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COLORADO SPRING SKI TRIP

March 18- 25, 1967

(The Players (and sometimes spectators):
(JHayne Sudheimer
UDiane Larson
%ob Ream

C ZCathy Ream
Lig Dow
o dJohn Wilke
Jim Martin
o Judy Anderson
0 Mary Carlson
o Ladd Loss
o Todd Fetsch
¢ Mary Jo Fetsch

0 Ruth Leyding : /
¢ John Spidahl — /((/( g

Jeanpe h
¢ ‘éJoz?:lﬁ La?z:‘%?
Noel Larson
) Hania Krzaczynski
oJderzy Krzaczynski
odim Noble :
oPatti Feeney
0
Definition from the Random House Dic-
tionary: a game isf a competitive acw
tivity involving skilf, chance of en-
durance on the part of twoormore per-
sons who play according to a set of
rules usually for their own amusement
or for that of spectators,

In a highly pre-planned, mechanized
age such as ours where fun is defined
as scmething as passive as sitting in
a darkertéd room in a soft seat, eating
hot buttered popcorn, watching flick=-
ering figures dance on a screen, it is
a tremgndous relief to fipnd some sake,
healthy bodieg that prefeér to be the
dancing figurgs themselves instead of
watching other ones, These are the
Fussgangers (translated Pedestrians in
German) and some fellow traveling
friends.p Like Liz Taylor and Richard
Burton in the flic called "Who'!s A=
fraid of Virginia Woolf" this group of
people love to play games, The dif-
ference is . that the Fussgangers, for
the most part, play games that are
somewhat less destruttive than those
played by Liz and Dick, Liz Taylor is

not to be confused with Liz Dow, al-
theugh come to think of it thers are
some interesting similaXities that are -
of rcouessity sic to our analysis
of The Trip.@ Ah yes, the Trip. The
Trip to Colorado itself was in  the
lergest sense a kind of game, or play,
that was for most of us a very differ-
ent experience from that ghastly thing
all normal Americans (to prevaricate a
little here) grow to hatg,in the dole
drums of March =e--- W O“R K. But of
course there are those stubborn gx-
ception to every rule, like Suds Héi-
mer, who is so dogone agreeable to
everything that he would most 1likely
proclaim work as being man's most
pleasurable kiiltime, But what about
this game? Jawoll I'm coming Comman-
dant K1%¥nk! What kind of Players were
these? What were the rules? = Where
does the skill, the chance, and the
endurance come in? Commandant, much’
of it seemed to be pre-planned, = The
quiet force that led us was our gentle
leader, who always asked us for our o=~
pinions, Todd K. Fetsth. &ere could
be pages written on our gentle leader,
How he assumed the mild-manngred role
of Johany Appleseed,broadcasting seeds.
of Jjoy (organized joy) wherever we
wovld goe But then again could not
resist the Fetcher's musidal genius,
just as the mice could not resist the
Pied Piper of Dublin, as Todd plea=
santly whistled for our $21 checks and
joyfully ushered us out of Saint”Paul,
over the drab midnight bridge at North
Platte Nebraska up into those Olympiang (,
mountains of Colorado, But if our

- gentle leader made our getting there

seem so easy, what did we do when we
got there? (We slept surreptitiouslye
excepting those who were bursting with
encrgy like The Bloke, Patti, Jeamne,
Mary, and Jerzy and Hania,) But over
the long run, the week, we were housed
in the Colorado Ski Bulf Club we play-
ed the vastly interesting but infi-
nitely complex game of pre-nubial (for
many of us) collective“living, That




is a complicated game to play in our
Puritanical country, but we pulled it
off. The rules of this part of the
game involved eating, sleeping, cards
and singing. But the heart of the
game, the central reason for even play=-
ing, was ostensibly skiiig. Jawol
Commandant {1ink!*
competitive activity ginvolv:.ﬁg the
. skill, chance and endurance mentioned

