ungefähre Übersetzung mit “GoogleTranslate” (nachbearbeitet von Martin Fürnkranz):
The greens and easy meadows of the upper Val Canali were now behind and I had to face the crux
of the Italian Championship of Orienteering in 1986, a long tirade on steep ground, impossible and full of
rocks and stones. I had the race under control as even the dreadful Nicolò Corradini was behind, but I had
no reference of Luis Lantschner, of whom I was afraid most of all. My race was strong and precise with
concentration at the most difficult control point. There I met Luis. He had left 15 minutes before me, and
then I had the certainty of being in the lead. He was still looking for that point, lost among the rocks; our
eyes crossed and I wanted to tell him where the flag was, but that would have been wrong knowing his
spirit of fair play. It was the last time I saw his eyes. It was the last time I saw my good friend Luis. In
fact a few days later he left us all in awe, losing his life. A piece of history of orienteering, but above all a
great friend, opponent and master was gone forever.
Those eyes - I find them often at night in dreams, memories of my first World Championship in
Avesta in Sweden in 1980, the start of Vasaloppet and hundreds of times that we fought in the forests of
half the planet, as respecting opponents and immense friends.
It is 25 years since he crossed my eyes for the last time, but Luis has always been close to me during
these years, in good times and also in bad, to give me courage. I am sure that I will meet him, but I hope
that step is still a nice bit of time away. [...]
Hello dear Luis, thank you for everything you've done for me ......
Pino Dellasega

Auszug aus einer Ausschreibung
online auf: http://servizi.csi-net.it/doas/File/039/7927/Regolamento.PDF

