Crested Butte-Telluride – Jan 29-Feb 5, 2011 

 by Diane Kae “aka – The Queen”

Saturday morning, January 29th, 66 skiers (oops...make that 65 – Hope you got over that flu Doug) seamlessly departed PHL with a stopover in Houston arriving in Montrose in the sunny afternoon.  We made a short stop in Gunnison where Monica and Joellen from Crested Butte Brewery, generously provide gift packs of logo pint glasses, Crested Butte chap sticks and packets of Acli-Mate to our group, to help us adjust to the altitude.  It was the first of many acts of kindness and welcome that epitomized the “Crested Butte way”.  On arrival in CB we settled in nicely at the Grand Lodge.  Miles, Jim W, and several other guys we’re relieved to realize Murphy beds were cleverly disguised and added a second bed to each suite.  Bob B & Mike H were so excited to be in CB they forgot to pick up their lift tickets.
Sunday morning it was sunny for our mountain tour with Lora and Linda <| ;-) Any questions?  Perhaps if Jeff M and Steve R had taken the tour they wouldn’t have had to perform the inverted crab when tumbling down the double black chutes. Likely, Geoff “Warren Miller” captured it all on video.  On the slope, Matt, Ginny, Caitlyn, Steve C  & Juliet populated the Ice Bar at Ulyees. Sunday night we got to share all the stories at Maxwell’s where we overwhelmed the front room for happy hour and a great group dinner.

Monday was bit nippy with a steady snow.  Pam, Linda and Diane sought visibility skiing off the Prospector chair. Looking for some variety we skied a little left, not realizing the trail was being roped off just behind us.  After finding ourselves stranded in thigh deep snow off trail, we finally hiked to the closed lift where ski patrol was summoned to get us out via snowmobile – ride ’em cowboy! Meanwhile Bill Wu and Eileen G maxed out the advanced runs for a workout.

Char and Pat L decided it was a good spa day.  Ed G took great pains to manicure his new skis at the end of each day before surrendering them to the Outpost.  The Avalanche seemed to be the favorite local gathering spot for grub and suds. Stephanie held court at the table with Little John, Chip, Rich and the Dougherty twins (they even sounded the same). Somewhere along the line the injuries began to appear – Bill C’s shoulder and Mike L’s knee.  The other gathering spot was the hot tub where we regularly could spot John P, Tony C, Carl, Rhonda & Fran.

Tuesday was also a little brisk and some decided to take it a bit easy.  Jim T chose a rest day and Suzanne chose an O2 tank after a visit to the clinic.  In town, The Secret Stash had TJ & Becky and Suzanne raving about the fig and Hawaiian pizzas. By 3:00 we were all back at the Grand Lodge ready to load the buses to Telluride.  The Queen returned the lost wine and snacks to Dave P which eased his bus ride. We started out at 4pm and made a quick stop in Montrose at the City Market and Corks.  The drive to Telluride was challenging with blowing snow and ice caked roads. As temps dipped to 21 BELOW, the poor drivers of the “BC” bus had to stop and chain up to get us up that last hill to the condo – arriving around 10 pm.  Meanwhile the “P” bus had already delivered their crew to the luxury hotel where Jim C was mistaken for Steven Spielberg for the remainder of the week.

Wednesday was supposed to be the group mountain tour at Telluride, but with temperatures at 19 BELOW, only the 3 diehard chicks – Becky, Eileen M and the Queen showed.  Tom L finally located his mis-delivered skis and Terry and Earl stayed in the condo until after lunch enjoying hamburgers – aka the meat sauce for the planned pasta dinner. Wednesday night was our pizza party at the Crazy Elk.  We went through at least 21 pizzas, vats of Caesar salad and countless beverages. Frank D, Steve S, John I and Tom L held court close to the bar when our private room was bursting at the seams. Fred S and Sean quizzed our Telluride rep on how to access some off piste steeps. While the space (and oxygen) may have been limited, the good cheer was boundless.

Thursday a big group joined the daily mountain tour. Susie and Bill Q joined us on a trip into town to explore 1st Thursday Art Walk where we ran into Don and Steve R. And everywhere we went we seemed to be following in the footsteps of Marion & Joe (according to Marion we are obligated to drink with them as part of a German tradition).  Back at Mountain Village, Andrew was popping the big question with a bling ring to Amanda – CONGRATULATIONS!  After some libations @ the New Sheridan Thursday night, Chip, John M, Don, Tim, Pat D, Becky, Stephanie and Rich all huddled under several blankets on a fun but cold sub-zero gondola ride back from town.  Neither the adult beverages, blankets, or body heat, did much to keep them warm!
Thursday &Friday seemed to be the day for NASTAR.  Racers included: GOLD – Pam, SILVER – Eileen G, Bianca, John M, Bill C, BRONZE: Terry, Geoff, Dale, Scott, Pat, Rich (Should have lost those pants to get the silver), Chip, Steve C, HONORABLE MENTION: Jim C, Miles, Earl, TJ, Jeff M, Andy, and Juliet.  Friday après ski Bob K., Doug W. and Anthony I. were among the crew that enjoyed the offerings of the bar at the Peaks along with dale, Bianca, Eileen M and the Queen.
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Saturday, time to head home – except for Scott who would go on to explore more of the Colorado peaks on foot.  We were amazed that the tiny Montrose airport could plow through our huge line in time for the flight.  Jack weighed himself on the luggage scale just to be sure and lots of last minute luggage juggling took place due to the weight restriction.  Sound familiar Eileen M & Jim T? Gene got comfy early on donning his neck pillow in line.
You guys were a GREAT group, and crowns off to Princess Becky! Thanks for being the “P” group lead. See you at the next event     [image: image2.jpg]



