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Call 0870 836 0841
For a selection of Reader Offer holidays visit:
guardian.co.uk/travelshop 
Email: guardian@rivieratravel.co.uk
Call charges may vary depending on service provider. Prices based on per person sharing a twin room, single supplements apply,
insurance extra. Holiday organised by Riviera Travel, Bretby Business Park, Ashby Road, Burton upon Trent DE15 0YZ and is
offered subject to availability. ABTA V4744 protected.

Fully escorted price includes:
• Return standard class reserved seat on Eurostar from London Waterloo or Ashford to Paris 
• Five nights’ bed and breakfast at superior three-star hotels plus three dinners
• Visit to Amboise, the site of Leonardo da Vinci’s house
• Visit to Chartres
• Visits to magnificent Châteaux
• Visit to Claude Monet’s house and garden
• Picturesque scenery
• Services of an experienced tour manager

Loire Valley 
and 
Monet’s Garden
by Eurostar

The Loire Valley is known as the Garden of France‚ and is one of the country’s
most beautiful regions. A traditional land of sleepy towns full of narrow
streets, old-fashioned shops, markets, imposing cathedrals and opulent
chateaux. Once the playground of royalty, now rural France in its purest form.
Combine this with a visit to the house and garden of impressionist artist,
Claude Monet and you have a lovely destination for a tour. 

6 days from £389
Departures on selected dates
during October 2006 
and April - August 2007
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AZED No. 1,793 Plain

ACROSS
 1   Gouty, displaying paunch and lit cigar (8)
 7   Type of necklace fastened on Roman (4)
10  The whole of a continent in which Anglo-Norman has supplanted 
      Italy, Gallic-style (10, 2 words)
11   Old folks’ posture? It’s misshapen before life’s ending (4)
13  Suffer at home with wretch (5)
15  New rum in cocktail will trap English and Aussie bird (7, 2 words)
16  Tawdry lass that is going after foreign market? (5)
17  Cultivation of garden – it may come before passion (or dame) (6)
18  Medico’s one making long cuts in peaty mass (10)
20  Like volumes about race in sports halls (10)
22  Antelope, a gnu I spotted wandering round lake (6)
24  How one might describe crews in duel at Cowes, going back-

wards? (5)
27  Cape, a sort of bag forming cowl for a monk (7)
29  Straight ahead at sea, and going about north-east (5)
30  Old instrument used in choral toccata (4)
31  Treats like Ernie could make you some dinars (10)
32  Beginning of time? Exchanging parts (one of them short), one’s 

decaying (4)
33  Toy? Number one list captivating son (8, 2 words, apostrophe)

DOWN
  1  Puzzle no longer ultimate in challenge after Chambers (4)
  2   Hunter holds one part of crude oil up as fuel (10)
  3   Senior ‘knight’ in Malaysia? One lost his title in post (5)
  4  Group of mammals, some Mowgli respected (6)
  5   Fine heavy silk stuff? Feels quite empty with none (10)
  6   One’s calling – that is accepted by Catholic bishop (5)
  7   Salt – girl’s put in a pinch for Scotsmen (7)
  8   How many stories get started – in clubs with a drink circulating 

(4)
  9   Motor race confused driver learning about pits once? (8)
12  Passion for things British revealed if once one’s put on daubing of 

magnolia (10)
14  Dropping out I sneakily redo curtain calls for inadequate 
  performer (10)
16  Big performer died after imbibing and upright (8)
19  Fine US stuff that has something added in drunken party (7)
21  Dull, thick hair, his, after restyling (6)
23  Notice academic peripheral (5)
25  Home famously a day away, a loose woman turns up! (5)
26  Grass accounting for criminal (4)
28  Henry, a dimwit and a jerk (4)

PRIZE RULES
£25 in book tokens for the
first three correct solutions
opened. Solutions postmarked
no later than Saturday to
AZED No. 1,793, The Observer,
3-7 Herbal Hill, London EC1R 5EJ 

AZED 1,790 Solution & notes
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The Chambers Dictionary (2003) is recommended.

