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SAVE OUR TREES 
Can you imagine Camp Fortune robbed of its <trees? Can you conceive 

that magnificent amphitheatre of hills of which Camp Fortune is the centre, and 
in which the members of the Ottawa Ski Club take so much pride, left unsheltered, 
stark naked, in all the ugliness of its hare, windswept rocks? 

Look at the slopes of Little Switzerland ·and see what has happened there. 
Once clad with a magnificent forest of huge birch tand maple and stately pine, 
these slopes are now qesolate. They have been stripped of every vestige of 
vegetation, and it is doubtful if trees will ever grow again heoause all cover has 
been removed, and :because the scant covering of vegetable earth, no longer held 
by roots, is fast being swept down by the rain to the valley below. 

Many of us, going over hits of trail that were once sheltered by stately trees, 
and finding them fast being turned into an ugly wilderness, have been heard to 
say "What a shame, they are cutting all the trees!" 

"Trees have been cut before, and have grown again," you say. Not so with 
the way they are cutting now. They are taking everything, from mere whips, one 
inch thick, to trees three feet in diameter, because wood sells for $12 a cord in 
the city, and nothing is left to protect the young growth. Thi.s stripping process 
has been going on all around us and is getting closer and closer to us. The day is 
not far distant when the hills around us will be as bare, as naked as the hills of 
East Templeton, where no one goes, just 'because they are bare, naked, and wind 
swept. 

What can we do about it? 

We could huy the land with the trees on, and keep it as such if we had the 
money. We could purchase enough to save ·a good part of our trails, to preserve 
the beauty of Camp Fortune if you will help us. 

We now have an option on sixty-five acres. We should own a thousand 
acres of wooded land. 

We are launching a tree selling campaign so that every one of our members, 
pas1 and present, from the poorest junior to the wealthiest Senior, may have a 
share in this good work, so that all may say: "We have helped in preserving the 
beauty of the Gatineau hills and saving the ski trails." 

One tree of any kind, with the exception of maple and pine will cost you 25c. 
A maple will cost you 50c and a pine $1. 

Trees will he for sale at every one of our lodges on next Saturday and until 
the end of the season. They are also for sale at McGiffin's Sparks St., or at 
Byshe's, Bank St., or at Hosterman's 781 Bank St. You may also send your 
cheque, for any number of trees, to the Secretary-Treasurer, Ottawa Ski Club, 
P. 0. Box 65, City. Buy a tree and you will receive a numbered certificate. 

To the lady seliing the largest number of trees from now until the end of the 
season, a handsome prize will he offered. 

The names of all purchasers of trees will be published in this circular. 

Buy a tree! 



The week-end of Feb. 12 and 19.-}ust for purposes of record, and not with 
the intention of causing any bitter pangs of regret among those who 5tayed 
home, your Edioor wishes to state that the week-end of Feb. 12 was one of the 
most perfect that it has been his lot to enjoy-one of those week-ends that lingers 
in the memory as a dream of supreme happiness. The trip by bumpless George's 
and the Mica Mine trail, the return home 'at dusk from the Dome Hill, amidst in
numerable Hocks of skiers, over the broad fields of the Ironsides trail, were so 
wonderful that one cannot but shed tears of regret over those unfortunates who 
stayed in the City.-As to the week-end of the 19th, nothing would please your 
Editor better than to stay that it was poor, seeing that he was not able to go out. 
However, he received many reports to the effect that ski-ing conditions were 
marvelous in the bush, with two inches of fresh snow covering the otherwise hard 
trail. Comparatively few were out, unfortunately, not more than five hundred 
at Camp Fortune, on account of a sudden dip to fifteen below on Sunday morn
ing and crusty snows in the City. 

Coming Events. Canadian Championships under the auspices of the Cliffside 
Ski Club on Feb. 25 and 26.-The officials of the Canadian Ski Association will 
be received by the Ottawa Ski Club at Camp Fortune on Feb. 26. 

Those night hikes.-Are all our members aware of the fact that the Ottawa 
Ski Club holds night hikes every Thursday, starting at about 8 p.m., from the end 
of the Wrightville car line and ending at the Club House of the Chaudiere Golf 
Club, over a nice rolling trail, well blazed and lighted? Do they know that we 
keep a splendid orchestra there for dancing, and that a very good supper is served 
for the sum of 60c? The number of participants to those hikes has been dwindling 
of late, so much so that we are seriously thinking of cutting them out. On a good 
night two years ago, we would get as many as three hundred; on a poor night 
the number might go down to one hundred, but never less. The record number 
this year under perfect conditions was only 125. Last Thursday (Feb. 16) al
though the trail was very good, there were only eighteen there. What is the 
matter? The trail is as good as it ever was, the music better than it was last year 
and the dinner as good. Those night hikes used to be extremely enjoyable. Some 
complain about the bus service. Why not take the Electric, which is always on 
time? Let us make an effort to revive these night hikes. The next ones (Thursday, 
Feb. 23rd and March I st) will be open to guests. Bring your friends, ·all your 
friends! They will be welcome. 

