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TRANSPORTATION AND SKI~ING 

We take pride in the fact that our happy ski-ing grounds are within easy 
reach from the gates of the city. We certainly have a great advantage over all 
other cities in this respect. In Toronto, "The Summit l!rounds," of which the 
Toronto Ski Club is so iustly proud, lie twenty miles from Yonge Street, and there 
is no bus service; the hills of Shawbridge are two hours by train from Montreal and 
the 'heights of Montmorency almost as far from Quebec City, while here in Ottawa, 
a fifteen minutes car ride brings us to the foot of the Dome Hill Trail at Wright
ville. thirty minutes by bus to the fir st stP'1) of the Canyon Trail at Old Chelsea, and 
forty or fifty minutes by train to Kirk's Ferry, or Burnet. the start of the trails ·lead
ing to the Western Lodge. Street cars are available every ten or fifteen minutes, 
buses every two hours, ·and trains twice a day. Verily and truly, we are indeed 
very fortunate. 

It was not always thus, and while the new generation of skiers. who have 
always enjoyed these conveniences. cannot conceive living withollt them. as wit
nessed by the many complaints your Editor has been receiving lately about the 
missing nine o'clock bus. we, of the Old Guard, remember the day. not very far 
distant , when there were no buses, when there were no trains on Saturday morning 
and when the street car only went half way up Montcalm Street in Hull. To-day 
we can ~et into the heart of the hills in a few minutes, whereas ten years ago sev
eral miles of Rat or UP grade country 'had to be painfullv covered on skis, or two' 
or thref' hours snent on a sleigh, before getting there. We do not realize perhaps, 
as much as we should . how depend ent we a re on means of transportation. or how 
intim1ately the wonderful progress of 'our Club and the marvelous development of 
our sport have been connected with the improvement in car, bus or train services. 

This .being so, it is clearly our duty to patronize to the fullest extent those 
tr·ansportation companies that have been such a powerful factor in this develop
ment. We are not thinkin~ here of these few young skiers who, scorning tall sorts 
of vehicles, still trudge on bravely from Wrightville to Camp Fortune. stopping on 
the way at the Dome Hill Lodge for a cup of tea; we have more particularly in 
~i1dthose parties who hire taxis or buses from other companies. The Gatineau 
Bus Company keeps the road open 'a t great expense from Wrightville to Kingsmere; 
its buses are the last word in comfort; its conductors, always courteous and ohlig
ing. And yet we are told that the regular nine o'clock bus had to be dropped 
lately because it was not being used, while three or four large buses, hired from 
outside companies, were ca rrying I'ar!!e parties to Old Chelsea, using the very road 
which is kept snow ploughed by the Ga tineau Company. This should not be; the 
Gatineau Company is ready to supply buses for private parties at any time. Why 
go elsewhere? If your party is big enough to fill a bus , call up Sh. 40 and 'a bus 
will be placed at your disposal. At our request, and on the assurance that we gave 
him that it would be patronized in the future, Mr. Aubry, the genial manager of 
the Company, has now re-instated the nine o'clock bus, just as he consented at our 
request, three years ago, to cut out the ten cents levy on skis. Let us see that this 
bus is used; let all those of us who go to Old Chelsea use the buses of the good old 
Gatineau Bus Company which ha3 been such a good friend of the Ottawa Ski 
Club, 



THE TRIP FROM LACHARITE 

Your Reporter, who was deputed to record his impressions of the Lacharite 

Trail, approaches the task with mingled feelings . It was a genial crowd that 
answered the call to a new trail, fifty or mor~ falling in behind the veteran leader 
who set a lively pace from the little wayside station. Old timers and newcomers; 
the former responding to the pull of memories of good old days when we had to 
depend on wood wads and byepaths to get through the bush ; the latter feeling 
the lure of the unknown, for which they were ready to desert the main travelled 

ways in from Old Chelsea. 
Not so genial, alas! were the weary stragglers who drifted into the Western 

