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night. During the week we’d repair
the steel edges broken off over the
weekend and wax the skis so we
could do it all over again the next
weekend. People today complain
because they cannot park right next
to the club chalet.

In 1984 the tow motor failed and,
as no parts were available, the club
passed into history with many of
the members joining Sitzmarker and
Buffalo Ski Clubs.
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(Photo courtesy of Larry Erb.)
Detail of skis, circa 1940.

The Ellicottville Story (1936 - present,).
In Western New York the name Ellicottville
is synonymous with skiing. “Going to
Ellicottville this weekend?” really means,
“Are you going skiing at Holiday Valley or
Holimont?” But the original Ellicottville
story began in Allegany State Park in the
winter of 1936. Allegany in the '30s had
become the center of alpine and nordic
skiing for the region with its variety of
pitched slopes and ski jumps. Two ski-crazy
youngsters from Buffalo, William “Doc”
Northrup and German Olympic skier Karl
Fahrner, promoted skiing at the park
and by 1936 had succeeded in luring the
New York State Championship Races
there. As the date for the competition
neared, however, the snow disappeared.
Cancellation of the races seemed all
but assured.

Assured, that is, until Doc Northrup
happened to notice that in Ellicottville at
Fish Hill just outside the village, there was
plenty of snow clinging to the protected
slope. He sprang into action. From the

City Garage he got an ancient Studebaker
engine and attached a grooyeq wooden
pulley. Mr. Frazier of the hardware store
donated some rope and New York Telephone
found some poles they could spare. With
this impromptu rope tow in place, the
State Races went on ag scheduled and
Ellicottville has been g ski town ever
since.

In 1938 the Ellicottville Ski Club was
founded and Doc and Kar] Fahrner went
into the ski business, moving the area
from Fish Hill to Greer Hill, which has a
commanding view of the village. Soon
skiers were arriving from Pittsburgh,
Cleveland and Toronto. Edna Northrup,
author with Lillian Congdon of For the
Love of Skiing: Our Story of Skiing in
Ellicottville, recalls taking the train from
Buffalo before her marriage to Doc, It was
fifty cents a day to ski and $3 a night to
stay at the hotel, dinner included. “It was
a dynamic group,” she says. “Everyone
was thrilled with the newness of skiing
and everyone got involved.” She even
remembers nights at the hotel where
skiers gathered not only for song and
cheer, but to splice frayed tow ropes, as
well. For the next 20 years the club stayed
at Greer Hill, skiing on weekends,
although Doc Northrup, the town dentist,
quite often would fire up the old tow on a
lunch hour and take a few runs.

These sketches hardly tell the whole
story of old-time skiing in Western New
York. There were other clubs, such as the
Red Jacket Ski Club (1935-1995) in Eden,
the Lockport Ski Club on the escarpment
in Niagara County and the Inter-State
Ski Club in Allegany, to name a few. The
colorful characters who skied and jumped
at Allegany State Park deserve an article
of their own. But with this little glimpse
into those days, we begin to appreciate
the dedicated folks who took a little tech-
nology and a lot of enthusiasm and turned
our winter landscape into a playground. il
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