The trails. A correspondent complains that he has never been able to find 
the trail to the East-side Lodge.-We recommend the Tiny trail, starting from the 
Chelsea Railway Station. The directions are as follows: From the station, cut 
across to the high road to Kirk's Ferry-a couple of hundred yards away-Follow 
this road two or ·three hundred yards as far as the first big gate to the left. Go 
through gate, P'ass between deserted cabins (on the left) and the Anglican Church 
yard (on the right) to go to the hills. There you will find bunting all the way. When
ever you see a piece of blue bunting, look for a turn to the right, if you see two 
pieces of bunting, blue and red together, look for turn to the left. At one part 
the trail divides, you will see a .big sign "To East-Side" pointing to the right 
and one "To Camp Fortune" pointing to the left. These signs may not have 
been there when our correspondent wa·s trying to locate the trail, hut they are 
there now. 

To take the Tiny trail from Old Chelsea: Follow the Tenaga road until you 
come 'to the intersection of the trail to the left. (About a mile down the road.) 

A word of warning about the East Side Lodge: The water in the Gatineau is 
still heing raised and lowered at times. This does not in any way weaken the 
ice, hut there may he at times a little slush on the edge of the river, extending 
fifteen or twenty feet from the shore. If this condition should exist, take off 
your skis, and walk this fifteen or twenty feet of wet ice. Little pools of water, 
half an inch thick, may also form here and there; watch for them. The same 
warning applies to any lake or stream, after a heavy snow storm; the ice sinks a 
bit 1and the ~a.ter comes over the edge. 



L. N. POULIN, LIMITED 
Queen 5400 Ottawa's Store of Satisfaction Established 1889 

SPECIAL! UNUSUAL!! UNBELIEVABLE!!! 

Big Ski Sale 
SKf POLES, Big 8 inch Leather Rings, Pair ------- ------------------$1.25 

MADE IN CANADA BY SCANDINAVIANS 
HARD WOOD SKIS, (Birch Guaranteed) in Lengths 5 feet to 8 feet, 

Pair ------- ----------------------- ---------- -------$2.45 to $4.95 
HICKORY SKIS, (Guaranteed) in Lengths 6 foot 6, 7 feet and 7 foot 6, 

Pair -------------- ------ - - - - - --- - - ----.:_ ____ _______ $9.95 to $10.45 
SKI HARNESS (Including Expert Fitting) "Huitfeld" (Hagen) __ $1.45 to $2.45 

FREE 
POULIN'S THEORETICAL SKI LESSONS. GET ONE 

L. N. POULIN, LIMITED 
"Thirty-Nine Years of Faithful Service.'' 
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WE ARE CONTINUING OUR GENUINE DISCOUNTS OF 
A few samples of our many bargains are listed below:-

6Yz ft. Ash Semi Racers - - - - ---- --- - - -$4.40 to $10.80 pr. 
7 ft. Ash Semi Racers - - - --- - - - --------$4.80 to $10.80 pr. 
M. E. Fittings -- ---- - -- -----------·--- ------ --- -$2.75 pr. 

GEO. BOURNE 
151 Rideau St. Phone R. 753 . ........... .. .. ...... .. 
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And you are invited to inaugurate the new •trail to the Dome Hill {Chisholm 
Trail) this coming week-end. When you land on the Kingsmere road, after the last 
tumble on Grime's hill, out of George's trail, instead of crossing the lake, follow 
the road in the directi~n of Old Chelsea, for about a quarter of a mile. There you 
will see •two stone posts and red bunting. Follow the trail and the red bunting and 
report to the Editor, please. (P.O. box 65) . · 

At Camp Fortune, on Sunday, Feb. 12th, Bryce Grayson Bell a·gain demon
strated ·his mastery of the art of ski-ing by winning the Club Championship over 
a nine mile course which included about the best and ·the worst that .the Gatineau 
hills can offer. "Bud" Clarke ~and "Red" Curry were close on hi~ heels. Names 
and times are as follows: 1-Bryce Grayson Bell, 1.09.41 ; 2-B. Clarke, 1.1 2:00; 
3-J. Curry, 1.13.45; 4--K. Saunders, 1.15.04; 5-J. Oliver, 1.15.37; 6---0. 
Odergaard, 1.17.31; H. Douglas, 1.17.40; ~J. Taylor, 1.18.50; 9-S. Robbins. 
1.28.04; I 0-H. Bagguley, 1.32.13. The men were timed by L. Grimes. 