‘above. This part of the if;une s play=-

ed not without some losses. But were
the Pedestrians defeated as a group?
Nos There was still enough pluck left
for the Apres Ski games, down at Geo-
rgeszn's local game-center, the Blue
BoaFs Finally, Jjust to reveal the
depth of the energy of this intrepid
twenty-one, if the Travelling-There
game was not enough, if the Dorm-Life
game was not enough, if the Skiing
‘game was not enough and if the Apres
Ski did not finish us offg) Commandant
Klink, there was a final and perhaps
most exhausting game of all that we
played, appropriately dﬁgped, Turning-
On-One - inother!'s Throatd -With-Bared-
TeethP Many forms of this game were
played, too complex and too numerous
to mention. The nature of this game
was very thinly disguised in such sur-
reptitious and innocuous forms as: Ane
Easter-Egg-Paint-And-Discover; the ap=-
parentI%Lpleasant trip down an Imagin-
ary Pa which was surreptitiously
mined with psychologicai%i explosive
depth charges; Shaft-Sintdng-Into-De-
serving-Personalities; and the old
favorite, the timeless and revealing
Bull-Session-In-The-Wee~Hours, Jawol
Commandant Klink, there you have them,
the bold games played by bolder pliy=-
ers; not a pasd$ive, popcorn-popping
into mouth group is this. There are
the muscular and intelligent do®ks of
our generally Pale Population. Let us
go then, you and I Commandant, and me=-
ander more microscopically into the
World of Games as played by the Fusse
gangers, and let us hear in the words
of some of the Members, what it was
really like.

The Game of Getting There,

It is difficult for an outsider to see
how much Mary do played the role of
"the woman behffid the man" (our gentle
Pied Piper with the blazing red ski
jacket) in the gargantuan task of get-

Here we ve theW
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ting us all in the proper frame of’

mind for The Trip. Considering that
most of us feel there is all the dif-
ference in the world between being paid
$21 instead of paying $21, the Fetcher
and Mary Jo did an outstanding job of
pre-planning. Much of the pre-planning
occurred even before some of us had
even heard of the Fussgangers, but e-
ventually we e all packed in slgek
and swift macMines that were souhd-

leg;ly gliding out to the Land of
Codrs, Noel Larson wisely decidzg a-
gainst bringing his ancient machine
and had to brood all thg way out in a
popular foreign-made mob¥le. There is
always a certain amount of excitement
and anticipation in playing the game
of Long-Car-Trip, to see Whojf hither-
to strange and unknown showlder you
will discover yourself intimately
sleeping on, And of course in every
caravan game such as this, there is
always at least one machine owner who
wisely lays down the rule that a car
is not a toy, therefore frivolous peoc =~
ple such as girls will not be allowed
to play with it% Fortunately Young
Charles The Bloke did not have to play
under the more democragic rules estab-
lished by Judy AnderSon in her car
where everyone drove until dizziness
set in, regardless of nationality or

SoxsE=.
The Game of Collective Living,

Ah, yes Commandant Klink! This was a
game played with enthusiasm by seven-
teen Collective Livers in the Colorado
Ski Buff Club and four in a Loveland
Pass Hideg%ay. It takes a special kind
of person from the Puritanical Plains
of Minnesota to play this game Comman-
dant, ., and many .showed the skill and
endur%%ce and awareness of chance and
pitfalls that characterize this game.
There was a loose set of rules at the
Ski pBuff concerned mainly with sleep=
ing, eating, boozing and bedlamD Des=
pite constant heckling by Ruth, our
gentle leader explained tous the rules
at a meeting one night and in a kindly




~“manner asked us if we wanted to play.
We had no choice but to accept Diaine’s
harsh and dictatorial system of clean-
ing up and washing dishes, seeing as
we were nto reap the benefits of her
firm bué) fair food preparation plan.
We accepted the other rules too. Des~
pite such minor obstacles in the path
of Happiness as:() a trembling heater
that chirrupped every time Mary Carl-
son walked by; a collection of cheap
pulp paperback books devoured with re-
lish by The Yearling; strange and won-
drous odors exuding from the rather
gamey boy's room about the fourth day;
four heroic benches in the eating room
that would groan with extra agony une

der the pressures of evening meals
when the whole group would feed; des-
pite all this the group survived ad-

mirably. Jawol Commandant Klink! And
in the immortal words of perhaps the
most descreet Player o£@ Collective
Living (also the youngest“Player), we
have a beautiful statement of the com-
plexities involved, Showing insight
far beyond the experience of one who
has travelled around the sun on this
planet only fourteen times,
tells us about Dorm Life as she sees
it,.

