Notes from Linda Hollier about Foehn

At the moment I feel like we are experiencing in our lives the equivalent of  what is known as the "foehn" in Bavaria.  When we lived in Munich I got to learn all about it. (You might want to check it out in Wiki or on other sites- who knows maybe you can use it in your writing; and even if you don't it certainly makes for interesting reading).

 

The foehn is a warm, dry wind that comes tumbling down the northern slopes of the Bavarain Alps, sometimes with landslide suddenness.  It can occur during winter and early spring (often in November) and as it sweeps across Bavaria it melts the snow and envelops the landscape it in a strange, bluish haze.  There are ancient beliefs held by German mountain-folk that the foehn brings sickness and melancholia as it blows.  The Swiss and the Bavarians blame almost everything unusual on this wind.  Sometimes surgeons even postpone operations if a Foehn is forecast.

 

I recall one occasion, shortly after we moved to Munich, when in the middle of the afternoon I was suddenly overcome with the strangest tiredness.  When I mentioned it to my aunt who was visiting us at the time, she said that that was strange as she was also experiencing it.  When Harry came home that evening and we mentioned it to him, he explained to us all about the foehn and said that the secretaries at his work had been handing out coffee to everyone during the afternoon to combat everyone's sudden tiredness.

 

The foehn often brings a fine dust with it.  This is said to be from the desert - think the Sahara desert, but am not totally sure - and it is not unusual to find all the cars covered with a fine layer of dust after the foehn has occurred.

 