Lodge some three or four hours later, feeling like a cross between Little Bo-Peep's 
lost lambs and P ilgrim toiling up the Hill of Trouble. For the trail, which started 
so hopefully, proved elusive, and instead of the quiet little game of "Follow the 
Leader" which was anticipated, it re solved into a sort of poker competition with 
deuces wild. Everybody had three guesses as to which way lo ta ke,-and everybody 
guessed wrong. It started very nicely up from the station through banks of 
glistening snow, over the golf course where the nineteenth hole offered heady 
draughts of sunshine and frosty 'air, crossing the high road in to pleasant bush 
country and following the winding course of 'a ravine through tall lanes of 
maiestic trees. The climbing was gentle but unfo rtuna tely there were few descents 
and the steady upwa rd trend grew monotonous. What wi th fences to negotiate 
and low spots to be skirted cau tiously on account of underlying water, the close 
column that started out lapsed into small groups, wi th gaps between, a nd the 
leaders were soon out 'of sight of the main body of travellers . At a iuncture of 
roads, not far from Meach Lake, the trail was lost in a melee of wood roads and 
local ski tracks. Everybody looked around for signs until someone sighted the 
bunting at Cowden's clea ring. There were fresh tracks ahead, so we pressed on, 
down to the Lake, con fidently bel ieving that our leaders had gone that way and 
expecting to pick up the Blanchet Trail on the other sid . After crossing the lake, 
however, we came upon a small party who had come in from Burnet and who had 
tracked the trail over wh ich we had just p assed. Blanchet's was not tracked and 
a.s no one was sure enough of his ground to open it. there was nothing fo r it but to 
double back to th e familiar McCloskev ascent. Here we found ski tracb across 
the lake from t]-.e direc tion of Hope's Hill , ,which apparently was the way we should 
have come. We gazed upon them wistfully thinking of the unnecessary ground 
covered in our lengthy detour. However, there was no time to spare for vain 
regrets. McCloskey's rose ,between us and our d inner. and goaded by the pangs 
of hunger. we manfully tackled the climb. Fortunately. the sleigh tracks on the 
hill extended for on ly a short d istance, the major portion of the ascent being in 
excellent condition. The slope over the top straightened out the kinks of the 
climbing, and seldom has a more welcome sight met ou t gaze than the Western 
Lodge. with friendly smoke curling up from the chimney. 

Sitting comfortably in the lodge, drenched in sunshine and under the benign 
influence of food and warmth, the tedious aspect of the trip faded into the 
background. Instead, one reflected upon bhe beauty of the country and the happy 
sense of adventure a ttendant upon an excursion off the beaten track ; further 
sustained. of course, by the knowledge that the hardest part of our work was over. 
and the anticipation of downhill running practically a ll the rest of the way. 

It must be admitted, however, even by the most ardent exponent of the "good 
old days" that times have changed a.nd trails which 'were satisfactory te:! or fifteen 
yeoars ago will not answer our purpose today. Ski-ing methods must keep up with 
the march of progress. Our improved trails are rapidly working out in a widening 
radius from Camp Fortune, but it has not been Dossible ,as yet to devote the time 
and attention necessary to perfect a trail from the railway line in to the Western 
Lodge. Speaking from past experience, ho,wever, your reporter may say that the 
trail from Burnet Svation, now well marked with bunting, offers good possibilities, 
especially if it Can be shortened a bit by going up the Bla.nchette hil'l instpad of 
McCloskey's. E. O. C. 



PEPYS GOES A-SKIING 

December 31st, 1930.-Waked early with my mind much troubled over an 

appointment with my Lord to go a-skiing with him, not having skied for many a 
year. . Put on my riding cloth suit and a camelot coat. new. and met him at the 
George. Went forth from here by coach in goodly company to Old Chelsea and 
on our way thither were regaled with much balk on this and that by one Oldman 
loe who did accompany us. Came to us here the Marshall, some of the newly 
elected Directors and others of my Lord's following. Very fine gentlemen and 
I am very glad to know them. 

And so away we went a-skiing by road toward the King's Mere and then over 
the mountain to what they call the Fortunate Encampment. Here my Lord has 
built himself a lodging on a high hill , the height of -which he sometimes regrets. 
Having broken fa st with nothing but a morning draught was glad of a good dish 
of meat and a bowl of coffee, which we took here. 

Would gladly h ave tarried here in pretty discourse but ,was haled out by the 
Marshall who insisted that I should see his new Western Trail. Did then ski over 
hill and dale through copse and thicket t'o the abandoned stead of one Keogan. 
Oldman loe who accompanied us did amuse us greatly with giving each new turn 
and dip a comickal name such as the Kik-of-the-Horse or the Mile-in-a-Moment 
or what not, having a pre tty f.ancy in this. 