"With only one shower for 21 pepple,
there was always a waiting lizg for
the shower, ZEecause the shower was
located in the girl's bathroom, there
were a few complications involved!!]
Because of different hours people

Blitz - mark

Liz Dow

ké%t, Todd announced that any late-
comers would have to use the back
door. We decided that since the
skis were kept near . the front door,
the ¢ront deor should be locked so
that the . skis wouldn't be stolen.
The reading material of the dorm was
limited to books on how the West was
won and two worn Playboy magazines.
The Playboy magazines were read con-
stantly and had a long waiting lin
(Playbof/ magazines are good anti-
depressants for women - Cathy Ream's
comment, )"

This is the voice of a told and young
Fussganger, Commandant! Young Miss Dow
also desires that you know something
of the miraculously beautiful sonorous
sounds of snoring that wafted fheir
way up into the jagged, mountiiny,.
starry-clear Colorado night sky. A
symphonic reproduction of a crashing
ocean surf was beautifully formed by
the artistic nasal passages of Ladd
Loss, The Wilk, Young Charles The
Bloke and Suds Heinz, In the darkness
an innocent passerby of the Siki Buff
Lodge would have heard The Bloke and
The Wilk combine beautifully +to imi-
tate the massive and ominous sounds of
a gatherinyg ocean wave on a beach,
Ladd Loss times his cresgendo perfectly
by imitating the crash¥hg and tumult
that accompanies any fifteen foot thun-
derous wall of green wateras it breaks -
into whiteness, Again with brilliant
timing, Suds Sudshelmer would nasally
duplicate the threatening, hissing
sounds of the wicked undertow, and then
the whole cycle would repeat itself,

Yougéh Miss Dow, with characteristic
insiyht feels that this hugger-mugger
of great and monstrous crashing surf
sounds from the boy's dorm deep at
night is symbolic of the unconscious
harmony that infused itself among &il
the members of the Fussgangers that
week in Colorado.

It seems as though darkness had a great
role in the moments of harmony -the
groap experienced.
dark when the Pied Piper brought out
the best in us with his guitar at the
Ream's and Larson's cabin? Wasn't it -
in the darkness, with pairs of staring
eves widening on the flickering fire
after a hard day of touring, eyes lod-
ged above mouths that had minutes be-

asn!it it in the -




fore devoured many angels on hor%eback
(the angels prepared by Jeanne, the
horsebacks by The Bloke and The Wilk)
that the great-hearted dog Blitz shift-
ed the position of his exhausted linbs-
groaned ' a long and tired groan that
dogs will do at times, seeming to sum
up that noble sadness felt by all the
people singing those plaintive folk
songs? And wasn't it in the dark that
one could often find Jerzy in his at-
tempts to instruct Hania in the finer
points of ski:‘u@? And wasn't it in theQ
dark that our gentle red-jacketed lead-
er was kept for a frustrating long

‘time in search for his Easter Zgg one

morning? And weren't we all in the
dark at some time or another consider-
ed from the enlightened viewpoint of
the Sophomore (translated in Greek,
the i se fool) otherwise known as The
Year%;ng Jawol, Commandant K1ink!
Darkitess played a profound and influ-
ential role in the group experience.

But pardon me, Let me halt this phil-
osophical foolishness, Sit down Com=
mandant and 1let Judy give you a nice
quench-thirsting drink and let us now
travel straight to the heart of the
matter --x skiing. This is a wonder-
ful slid¥ng, slipping, turning and
falling game, ong that without our
grave Cousin Gravity we would not be
allowed to play. Look at these Fuss-
gangers once again. They are basical-
1y a hard-nosed“ practical }ot, whose
definition of "fun" is climblng a thou-
sand feet with skison their shoulders,
and slidingj down a majestic basin in
treacherous®snow, Typical of the fun-
loving courage of this group is Joan
Lapson, who generously walked far be-
hi everyone else so as to recover
any loose change that may have inad-
vertantly fallen from the pockets of
exhausted hikers further up the grade.
She tells us about this Odyssey in her
own words, v
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"Thursday was Tourday. The group

