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Spartanburg Ski Club (aka, Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club)
A Brief History

During the 1968/1969-ski season a group of men and women, who had met at a local
sporting goods store, decided to form a ski club in Spartanburg. The sporting goods store
was Crutchfield’s, it was located on S. Pine Street, right off of E. Main Street. Ralph
Crutchfield allowed the small group to have monthly meetings at his store. The club was
organized in the fall of 1969. Eight enthusiastic skiers established the club in the fall of
the 1969/1970 season. Founding members were, Del Haynes, Martin Just, Bill Woodard,
Charles Minch, Otis Jones, Tom Rourck, Bill Burton and Pat Burton. By fall of 1970 the
club had gained 33 members. The club had joined Crescent Ski Council and SESCA,
(South Eastern Ski Club Association) by 1971. At that time Crescent had about 10 clubs
in the conference.

A race team was also organized in 1970 and won their first race, even beating out
Atlanta’s race team. According to one Swiss source, when awards were given, some
racers had no idea what was being said, as they were all European and had not yet grasp
the English language. But they could sure ski! Racers were Joe Reichmuth, Franz Marty,
Claus Heck and Jim Parsons. Martin Just also raced in the early years when he was not
working in India or Switzerland. Spartanburg also captured major trophies in the
Charlotte Ski Club Challenge. In the 1978 Southern Star Classic, the club racers proudly
brought home $2000.00 in prize money for the club.

In 1970, Crescent dropped the Spartanburg club from their council, as the club had not
sent representation to the council’s two meetings that year. According to the January
1971 ski club newsletter, Spartanburg had been reinstated to Crescent. Also in 1970, The
Spartanburg Ski Club, as a non-profit organization, applied for a charter from the state of
South Carolina and received its Certificate of Incorporation dated November 25, 1970.

Later in the 1970’s monthly meetings were held at the Boars Head, the Nu-Way, the
Longhorn restaurant, and many of the apartment complexes’ clubhouses where a member
may have resided. Later meetings were held at the Spartanburg Arts Center and after
that, the Chapman Cultural Center.

Those were also the years of charter buses and planes. Heard those planes really got wild
with that young group. Buses went to West Virginia and Virginia for weekend skiing, and
of course to our North Carolina Mountains for plenty of day trips. Bus trips began with a
$6.00 fee and were filled to the max with approximately 40 skiers. Later the fee became
$10.00 or $12.00. What a deal! The first western trip sponsored by the club was to
Aspen, Colorado, and accommodations were at Ullr Lodge. Later the club went on to run
more western U.S. and Canadian trips. Some of those trips were Big Ski, Mt., Tahoe,
Ca., Park City, Ut., Whistler, B.C., Snow Mass, Co., Jackson Hole, Wy., and so many
more.

Trips were made to N.C. Large houses were rented several times for club members. .
Once at The Ledges (sort of a bed and breakfast or bunk house), fun fact, the beer was
kept cold by leaving it in the creek that ran by the houses. Those smart skiers!

In the 1970’s Spartanburg Ski Club also rented billboards from Naegele Advertising, to
make announcements around the county, letting people know that there actually was a ski
club in the area.

According to a letter to a club advertiser, by the early 1980’s the club had almost 250
members. When it wasn’t ski season, the club dove into other activities, such as, lake
parties, parasailing, pig roasts, camping, rafting, kayaking, paint ball, rock slide and
Oktoberfest in Helen Ga., football, baseball and hockey games, boating and hiking.
There has been a road rally, oyster roast and Frogmore Stew parties, golf and miniature
golf,, murder mystery dinners, attending concerts, cultural events and of course the
Crescent beach trips. The club has done tastings at many wineries and breweries.

Another tradition that began in the 1980’s was the Roan Mountain weekend where cabins
were rented at Roan Mountain State Park in Roan, Tennessee. Being close to Beach
Mountain and Sugar Mountain made it a great place to ski, party and hold the club race.
There are certainly stories of the German cabin that held 15 to 16 guest (with only 3 beds
but plenty of floor space), Herb Lindsay’s forced marches, Wally (Herdelin) World and
something about an adult member in a baby crib. There is also a story, something about
“Flaming Arrows”. There were times Roan Mt. Weekend didn’t have snow, once when
there was no power due to an ice storm and even a time we couldn’t get there because of
too much snow.

A dry land ski school was held at many meetings for members to learn or refresh
techniques of skiing. Dry land ski school was given to the Special Olympic skiers to give
them the feel of skiing, but in a safe environment A new tradition that began in the early
1990’s was Gag Awards. The annual awards are given to a member worthy of something
too crazy or embarrassing for members to forget.

Over the years, the club has also been involved in charitable work. One of the first
charities was Area 12 Special Olympics Winter Sports. Bobby Joe Collins was an
outstanding athlete that we supported, and he went on to be a great skier. He represented
Area 12 in the International Games in downhill racing. He medalled at these games and
later went on to become an Area 12 coach. We were also privileged to help build a house
for Habitat for Humanity, for Bobby Joe and his family. Other donations have been given
to the Spartanburg Soup Kitchen, St. Matthews food pantry, Recovery and Rescue dog
organizations, Spartanburg Department of Social Services, The American Red Cross, The
Salvation Army, St. Luke’s Free Clinic, Spartanburg Humane Society and the Safe Home
Rape Crisis of Spartanburg. Donations have been monetary, material items, time and
labor.



Due to the locale of Spartanburg, and being in the textile belt in the club’s early years,
many members came from Europe and beyond to work in this area. Some of those
countries represented by members in those days, and some still today, are Germany,
Switzerland, South Africa, Japan, France, Norway, Canada, Holland, Ireland, England,
Poland and Czechoslovakia.

A majority of the club members are of course Americans, and even a small handful born
in Spartanburg County still exist in the club today. Many Americans in the club are
transplants from another state. More interesting, we still have two members from the
original eight founders, who are still members, Martin Just and Del Haynes. Martin’s
membership has been constant for fifty years, and Del only missed a couple of years.
These two are the club’s true pioneers.

In September of 1998, after much discussion and approval by the board, the club name
was changed from Spartanburg Ski Club to Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club. Fewer
skiers, maybe, but more outings! Can’t keep a good club down

As the years changed, so did the club. Like most clubs in the early 2000’s, membership
declined. Over the years some of our members even blessed us with new members when
they had children. The children learned to ski, and later party, and even race, but they are
all grown up now. Mark and Carol McCall are probably the only couple in the club who
gave us three generations of members, AND racers! Speaking of couples, several
marriages came out of members meeting in the ski club.