Followed a route called Merry-Go-Round although not particularly merry 
myself, so early out of bed, and did arrive at a place called the Golden Gate where 
this new Western Trail has its beginning. Thence on by devious ways to a deep 
ravine-the Gorge withal; concerning the crossing of which, Oldman loe and the 
Marshall did dispute at great length and to no definite decision. By and by did 
manage to make a safe crossing myself although losing my new hat in the mad 
rush across the stream at the bottom. So through the thick ,woods up along a 
hillside where the Ma rshall did warn me to avoid a path to the right marked with 
strips of scarlett cloth affixed to branches which he told me led by devious ways 
hither and than through the woods only to return again to the more direct route 
we followed, having ,accomp lished nothing in its meanderings. Taking me aside 
he did explain that this was an unsuccessful venture of my Lord's which was later 
abandoned. So across a ridge called the Rampart and finally down a fast smooth 
hill much to my liking land thence to a place where woodmen had been preparing 
faggots in the middle of our trail, for which we would have rated them soundly 
had they been p resent. By and by we came to a parting of the -ways where Oldman 
loe and my Lord did wrangle one with the other at the pitch of their voices con
cerning the proper course to follow, each accusing the other of petty jealousy. So 
leaving them in some discontent the Marshal! and I descended a swift slope in a 
narrow defile which lead after many wild rushes to the door of the new lodging. 
Looking back we were able to see that -if we had followed my Lord's original 
route we would have had to make a sharp descent in which were two acute angled 
turns impossible to accomplish by one less gifted than a contortionist. Giving 
-thanks for our escape we entered the lodging a nd prepared a good slice or two 
of beef, well dressed and neatly, and another bowl of coffee, which I enjoyed 
hugely, falling into a sound sleep thereafter. Was wakened rudely by Oldman 
loe and My Lord who were al! for setting out for home immedvately. Returned 
from there by the same trail finding -it much more to my liking on the return 
than on the coming out. 

Arrived -at the foot of my Lord's hill in a brave moonshine. My Lord being 
somewhat weary did regret again having built his lodging at such an altitude and 
did surreptitiously hide his skis and p'ack under a bush and ascend the slope afoot. 
Having some venison given us did have (j, shoulder roasted, another baked and 
the umbles made in a pie and all very well done with a stately cake to follow as 
befitted the season, but scarcely enough for eight of us with stout appetites. 

Toward midnight Oldman loe d id call on one and all to follow him in -a 
mad moonshine frolic to the Black Lake slopes saying that all who followed him 
would wear jewels. One of the Directors thereupon did remind him that many of 
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those who had followed him on simiIar pranks were now wearing bandages and 
splints. Went with my Lord to visit Willy Mu rphy at the King's Mere where we 
made merry with games and tales of this and that. Thence back again up the 
mountain, my Lord again bemoaning the height of his lodging above sea level. 
As our time-pieces failed to ;agree by several minutes we did salute the New Year 
three separate times to make sure it were properly done. Thus ends this year with 
great mirth and happiness and so up the ladder and to sleep in a good bed. 

Losl and found.-Lost at Wrightville, pair of dark ski poles. Can Q. 6815 .
Ski Lost from bus, somewhere near lronsides. Call C. 2667-F.-Lost, Lady's white 
gold wrist watch , 'On Irons ides trai l. Call Q. 2298.- Lost a signet sardonyx ring 
on Little Switzerland trail. Call Q. 1310. 

The Gatineau Girls (green badges) under the leadership of Miss Bell Roger 
have had two trips already and will have another one to Camp Fortune on 
Saturday, Jan. 24. For information call Miss Roge r, Q. 936. 

Gatineau Bus Service.- There is now a bus at 9 a.m. every day of the week 
and some of the buses (inquire Sher. 40) now go to Kingsmere, thus bringing 
passengers within a very short distance from the "Top of the World" where Little 
Switzerland and the Canyon start. 