divided, with some skiing at Arapahoe
and the rest taking the tddr. The
tour group: Bob and Cathy Ream (our
guides), Blitz-mark, The Yearling,
The Bloke, Slim Jim, Liz (the Play-
boy bunny), Noel, Joan, Todd, Diane,
Heinz and Stan and Jimmy (friends of
the Reams). The first part of the
trip was a slow and Jaborious Aralk
or crawl from the ro at Loveland
Pass (el. 11,992 feet) to the mo¥n-
tain point above Grizazly,Gulch, tak-
ing 13 to 2 hours to walk 1 to 1%
miles most of which was just a grad-
ual uphill climb.

o ;
"We,watched Bob disappear over the
edge with a red string tied around
his waist (in case of avalanche).We
took turns, spacing ourselves far a~
part, starting down after him, The
first part was down and across a
huge boWl ~we—we in wet, heavy snow.
The method Qf descent was a process
oftraversiég slowly across the bowl,
angling up slightly to stop, a kick
turn to change direction, and then
traversing again to the other side
and another kick turns The Yearling
and the Reams were the only ones who
could manage any sort of a turn in
the heavy and crusty snow. Any at-
tempt at snow péowing and a snow
plow turn resulted in both skis ang-
ling away from each other until the
skier either did the splits or fell
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TREE - BASHIN G‘%

on his face.
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"iJe ate 1uanL bel %?e b%ha and
Jjust abgye timber litie.\ After some
tree-bashing and d dg%%g, we found
our way to an (8ld ne road which we
followed the “Yrest of the way down
the mountain, At one point we stop-
ped alongside a stream to quench
our thirst---cold snow melt water-w-
- much better than from the faucetl
This part of the tour was easier
skiing and included a run by an old




mining cafp. We endsd the towr in
-Bakerville with a game of pool and
" a quench~thirating drink," O

But these are some of the lucky ones,
Commandant, for as was said before skie
ing is a game of sliding, slipping,
turning and falling, For high upon
the white slopes of a stiffly starched
bedsheet on ‘(63 9th floor of Mercy Hos-
pital in Denver, lies Pattli Feeney,
How can e smile? How can she say,
"I'm 0.K.¥? We all fell that week sir,
Diane fell, even Ruth fell (became
disengaged) ==--= all of us went down
with the possible excertions of Cathy
Ream and Ladd Loss who seem to have
been born with skiis on., But Patti
fell the hardest, The Wilk- and The
Bloke charioted her to Idaho Springs,
then on into Denver for the operation,
the insertion of the pin and the con-
valescence, Patti is improving now,
but as The Bloke might have pithily
stated, "Lads, it's no fun to spend a

skiing week in bed," We are all hoping

for your fast recovery, Patti.

A bold yet God-feaging group such as
the Fussgangers must have its share of
losses and the cause of these losses
is of course that intrepid spirit,
which fired once again, this time co-
incidentally in the breast Qf another
one of our losses, Ladd Lo¥s, who,
Just as the immortal Babe Ruth stood
at home plate in 1927, in the face of
jeering rabble rousers, pointed boldly
to the spot in the right field bleach=
ers that was to receive his forthcome
ing home run, with shining eyes,Mr.Lﬁs
pointed to the glories of the hot sile

phur bath, A soul brother in this ad~"

venture 1is Noel Larson who has com~
posed a scientific treatise on his
findings there, and fully expects to
have them published in Scientific A~
merican later this year, Noel has
been kind enough to give us just an
excerpt from his research paper.

"By Friday, several members of the

Group had succumbed to local dis-

cobloration of the skin, aches and
paihs resulting from five consecu~
tive days on the ski slopes and were
seeking, relief in therapeutic Alen-
Woo ggrings only sixty-five mlies,
to prevaricate, to the west.

