PARK CITY SKI TRIP

By Debbie Gallagher

The trip to Park City Utah was a fantastic way to end the 2011 ski season. Upon arriving at the Park City Peaks Hotel, some very dedicated skiers didn’t waste anytime getting to the slopes, taking advantage of the Quickstart and skied for free. The hotel welcomed us on Wednesday evening with wine and appetizers and information about Park City, Deer Valley and Canyons.   
 Bright and early Thursday morning every one was up and enjoying the great buffet breakfast provided by the hotel that is after making it passed the “Breakfast Nazi”.  Many of us headed to Park City to ski in the bright blue sky and sunshine.  Bill C. was a fantastic guide to a group of us at Park City.  His guidance and patience was greatly appreciated.   This wonderful spring skiing day resulted with many sun burned faces and hands (it was warm enough not to wear gloves). 
Before heading out to the many great places to eat in town, we hit the hot tub, sauna and pool. One of the restaurants that we visited was called “No Name”.  It was a bit crowded and wasn’t the best place for a large group to eat together, but those that stuck around enjoyed a free round of drinks from Luke the bartender.  After eating dinner a small group went to the “Spur” and enjoyed some blues and $2.00 drinks.

The next day at Deer Valley was another day of sun and spring skiing conditions. Deer Valley is located on the other side of the Park City ski resort.  You can actually see one of the Deer Valley’s lifts from Part City.  Henry L. disappeared for about 45 minutes while skiing with his brother Joe and sister-in-law Stephanie.  The story goes like this; Henry wanted to take an easier trail down and somehow ended up in Park City.  He explained that after going under the border rope at the top of Deer Valley he couldn’t find the Empire Lift.  He asked a ski patrol rep. how to get to the Empire lift and was told that he was in Park City not Deer Valley.  Fortunately for Henry others have made the same mistake and so he was told how to get back to Deer Valley without any further issues. After skiing, a small group of us managed to take the funicular up to the St. Regis Hotel.  The plan was to have drink on their outside deck, however they were closed for a private party.  
On Saturday, there were a few more clouds, so it wasn’t quite as warm as the previous days.  A group of us took advantage of the free ski tour of the Canyons.  It was a great way to become familiar with the mountain and find the best trails to ski.  The group kept growing and ended up with about 14 people all from the SJ Ski Club.  We skied well into the afternoon and then enjoyed some live reggae music before heading back to the hotel.

Rumors were that it was going to snow that night.  
Before we headed to the Saturday night happy hour at Nacho Mama’s it started to rain.  At Nacho Mama’s we had a private room with TV’s for watching the final games of basketball, a foosball table, a pool table and plenty of bar seating.  We had plenty of drinks and appetizers too, but as the night went on the rain kept coming down. We had a lot of fun at the happy hour, especially when we started a contest to win additional drink chips.  Joe L. was the first to “ride the pony” around the pool table.  Tom J. joined in and John P. and Fred actually raced around the pool table, John won by a long shot .But the highlight of the night was when Bill C. played the part of the pony with Geri M. on his back. Ride’m cowboy!
Sunday we all woke up to snow, yes snow!  We were ending the trip with a day of skiing in powder.  It was fantastic!  There was 9 to 18 inches of fresh snow on the mountain and it snowed off and on all day. There are memories of riding the powder through the trees on a trail the boys dubbed “Grandma’s House”. Everyone tried to stay on the mountain as long as possible.  It was the best day ever!   
Special kudos to Jim B. aka “lost boy” aka “Jem” for skiing with Debbie G., Debbie S. and Lee G. 

Some of us went out for a group dinner at Bandits BBQ, a place that came highly recommended by Steve and Cindy Reutemann.  It was a great way to end the fabulous day of skiing.  After dinner some of us went souvenir shopping.  Lee did make the plane home!
