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Good afternoon! 

Greetings and welcome also on behalf of my family to the opening of this MiniMuseum and it's 

windows! 

First, I would like to thank Mrs. Gisela Vollmer and her team for their enthusiasm and interest in 

a rather special chapter of Mürren's history. Not many people know of the interned Italian and 

British soldiers that lived here for a time during both World Wars. So thank you for your initiative 

and hard work! 

And in any case, you may wonder why I am addressing you in English? It is for the simple 

reason that my/our grandfather - and Aliki's father-in-law - Edward Varley, was one of these 800 

interned British soldiers during the 1st World War. 

If it were not for Edward's marriage to a local woman, Anna Huggler, we would not be here 

today - that is 10 descendants - and Chalet "Schneeflöckli"! 

As far as we know Edward Varley (senior) was the only one to remain in Mürren after the others 

left at the beginning of 1919. He lived 30 years in the village running the shop business (sports 

equipment, "Drogerie" and souvenirs) with his wife till he died in 1951. I barely remember him, 

being only a tiny girl when he passed away aged 63. He had never fully recovered from the 

wounds to his lungs incurred in the trenches. 

He left a son Edward Varley (Ted), who - although born, bred and brought up in Mürren, with 

secondary school in Lauterbrunnen and the Matura at the Gymnasium Kirchenfeld in Berne - 

was still British. 

During his studies in England in 1939 he was called up at the beginning of World War II He 

became an officer in the British army. He served through the whole six years of that war and 

therefore missed meeting and ski-ing with - amongst others Zeno Colo and many other great 

skiers, who were interned here during that time. For those who are not so familiar with the 

history of ski-ing: In 1950 Zeno Colo went on to win Gold in the downhill and the Giant Slalom 

and Silver in the Slalom at the Ski World Championships in Aspen (Colorado) and in 1952 

became Olympic Downhill Champion in Oslo. So much for the opportunity to practice ski-ing 

during the internment in the Bernese Oberland! 

My Grandfather, Ted's father, might have been able to offer his services and experience to 

some of these men too, but fact is he was not here either. Visiting their son in England at the 

very moment of the outbreak of WW II, Anna and Edward were due to catch a train home from 

London to Switzerland. Edward was late - in fact he missed the train. It proved to be the last 

train which was able to cross France. Anna Varley-Huggler had to cope through the next 6 

years alone, without son or husband. 
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The war further influenced the destiny of our family: After having served amongst  others in 

Northern Africa in the battle against Rommel's army and in Italy - including the battle of Monte 

Cassino, Ted,  at the end of WW II was posted to Greece. That is where he met a young (and 

pretty) lady in Salonica, fell in love with her and married. Aliki had joined our family! 

Wars may have severed family bonds in many ways - but at least in our case did not prevent 

reunions: 

The Varley family became intricately related to the Hodler family and both families in turn were 

involved in this unique village so deeply seeped in British and Swiss skiing: 

From 1935 to 1938 Ted had shared a "school desk" at the Gymnasium in Berne with a young 

lady called Annarosa Engeloch. In 1943 Annarosa married Marc Hodler. The Hodler family, as 

most of you may know, were also closely linked with this unique village and own the Chalet 

Berna (the one next to the Allmendhubel station) ever since 1927. After the founding of the 

Kandahar Ski Club in January 1924 by Arnold Lunn and only a few months later of the Swiss 

Academic Ski-Club SAS by Walter Amstutz, both Ted and Marc skied together in many of the 

Club races.  

The period between WW I and WW II was - as you certainly know - of great importance for the 

development of Alpine Skiing and Mürren. Through these Ski Clubs Mürren can indeed, proudly 

call itself the cradle of one of today's most popular winter sports with the first FIS World 

Championships held here in 1931 and the second again in 1933.  

Whilst my father Ted - fully supported by Aliki - served the Kandahar Ski Club in many ways and 

also presided the Mürren Ski Club for several years, Marc Hodler went on to the international 

level taking over the presidency of the FIS in 1951 and becoming a member of the IOC in 1963. 

The interned Edward Varley also left a trace in the list of winners of the Inferno race, as my 

brother Royston Varley won this longest of downhill race in 1970. 

It’s no surprise that I did not meet my husband Beat Hodler on a sandy beach in Greece but on 

the nursery slope of the Lus, a stone throw from the Chalet Berna! What followed need not be 

recounted. 

And nothing has changed - history leads to the present! One of Edward Varley's great-

grandchildren Philip, is presently teaching in our Ski and Snow Sport School on the very slopes 

where Edward Varley practiced his first turns on snow in the winters of 1916 to 1918. And 

Philip’s boys, the great great-grandsons are now using these slopes too! 

So - what started with the tragedy of the First World War and the years of the British Interned in 

Mürren from 1916 to 1919 leaves its traces in our family and in this village till today! 

It is to the great merit of the Mürren MiniMuseum and its promoters that we today are given the 

opportunity to look back on these episodes in the history of our beloved village. 

Enjoy discovering more about all the internees and their destiny in the exhibition that opens 

today. 

Thank you! 