Coming Events.-On Thursday, Jan. 22 night-hike from Wrightville to the 
Glen Lea Club house over a trail blazed by Angus MacKenzie. Please turn out 
this time.-On Saturday, Jan. 24, at Rockliffe Park, Club Championship Ski Jump
ing, open to members of Ottawa Ski Club.- On Sunday, Jan. 25. Club Champion
ship Race at Camp Fortune. Sleigh for competitors at Old Chelsea, at the arrival 
of the nine o'clock bus. Race starts at 12.30. 



Last Day's Prices 

In our great sale without reserve, in which all of 

the finest furs and Ladies' and Gentlemen's ap~ 

parel are offered in great one~price groups without 

regard to cost. 

~~~~~~~~~~'4'( 
Tid·Bits.-At last, it has come : Secretary Herbert Marshall was arrested 

last night on a charge of manslaughter, which was quickly changed to one of mur
der in the first degree by the judge, whose family had been over the Western Trail. 
No bail was granted. The charge was laid by Captain T. J. Morin (also known as 
"Old Man Joe")-"Reduced fares applying on Canadian Pacific R'ailways. See 
Canadian Pacific Railway Agents" says a circular of the Revelstoke Ski Guban
nouncing the Dominion S ki Championships which are to be held there on Feb. 3 and 
4. An inquiry by your Editor elicited the interesting information that these re
duced fares only apply to parties coming from the West to Revelstoke. In other 
words, to get any reduction, you will have to Vancouver first. There was a time 
when Wise men from the East were wanted. Not so in our days. It looks iike a 
conspiracy to cut out the Eastern Competitors.-At last, that Toronto party that 
was thought to be lost in the wilds of Camp Fortune has been heard from. With the 
help of several trucks, some hauling and some pushing, their oar, "overloaded with 
the memories of three happy days spent on our dry ·and flu ffy snow," managed to 
reach the Queen City in less than two days. Their letter is a terrible indictement 
of cross-eyed girls, black cats, "who crossed their path," Ottawa mechanics "who 
put their car on the bum," the fragility of the panes of glass in the Western Lodge. 
(Did they break any?) and the painful width of our ski tracks. It appears that 
they took the "going" and "return" tracks as one and went over our trails, their 
skis three feet apart. They are coming back with wider skis at Easter.-Captain 
T. J. Morin went to the Western Lodge on Sunday "just to give that new caretaker 
a bit of good advice, you know." As he had forgotten his badge, his good advice 
cost him one dollar. "That caretaker is on the job, all right" he said..-It is not 
generally known that our good friend C. Alien Snowdon . who was for many years 
our first Vice-President. is now in Toronto where he manage5. among other things, 
the destinies of the Canadian Amateur Ski Association. We refrained from men
tioning his leaving because we were hoping against hope that he would soon see 
the error of his ways and come back with us, but his last l('tter dispelled any illu
sion ..ve might have "Stop chortling about th(' lack of snow," he says: "I have been 
freezing to death since I came here." He has caught the Toronto Spirit! 



Results of Preliminary Race, Saturday, Jan. 17.-0ver ,thirty entries. The 
first three in each class were as follows: 

Seniors ]. Veit 28-54, J. Currie 29-15. H. Heggtveit 29-16. Juniors E. 
Laflamme 31-13. G. Blyth 32-00. ]. Edwards 32-20. Novices C. Godwin 33-40. 
E. Ryan 34-12. L. Alford. 37-25. Starter. Jim Ninegar; Timer. Ivor Teskey. 

Make Your Friends Join the Ottawa Ski Club and Re-join YourseH 
Is there no Club spirit left in this Club? Every week-end we hear of badges 

passed to new members. of caps with badges being thrown from the windows at 
Camp Fortune to non-members who pick them up and come in. of people being fed 
outside the lodge at Ironsides. Do they think we are a government concern? If 
our members only gave a thought to the labour and money that have been spent on 
our trails. they would not encourage this sponging. A good many people who ,will 
use all sorts of clever tricks to get into our lodges free of charge. would not hesitate 
to spend as much on a show in a single evening as a f ull season membership in the 
Club would cost them. Kindly note also that the week-end visitor's privilege can be 
granted only once to the same person. Visitors have the privaege of joining and 
the dollar will be refunded on their membership fee. but they cannot come back 'as 
visitors. 

Night Hikes.-What is the matter with the night hikers? A splendid trail was 
