one day of skiing in the past 12 because of heavy
snow and high winds. More storms were forecast. They did not come! We had 4 days of
the kind of skiing most skiers can only dream about: fine powder under cloudless skies
and a warm sun that never seemed to set. The new snow was packed on the pistes but
there were miles of virgin powder to explore. TFrom the top of the Veleta we could see
{(almost) the mountains of Africa across the Mediterranean Sea. For all our stay we
luxuriated in this skier's paradise, our greatest concern being sumburn and overeating
at the bountiful breakfast buffets and 4-course dinners.

" For Bob Grasley the high point was skiing with his buddy Ramon Alonzo Valente
(instructor of the Escuela Espafiola de Esqui). After a two-hour warmup on the pistes,
Ramon carefully sought out patches of mashed up powder, breakable crust and any available
crud. The object of this lesson (conducted in French) was that if you do it right you
can do it in ANYTHING!

We returned to the Costa del Sol by the scenic route - a spectacular drive through
the mountains dowm to the sea. On the coast we stopped at the Parador Nerja where we
strolled the tropical gardens and white pebbled beach before indulging in an incomparable
lunch - (13 hors d'oeuvres on 13 separate plates for a first course for onel)
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We arrived late at our luxurious hotel on the beach at Torremolinos, too weary to
investigate the night 1ife of this famed resort. The next day we flew to Barcelona and
then on by bus to Andorra. The drive, as dramatic as the day before, was made even more
memorable by Felix-the-Mad-Bus-Driver who did tap dances on the pedals and pounded the
horn like a drummer as we hurtled a slalom course through the mountains.

Not te worry. In mid-afternoon we arrived safely for our 2-day stay in Andorra-la-
Viella, prized for its tax free bargain goods as much as its splendid natural setting.
We stocked up on fine liquors (at less than half the home price)}, skied the sunny slopes
of nearby Grau Roig and Pas de la Casa, hiked in the greening mountains. We enjoyed!

Before we left Andorra, Felix got a good "talking to" and our journey to the Spanish
Pyrenees was more sedate though the scenery was no less dramatic, the road no less pre—
cipitous. A few miles from Baqueira-Beret, the sun vanished and we arrived at the ski
area In an ominous white out.

We checked into the 4-star Montarto where the King and Queen of Spain stay on their
frequent skiing trips. WNext day the whiteout lifted and there were the sundrenched slopes
at the door. Baquelra-Beret, only 13 years old, has vast potential. Modeled on American
resorts, 2 dozen well manicured tralls wind down its 3200 foot vertical. Lower trails
meander through the woods. At the summit are great bowls of untracked powder.

We skied our hearts out — and a good thing too, because the next day the fog returned,
sending us off to explore time-worn wvillages nearby. The third day there was the sun
again. Spanish Tourist officers gave us — the first American group to visit B-B - a
picnic on the slopes and in the evening the area management hosted a dinner of rare Spanish
dishes washed down with overflowing carafes of red wine.

Leader Grasley was presented with a red Barradine hat and made an honorary Catalan.

The next day we returned to Barcelona for an afternoon and evening of sightseeing
and dining in this magnificent, wealthy, second largest city in Spain where our safari
finally came to an end.
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COM/AG EVENTS

Apnit 16 - Blue Ridge Shi Council Annual Meeting. B atmmﬂ.m.atiﬁe”oud
Inn, Jessup, Marnyland. Hast Club is the Ski C(u6 of, Mangland, Sund,
Lunch availoble by reservation (85.50). See our BRSC nep, Bob Wycho
details.

Apuil 16 - SOMwﬁmMmﬂhmlaa&emmo{USM-&awnMgmﬁamm
anea. To be hetd at, and in the same locale as, the BRYC Annual meeting .in
Jessup, Nanyland. As a 1008 memben Club o,fdf&‘?—faaie)m we ane obliged to
in this election process. Be sure oun representative hnows how
YA want him 2o vote.

Apil 18 = PV S Annuat Meeting. See sepanate notice. CONE - and efect youn Club officens.
Apnit 25 ~ EXCOM Meeting. At Dick and Julie King's house. Sitanting Zime is 7:30.P.M.

Nay 20th - May bvent - The Ninth Anrwal International Dinnen. At Don and Pat Cope's home.
May 23nd  — EXCOM Neeting. At Bitl Hagen's house. Stanting time is 7:30 P.M.

June 17 - A summen Event (Second Annual!) at Jack Hadten's Coiiagean/(en.t /sland, jusi
ammiﬁeﬂayBudgewﬂMugﬁi{an,&.vem&a Nore later.

Hike In The Shenadoah, with Jinx and Dot Mason. Mone on 2his new Event laten.

