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ith fond memories of family ski holidays in Australia

and New Zealand, anticipation bubbled as we ew
into Vancouver, excited by the knowledge that the season had seen record
snowfalls. We would be taking in three resorts in British Columbia - Red
Mountain, Sun Peaks and Whistler, and dinner conversation on the rst night
revolved around whether we would still be able to cut it on the slopes!

From Vancouver its a quick ight to Trail, and a short drive to Trail s sister city
of Rossland, at the base of Red Mountain Resort. The scenery is spectacular
- mountains covered with a thick blanket of snow, pine trees glistening in
the sun, and roofs of gorgeous, brightly coloured timber homes covered with
thick wedges of snow like icing on a cake. We checked in at Red Rob s Lodge,
right on the snow. It is reminiscent of a Swiss chalet, with snow piled high
around the windows and a roaring re inside. We opened a bottle of wine
to celebrate our arrival, and as we snuggled up in front of the re, the snow
began to fall. How could it be more perfect?

With two mountains to ski - Red and Granite - the latter rising to 6,800
feet, it is de nitely a skiers heaven. The tracks were wide and the snow
was deep and fresh. We were wise enough to organise an instructor for the

rst day to refresh our memories and Gilles was very patient with us as we
gradually found our ski legs. After a morning of orientation we skied into
Paradise Lodge, halfway up Granite Mountain. It was abuzz with locals, and
after warming up with a bowl of Clondyke Chilli we were ready for the
afternoon session.

As the light began to fade on our rst day of skiing we followed Gilles into
Rafters Lounge, the apres-ski hub of the village. Right at the foot of the
slopes, it is the old Miners Barracks, donated many years ago to the Ski Club
and refurbished to create an atmosphere all of its own. With new-found
friends we joked that it must be beer o clock and shouted a round of Kokanee
beers. They introduced us to poutine a Canadian dish popular with skiers
- french fries, covered with melted cheese, and smothered with gravy. After a
day on the snow it was delicious! Its something you notice about Rossland,
the friendliness of both regular skiers who come year after year, and locals
who have come for a holiday, fallen in love with the place and settled forever.
All are very passionate about their town, which has retained all of its old
charm, and they talked excitedly about the big plans in place for the further
development of Red Mountain. While it s all about the skiing, Red also offers a
full range of activities such as cross-country skiing, cat skiing, snowmobiling
and heli-skiing.

Rossland offers plenty - shops, novelty stores, a well-stocked supermarket
and deli, and some great restaurants, all just a few minutes shuttle bus ride
from the mountain.

We enjoyed great pasta in Gypsy At Red, and had some top food at the Rock
Cut Pub (where a jug of beer comes with chicken wings). Two new bars in
town are a mustvisit  Nowhere Special and The Old Fire Hall (exactly what
it is) where you can try 30 varieties of British Columbian wines and a great
range of tapas such as Vietnamese Peppery Chicken, or Bruschetta Romesco.
Red Mountain had been a terri c start to our holiday and we felt a tinge of
sadness as we said farewell, but exciting things lay ahead.

The difference in atmosphere at Sun Peaks was immediately apparent. With
three mountains to ski - Tod, Sundance and Morrisey - and close to 4,000
acres of diverse terrain, it is Canadas third largest ski area, with the award-
winning ski in/ski out alpine village at the foot of the runs. A much larger
resort with all levels of accommodation and endless activities, it is a winter