October 2007 the club’s membership meeting had moved from the Spartanburg Arts
Center, after almost 20 years, to the Chapman Cultural Center, where meetings are still
held today.

Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club has come a long way in 50 years!

Respectfully submitted by Conni Harrell 04-2019

Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club
50 th

Anniversary Celebration
October 26 , 2019



PAST PRESIDENTS of SPARTANBURG SKI
and OUTING CLUB

1970 - 1971 Bill Woodard
1971 - 1972 Charles Minch (deceased 2012)
1972 - 1973 Del Haynes
1973 - 1974 Del Haynes

1974 - 1975 Jim Parsons
1975 - 1976 Del Haynes
1976 - 1977 PeeWee Green
1977 - 1978 Danny Allen (deceased 2012)

1978 - 1979 Jim Parson
1979 – 1980 Tim Corbin
1980 - 1981 Tim Corbin
1981 – 1982 Bruce Hunt

1982 - 1983 Peter Lyttle (deceased 2012)
1983 - 1984 Peter Lyttle
1984 - 1985 Linda Stephenson
1985 - 1986 Martin Just

1986 - 1987 Herb Lindsay (deceased 2020)
1987 - 1988 Bob Mauney
1988 - 1989 Mike Rogers
1989 - 1990 Doug Tinsley

1990 - 1991 Jill Menzel (deceased 2021)
1991 - 1992 Conni Harrell
1992 - 1993 Henry Danis
1993 - 1994 Bryan Bobo
1994 - 1995 Charles Ketchen
1995 - 1996 Mike Rogers
1996 - 1997 Wilhelm Brahm

1997 - 1998 Wilhelm Brahm
1998 - 1999 Alison Kimball
1999 - 2000 Joy Bobo
2000 – 2001 Ted Mueller

2001 – 2002 Del Haynes
2002 – 2003 Taylor Bomar
2003 – 2004 Del Haynes
2004 – 2005 Barbara Rogers

2005 – 2006 Barbara Rogers
2006 – 2007 Gerhard Buettner
2007 – 2008 Ted Mueller
2008 – 2009 Ted Mueller

2009 – 2010 Alison Kimball
2010 – 2011 Mark McCall
2011 – 2012 Mark McCall
2012 – 2013 Conni Harrell

2013 – 2014 Conni Harrell
2014 – 2015 Conni Harrell
2015 – 2016 Conni Harrell
2016 – 2017 Barbara Rogers

2017 – 2018 Pat Lee
2018 – 2019 Mark McCall
2019 – 2020 Rich Darling
2020 —2021 Barbara Rogers
2021 —2022 Barbara Rogers



SPARTANBURG SKI AND OUTING CLUB
PAST PRESIDENTS BYTHE NUMBERS

1970 –2020

30 Presidents total

11 Presidents served more than one year

7 Presidents have been female

23 Presidents have been male

Jim Parsons served 2 years
Tim Corbin served 2 years
Peter Lyttle served 2 years

Mike Rogers served 2 years
Wilhelm Brahm served 2 years
Alison Kimball served 2 years

Barbara Rogers served 5 years
Ted Mueller served 3 years
Mark McCall served 3 years

Del Haynes served 5 years
Conni Harrell served 5 years Tim Corbin, Taylor Bomar, Mike Rogers,

Martin Just, Wilhelm Braham,Conni Harrell,
Alison Kimball, Joy Bobo, Jill Menzel,

Del Haynes, Mark McCall, Barbara Rogers,
Pat Lee, Ted Muller, Richard Darling

SSOC Past Presidents



The What? The Pig Roast and More.

Well, here I was again, 1988. After returning from the Crescent beach weekend,
I felt I had actually connected and made a new group of really nice friends. They
were all so warm and fun. However, the next meeting was filled with questions
about a Pig Roast. It seemed to be an annual event but it was something I had
never experienced. Everyone was talking about years past and how much fun it
was, certainly a lot of wild, funny and questionable stories.

I don’t really remember who first asked me if I wanted to volunteer to help out.
This was all new to me. When I finally agreed (with much coaxing from
experienced members) I felt very honored, me, a newbie, someone who they
barely knew. Well, we did have that fun weekend at the beach, so maybe they
DID like me and want me involved, (sucker). Like I said, I had NO previous
knowledge of a Pig Roast. OK, how hard can it be? They then told me there was
a board meeting coming up and I should be there. We met at Peter Lytle’s home
and next thing I remember; I was on the board and doing special
events. Whaaaaat?! My first of many!

July 29th came and we met at West Point, Don and Judy West’s place, on Lake
Bowen Friday night to prep. It was lots of work, but of course today all I
remember is the fun part. Yes, we shucked corn, made Cole slaw and prepared
baked beans, set up tables and trashcans, chilled some beverages and did so
much more. It was fun and exhausting. I believe Ava Inbau was there, Mike and
Barbara Rogers, Doug Tinsley, about 15 to 20 of us. Some starting testing the
beer to make sure it was cold, and if it wasn’t, it was tested again. Some tested it
more than others. I think they were the ones who spent the night camped out on
the lawn. And those beers were not in the cans or bottles; they were “on tap".
We had the big Budweiser beer wagon like you would see at Music on Main.
Several beer kegs were consumed beginning that Friday night. The Pig Roast
was always a huge event back in the day. Of course, the big event was the
next day. And it wasn’t catered; we actually had cooked whole pork butts on a
smoker that had to be towed behind a truck. And we had some pretty darn good
and dedicated smoke masters in our club. Larry Dent, Ted Mueller and
Alois Krussig just to name a few. Of course if you have beer, you have to have
port-a-potties, we had those too. Usually the cooking started late that night or
about dawn the next morning. Naturally, lots of fun was had by all, (or maybe
some with a little alcohol help). In those days it was nothing to have 100 or
more members to show up. We were actually a lot more mobile back in those
days too Pedro McGuire was there with his auctioneering, what a character!
He auctioned off things from car washes, skis, gift certificates, dinners, golf clubs,
pocketknives, backpacks, whatever we could get donated or rustle up. Sunday
was clean-up day.... this was left to other volunteers. That too was a long day,
and any beer that might have been left over was fair game! "They" said I did
such an awesome job (buttering me up this time for the kill), that I could be in

charge of the whole thing the next year. Oh lucky me, but at least I was younger
in those days.
Next up was Rafting on the Nantahala August 13th. I was in charge of that one
on my own. Since the rafting company needed a head count, it was up to me to
call the people who had signed up to verify they were still going. I called one
member who had signed up for 2, so when I tried to verify that, he told me it was
only 1. I questioned it because that was not what I had been given on my list.
He sternly told me again “I said 1”. Oh, uh, OK, I thought well maybe someone
just put it on the list incorrectly.