At the third Preliminary race, on Saturday Feb. II th, P. O'Keefe, B. Gillis 
and S. Robbins came in the order named.-High gales and icy J.anding interfered 
with the Quebec Championship ski-jumping in Montreal. Good jumps were made 
but they could not be held. Odergaard and Dennis came among the first ten. 
-At Shawbridge, on Feb. 19, Currie, B. Clarke and Saunders, of the Ottawa 
Ski Club came 6th, 7th and 8th respectively.-At Camp Fortune on Feb. 19. 
Alice Heggveit again won the Ladies' race for the championship of the Ottawa 
Ski Club. Names of contestants and times were as follows: Alice Heggveit 32.55. 
K. West 37.42, M. Kindle 38.37, K. Creeley 38.47, M. Mulvihille 38.55, G. Thomp
son 39.35, H. Reid 40.15, I. Mackell 41.55, Sophie Amyot, 45.18. The course 
was the stiffest ever laid for a Club Ladies' Race. It included Travelers', the 
Corkscrew, the Cote du Nord, Li·ttle Switzerland and the new trail. 

At Shawbridge, Greyson Bell our strongest runner, drew number one and 
overtook the track layers two thirds of the way down the trail! They do not get 
up early enough in Shawbridge! 

Tid-Bits.-'Our members have often been urged in this circular to get away 
from the hard beaten trail, and make new tracks for themselves in the bush. It 
appears that a word of caution should have been adedd, at least as regards the 
neighborhood of the old mica mine, on the way to Pink Lake, as a young man 
who was making just such a display of individuality, fell into a deep pit, half 
full of water, and might · never have extracted himself had it not been for the · 
combined efforts of half a dozen fellow skiers.-And a word of warning might 
also be added for those enthusiasts who are forever practising stemming and jump
ing turns, as another young man, though not so young, fell in the creek at Camp 
Fortune while thus engaged and got more water than is good f.or (,>ne.-A ski
Editor, suffering from ptomaine-poisoning over the week-end, had a vision in his 
delirium of our President leading two young girls astray over some fifty miles of 
unmentionable trails, until they finally collapsed, and wrote a good many lines 
about it in Monday's "Citizen.'• President Mortureux was busy with the race on 
Sunday and had not time to lead any one astray.-"It may be a mere coincidence 
says a correspondent, "but nevertheless a fact, that all the young ladies one meets 
on the trail who have the 1928 badge are extremely good looking, and as a rule. 
splendid skiers. The :badgeless one are to say the least very plain and very clumsy. 
Why is that? {Is it not merely a case of a clear conscience shining through 
one's face and being reflected in one's actions. The Ed.).-"Please note" says 
Johnny "that I made Wnghtville station from Camp Fortune in I hour and 16 
minutes flat, by my own watch and the Mica Mine Trail.'' {That's pretty fast 
Johnny. Are you sure your watch did not have a fainting spell on the way on 
account of your extreme speed~)-"The bumps of George•s" said Willie Murphy 
"are not half so unkind as skiers' ingratitude", when he was severely upbr·aided 
by a young lady for removing the said bumps and making the trail safe for the 
"average" skier. 



Ski Apparel 
for Girls and Men 

of distinctive design and materials with those additional 
details of 

DESIGN-QUALITY-and MAKE 
so necessary to the Smart and Practical Ski Costume. 

CLEARANCE DISCOUNTS 
now on many items of ski-ing apparel. 
Men's Canvas Windproof Ski Jackets 

Regularly $5.50 for -------------------------$3.95 

Men's Windproof Ski Jackets of the new "doeskin" 
cloth Regularly $5.50 for ·--------------------$3.95 

New Ski Hose -------------------------- .85 to $1.50 
with colored tops in club colors-heavy quality, 
finely madoe. 

Men's a1ue Ski Caps, best make and quality _____ $1.50 

Ski Mitts, leather faced, mohair backs, warmly 
lined _________________ ------------_ -----___ $1.65 

Ladies Suede Leather Ski Jackets, smart straight 
line with belts, Regularly $12.50 for ---------$7.95 

Ladies Canvas Ski Jackets, smartly, Regularly 
$6.50 for - -------------- --------------------$3.95 

Regent Imperial 

Starts Saturday 

John Gil bert 
zn 

"The Big 
Parade'' 

Starts Saturday 

Raymond 
Novarro 

zn 

"BEN HuR" 



A TALE OF FOXY SKIERS 
Five men came down to the Dome Hill Lodge, 
You could see they were skiers old, 
And one had a fox strapped onto his back 
And this is the tale that was told: 

Joe and the Major and Bill and "La!" 
And the Qne one who tells this tale 
Were tired of Fortune's motley throng 
So they hit for the East Side Trail. 

We found the Lodge in excellent shape, 
Warm and quiet and clean, 
So we ate our lunch and slid on the hills
There were plenty of them to be seen . . 

We had started for home in the afternoon 
When we noted a dear fox track 
That showed where a fox had gQne up the hill, 
But we couldn't see where he'd come back. 

So we surrounded the hill, North, East, South and West, 
And we sent Bill up on the top 
To hustle around and kick up a noise 
While we vowed the fox we would stop. 