"Takirg the word of our Senior meme
ber, we decided that to stop and
clink to the Hapzing Lalke and Spoyl-
ing Rdok located in Gienwood Gan;zn
approximately tem miles from Glene
wexd Springs, would not be a non-exe
trinsic experience on our western
jaunt. (£d, note: some of the finest
minds in the Group are still hard at
work unravelling the author's mean-
ing here,) One hundred and twelvs
miles later, we surreptitiously made
our w&¥ past the syndicate located
at the foot of the two mile trail to
the bewitching attraction at the end
of this gentle, narrow canyon trail,

?

[+

2 o
e P
e

o
3 -

) &
o
oo e .
- ;9)
— io o
nr laQe was extrenﬁly beautiful,
clear, and of a travertine nature as

indicated by the limestone deposits

found on any object in contact with

the water for a period of time.

e ate our lunch on huge boulders
that had become disengaged from the
surrounding canyon walls. Meanw
while, Jerzy taught us the Polish
method of carrying and‘%rinking Wae
ter from a bread wrapper and an or=-
ange skin, Afterwards, we were en-
tertained by The Yearling'!s pre~plan-

ned and surreptitiously thrown snow.

ball at The Bloke, and again later
as Jim eye-balled the trout in the
pooi while cleaning his ears simul-
taneously."

Jawol, Commandant Klinkl Just as Tene
zing braved Everest’ and as Admirable
Perry shivered through a discovery of
the North Pole, The Fussgangers are no

- less bravehearted explorers. But al-

though they are bravehearts, although
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. celebrated moment of Apres Ski,
-his apologies to Fydor Dostoyevsky,

they are bold, although the juices of

courage flows by the quart in every
vein, they are getting tired Command-
ant Klink, Tired, tired, physically
tired, But after an exhausting day of
hotsulphuring,a new leader will emerge

~to kindle the spirit of exploration of

new and different games at night, the
With

our Quwn young revolutionist, The
YearIdng, from his lofty intellectual
vantage point will open our eyes to
what truly happens at such ancient
night splotches as The Blue Boar, ()

\P"of- * LANCING » BEER \\

Notes from the Underground.

"That was the night Ruth, Young
Charles The Bloke and Judy agreed to
go to The Blue Boar, I decided to
lend my vibrant personage to their

Jolly company.

"We trompled thrgugh the swinging
doors into the Red Ram, I gazed fur-
tively over my shoulder and eye-ball-
ed the main room, I was looking for
Georgetown's 'cowboy cop!. He wasn't
there, Smug in my sedition of Geo=~
.rgetown’s law enforcment I truly
enjoyed the rustic western atmo=-
sphere,

"Our merry little group thenproceed-
ed into the #%iny room which housed
the bumper-podl table, ‘&r extri-
cating the balls in esoteric
manner we played several pames,

"The others decided to have a few
beers, I voluntarily abstained from
partaking of that particular intoxi-
cant. After they had quaffed to
their satisfadtion we left the Red
Ram, I was more than a little pleas-
ed with the night's recreation at
Georgetown'!s only cultural center."

near the end,

Prop. toothpicks into those drooping

eyelids, Commandant Klink, because we
are at long last nearing the end of
this pleasurepain- filled game called
skiing trip to Colorado., Although the
members of this heroic group are in-
teliigent, ruddy- faced and of thick-
legged Norwegian, Germanic or Eastern
European stock, they are still human,
sirs. The Poet tells us "To err is hu-
man, To forgive, Divine," $So Command-
ant, with that in mind, for%ive us for
the small sins that started piling up
An outstanding example
of the final game we played (Turning-
On - One=-Another!s~Throats -~ With-Bared-
Teeth game),.was the Easter Egg Paint-
and-DiscoveX, Forgive us for telling
Jeanne to make us in the likeness of a
Neande®Pthal Man, Forgive us for paking
the top of Jerzy's egg resemb his
I.Ds card that did so much to get him-
self (and The Yearling?) into The Blue
Boar to teach us those Polkas, For-
give Ladd Loss for getting up Easter
morning and picking.up just
egg and eating it Forgive us for
making our gentle leader work so hard
to find his egge Forgive us for paint-
ing a happy matrimonial scene of a
sheep jumping over a fence in ardent
chase of another sheep on Mary Carl-
son's egg,an egg that had that ominous
crack running directly between the two
sheep. Forgive us for those =small