I forget the details as to how this member and I later decided to meet on
Interstate 26, and ride together, since we were both going alone. This is where
the story is divided. Anyway, we did not rendezvous as expected. I arrived at the
river by myself and saw this individual that I was to meet up with. Spoke to him
and apologized for the mix up, and of course he said there was no mix up (see
this is where the story gets divided again from the memories of 2 heads). Well, I
went ahead and joined my raft mates and since I had rafted once before, I was
anxious to get started. We were having a great time! Even got to see Captain
Doug (Tinsley) and his crew, including Mike and Barbara Rogers and their raft tip
over and into the river. OK, I didn’t actually SEE the tipping, but I saw them in
the water!

In a bit we stopped at a store on the river for a break. Most had not brought
wallets or money on the river, so when I saw my “almost rendezvous partner”
walking around by himself, I asked him if he’d like a soft drink. He said no, he
hadn’t brought any money. Now trying to make amends yet again, I offered to
get him one. He was a nasty rascal and said no, again. You have to remember;
this was the same guy who told me “I said 1” just a few days before. OK, I can
take a hint. Good-bye.

Later that month, all changed, but that’s another story. That member and I finally
got to be friends and let’s just say Ted Mueller and I have been together for 32
years now. He’s still a rascal at times, but he’s my rascal.

Pig Roasts were held at many places on Lake Bowen. Just to name a few
members who offered their homes were Martin Just, Alois Krussig, Pedro
McGuire, Ted Mueller, Wilhelm Brahm, Elke Schoelkopf and Andre (whose last
name I cannot remember) and the lake property of George Dean Johnson. Yep,
those were some of the good old days!

Conni Harrell, Member since 1988



Hickory Knob State Park

Land of Hopeful PGA & Future Master’s Champions!

Back in the late 1990’s … SSC (as it was known then) was very fortunate to find a golf
package that was incredibly cheap & wonderful. For about $50 a day, you would receive
your hotel/lodge room, a full breakfast buffet, 18 rounds of golf and a golf cart!

I decided it was time to branch out from my putt-putt expertise to the big fairway and
decided to give it a shot (literally). So, we would usually play in teams of four and often
play Captain’s Choice/Best Ball. Now, there were several SSC members who played golf
already and played quite well … needless to say, when picking teams … I was not highly
sought after, although I do remember one year playing on Del Haynes’ team – that was
embarrassing – hell, the man makes golf clubs!

Fortunately, I had some wonderful friends who would partner with me year after year,
and those Angels were Jim Steffee, Pieter Groot, Robert Voll & eventually my younger
brother Robert (who had to be on my team – he was family, no choice)! OK, so I got
“better” and every now & then would actually “out drive” the others, hitting from the
women’s tee box, of course. But more often than not, I would end up picking up my ball,
cussing at it and moving on to the next hole!

Well, THEN there was my last year to play at HKSP .. and I was determined to go out
with some pride, which included finally hitting the ball OVER not IN the pond, and by
making an incredible play. So, that is exactly what happened! Are you ready ….????

Teed up on the very first hole – I hit an excellent
drive that landed on the green …. The other three
hit their shots and then we went to the green to
check it out. It was a five-six foot putt, I was
scared. Lined it up, hit it and in it went!!! The
crowd erupted – “Alison hit an Eagle” (for you non-
golfers, that is shooting two under par – not a real
bird!). This hole was a Par 4 - I shot it in 2. At that
moment I pulled that pink lady golf ball out of the
cup, kissed it and looked toward the start box

where all the others were waiting. Everyone was cheering for me – perhaps one of the
best days of my golfing life!!

Awwwwwww --- those were the days, thanks to all my golf trainers & coaches – I made it

LGPA Wannabe,

Alison L. Kimball

P.S. I also learned in Golf that hand puppets have an extra use –
people use them to cover their golf clubs – right Barbara, Mike, Del,
Sheila, Roger & Wanda????

Here are some of the folks who always had a good time at Hickory
Knob … even those who didn’t golf ..Roger & Wanda, Bob & Diane, Robert Kimball &
Robert Voll, Ted, Joy & Marty Jones (Conni took the picture) …. Hey Roger … looks like
you found it!

As for me, I really enjoyed the walks around Lake Strom Thurmond every year …

ThisPhoto by



CALIFORNIA RAISINS HEADLINE TALENT SHOW 

Remember when the California Raisins appeared in the 
Spartanburg Ski Club Talent Show in the 90’s?  Jill Menzel, 
Margaret Fennessy, and Barbara Rogers made their 2nd 
Talent Show appearance as the famed Raisins.  (Barbara has 
a photo, but she cannot find it.). The previous year they 
appeared as The “Setter” Sisters performing “I’m So Excited”.   
The club produced at least three talent shows.   

For several years the club also produced a fashion show 
displaying the latest in ski and apres-ski apparel.  One year 
we held it on Saturday afternoon at Westgate Mall.   

Barbara

The Trip
Aspen 1991

I served as overnight trip director for several Spartanburg Ski Club trips in
the 80’s and 90’s. One of those trips was to Aspen, CO.

Our club was large enough (and young enough) at the time that we could
run our own trips. This trip was particularly successful as we had 60 people
from our club. We used Little Travel out of Charlotte to arrange our
transportation and lodging and to handle the finances.



We boarded our Eastern Airline’s flight out of GSP for our 45-minute flight
to Atlanta airport from which we would continue to Denver. It was a glorious
morning. The flight attendants were particularly attentive. We were served a
continental breakfast with coffee and juice which is no small feat for this
short flight. We were given Eastern logo souvenirs such as playing cards.
This was great.

We boarded our charter bus in Denver for the 3 ½-hour drive to Aspen. We
bribed the bus driver to stop at Applejacks Liquors in Denver where we all
loaded up on spirits, and when we arrived at Aspen we were in fine spirits.