He was only up there a very short while 
When he frightened the fox on the hill, 
The fox fairly Hew down the side on a slope 
And just close behind him~Hew Bill. 

The fox struggled hard on the new fallen snow, 
And Bill was right at his tail; 
He raised up his pole 1as he speeded along 
Like a whaler would harpoon a whale. 

The fox sank to the snow with Billy on top, 
And when we uncovered the lot, 
The fox lay dead in the snow drift below, 
And you may "Believe it or Not." 

This is the yearn that was spun at the Lodge,
You'll admit it's a very good tale; 
If you're seeing adventure and things that 1are wild, 
You should travel 'the "East Side Trail". 



Queen 2700---Telephones ---Queen 2701 

We JV!ake Fur Coats 
Specially to Order from Pelts 

of Your Own Choice in 
Exclusive Styles 

141 Sparks Street .. . . Ottawa. Ont. 
"OUR STORAGE VAULTS WILL PORTECT YOUR FURS" 

LANGLEY'S 
-
EXCLUSIVE CLEANERS 

Have Your Ski Sweater Cleaned. 

We Can Make It Look Like New 

Try Langley's Service for all Your Needs. 

200 BAY STREET. QUEEN 3500. 
BRANCH 28 I ELGIN STREET 



KETCHUM & CO.L TO. 
Phone Queen 499 

introduce their ne'w wonder fitting 

i he Seeberg ·Fitting 

RIGIDITY-FLEXIBILITY-SAFETY 

ALSO FULL LINE OF NORWEGIAN GOODS-SWEATERS, SOCKS, 
.MITTS,ETC. . 

AND CANADIAN MADE SKIS AND BOOTS. 

Follow the Trail of Fashion when Skiing ! 
WINDBREAKERS 

Leather windbreakers for men __ $14.50 
Flannel windbreakers-with large 

checks -------- --------- ---$3.95 
Leatherette windbreakers for 

women -------------~-----$10.00 
Wigwam windbreakers-with · 

vivid Indian patterns ________ $8.75 

SKI SLACKS 
Women's slacks and breeks of Foxe's 

heavy serge-lined with flannel~ 
ette ---- ----- ----- --------$4.95 

Slacks for men-of Fox's navy 
serge --- - - - ---------$4.25-$5.00 

SKI CAPS 
Leather and cloth caps for 

men _______________ $1.95 to $4.00 

Colorful velvet caps for women
with visors to protect from the 
glare of the sun ----------~-$1.95 

JUMBO KNIT SWEATERS 
Sweaters for women, of heavy ribbed 

knit-in pullover and coat 
styles --- - ------ - - - $2.95 to $7.50 

SKI SHIRTS FOR MEN 
Navy llannel shirts-or shirts with 

large novelty checks __ $1.95 to $5.00 

SKI MITTS 
Horsehide mitts for men - - - ----$1.50 
Buckskin mitts for men - - - --- - -$1.75 
Leather Ski Mitts for women ____ $1.95 
Knitted gloves for women, with 

leather patches ---------- - --$2.75 

~e~~ 
RIDEAU ST. OTTAWA 
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BUY YOUR ... 

·SKI CLOTHING 
at 

R. McGIFFIN'S LTD. 
102 SPARKS ST. 

TRAILS AT DUSK. 
When we left Camp Fortune the sun was a crimson ball, a flaming splendor 

above the western ridge. It was one of those rare days when frost following 
sharply on the heels of rain had decked the trees with crystal. Interlacing branches 
and pendant drops formed ·intricate P'atterns, like delicate lace or filagree carving, 
shimmering silver where the light touched. 

Up Fortune Lane and down George's, sunlight glinting through the trees in 
·kaleidoscopic shades. Amber rose, flame and pearl, violet and smoke, illumin~ 
ing rock and snow and sky with opalescent fire. The tang of frost~tipped pine 
in the air. Beauty all around us-vital, incredible, triumphant-and fleeting. By 
the time we reached Kingsmere the sun had furled his gorgeous banners, leaving 
only mellow gold in the ·west and pale reminiscence of rose and mauve and pearl 
in the east. A chill breeze swept across the lake and over the fields leading to 
the Mioa Mine. Looking back, the mountain from which we had emerged loomed 
dark, no trace in its forbidding gloom of the sunset ·glory so lately prisoned there. 
A glimpse of the plains below, patches of white and steely blue marking river and 
farms. Into the bush in the half~light, silently pushing on, stillness broken only 
by the swish of skis and an occasional ring of poles on hard packed snow. 