Across  1, (Coniston) Old Man + anag.; 
12, deer in i.e. + cue; 19, ‘sigh’ (qv); 12, r 
in dip (= pickpocket); 25, hidden rev.; 
double = fold; 32, sol for e in lye; 35, 
shoo tings tar.
Down  2, l + d + river, & lit.; 3, de + I in 
triton (qv); 6, sens a; 9, rus in (urbe) 
(anag.); 10, an for PE in Euterpe  in dope; 
11, anag. in cells; 21, (c)amphor + a;  27, R 
+ ayah; 28, in neb (all rev.); 29, (can)vas 
+ es(cape); 30, Moro(ccan).

AZED No. 1,790 Prizewinners
1 Roy Dean, Bromley, Kent
2 John McGregor, Londonderry
3  Michael Morrison, London N20

Putting the ogle into mogul 

As commissions go, this was 
a good one. Would I like to 
ski and fl irt with boys for a 
week in a new chalet for sin-

gles in Chamonix? Er, hello? Are ski 
instructors sexy? Can I put the ogle 
into mogul?

‘It’s the fi rst catered chalet for  single 
people who don’t have anyone to go 
with or want to meet a fellow snow 
lover (literally),’  sniggered the press 
release on the opening of the  Cold 
Fusion (geddit?) chalet. ‘There’s a fun 
Big Brother-style environment as peo-
ple get to know each other.’ Bring it on. 

‘What you need, Kate, is to focus,’  says 
my friend the dating coach, as I stand 
choosing between sturdy sports bras and 
bright pink lingerie. ‘Skiing is a  target-
heavy environment: all that frotting 
against sweaty men in the ski queues, 
the apre s-ski beers, the pheromones: 
you can’t fail to pull.’ 

‘There’s a nine to one ratio of men 
to women in Chamonix,’ confirms my 
driver from the airport . ‘Do the boys get 
a bit girl-hungry?’ I ask. ‘Do sharks go 
into a feeding frenzy when thrown fresh 
meat?’  he replies. 

I reach the chalet – a beautiful monu-
ment of carved balconies and new wood 
– but dreams of fi nding a husband at the 
champagne reception vanish  as soon 
as I enter the spanking new tiled-fl oor, 
white-wall, wood-beam living room to 
meet the two banks of fellow guests 
lined up on stiff  red sofas. 

Now this might seem hasty but it’s a 
fact that it takes me about 10 seconds 
to work out whether I am attracted to 
someone: 20 years of dating have never 
revealed a boyfriend who ‘grew on me’. 
As I look at the mass of faded socks, 
White Stuff   polo shirts and short hair-
cuts it’s clear that for me, the champers 
is the only thing in the room that has any 
fi zz. I try  to focus on identifying  features 

but I can’t seem to distinguish one guest 
from the other. I’m in the social equiva-
lent of a white-out. 

To be fair, the chalet isn’t really set 
up as a dating holiday – there are no 
blindfolded ice-breaker games – and, 
once there, everyone prefers to use the 
term ‘an individuals’ chalet’ rather than 
a  ‘singles’ one. I go to bed feeling very 
‘individual’ indeed, in the sense of being 
on my own, alone and bloody lonely.

Things look up at 9am the next  day, 
which happens to be the  time I raise 
my eyes from some stinky hire-boots to 
get my fi rst glimpse of the off -piste ski 
instructor I rang late last night. He’s tall, 
tanned, a doppelganger of an ex-boy-
friend  and, even through ski clothes, it’s 
clear he has the body of an underwear 
model. 

‘Hi, I’m…’ I would tell you his name 
but I guess I should protect the inno-
cent, but… well,  OK, it’s Ed, and if there 
are any  women out there looking for ski 
instructors with the patience to smile as 
you try on your eighth pair of boots you 
can fi nd him at www.edskitherapy.com. 

Ed is 36, English and by the time we’ve 
driven to the lift in his white Renault 4 
ex-bread van, we’ve bonded. Ed takes me 
past crevasses, across precipices and into 
big powdery bowls. Ski instructors are 
men you get to know through their catch-
phrases and Ed’s seem wise about life: 
‘If you can’t see, don’t look’, ‘Absorb the 
roughness’ and ‘Kate, you’re skiing like 
a twat’.  By the time we’re driving home 
again, me slighty tanked-up  courtesy of 
the cheap rosé at his friend’s art gallery, 
I have escaped doing anything as naff  as 
having a crush on my ski instructor, but 
only because I already Love Him. 