made ready last Thursday and a splendid welcome with the best of refreshments 
awaited the skiers at the Glen Lea Club House-all that for 50 cents. Only thirty 
or so turned out. We ·will give you another chance this Thursday (.Jan. 22). See 
that you make it this time. 

The Dome Hill Juniors.-Our call for assistance has been heard. and volunteers 
have offered their services to take Juniors to the Dome Hill on Saturdays. Full 
particul'ars will be given in the next issue of the"Ski-News." In the meantime. for 
this coming Saturday. call up Q. 2298 for information. 

Snow Conditions.- Never perhaps have the snow conditions been quite as 
good as they were last Sunday and all the trails going to and radiating from our 
lodges received thousands of visitors . Camp Fortune was filled to capacity three 
times in succession. but was kept at all times spotlessly cle!3n with the 'help of two 
extra men. The Little Switzerland tra il had perhaps the preference over all others 
for the going trip; for the return . the H ighland Trail divided the honours with 
George·s. but ·it is to be expected that this marvelous avenue will attract an ever 
increasing flow of skiers ias time goes on. The Western Trail received over a 
hundred visitors. some from the West. some from the East. Most of those returning 
home went by way of the Ridge road (now well marked) for a few hundred yards. 
then by way of the Steeplechase-ia new and splendid trail. branching off the ridge 
road and connecting 'W~th the Merry-Go-Round and the Highland Trails-the 
shortest way to Kingsmere. 

Wanted-A volunteer piano tuner to tune the Grand P iano at ,the Dome Hill 
Lodge. Must have good musical ear.-Some one to vouch for the veracity of Bud 
Clark and Jim Currie. who claims to have taken only 40 minutes to reach the 
Western Lodge from Camp Fortune. "going so slowly that they almost fell asleep 
on the way."-Some accurate information. that will not be too disquieting for 
Secretary Marshall. about the length and condition of the Western Trail. Some 
call it murderous. others very pleasant! Some say it is fifteen miles. others two 
miles.-An exact report of what happened on the Black La'ke Look-out. Highland 
Trail. where Joe Morin and his gang ushered in the New Year. Did they really 
break a bottle of champagne ?-Some good photographs of lodges. hills and skiers. 
Send them to the Editor. P. O. Box 65.-Some one to take the conceit out of Joe 
Morin. who claims to have in the Highland Trail "the best trail that never was 
nowhere." 
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A Treasure Hunt.-Do you know all the places within a mile radius of Camp 
Fortune? Could you, without any hesitation, go to the Swith Death Ravine, the 
Speedway, the Cork Screw slopes, the Horse Race, Journey's End, the Top of the 
World, etc. , etc. You had better find out where these points are, 'as we are planning 
to have a Treasure Hu nt one of these days. A Treasure Hunt is run as follows: 
Competitors go from place to place, guiding themselves by the instructions which 
they find in a sealed letter at each place. The T reasure, generally one hundred 
dollars in gold, but sometimes 'not quite so much. is found hidden ,at the last place, 
and belongs to the one who finds it, minus a certa in percentage which goes to the 
fund for the cripples. Study your map and we will have a Treasure Hunt. 

NEW SKI MAGAZINE 
A magazine is now being published monthly devoted to the competitive side 

of all snow and ice sports. It is 36 pa ges and well illustrated. More than 100 
editorial correspondents from among lea d ing officials t hroughout the world. 

It is the OFFIC IAL n ews medium of the Nat ional Ski Association of 
America; the Amateur Sk at ing Un ion of U.S. and t h e Skate Sailing Associa
tion of America. 

The February issue will contain 


SKII N G I N EA STER N CANADA 


By H. P. Douglas. Honorary President, C anadian Ski Ass'n. 

Subscript ion $1 .00 
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Large Stock of Specially Made Semi~Racing, R acing 

and Jumping Skis at very low prices. 


ACCESSORIES AND REPAIRS 


SIGURD R. LOCKEBERG 
542 WE L L ·INGTON STREET TEL. S . 3160 
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ale! 

Reduced Prices on-

Skis, 8oots, 
Clothing, etc. 

A splendid opportunity to buy quality articles at 

genuine reductions. 

Ottawa's 223 Bank St. 
Ski Centre Near LisgarBYSHE'S 
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