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Hope and Sadness

There’s often a sense of the hopeless romantic associated with those who trek to the Highlands in search (mare
In hope than expectation) of the white stuff. Mors Gften than not. these skl and snowboard fanatics are met with
disappointment. Either a thaw has set in and the rocks are visible or it's a total whiteout 25 gales blow and blizzards
blast Poor expectant hopefuls. The Highlands, YOU 5ee, I5 a tale of extremes, | up there, “""'I.E ?
37 [ But those patient folk - those oid romantics whose sense of loyalty and optimism seems to know
Dounds - are having the 1ast laugh this winter. Picture this: fresh powder everywhere; 180cm of accumulated snow
at the base of the resort. more falls forecast for later In the week: clear blue skies and a blazing sun. No, this Isn't
Some upmarket French alpine retreat full of five-star chalets and bulging wallets. This Is humble little Calrngorm,

pride of Scotiland, This is real, old-style skiing without the gloss. There's an infectious passion and enthusiasm here
toqay.

Despite 2ll the talk of global warming spelling the end for Scatland's long-suffering winter sport industry,
Caimgorm and its four sister resorts; the Lecht, Glenshee, Glencoe and the Nevis Range aren't about to go down
without a fight. And, finally, nature has lent them a helping hand. As | am about to hop onto the chairlift, | can't
resist the urge to pause and admire the scene around me; the Highlands at [ts best. Back then, these
slopes were crowded with thousands of skiers all season long; full to capacity - just as they are once again today. The
cafes are overfiowing with people enjoying their apres ski. You can see skiers of all sorts; beginners, wannabes and

A. The more we begin to feel the effects of global warming, the more it seems to be dSHig
instead of &l

B. Why have we wrecked this planet for future generations?
C. It's like going back in time to the glory days of the 1960s and 70s.
heu people have waited a long time!

E. All of my happiest memories of winters growing up as a child were spent flying down the
slopes.

F. Do you remember those hopeless romantics | described before?

—

G. But sadly there isn't the snow base to satisfy their passion or desire.
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