Sheltered from the breeze in the woods, bumps and holes left in the wake 
of earlier throngs obscured in velvety dusk, the winding hills invited glamorously. 
Running them recklessly, with 'abandon born of the witching hour, the track 
seemed to ans-wer smoothly to our gliding ski. Above the mountain road lights 
of the . city in the distance twinkled across the valley. Past Pink Lake Lodge, 
where only a few stragglers remained, candlelight and the glow of dying embers 
showing faintly through the windows. Into the deep woods again, where darken~ 
ing shadows assumed mysterious shapes. The track ahead an indistinguishable 
blur, faint stars studding the deepening sky, but still a lingering afterglow that 
held the night at bay. Feeling our way, rather than seeing, down the swift curves 
of the Whip and across the open fields. An orange glow mounting the southern 
horizon, nimbus of the city lights that we had glimpsed from the heights and lost 
~gain in the descent. No sound in all that wide space until dogs in a neighbour~ 
ing farmyard sensed our passing and set up a warning bark. 

Into the cedar swamp, in whose depths dusk yielded to the dark. Never in 
twilight trails can the elusive moment be fixed when night falls. It comes suddenly, 
a swift spreading of her black mantle over the misty grey, a gorgeous flash of 
myri,ad gems as the constellations all at once seem to spring to light. Passing 
through the swamp in enveloping night, the world is very far away. Time, dis~ 
tance, the day that is done and the evening ahead, all are vague and tranquil. 
Thought is nebulous, wistful yet serene, and speech is hushed, human voices seem~ 
ing a discordant note in that profound silence. All that counts is the rythm of 
gliding feet. \ 
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I The World's Greatest Value! ~ 
Looks it--Acts it i 

and You Can Prove It
Altogether or Part by Part 

The New Essex Super-Six .is a delight to the eye- in lines, fine exterior 
~ appointment and careful finis•h. Inside, you receive an immediate im

pression of luxurious quality enhanced by every detail. 

To see, to examine, to ride in the New Essex Super-Six can bring only one 
conclusion-it i11 the World's Greatest Value-altogether or part by part. 

LEGARE AUTOMOBILE SUPPLY CO. LTD. 
245 QUEEN STREET PHONE Q UEEN 7801 

A T NO TIME does Coffee taste as good as when 
you come in after a day in the crisp invigorating 
air of a perfect Winter Day,- and no Coffee 

is quite as good as thiat made in an Electric Percolator. 
Have you tried it? 

A suggestion for your next Skiing Party-

Smooth~ Creamy, Percolated Coffee, and a Dainty 
prepared in an Electric Chafing Dish. 

Nothing could be nicer or more appetizing. 

The Ottawa Electric Co. 
Telephone Queen 5007 New Electric Building, Sparks St. 



New glimpses of the city lights appear at interv·als; then the last swift hills, 
a short trek through bush, and we come out to the plains. Church bells chime 
across the snow, the hum of traffic reaches our ears, and with these reminders 
of everyday things, exhilaration droops to weariness. A happy tiredness; yet we 
lag a little as we cross the ·final flats that seem endless. A spurt down the road to 
the corner, where if we are lucky a car is standing, and the trail is done. 

E. o·c. 

WHEN JOE T ~LKED NORWEGIAN 
A Sunday morning in March 1913, on the snowy heights of Kingsmere. 
Near the gate of the old Murphy's homestead, the only house in this white 

wilderness from which a wisp of smoke arose, a lone ·skier s·tood, listening atten
tively to the distant tinkling of sleigh bells and the barking of a dog in the valley 
below, the only sounds disturbing the stillness of this winter morning. Presently 
the door of the house opened, the s>tl'ains of a weird Russian dance wafted out on 
the cold morning air, and a voice called out in soft Irish accents "Are the Swedes 
coming? And do you know if they will eat their dinner now or after the race?" 

The skier gave the assurance that the Swedes were coming, that they would, 
in all probability, no·t have dinner until the race was over, but that the officials 
would be glad to eat at any time. And thereupon Mrs. Murphy closed the door 
and went back to her cooking. 

Pulled by Murphy's team and accompanied by Murphy's dog, the sleigh, filled 
to overflowing with skis, poles, men and buffalo robes, was now slowly 'ascend
ing the last steep bit of hill leading to the plateau. It suddenly hove in sight and 
came to a stop in front of the gate, adorned with red bunting, where the lone 
skier stood. A young man sprang lightly from the sleigh on the crusted snow 
and after a brief exchange of greetings inquired with business like manner: "Where 
are your trail blazers? Where is your patrol? Where is your ·first-aid staff? 

The skier answered that the trail blazers had gone home, leaving the trail 
behind, however. As to the other necessary impedimenta, perhaps they could he 
found among the non-competing passengers of the sleigh. Willie Murphy had 
gone to church, and one could hardly ask Mrs. Murphy to leave her cooking and 
follow the racers over the trail. It just happened that not all of the passengers 
who showed from under the buffalo robes were Swedes-in fact, it is doubtful if 
any of them was, but in our abysmal ignorance, in that remote age, we called 
"Swedes" anything that raced or jumped on skis, whether they were Norwegians, 
Finns, Danes or Dutch. Of course, no self respecting Ottawan would ever enter a 
ski race! 