Our lodging was at the Chateau Roaring Fork only a few blocks from the
gondola in the middle of town. It was a great trip and we skied all four
mountains-Aspen, Aspen Highlands, Buttermilk and Snowmass. It snowed
most nights and was beautiful as we walked downtown for dinner. We had
a successful club race at Aspen Highlands and Barbara got Miss
Congeniality since she waved at everyone on the lift above the race
course.

One of the most important responsibilities of the trip leader is matching
condo-mates. Much of this is predisposed but you always have singles that
you must match. One such single was a very mature young lady who was
very nice and very good looking. I had three young single guys left to
match. I have never seen such happiness out of these three guys.
Everything worked out fine.

There were some unusual events that took place on the trip. As trip leader I
chose to go with Eastern Airlines. I knew they had financial problems but
they were $100 each less than the other airlines. In retrospect I now know
why we were treated so well as they ceased flying while we were in Aspen.
We had no return flight home. On January 17, 1991 the bombing of Iraq
and Kuwait marked the beginning the first gulf war. This further complicated
our getting home.

Dave Owens, owner of Little Travel, asked that I call him when we got to
Vail on the way to the Denver airport. We left Aspen early Saturday morning
on January 19th not knowing how we were going to get home.

Dave arranged for Delta Airlines to honor our Eastern tickets. They even
provided a separate line to check us in. We were put on three different
flights and the last flight was only a couple hours later than our scheduled
flight home. I am forever grateful to Dave Little.

As you can see from the Can-Can at the hot tub and the beautiful scenery
in the above photos this was a most successful trip with most unusual
events.

I will never forget.

Mike Rogers



THE BOBBIT
A long, long time ago back in the day when Ski Club was participating in the Adopt A Highway
Clean Up project, our club had a stretch along Highway 221 near Dean’s Ski Shop that we
would help maintain twice a year or so. So, one fall morning we set out to beautify our road! At
that time, I had a good friend named Brian Wracker – Brian and & I hung out a good bit and we
both had a pretty good sense of humor – making this story a classic!

I was picking up trash and something caught my eye. I wasn’t sure at first if it was alive or dead
or what it even was. As I looked closer, I found myself staring at a rather “large brown
anatomically correct” rubber dildo! My guess, well, who knows – perhaps discarded from a
moving car or perhaps a wanderer on the road? I gasped in horror and Brian came over to see
what was going on. The other club members were each doing their thing oblivious to this find …
and Brian & I came up with a plan!

Now it was around this time that Lorena Bobbit made her “mark”, so to speak, on her husband
by severing his private part – you know, we all remember that story!!

Suddenly … Brian is clutching his crotch and running around screaming and I am waving this
bobbit in my hand yelling – I got it – I got it!! The rest of the club members who were nearby
stopped to see what all the commotion was … Brian & I both ran across the street to them still
yelling and carrying on - and then just started to burst out laughing!!! Needless to say, the
Bobbit was viewed by all and from that point on became a story in itself. I kept it for a year or so
and mailed it to Brian on his birthday. He had moved to Incline Village in Nevada. He mailed it
back to me on my birthday. We did this for a couple of years!!

Not sure where it is now – I don’t think I have it … must
still be with him – somewhere!

I am pretty sure that Brian & I received The Lorena &
John Wayne Bobbit Gag Award that following year –
and, just so you know – YES, I did have gloves on – the
whole time!

Respectfully & hilariously submitted,

Alison L. Kimball



Brunch at Kelsey's and a Play atThe Flat Rock Playhouse

For many years one of our club's favorite outings was to head to
Hendersonville, North Carolina for brunch at Kelsey's and a play at The
Flat Rock Play House. We could easily fill a room with 20-25 people at
Kelsey's and boy did we get our $12.95 worth! We always went on a
Sunday because we could get the best Bloody Marys and Mimosas when
we ate. Remember this was long before the "blue laws" began to change
in SC. (1999)
This particular Sunday we had quite a group gathered for food, drinks
and a great play. The play was "Sinners". That sounds about right for
our group. It was a comedy. It was a thriller. It was hard to stay
awake after a brunch and couple of drinks.
Kelsey's has long since closed and we will forever miss it.

Joy



Murder Mystery Parties

Did you know we have experienced a couple of murders in this club? No,
not real murders, we had Murder Mystery Parties.
Our first murder party took place at Del and Shelia Haynes' house. It
was complete with the Coroner's car parked out front with the yellow
crime scene tape marking off the "body" on the deck. The "body" was
that of Chase Diamond and it was his 33rd birthday party. The party
was to be a Luau on a Hawaiian beach. There was quite the cast of
characters all dressed for the occasion. A tiki hut was serving
refreshing beverages. (you know, the kind with little umbrellas in them)
However, the victim's Mai Tai had been spiked with poison and he had
the nerve to die right before his own birthday party!
What to do, what to do. Well you probably guessed. We had his
birthday party without him!! Yes, we left him in the body bag on the
deck while we ate and drank. We did eventually decide to figure out
who the "murderer" was in the group. Boy did we have some suspicious
characters in that group. I have never seen that much Hawaiian attire
in one place at one time.
We did eventually solve his "murder" but I can't tell you who did the
dirty deed. I can tell you this was one of the best parties we ever had.
Poor Chase. Rest in peace man.

Joy



This is something we used to do in the minutes of
our board meeting. Taylor recorded these during his time as
Secretary. .

For the past two years it has been my pleasure to serve as
secretary for the ski club. One of the duties of the secretary
is to record the minutes of the board meetings. During
these meetings the board members occasionally make
amusing and sometimes hilarious statements which I
dutifully record in a section of the minutes that I have
dubbed “Meeting Madness”. What follows is a sample of
some of the best. They appear exactly as they did in the
minutes – totally out of context! ENJOY!