, ,
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sins, And Commandant, please forgive
us for playing the insidious game iof
symbolism, called quite i;x'%icuousiy,
"Take a Walk Down an Imagifiery Path®
in Judy's car that day., (Ed. note: for
a brilliant description and analysis
of this treacherous game far beyond
their combined years of thirty- nine,
see Judy and Liz,) And forgive us for
talking into the wee hours in an ef=-
fort to understand your ways Commande

anybody's:

——~




~ WANTED: for con- [
- tributing to the
delinquency of a
minor; for hite
and-run skiing;
for line crashing
and tree-bashing;
for inciting ver-
bal violence; and
for sinking shafts
without a proper
permit,
Alias:

Slim Jim

ant, talking blithly about such pro-
found instincts as reprodiction as the
primal urge of all life...self you can
forgive The Bloke and The Yearling,
Commandant, you can forgive the 'rest
of us, In a final example of the last
game we The BlokCseess

Sinking a Sth on The Yearling,

"There comes a time in almost every
young man's 1life when he feels ine
consequential, but not the Yearling,
The Yearling sees himself like the
great red salmon that from birth re-
alizes his goal is to against
the swift current of life in order
to grace the world with his gift to
humanity, But one might wonder if
his drive is not more like the in=
stinet of the 1 to jump
from high cliffs to drown himself,

"There comes a time in almost every
young man!s life when he lacks the
wisdom and self-confidence to formu-
late and defend a philosophy of life,

- but not The Yearling, What a boon
to mankind that The Yearlling does
not plan to waste the first twenty
years his life as did Socrates
and Plato," (Ed, note: we are sorry
to report that at this point in "The
Shaft", the author grew so inextric-
ably entangled in the powerful throes
of pity for the wasted life of The
Yearling, that he was unable to con-
tinue to see the page through his
tear-filled eyes. Space will be of=-
fered for The Yearling!s "Shaft On
The Bloke" in a future publication,
but knowing The Yearling and his
philosophy of turning the other
cheek, he will refuse to indulge in
revenge,)

-just use your one free eyeball

Jawol, Command~nt Klink,I know you are
almost sleering but just prep one eye-
lid up to see thege wonderful FuSse
gengers soundlessly gliding in the othe
e direction across the flatlands of
Nebraska in their sleek machines,
th:mking silently to themselves about

e week of games that was. And to
show how tired they are Commandant,
take
a peek at Ruth, +tired, bleary=-eyed
Ruth, coming out of a men's washroom
in a truck stop someplace in the heart
of America under a starry sky.

The Eating- Game.

Sunday: chili, crackers and cheese, .
relishes, fruit salad, cake

Monday:  hamburger-green bean cassers
ole, tossed salad, hot corn bread,
cake

Tuesday: meat loaf, baked potatoes,

peas, brown-and-serve rolls,.sherbet

tlednesday: tuna casserole, tossed sa=
lad, pickles and relishes, brown-and
-serve rolls, strawberry sundaes

Thursday:  angels-on-horseback, baked
beans, coleslaw, potato chips, pic-
kles, s!'mores

Friday: spaghetti with meat sauce,
tossed salad, garlic bread,ice cream

The Price of the Game.

A - 7 days of skiing
B = 5 days of skiing, the ski tour,
swimming at Glenwood Springs

Sunday: Loveland
A = $5,00 B - $5.00
londays Arapahoe |
A - $3.75 B - $3.75
Tuesday: Winter Park
A - $heT0 B - $LaT0
Wednesday: Vail :
A « $6425 B - $6425
Thursday: A - Arapahoe, B - ski vour
A - $he12 B - $0.00
Friday: A - Loveland, B - swimming
A - $5,00 B - $1.00
Saturday: A - Arapahoe, B =~ Loveland
A - $4.50 B - $5,00
Totals:
A - $33.32 B - $25 70

Summary of Costs:
gas (averagGT esvsevsceeses $20 00

tickets (average) ssescsees 3100
£OOd seesesscescncocosnscne 7005
lodging evcceveresensssesss 21,00

TOtal 090D 3000000000000 0080 %79.03