Sept 27
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SKI THE RIVIERA by Shisley Frucht

"SKI THE RIVIERA" took off on a high note when, as we gathered at 12:30
Pem., the Empress of Iran swept into Dulles in a cloud of mink and men, and
into the VIP lounge of Air France, After she took off in the Concorde, Air
France had a lovely cocktail party for the Peasants (that is, the Potomac
Valley Skiers and their friends and relatives) and in a champagne glow off we
went to Kennedy International. Here the bridge players discovered each other,
the gin rummy contestants lined each other up and the rest of us wandered
about till it was time to board our 747 {10 seats across and filled with music
celebrities attending an international music conference in Nice), We got out
Just an hour or twe before Kennedy International was closed to accomodate that
first snowstorm that dumped over 1' of snow in New York City !

Arriving in Paris at 8§ a.m.(2 a.m. our time) and changing to a 727, we
arrived in Nice at 10 a.m. in the middle of a pouring-but warm rain. Weary
but excited we bussed to the Plaza Hotel located on-the-beach facing the Medi-
terrancan, but our rooms were not to be ready for 2 hours so on to Hotel Aston
where comfortable rooms were ready! It was Mardi Gras time in Nice and elec-
trical displays were strung way above the streets in cartoon arrangements of
infamous world characters like Idi Amin, etc, Nice is a charming city blend-
ing the glorious Mediterranean colors of faded orange and pink with new colors
of lavender and blue and a jumble of stately old villas and new highrises,

All 33 voyagers managed to find individually "the best" cafes in town!

On Saturday the 21st, we enjoyed a bus trip to an 1lth Century city,

St. Paul de Vence, perched on a hilltop surrounded by a high stone wall to
keep marauding enemies out. We also visited the Maeght Foundation museum,
built to accommodate works of contemporary artists both inside and ocutside in
beautiful grounds overlooking the sea, Returning to Nice, all of us were free
to wander through the city until 4 p.m. when we took off for Isola 2000. As
the bus climbed higher and higher into and beyond the foothills of the Maritime
Alps, we saw snow, a little at first, then more and more and finally, when we
got to the village of Isola our bus could go no further! What a sight in the
village square! A dark dusk... 2 tangled mass of big busses bearing hundreds
of skiers, dozens of small European cars, a jumble of children and dogs} Fin-
ally, after hearing that the very precipitous switchback road was closed to our
bus because it was so wide and the oneway road was so narrow, we were trans-
ferred to many of these waiting small European cars; bags, baggage, skis and
all! (I had my heart set on going with a smart looking Englishman -unmise
takable~ and his elegant and heavy Peugot, so I planted myself at it's door
and sure enough, my husband an I and 3 others rode in the Peugot). Our fear-
less driver, Mr, Simpson (who was a stockholder in Iscla 2000} took off pass-
ing other cars on the left on this towpath that could accommodate only one

way traffic. It is 17 km from the village of Isola to Isola 2000, the ski
resort, Normally it would take 20 or so minutes but in spite of Mr. Simpsonts
race car techniques, we arrived 13 hours later, having had one of the hair-
iest rides of my life! The snowbanks flanking the road towered over the car,
many cars were stalled on the right, chains had come off, motors had given
out, etc, Our gorgeous chariot swung to the left, a hair between us and the
stalled car on the right and 2 hairs between us and the snowbank on the left,
Black night and the snow coming down all the time, Everytime we had to stop,
Mr, Simpson would turn off the motor and lights to save the battery. I pray-
ed we would start again and we did,..none of the passengers said anything,

We all did get there and enjoyed a waiting Sangria coctail party at the Pas

de Loup Hotel, a delicicus dinner of coq au vin topped off with creme cake

and fromage and fruit}
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The 22nd found most of usf having breakfast in bed (ah, lovely luxury)
and raring to get out in the white snow sparkling under blue, blue skies
and a bright hot sun | There was something for everyone - from the Strauss
Waltz Boulevard to the high scenic Lombard pass where the wind could blow
you right down, and where the powder was packed by wind and skiing there
gave you a slinky, swishysensation, Of our 6 planned days at Isola, L
were brilliant sunny days, 1 was scattered sunlight and 1 was grey with
flat light. There was an outdoor heated pool,..and some of the polar bears
lay back in the snowdrifts surrounding the pool, rubbing themselves in the
white stuff and then dove into the pool, For the ordinary plodders, we
Just swam our daily % mile, Whether you were housed at the Pas du Loup or
the St. Pierre, the food was wonderful and there was plenty of it, There
were fantastic fireworks the night before our scheduled Saturday departure..
not because we were leaving but because the international European Airlines
Special Races were over, The display began with a huge torchlight parade
by the ski school instructors, one group coming from a high trail on the left
and one from a lower trail on the right,.. and as the last of the skiers
arrived at the foot of the mountain, a fabulous display of fireworks 1lit
up the black sky with brilliant showers of multi-colorsi -