“Herb knows how to herd his cattle.”
“Which hand and finger do you use?” (Conni)
Mike says he’s always wanted to hear those words from
Barbara.
“Can you grow beer?” (in a Biergarten) (Mike/Barbara)
Joy’s cup runneth over! (And so did Herb’s!)
“If I can’t have a big one, I don’t want one at all.” (Janet)
“I’ve always wanted to do something other than eat (at
mini-socials).” (Alison)
“Ya’ll just thought I talked!” (Conni)
“My husband can’t come (to the Super Bowl Party).
There’s a football game that night.” (Conni)
“I don’t know what they’re going to do but they’re
coming.” (Doug)
“I ate $43 worth!” (Barbara)
“I’m coming, I’m coming!” (Barbara)
“Herb, what a big tree you have!” (Conni)
“I only do Low Tea.” (Alison)

“I’m ready to be committed!” (Barbara)
“I found out if he pays she has to go home with him!” (Joy)
“I’d rather you hold it!” (Doug, to Conni)
“How long does cocktail hour last?” (Conni)
“I only do one man a night!” (Conni)
“Doug’s under me!” (Barbara)
“Mike & I will do it together . . . unless he wants to do it with
Jill!” (Barbara)
“I’m legal now!” (Barbara)
“I put in, not out!!!” (James)
“OK. Pieter and I finally came!” (Barbara)
“ANDY!!! Don’t do that! I can’t do that!” (Mike)
“We just used Bob.” (Julie)
“Just don’t let him go to any sex movies with Herb!”
(Bryan)
“Sex is no good.” (Pieter)
“What we need is a bi-sexual in the club!” (James)
“He was the 13th pig.” (Roger)
“I didn’t eat . . . I wonder why?” (Alison)
“Do I finally get to talk?” (Barbara)
“I’ll eat yours!” (Barbara)

Taylor Bomar



REMEMBERING BERTA BRAHM

Not all our Ski Club memories can be happy
ones. I remember when Berta died. She was
so vibrant and active. It was so sudden and we
loved her so much. In our shock, we didn’t
know what to do. So we did all we knew.

We went to Willie and sat with him & walked
with him and touched her things. We marveled
at her talents. She tiled the downstairs bath
herself—and it was lovely. She designed many
aspects of their house and had placed their bed
so they could look out at the lake when they
awoke each morning. Her plants were
gorgeous—inside and out. She was a
wonderful cook & loved to entertain. One
month when we had no place for the board to
meet, she said, “Ah, come to our place. I will
make some soup.” We smiled at the dried
rosebud arrangement on the dining table. Each
time Willie gave her roses, she added to it. We
remembered her and cried and mourned, but
we also smiled and laughed.

My first memory of her is at a ski club swap
shop. I had new skis & decided to sell my old
ones. She came to tell me she had bought my
skis but, with her accent, I thought she said
something about enjoying the cheese. (We had
some with the wine that night.) She & I laughed
about that many times.

She was a warm, kind, and generous person.
For those of us who knew her, she is a lovely,
lovely memory. We miss you, Berta!

Mike & Barbara



WONDERFUL HERB LINDSAY

Remember the Sugar Mountain avalanche? As was our custom
in the old days, a large group of us were taking a ski break with
our coolers at the picnic tables outside the lodge at Sugar. We
saw Herb coming to a stop near the lift line & called him down to
join us. You will recall that resting skiers always foolishly leaned
their rental skis against the railing along the icy sloping walkway
down to the lodge. Herb slid on the ice & fell at the top of the
walkway causing ALL the skis and poles to come tumbling down
in a large jumble—a true Sugar Mountain avalanche. Poor Herb
jumped up & tried frantically to match skis & poles & stand them
all back up. He finally gave up & joined us for a brewski and a
laugh. Actually, his infectious laugh was almost a giggle.

Many of us have a “Follow Me” story featuring Herb. Mine
occurred the day he led a group of us after lunch. I believe we
were at Aspen. We had discussed how the weaker skiers
(namely Doris Ann and I) could get safely down the mountain.
Herb said if we followed him & skied across the mountain, each
trail down would get easier as we progressed across. He would
show us the way. The trails didn’t get easier. They got scarier.
Finally, he decided we’d better start down. Doris Ann & I slowly
made our way down behind the others. We got further & further
behind. At last we came to a small plateau. I remarked, “Well,
Doris Ann, at least the worst is behind us.” Doris Ann looked
ahead & said, “Wanna bet?!” As we ventured near the edge we
saw our group WAAAAAAYYYY down below us waiting at the
bottom of a mogul field. We were both nearly in tears by the time
we got down to them. Poor Herb was beside himself & tried to
make it up to us by carrying our equipment the rest of the day. It
was many days before Doris Ann and I could find any humor in
this story.

Our lives are so much richer for having known wonderful Herb Lindsay !

Mike & Barbara



The Pajama Party

It all started with me wanting to learn to ski in 1988, and not having a clue how or
where to start. A friend of a friend, Tim Corbin, was at a gathering I attended and I
casually mentioned it to him. Tim introduced me to the Spartanburg Ski Club with no
hesitation. My first venture was in January, a bus trip to a NC mountain for some bunny
runs. Didn’t learn much except it was not so easy for this adult beginner. Anyway, as
time went on I started attending club meetings and found club members to be friendly
and warm. By the March club meeting I was ready to join. Just so happen there was
another trip coming up, something called “the Crescent Ski Council Beach trip", at
Myrtle Beach. Of course I had no idea what this was about but everyone in club
described how "fun" it was and that I should go. At the time, the price was right, and I
really enjoyed my new friends, so I said OK, let’s do it! One hitch….Peter Lyttle, who
was trip director that year, wasn't sure if he could get me a room or roommate at this late
date. So I sat on hold thinking I will probably miss out. I had not heard from Peter until
the April club meeting. Peter shows up and tells me he has some good news and some
bad news regarding the beach trip. Good news first, of course, Peter got me a room!
Yay, I'm on the trip! Bad news, he got me a roommate also, but it turns out to be a guy.
Well, what was I to think? I had only roomed once with the club, Roan Mountain
weekend, but I had a female roommate, Jill Menzel. This was going to be either
interesting or a disaster.

Finally I asked Peter who the roommate would be. There must have been close to
100 members at that time and I didn’t know half, much less the male half. He told me a
name I had never heard, and when the women heard the name, they all started telling me
how lucky I was and what a nice guy and roommate he’d be. Really? Had they ever
roomed with him? I wondered what “he" was thinking when he heard my name...who's
she? Before I joined the Ski Club, I was quiet and very reserved in new settings, but was
trying to come out of my shell. Thanks to the many friends I was making I sure was
gaining a lot of self confidence If you were around at that time you might remember I
roomed with Alan Jerzewski. Of course Alan was not at the meeting that night. So now I
have to wait 2 more weeks to meet him. How will this work? But now, on to the beach.
Turned out when we arrived at the Sea Mist resort we had a terrific room. Almost a suite,
2 large rooms with a kitchenette in one bedroom area and just a bedroom in the other. Of
course being the gentleman, who I later found out Alan certainly was, he insisted I take
the larger, more private bedroom. But that’s not the end of the story.