Joe Morin then launched into a bitter tirade against the apathy of the public 
of Ottawa, that sleepy town down there that utterly failed to realize the momentous 
significance of the moment. Here was a Ganadian Championship, where world's 
records would likely he made, the best ski-runners in the world right here in this 
sleigh, and not a soul to greet them! Was the trail 'any good. Were there any 
hills at all? Where did the trail leave from and where did it go to! A bit peeved 
and not knowing that Joe had left the City without breakfast, I 1answered that the 
trail started from this gate ·and came back to this gate, that there were twelve miles 
of i:t and perhaps fifteen, and that if he cared to follow the Swedes, he would 
find all about it for himself. Joe 1at once declared that was just what he had 
come for and that he intended to race. 

The racing trail w'as the result of the combined effort of my pal Art May and 
myself. We had spent two long days at it, and as the weather was mild and the 
going slow, with threa•ts of continued mild ·weather-it was the 15th of March
we had put in the very steepest hills that we could find, including Creeley's from top 
tQ 'bottom, and King's Mount from :bottom to top, with a few odds and ends like 
Lariot's, Booth's, etc., thrown in for good measure. Our only fear was that there 
might not be enough hills, or that they might not he steep enough. Joe had said 
in his letter of instructions to me "That his Directors fully realized the handicap 
under which · I would be labouring owing to the low elevation of the Gatineau 



hills, but they hoped nevertheless that I might succeed in laying a fairly suitable 
trail f{)r this outstanding event." The "low elevation" got Art's goat-he had 
been raised in Kingsmere. "The way that Frenchman talks", he said irreverently 
"y{)u would think he was ·horn on the summit of Mount Everest, and I bet you 
he comes from the flattest hit of land in Quebec! We will show him some hills!" 
Well we had the trail ready, about as steep and varied a trail as had ever been 
laid. It was really a trail for a slow day, but the unexpected happe~ed. About 
3 p.m. on Saturday the wind shifted from South to West, then from West to 
North, and within fifteen minutes the snow became icy ·and as fast as lightning. 
After nearly killing ourselves over a little dip, I became anxi{)us, on thinking of the 
perpendicular mile drops of Creeley's, Lariat's and Black Lake, with their many 
turns, hut Art said "Oh, that will be all right for the Swedes. I am sure they will 
enjoy it immensely." And he left me on Sunday morning with these parting 
words. "Don't worry, i1 is only for the Swedes you know." The Swedes, of course, 
we looked upon as supermen. 

Well, we sent the Swedes on their fifteen mile break-neck journey with the 
help of Willie's gold watch, along with Joe, who refused to he side-tracked by my 
warnings. The racers gone, we sat around the table to taste of the good things 
Mrs. Murphy had prepared for us. 

Somehow I could not eat very heartily and every now and then I would go 
to the window to ·see if no cripple was coming back. The others, who had no share 
in the laying of the track, could not understand my anxiety. For two long hours 
nothing was seen {)Ver the vast expanse of snow. To say that I was uncomfortable 
would be putting it very mildly. Would it be possible that they were all dead at the 
bottom of Creely's? At last one man hove in sight, just as the sun was sinking 
below King's Mount. It was one of the Olsens. He looked years older than when 
he started. He had gone out a young man; he was coming back a .broken down 
old man, practically naked, having apparently lost all his clothes on the way. As 
soon as he <:ould talk he asked for the track blazers. I told him they had gone 
home-the usual dodge. Then he spoke very fluently in Norwegian, which 
fortunately perhaps, no one was able to translate. We appeased him with a gallon · 
of hot wine. 

One by one they straggled in at what seemed to be hours' intervals, some 
unable to talk, which was better, some unable to eat, which was not so good. They 
all took to the wine though, of which luckily, we had an almost unlimited supply. 

Four o'clock had come and no sign of Joe! Just as we were making ready 
to go out in search of him a voice came over the lake calling in stentorian tones. 
"I HAVE COLLAPSED. COME AND GET ME!" The voice filled the valley; it 
echoed and re-echoed from hill to hill. It was rather pleasing to hear because it 
was not the voice of a dying man, but it was· difficult to make out just where it 
came from. Finally its source was located in the ·first cottage at the other end 
of the lake. Willie hitched up and we all went out to ·get Joe. We found him 
huddled under a heap of rugs, coats and blankets on the floor of the cottage. His 
last hit of strength had gone with that call. His voice sank to a whisper and he 
kept repeating on the way to Murphy's "Oh! those hills I those terrible hills!" 

At the third glass of wine Joe came to and to our amazement started to talk 
Norwegian, thick and fast, but Mrs. Murphy promptly put a stop to it. If he 
could not talk like a decent Canadian, he had better go back over the trail to find 
the senses that he appeared to have left behind. This greatly handicapped Joe 
but he managed to give us, in his limited vocabulary, a mirly good idea of his 
opinion of the Gatineau hills and of the trail we had laid. It was flattering. 