There were two dance happenings: one at the Beef Fondue party the
St. Pierre had for all PVSers,.,we were first loosened up at a great Wine,
Cheese and BYOB Cocktail party given by Gerry and Terry Geyer, then further
loosened up with more wine at dinner and the dancing was great! Furious,
wild and wonderful and even our Y“one-winged skiers, Bob. Wycoff and Betty
Walker (incidentally, Bob dislocated his shoulder but Betty chipped a bone
in her arm) were more than sedately’Bparticipating " Then, on Saturday
night, our unexpected Isola overnight, at 11 p.m. when the European skiers
had finished with their dinners and speeches, they burst forth into the
lounge where a small dance floor had been installad and the disco music
suddenly exploded with the most danceable music imaginable! This time
there was clapping and stompihg to flamenco, there was singing and winding
snake dances weaving back and forth actually filling the entire room} all
Ehe hotel help joined the dancers and this joyous "happening” continued till

a.n,

29 Jan, Sunday dawned with a gorgeous blue sky, sparkling tons of new
snow and the anticipation-of a 10:30 a.m. departure! Having spent Saturday
waiting for the blizzard to stop and our imminent departure until & p.m.
(when we were booked back into our hotels) we were bursting to be away and
on to Avron, our 2nd ski station. And so began the second long waitee.
incredible thought it may seem,,, we did not depart till 10:L0 p.m, and at
that, only the lucky 16 went at that time! Instead of one big bus, our
transport provided us with 2 minibusses each holding only 8 passengers.

So our leader arranged the straw drawing to see who went in the first load,
Fortunately (?) Paddy and I were in the first load and in the lead bus
(which had some hea® and studded tires, but NO CHAINS unbeknownst to me or
I would still be in Isola), Our bus wound its slow tortuous way down the
one-lane road at about 6 miles an hour and in first gear all the way.
Towering on either side were banks of snow 10-15t high, so it seemed we
were traveling through a white maze and one's basic visibility was heaven-
ward ! The black velvet night glittering with stars made it seem like an
outer-gspace movie and even Henry Steece was finally silenced,.. and so at
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1:30 a.m. we arrived at out Hotel de Pilon in Auron ! {The 50 minute trip
had taken 3 times as long!) We'were somewhat revived by delicious hot veg-
etable soup, cold cuts and bottled water ($1 per bottle and it didn’t taste
as good as the tap water we later discovered) served by the owner himself,
Then we fell into our bed in our long johns (in a way it was good not to be
bothered by having our luggage and having to unpack to get out proper sleep-
ing clothes),

30th January..the first of L bright, beautiful ski days in the delightful
village of Auron, one of the oldest ski resorts in Europe, After the usual
petit breakfast of divine croissants, cafe au lait and other wonderful "bread"
(incidentally, though we all ate copious quantities of "it" most of us skied
it right off!),we wandered down to the "reception" to see where people were
going and ran right into the "second loaders" who were just finishing off
their breakfasts afier arriving at around 5:30 a.m. Charlotte went to bed
and we forged ahead carrying our equipment through the town to the nearest
way "up"l, We joined forces with Tony and Rosemary Soler and after taking
the Poma as far as it went, we found a way to catch the TeleBenne (bucket or
cage) enroute to the top, Two are supposed to ride in this contraption, bat
after the attendant literally threw me in (the only injury I received on the
entire trip was to my left shin bone,...he must have thrown me in so hard that
I.wasn't aware it hit one of the two steel bars forming the cage effect) and
handed me my skis and poles,there was no time for Paddy to get in with me!
The scenery was magnificent with the precipitous Alps all sparkling white
cutting a jagged edge against a fathomless biuwe sky. Arriving at the top
% hour later, I .leaned my skis inside the turnabout, pulied out my heavy
white turtleneck dickie and put it on...en route in the cage I had to deli-
cately ke off my hat and pull down the earflap piece for the wind had fro-
zen my ears, By this time, Paddy's cage had arrived and we skied to a Poma
which steeply took us to the very top where the wind was raging and the down-
ward trail was really steep and not groomed a bit, which meant moguls hidden
under the newly fallen snow perhaps? But with Tony (what a beautiful skier
he is) leading, we managed to do the steep places and skied all the way down!
This was qulte a firgt run for Paddy after being "out of commission" and off
skis for 4 days so we looked for an easier run and foupH:the perfect slope,
steep in places but mostly gentle and wide and reached by a good old chair
1ift and with a good restaurant at the bottom,..suddenly, it seemed that all
the PVSers had discovered "our slop#",...Imagine litile old me bumping into
Norm Fngleman on a slopel After a delicious dinner of braised beef and onions,
we went downstairs to the Gypsy Room for free Sangria &nd disceo dancing.