On Saturday night Crescent always has a big theme party. This particular year the
theme was “Pajama Party”. Now remember I am still breaking out of my shell and
thrilled to be at the beach and a party with lots of new friends. I decided I would be a
little risqué, as I definitely was a much smaller person at that time. Live it up! I put on
my blue little short and lightweight nightie. Alan told me he liked it, but how did I know

he wasn’t just being nice? Then he came out of his room and showed me HIS nightwear.
Never saw that coming, I swear it was an overwhelming laugh. He had bought a baby
doll nightie. You remember, the kind that was short and had bloomer panties to match.
What a hoot! The sleeves on this little thing had to be snipped to get his arms into it. Oh,
and his hair, how cute, it was in 2 pigtails with little girlie bows on each one. Adorable!
Well, I was ready to go and told him I’d meet him over at the party, at another building. I
will never forget him saying “Oh no, I’m not walking across that parking lot alone
looking like this, you’ll have to wait and go with me.” And so I did! We hit it off pretty
well that weekend. This was just a first of many stories I will ALWAYS remember from
our Ski Club.

Conni Harrell



Club Story

Hi Teresa , I do have one story for you and I hope it is of interest and fun ,
here it goes : My little story is sort of funny and I do not know how well it
is known among our ski club members . I do know however that one
person probably remembers the event very well ….. it is Carol Mc Call .
We where signed up as roommates for a wonderful trip to Banff, Canada .
Most of us where staying at the Ptarmigan Inn and had a lovely , large
room , the only thing missing was a small refrigerator that you usually find
in Hotel rooms . The first evening after our dinner we went to Main Street
going from one little store to another and we stopped in this Gourmet
Cheese Shop where I picked out this absolutely wonderful assortment of
French cheese. It was to be for our evening snacks accompanied with a
glass of wine , after a long day of skiing . So what do you do with the
cheese when you do not have a refrigerator ??? I remembered the times
in Germany as a young person , I would take the grocery bag with the
food and place them outside ( since the temps where colder there ) .
They would end up either on the balcony or we would hang them outside
the window . Well that is exactly what I did with the cheese , I hung the
bag outside the window .The next day coming back from skiing we felt
like having some Crackers, wonderful cheese and a nice glass of wine .
As I was wanting to retrieve the cheese , I found the back was broken
and all the cheese was gone . It did not take us to long to realize, who got
all of our wonderful cheese . There where some big birds hanging around
and we knew right then that they had to be the thieves . What a shame
for us , but a great treat for the birds .

Elke Schoellkopf

BARBARA AND RICH ARE ACTUALLY OLD FRIENDS 

They “met” on a Mountain Symposium ski trip to Banff/
Lake Louise in the early 2000’s.  They bonded around 
a huge bonfire—maybe it was a “bond” fire.  They 
attended the same meetings and social gatherings.   
They stayed at the same hotel—although not in the 
same room.  They even shared several meals and 
skied together (along with a couple hundred other 
people).  They had a lovely time.  They were pleased to 
become reacquainted and reminisce with each other 
when Rich and Nancy moved to Spartanburg.  



Mark McCall
I joined the Wofford/Converse ski club in 1967 and had

my first ski experience at Cataloochee. The boots were
lace up leather and the metal Head skis had cable
bindings. Of course we didn’t take lessons and I was still
on the rope tow hill at the end of the first day. I decided to
stick with it and also skied Hound Ears and Beech
Mountain while at Wofford. After Wofford I entered dental
school at UNC Chapel Hill. In the fall of 1969 I saw a
bulletin board notice about a meeting to form a ski club.
I attended and became a charter member of the
Durham/Chapel Hill Ski Club, part of the newly formed
Crescent Ski Council. At the second meeting I volunteered
to be the bartender. A beautiful blond handed me her
quarter, I handed her a Busch Bavarian beer and said
“haven’t I seen you somewhere before?” It turns out I had
because Carol worked as a lab research assistant in the
Medical School where I took some of my courses. A few
weeks later I asked her for a date and she accepted.
Several days before the date she called me and said a
girlfriend had asked her to go on a Ski Club weekend for
the grand opening of a new ski resort, Sugar Mountain,
and could we reschedule our date. We did reschedule the
date followed by many day trips to Sugar Mountain and
marriage the next year.

After graduating dental school I entered the Army and
we were sent to Zweibrucken, West Germany for three

years. We joined the Ramstein Air Base Ski Club and
attended meetings and trips with them. Skiing Germany,
Austria and Switzerland were the highlights of our stay in
Europe. We returned to my hometown of Tryon in 1974 to
join the family dental practice. The late 70’s were busy
with small children, growing the practice and building a
house. Tryon friends, Peter and Linda Stephenson invited
us to join the Spartanburg Ski Club in 1979 and we have
been members ever since.

Experiences with the Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club
have included many club meetings, Music on Main, bus
and car trips to NC and West Virginia ski areas, hikes,
kayak and raft adventures, three terms as president, many
years as race team director, assisting Carol with her many
years as club trips director, western and european ski trips
and skiing and racing with my kids and grandkids.



TELEVISION COVERAGE OF SSOC COOKOUT

When Jack Roper was the weatherman on WSPA, he often did his Thursday segments
remotely. At that time, we were meeting at the Arts Center on Spring Street, and we
had our cookouts on the enclosed outdoor patio. We invited Jack Roper to join us when
Mike put on his “Grill Master” apron & fired up his grill. He came & brought his camera
man. He interviewed Mike and talked to several members of the club on camera. We
were excited to have the TV publicity!

FIRST CAROLINA PANTHERS FOOTBALL GAMES

While their Charlotte stadium was being built, the Carolina Panthers played some of
their games at Clemson. SSOC took a bus load of us over for a game. We hiked from
the parking lot & climbed (and climbed and climbed) to our seats high above the field.
We had previously taken a bus to Atlanta to the Falcons’ game, but we felt very proud to
have our very own Carolina Panthers team and to be in attendance at a “local” pro
game.

SSOC FASHION SHOWS

The stage in the auditorium at the Spring Street Arts Center had a runway that was
perfect for our annual fashion shows. Each year local ski shops would lend clothing and
skis and we would strut our stuff. We also modeled apres ski clothing from local
department stores. It was quite a production!