. . .. And this happened in 1913 nearly fifteen years -ago, when most of the 
girls who now shoot the Canyon T mil with such consummate skill and indifference, 
were badies in their cradles. Truly and verily, time passes! 

C. E. M. 
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A WEEK END AT CAMP FORTUNE 
Saturday, 3 p.m.-Captain T. ]. Morin, chairman of the Trail Committee, 

arrives and takes charge of the Camp and of the day's operations. Has any~ 
thing been done yet about the race trail for the following day} Nothing has been 
done. Orders, clear and emphatic are issued, and the members of the squad, from 
the President down, speedily disperse in various directions, loaded with instruc~ 
tions and bunting, save that man Cliff who sneaks away to practice "jelly springs", 
all by himself, on · the hill across the creek. 

7.30 p.m. Wearily the trail blazers herring-bone the icy slopes of Camp 
Fortune. "Tout fini"-Everything is done-except that part of the trail, and this 
other part, oh, and that other part too. Too dark, so tired, so hungry they could 
not see! Will finish it to-morrow. "No, to-morrow won't do! The trail must be 
finished to~night, after supper." The Terrible Captain lays down the law: "Those 
who won't turn out will have to turn in without blankets." Cliff is still practisting 
jelly-springs on the hill across the creek. 

9 p.m. With many shouts and gambols, the Night Riders of the Canyon arrive. 
Ordered to get to work on the Canyon at once, cross-checking it from top to 
bottom, making it safe for the democracy of skiers. They go away, not so cocky. 

9.15 p.m. Racing trail squad, turn out! Refreshed but still weary, the trail 
squad, armed with brush hooks, goes out under Joe's leadership to connect various 
bits of trail and put bunting where required. Jelly springs still going on across 
the creek, with clock work regularity. 

11.30 p.m. The trail squad is in. The whole nine miles of trail are now 
connected. .The Cote-du-Nord is joined to the Cork-Screw. The half mile of 
bush between Little Switzerland and the new trail has been cleared. Tales of 



much hardship. Harold cut his face, George sprained his knee . . . . . "Now 
listen, boys, cut out this wailing; if you can't ski, learn to ski or ·take to snowshoes. 
We will give you another chance to-morrow by going over the trail before break
fast. Meanwhile, to bed!" 

11.45. Night riders •are in. Very quiet. The Canyon has been cross-checked 
and levelled from top to 'bottom. 

12 p.m. Who is this starting to cook ·a steak with onions in the Dormitory 
when eighteen men are trying to sleep? Downstairs I 

12.15 a.m. Three late visitors knock at the door. Any chance fQr bed and 
blankets? "Where are your badges, boys, are you members of this Club?" One 
was a member in 1924. The other two will join soon. "For the love of mike, you 
would think this is an old man's home, like the Rackliffe Ski Tower where every 
member who puts a shovelful of snow claims free membership, trips, board and 
lodgings. You will come in when you have your 1928 badges. Meanwhile you 
can sleep downstairs.'' · Exit three visitors. 

1 a.m. What is this strange noise across the creek, disturbing the stillness of 
the night? It is only Cliff, still practising "jelly springs." A messenger is sent to 
tell Cliff to go to bed, if he does not want to he pounded into jelly. The noise 
stops. 

7.30 a.m.-Up and breakfast. The Terrible Captain has relented and the 
crew will have breakfast before starting over the traiL-The gang from Murphy's 
drops in. Pretty old men, not much good for anything. They look underfed and 
act like it.-In comes Joe Laverdure, fires are lit •and boilers filled.~More jelly 
springs across the creek. 

10 a.m. The army of skiers begins to arrive .... 
10.30 a.m. Cliff has fallen into the creek! 

A TRIP TO THE EAST~SIDE LODGE 
The wail of the Eastern Lodge melted the hearts of over 50 of our members, 

some of whom, looking for an easy run, left the train at Chelsea, took Tiny's 
trail, via Kirk's Ferry, while others more energetic went up McAllister's 'to Dun
lop's, thence down Cooper's to Kirk's Ferry and along the river (or is it a lake 
now?) to the Lodge. 

The more adventurous continued by train to Burnet, where, crossing the river 
in •a north-easterly direction in the teeth oaf half a gale, they were not sorry to 
plunge into the sheltering depths of the woods. 

Piloted by Mr. J. P. Henderson, a glimpse of whose red arm-band could 
occasionally be obtained against the sky line, ·a group of fourteen who had suc
cumbed to his persuasiveness were soon glorying in some of th!; .finest runs imag
inable. 

Emerging occasionally from the heavy timber, the trail pased through well 
stocked farms, from which glimpses of the .beautiful ·hills across the Gatineau 
could be obtained. 

Tracks of deer, foxes and other denizens of the forest were seen at frequent 
intervals, and at one point two young -ladies are said to have tbeen pursued by ·a 
wild boar. One of the ladies, we understand, is a famous wing shot, hut appar
ently on this occasion was unarmed, or concluded that pigs were unlikely birds, 
as we are told she displayed a great deal of discretion and considerable speed. 