Tuesday we returned to the perfect slope and practised all day longa...and
I'm improving! A great dinner was enjoyed by all: ham in a crust, creamed
spinach and a gorgeous raspberry tart, After our bridge game with the Geyers
{now the worm has turned and they got the good cards), bed, Wednesday was a
grey day but Paddy wanted to go to the top in the Telefefique (gondola). So,
as we all piled in, a nice-looking frenchman asked in perfect English, "May
T squeeze in next to you?" We started talking and without Alan Ligas, a Pan
American Pilot who has lived in New York for 27 years, but was born in the
Auron area and now owns a condo there, we might still be on the Mountain,
There was absolutely no light] We took a Poma to the very top and, again, the
wind was bad., We had to take a black trail down: very, very sieep and new
powder and it had not yet been groomed since the Saturday blizzard, We reached
the top ridge at 10 a.m, and it tock us 2 hours to ski down absolutely blind!
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There was no point in watching the snow, I just watched where Alan wens and
tried to follow exactly the route he took. The trail down was a mix of black
and red...these were the back bowls that we had heard so much talk about...

but see them we did not..ski them we did} There was a wine-tasting party at
Bill Peterman's, (former State Dept, man with a WkSach wife, a vineyard, places
in 3t., Tropez and in Auron), followed by another great dinner of roast lamb,
scalloped potatoes and a gorg@ous lemon torte cake, then bridge and bed, On
Thursday, Feb, 2, the Solers led our pack to the top via triple chair and Poma.
Again, a terrible wind despite the brilliant blue skies and hot sun...but ski-
ing was delicious! After a nap, there were several room parties to visit,..
Henry and Diane (who rose to the occasion -lespite a tummy bug) ‘and Bernie and
Sheilats and them, all too soon, came Friday...the last day of skiing this trip}
‘Charlotte and I made for the perfect practice slope and it was warm, sunny, un-
crowded and soon Margaret Wycoff joined us. We reluctantly left our slope and
returned to the DuPilon shortly before noon, The head of the tourist bureau
took as on a tour of the 11th century church whose interior was very impressive
with glowing frescos, both early and late medieval.

And, at 2:30 we boarded the bus, this time a comfortable transport and so
down the Maritimes., We passed many gushing waterfalls, several perched cities
of centuries agoj St, Etienne, a thriving town, modern but basically medieval.
And as we dropped lower and lower "below SKI-level" as Bernie put it, the temp-
erature ‘got warmer and warmer and soon we saw the vegetable gardens of swiss
chard, bibb lettuce, lemon trees, etc., on the outskirts of Nice, This time the
sun was brilliant and the Mediterranean was a glorious blend of blues and greens,
and we saw Nice literally as a sparkling jewel, Then, taking the Moyenne Cor-
niche to Monaco, we were treated to one magnificent vista after another..
castles perched amid stately cyprus trees, monolithic high-rises, gorgeous
villas along the seaside, exquisite cyclamen, cacti, a chartreuse-flowering
treet, banana.and palm irees, cypress and pines all providing enchantment for
us! And, our lagt "hostel" on the Riviera...Loewts Monte Carlo! Big-but~better
than the usual Heliday Inn...really luxurious! All rooms were attractively
decorated...the towels were thick terry with enormous drying capabilities,

Here we took our breakfast in a large dining area overlooking the sea; then,
depending on individual physical strength, the 33 PVSers were on their own for
dinner, Those of us who like walking and mountain climbing, investigated the
city and found wonderful places to dine: those who were tired or had "the bug"
stayed in the posh Loew's and partook of their excellent restaurants. Gambling
was enjoyed by some.,.most participants lost,,..Sheila claims she "broke even®
and Rick had beginner's luck and was the only winner! The tour of the Ranier
Palace was delightful...I espscially enjoyed the attractive Aviary filled with
brilliant canaries and tropical foliage and flanked by a stunning pool. Sat-
urday afternoon saw me at the National Museum which has a fantastic collection
of dolls, many of them automated, and some from as early as the 1730's}

Sunday went smoothly...we were blessed by gorgeous weather...had the eag-
iest transatlantic flight imaginable...landed in New York where the Braniff
clerk could not find our booking (she checked the wrong flight), but managed
to get us all out intwo shifts, £ hour apart,{We didn't need to draw straws
this time), Both flights were safely into Dulles before the second big storm
(which was just starting as the first load landed) closed both Kennedy Inter-
national in New York and Dulles here},.

SKT THE RIVIERA was now a beautifalamemory to be reminisced and enjoyed again
and again!