Back at the chalet I am either too 
love-blind or snow-blind to make much 
sense of the others. The next day I go 
skiing with some of them but while you 
can put a bunch of people together on 

the slopes, you can’t make them bond. 
During our second 40-minute faff by 
a piste map – all the runs I’d like to be 
on lit up  tantalisingly above me – I try 
to be patient but humming ‘Snowing me 
and snowing you, uh-oh, this time we’re 
through,’ really is the best I can do. 

Food in the chalet is delicious but 
conversation fails to hit any critical 
velocity.   ‘We had one group that were 
 playing naked snow angels on the fi rst 
night,’ says one of our chalet hosts. Not 
us: for the third night running by  mid-
night we’re all tucked up in bed.

 Just as three days of solid rain in the 
valley graces us with 60cm of fresh 
powder up on the slopes,  so the worst 
things about the chalet  turn out to be 
the best. Not having friends to ski with 
means I am compelled to ring new ones, 
which  means I see a lot of Ed. I don’t 
know where the expression ‘fall at his 
feet’ comes from but  I give it a good 
going over. We ski about 7,000 vertical 
metres a day and yet 80 per cent of my 
falls happen on top of Ed: I can’t seem 

to come within a metre without becom-
ing weak at the knees. 

Off the piste things are looking 
up too. Jackie, a friend , arrives for a 
few days. The chalet is out of town in 
Les  Praz  – close to the slopes, a drive to 
bars – which means  we get ‘picked up’ 
by diff erent men at least three times a 
day. The list includes  a van full of snow-
boarders and Gary Brigham of local 
band the Crevasse Holes. Gary squeezes 
us into his tiny car beside his drum kit, 
while his huge part-husky dog bounds 
home ahead . ‘I don’t use any petrol,’ says 
Gary, ‘I just slipstream my dog.’ 

Back at the chalet things are less 
good. If there’s one thing you think 
being  single protects you from it’s the 
 stomach- lurching fear that comes from 
the words ‘we need to talk’. But on day 
fi ve I am called  to the balcony. My hosts 
are worried I am a little boy-focused. 
It’s not a dating holiday, they say, it’s for 
‘individuals’...  If I write about what I’m 
up to, they think I’ll lower the tone. 

After that, chalet-wise, Jackie and 
I are the cold bit in the Cold Fusion 
equation. They drink huge numbers of 
B52s and bond, coming up with group 
nicknames. We go out on the town. By 
the time I realise that being on a holi-
day for ‘individuals’ does not mean you 
can go off  and be one – ‘social chalet’ is 
brochure-code for ‘stick with the group’ 
– it’s too late, the damage is done. Two 
couples do apparently get together that 
week but I’m in a microbrewery with 
Jackie and Ed, so I don’t see them. 

On the fi nal day I open the guest book 
to see I have a nickname too: I’m not 
sure what it means but I suspect ‘under-
cover elephant’ is not a compliment. I 
get into Ed’s van for the fi nal time feeling 
upset. Two hours later we’ve bumped 
into eight others we’ve skied with and 
we’re all back on a ridge, descending 
into a powder bowl. Am I happy? Are 
ski instructors sexy? Can I put the ogle 
into mogul?

Cold Fusion Chalets (0870 042 8347; 
www.coldfusionchalets.co.uk) pro-
vides ski and snowboard holidays for 
individual travellers  from £399 a week, 
including transfers  to and from Geneva, 
champagne reception, breakfast and 
evening meals with wine.   EasyJet (0905 
8210905; www.easyjet.com) fl ies to 
Geneva from Bournemouth, Bristol, 
Gatwick, Stansted, Luton, Nottingham, 
Liverpool, Newcastle, Edinburgh, Glas-
gow and Belfast  from £40.98 return.

ESSENTIALSThe fi rst  ski chalet for singles has opened in 
Chamonix. Kate Rew  goes looking for love with
high hopes of some great action on the slopes...

Kate Rew gets friendly on the Cold Fusion balcony.  Photograph by Mike Weyerhaeuser