Blackburn's brook proved a serrous obstacle to many, and the steep preci
pice at the mouth with its windswept glistening surface was difficult to negotiate. 
Had "J.P." been in sight as the stream was approached, .this point would have 
been avoided. (Why -did not you wait for the party J. P. ?) He had crossed by 
the bridge on the Cantley road, and the tracks, which the others followed to the 
bluff, were those of some person <>r persons apparently .bent on suicide. F ortu
n,ately only one serious accident occurred at this point. 



The lodge compares favorably with the one at Pink Lake. It is fitted with 
three splendid stoves, k>ts of teapots and pans, and was spotlessly clean. The 
slopes about it were in perfect condition and provided grand sport. 

On leaving the Lodge, the trail leads inland, past some old Mica mines. There 
are a numher of excellent runs and a magni·ficent view from the famous lookout 
discovered some years ago by Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Dickson. 

One passes close by the Chelsea and Farmer's Rapid power houses and dams, 
thence through the great pine forest on the Priests' Farm, finally emerging at the 
top of Lady's Hill, with its thrilling run of half a mile to the bank of the Gatineau 
which is crossed just .above Chelsea brook. From here one may go in a few 
minutes to Dome Hill, or to Ironsides Post Office to await the arrival of one of 
the fleet of busses for town. 

From Burnet to the Eastern lodge is a Tun of 2~ ·hours while from the Lodge 
to Ironsides requires about -as much-easy going. 

This is a trip which _all should take. 

Ski-Exchange.-An Airedale pup (nine months old) belonging to R. M. 
Freeman, Ironsides, has dis-appeared, and is believed to have followed skiers to the 
City. Finder please phone S. 1841-J.--Young lady took some one else's skis 
by mistake at Hudson's lltore, Wrightville car terminus. Please phone R. 2651. 
--Left at Camp For tune. Pack-sack with red sweater S. 304 R. 2 1.-- Cap, 
with badge sewed on, was lost at school. Please phone R. 2435. 

OFFICERS OF THE OTTAWA SKI CLUB 

President- C. E. Mortureux. 
Vice-Presidents-C. A. Snowdon, J. A. Wilson. 

Secretary-Treasurer-C. R. Herbert. 
Membership Secretary- Mildred Ashfield, 150 Third Ave. 

President Ladies' Executive-Muriel Whalley. 
Official Photographer-W. J. Annand. 

Board of Directors:--Capt. A. G. Haultain, Capt. T. ]. Morin, F. G. Semple, 
K. G. Chipman, A. West, Sigurd Locke berg, Geo. Audette. 

All communications regarding this circular to be addressed to The 
Editor O.S.C. N ews, P.O. Box 65. 
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GUEST "COUPON" 

Date --------------------- 1928. 

M----------------------------------------~---------
name of member introducing 

introduces M _____ ·- ----- - ---------- - - - - ------ ------ ---------
name of guest 

Address of guest ------- ----·------- ------------ -------- - - ---
If the pa·rty desires to stop at more than one lodge the checker at the first 

lodge will initial this coupon and hand it back :to the guest. 
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A few more pair Semi-Racing Skis $17 50 
with M.E. Fittings - at • 

Regular Ski Poles ..... ... . .. .. . $1.25·$1 .50 
Racing Ski Poles ... .. ..... .... .. . ... $3.00 
Hagen Fittings ....... ...... ... .. .... $1.50 · 

M. E. Fittings . ... .. ..... .... . . .. . ... $2.50 
Bratlie Ski Wax .......... . .. ... 35 to .60 
Ostby Ski Wax . .. .. ...... .... .. 25 to .eo 

Sigurd R. Lockeberg 542 Wellington Street 
TELEPHONE SHERWOOD 3160. 

Specials at the Ski Centre 

Hickory Semi Racers, de Luxe, We carry a large assortment of odd 
complete with M.E. fittings, any skis. Bring us your broken skis for 

·--.- •• - -. 'Sf~ -.=.:.::.: .:.:: .::.:..::.:.::.:.:.::.:.:.~::: .. - -$i+;59-- ..... - mcrtt:hing.- ..... - -·- .... _- ---. ---- -- ....... 
Ladies' Hickory Semi-Racer Ski Out

fit, complete with boots and M.E. 

fittings ----------------- $19.00 
Ski Poles, extra fine, with long, sharp 

spikes and large · r-altar rings, all 
lengths, pair _____ $1.75 to $3.25 

. Sale of Windbreakers ----- 25% off 

Ski Outfits to rent. An excellent way 
to entertain friends or visitors. 

Ladies are invited to inspect our 
slacks and breeks. We have been 
repeatedly told that they are by far 
the best in the city. 

Ottawa's 
Ski 

Centre BYSHE'S 223 Bank St. 
Near 

Lisgar St. 

' \ 

-···-.. 