BOB MAUNEY’S LOW COUNTRY BOIL (AKA FROGMORE STEW)

Our low-country boy Bob fed us many times at Super Bowl parties, but probably the
most memorable “feeding” was when he fed more than 60 of us at the Crescent Spring
Convention one year. How could he do that from a motel room kitchenette?!!!! It was
almost like the Biblical feeding of the 5,000. We had people sitting down on the floor all
along the hallway eating shrimp and sausage. Mighty fine food!

EASIEST CHILI EVER!

One year Silvia Tirpak felt so badly about not having made a chili to enter in our annual
cookoff that she went home at lunch and threw one together by adding meat to an
envelope of chili seasoning. SHE WON!

Barbara

PROGRESSIVE DINNERS AT LAKE BOWEN 

Back in the day, progressive dinners were quite popular.  We did ours at the lake.  They 
required a lot of fine-tuned organization.  We used three lake houses and boats or 
pontoons.  Mid-afternoon, folks bringing hors d’oeuvres met at one house, those 
bringing the entrée items met at another, and those furnishing desserts met at the third.  
At the designated time, all boats converged at the hors d’oeuvres house.  Later, the 
party boats moved on to the entrée house.  Finally, near sunset all drifted over for 
desserts.  Everyone had his own cooler on the boats.  We shared some fabulous meals 
and had an afternoon and evening of boating, swimming, and much, much laughter. 

Barbara 
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                               MIKE AND BARBARA ROGERS 

Barbara Rogers, President of Spartanburg Ski & Ou@ng Club, was grew up in Elkin, NC.  She 
moved to South Carolina to aHend Furman University where she met Mike.  ALer they married, 
she taught public school general music and chorus in Spartanburg District V for 30 years and 
then worked in insurance policy servicing and claims for 12 years.  She is happily re@red.  She 
has no children but has spoiled several dogs, including their current minpins Avery and Carrie.  
She reads and enjoys word puzzles, sudoku, and jigsaw puzzles.  She no longer skis.  In addi@on 
to having served as president twice before, she has also served as secretary of the club.  

Mike Rogers. I grew up in Greer and have lived in SC my en@re life since I was 6 Y/O. I graduated 
from Furman University.  Barbara and I both enjoy aHending most all of their football and 
basketball games. I worked in fire and casualty claims for 45 years, the last 12 with State Farm in 
Greer. Barbara and I have been members of SSOC since moving to Spartanburg in 1980. I have 
held most SSOC board posi@ons some more than once. I introduced Barbara to dog 
companionship as I had a beagle when we were married. Brandy would walk around the bed at 
night and growl but in no @me Brandy and Barbara became best friends. The rest is history as 
we have been without a dog for one week of our marriage. 
  
Life is good and we are enjoying it.
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Mike Rogers. I grew up in Greer and have lived in SC my en@re life since I was 6 Y/O. I graduated 
from Furman University.  Barbara and I both enjoy aHending most all of their football and bas-
ketball games. I worked in fire and casualty claims for 45 years, the last 12 with State Farm in 
Greer. Barbara and I have been members of SSOC since moving to Spartanburg in 1980. I have 
held most SSOC board posi@ons some more than once. I introduced Barbara to dog companion-
ship as I had a beagle when we were married. Brandy would walk around the bed at night and 
growl but in no @me Brandy and Barbara became best friends. The rest is history as we have 
been without a dog for one week of our marriage. 
  
Life is good and we are enjoying it.



“My 3-4 life times “

The first one was growing up in Germany
during and after the war. My second one
started after we immigrated to Canada in
1958. Shortly after that I met Herb,
married and came to SC. We raised 2
daughters, Rebecca and Lisa.

Then it changed again after Herb retired in
1999 and we started to drive to CO every
winter for 18 years, working for Ski Co on
Snowmass and following our passion for
skiing.

That ended after 18 great years.
My life changed again when Herb passed
away this January and now I am living by
myself for the first time. I will see what it
will bring after this year of more changes
than I ever imagined.

Dagmar

( April 30, 2020)



 

Conni Harrell, Secretary.  I was born in Georgia, and got to South Carolina as quickly 
as I could, less than a week later.  Moved to Spartanburg in first grade.  Lived in Clemson 
and Murfreesboro Tennessee for a short while, but landed back here in Spartanburg in 
1974.  Joined SSOC in 1988, and only knew one person in the club at that time, but with 
30+ years now, I know lots of folks and have made many great friends in the club.  I have 
served on the board most of those 30+ years, and have worn every hat with the exception 
of Treasurer, Race Director and Newsletter publications.  Began skiing in my later 30’s 
and kept it up for about 20 years.  Now I just love the “Outing” parts.  I am one of many 
who met their husband in the club.  Ted Mueller and I have been married almost 30 years.  
Together we love traveling and enjoy any location with water.  I’m really fonder of 
cruising than Ted is, but he appeases me at times.   

  

       
 Joy Bobo, Fundraising Director for The Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club. I was 
born in Spartanburg, SC and have remained here my entire life. I taught school at 
Cleveland Elementary for 28 years. I have been happily retired since 2013. I 
became a member of SSOC in 1994. I became a skier when I joined the club, and 
retired from skiing about 5 years ago. I've held numerous board positions along the 
way including DayTrips, President, Secretary, and Fundraising. You might recognize 
me from hosting our yearly Holiday Party for the last 16 or so years. Or maybe you 
know me as the "red wagon lady" collecting donations for our charities. I'm happy 
to be associated with either one.  



