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Some ski resorts boast about how 
much snow they receive. Others brag 
about the terrain on which that snow 
falls. 

In B.C.’s Interior, 56 kilometres south-
east of Kelowna, the family resort of Big 
White hangs its reputation on the snow 
itself. “Champagne powder” is the 
popular accolade around these parts, 
although Josh Foster offers an alterna-
tive description for the snow.

“It’s creamy,” he tells me as we ski off 
the Powder Chair, one of 16 lifts that 
access this 2,765-acre playground.

Foster skied at many resorts before 
becoming director of Big White’s ski and 
snowboard school six years ago.

“I used to teach at Banff where it 
would get incredibly cold and the snow 
was almost too fine,” says Foster. “And 
at resorts nearer the [B.C.] coast, the 
snow’s heavier, of course.”

“Here, they call it Champagne powder, 
but it’s creamy, there’s some grip to it.”

And there’s plenty of it. It’s late March, 
and snow has fallen on 22 of the last 
23 days. It has accumulated so deeply 
atop condo roofs and chimneys that Big 
White looks like a cartoon village. Work-
ers shovel some rooftops clear of snow, 
creating even bigger piles below. 

We take a green run called Easy Out to 
the Alpine T-bar, which will pull us to Big 
White’s 2,319-metre summit. Despite 
the fact it is spring break, we immedi-
ately board the T-bar. During four days 
at Big White, my longest lift lineup is two 
minutes.

It’s only as we ascend, I begin to appre-
ciate the real beauty of so much snow. 
Up top, the trees are transformed into 
snow ghosts, or marshmallows, as my 
kids call them. No green is visible, just 
frigid statues of wind-beaten snow atop 
layers of rime ice. 

Reassuringly for beginners and rusty 
intermediates, there’s a green run down 
from every chairlift at Big White. Blues 
and blacks are also signposted from 
the summit, but the snow ghosts are 
far enough apart that you can pick your 
own lines through the powder. 

I try to keep up with Josh on Whitefoot 
Trail before he drops into Powder Bowl 
in the direction of Gem Lake Express 
chair. We join Big White’s longest run, 
the 7.2-kilometre blue Around The 
World, and we stop occasionally as Josh 
gives me pointers. (There’s no shortage 
of material: I learned to ski as an adult 
on a plastic slope beside a freeway out-
side of London, England). 

About 90 per cent of the resort’s ski 
instructors return each winter, which 
Josh credits for so many families return-
ing each year. Later that evening, the 
family feeling is very much in evidence 
down at Happy Valley Lodge, the base 
for all kinds of downhill alternatives: 
snow tubing, outdoor skating, 25 kilo-
metres of cross-country skiing and mini 
skidooing. Drawing the biggest crowd of 

spectators though is a 60-foot ice climb-
ing tower. It looks like a free-standing 
waterfall, but is actually four telephone 
poles cross-braced together and flood-
ed then frozen.

Boots, crampons and ice tools are 
provided, and with a certified guide in 
attendance, climbers choose between 
a beginner’s side and three more diffi-
cult sides. Attached by a rope and coun-
terbalanced by the guide, a lithe wom-
an in her 30s is making a tentative ascent 
amid good natured abuse from her 
friends below.

“I think you dropped your wallet,” 
shouts one.

“You’re not allowed to make fun unless 
you’ve done this yourself,” the guide tells 
them. That prompts more encouraging 
remarks until the woman completes her 
climb by ringing a bell at the summit. 

For my family and friends, the more 
immediate thrills of the Mega Snow-
coaster tubing park are too distracting 
to ignore. 

Several of the adults among us nurs-
ing aching limbs, can’t help but notice 
the magic carpet conveying tubers to 
the top. It feels like sitting in a La-Z-Boy 
going up and a roller-coaster coming 
down. 

After two hours we all agree it has 
been thirsty work. A free Wii night is just 
beginning at the Happy Valley Lodge, 
and while our kids (aged between 10 and 
13) get interactive in front of big screens 
in the lounge, the parents get proactive 
at the bar a few tables away. Big White 
hosts supervised events for kids every 
evening. But with perfect conditions 
and night skiing till 8 p.m., we didn’t 
always want to leave the slopes.

And we all appreciated Big White’s 
slow zones, runs designated daily to be 
roped off and left with a narrow entrance 
to deter speedsters. 

For more information about Big White, 
visit www.bigwhite.com/
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