Richard E. Darling
Born: Binghamton, NY 1942

2 Years USArmy
Bachelor of Science, Rochester Institute of Technology

30+ years Eastman Kodak Company

Married to Nancy Lewis Rhodes August 9, 2014
Two children from a previous marriage:

Christine Shade, Brockport, NY
Denise Benjamin, San Francisco, CA

Relocated from Latham, NY to Moore, SC November 20, 2014

Upon completion of my army tour at Ft. Bragg, NC, I moved to Rochester, NY and started work-
ing at Eastman Kodak. It was there in 1970 that a friend got me interested in skiing, by giving
me his old skis and boots... 210 wooden skis with cable bindings and leather boots. They really

didn!t work out, but after trying shorter skis, all was well and there were several ski areas in
western NY to keep me busy. While in Rochester, I got the opportunity to attend a Warren Miller
movie, narrated by him personally, later met him and purchased an autographed book. In 1977 I
was transferred to Indianapolis, IN with a sales territory for four years which interrupted my ski-
ing, but not my interest. Upon returning back to Rochester, I resumed my skiing and joined the
National Ski Patrol at a small area called Hunt Hollow near the Finger Lakes. In 1990 I was sent
to Philadelphia on a one year special assignment but skiing wasn!t interrupted while there. In late
1991 I was transferred to Illinois to take over a sales territory and lived there until 2012. While in
Illinois, I joined the Peoria Ski Club and served as president for 2 years, as well as holding other
board positions at various times. Belonging to a ski club gave me the chance to ski in Europe,

western Canada and many places in the western US. While a member of that club, I managed to
attend several Mountain Travel Symposiums and met many club members, plus industry/travel
representatives from around the country. In 2012, I moved to the Albany, NY area and immedi-
ately joined the Out of Control ski club. As a member, I got to ski in most of eastern NY and

Vermont frequently.
In 2014, Nancy and I were married, and here we are Spartanburg Ski and Outing Club!

Rich

My name is Alison Kimball … I was born in Staunton, Virginia and was very fortunate through
my adolescence to travel extensively with my parents. My Dad was an English professor and
his Fulbright’s took us to Karachi, Pakistan – London, England and Helsinki, Finland. I spent
several months in each of these places and was also able to visit 17 countries until about 1978
(suffice it to say I have not been overseas since then, as I was no longer under my parent’s
financial wing! - )

I stayed in Spartanburg through college. I was a Converse graduate, and that traveling urge hit
me again, so off I went in the early 1980’s and lived in Massachusetts, New Hampshire,
Colorado, Virginia & Wisconsin …. A career, what’s that? Didn’t happen until my late 30’s!

In 1991, I returned home to Spartanburg where both my parents were still
residing, and I was coming out of a two-year broken marriage, and happy to be
home again (yes, you can always go home). I wanted to find something, a
new direction to take and one day I saw an ad in the newspaper for a
Spartanburg Ski Club meeting at the Arts Center in December. It was perhaps
my first step toward independence again. I went to that meeting and as soon
as I walked in, was greeted, taken over to the keg in the corner and handed a
beer … the rest they say is history. I was immediately welcomed and by April
1992 joined the Board as the Fundraiser. Since those years, I think I have
only missed being on the Board for maybe two-three years. I have held
EVERY position, many more than once, on the Board over the years except for
Treasurer, Newsletter Publisher & Membership … my tech skills are still
questionable in those areas!

SSC was changed during my first Presidency to SSOC and I was delighted to know that Outings
could now be a part of our group. I cannot imagine how different my life would be if I had not

embraced this incredible group of people who over the years have become best
friends and confidants. Now, after a “Career” of working in Higher Education for over
24 years, I think I have finally found my niche! I love nature, the outdoors, hiking &
camping, bluegrass music & my animals, and have now lived in my home in Boiling
Springs for 20 years – guess I’m going to stick around. I am your club’s 2020-2021
Program Coordinator … and I’ll be asking you to help me coordinate something.
Never give up on this Club folks!

One last thing … a glimpse of the future ..… here’s a picture of me when I finally
finish my last year on the SSOC Board of Directors!!!!



Rick Cutler
Membership Director

I was born in Chicago and spent my childhood in New Jersey. My family moved to
Inman SC in 1971. In 1980 I married Bob, and with his daughters there were eight
of us, with 3 boys and 3 girls. For 29 years I was employed at Mettler Toledo Scale
and spent another 12 years working at Gotcha Covered Boat & Marine. I've been a
Mobile Meals deliverer for over 30 years and manage a route in Boiling Springs. I
enjoy theater, concerts, cooking and gardening. I've been a SSOC member for 15
years.

Patricia Lee



My name is Teresa Bowers. I was born in 
Tarnow, Poland. In 1985 after graduation from 
the Medical School in Poland, I moved to US 
with my husband, Charles. We lived in St.Louis , 
Missouri  for 10 years, then St. George , Utah 
for 5 years and moved to South Carolina in 
1999. I learned to ski in 1996 with my children, 
Marek, Jessie and Lauren. 

After moving to South Carolina in 1999 my life 
was busy with work as Infectious Diseases Doc-
tor at Greenville Memorial Hospital and Family 
life.

My first attempt to ski in 2010 with my daughter, 
Lauren in Snowmass was near disaster….


She took me on easy green and I was skiing “pizza” all the way down. It 
was time for me to take ski lessons and I did !!!

In 2013 I took early retirement at age 55 and in 2014 my “ world “ was up 
side down….. end of 33 year marriage , my daughter Lauren wedding and 
my daughter Jessie graduation from Medical School. 

I found SSOC brochure at the local library and came to my first meeting at 
the Chapman Cultural Center on 3/6/2014 after talking to Conni ( Yes, I 
keep records of my activities ) 

In 2016 , I accepted position of the Publicity Director and Editor of Face-
book page. 

My skiing has improved greatly after yearly ski camps at Steamboat for 
past 5 years . I can ski now “ Easy black diamonds” 

My true passion for past 5 years is ballroom dancing and competing . I 
dance at the Carolina Ballroom Dance Studio in Greenville. 

On the personal note, I have 4 grandchildren ( Tara,Veda,Jack and Gavin ), 
1 grand dog ( Max ) and 3 grand cats (Sunny, Walter and Hanz )

I am very lucky to have my Family and Friends !!!!


Thank you, Taylor Bomar!

For more than 20 years, Taylor has been a highly valued 
SSOC board member.  He has held most of the board 
positions, including the presidency, but our members are 
probably most familiar with his work on the newsletter and 
our website.   

Taylor has decided to take a well-deserved break from the 
board.  He will still maintain our website and serve as our 
historian.  We will still be seeing him at all club functions, but 
those serving on the board will truly miss his input at our 3rd 
Thursday planning meetings.  This is the final newsletter 
that he will be editing.   

On behalf of the club, the board has gifted Taylor with a 
personalized Yeti beer koozie and a six-month membership 
in a beer-of-the-month craft beer club.  He will be honored 
further when we are able to meet in person again.   

Thank you, Taylor, for your diligence, your good ideas, and 
for being “Mr. Dependability.”  You are truly irreplaceable! 
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