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N O RUNNING 
WATER, minus-30°C 
draughts and a 300m 

trek to the loo – it’s not how the 
average Joe would choose to 
spend their season. But then, 
Nick Lowe and Bethan Owen – 
one a seasoned snowhound, one a 
beginner – aren’t your average 
couple. For them, it was simple: 
campervanning was a way to get 
maximum slope-time at 
minimum cost. 

Initially, it was meant to be a 
summer adventure, en route 
home to Wales after three years 
in Australia. “We leased a 
campervan in Los Angeles to 
travel up America’s west coast 
before following the Inside 
Passage to Alaska,” says Bethan, 
a doctor. “Our designated vehicle 
had crashed so we were 
upgraded to a 24-footer. Then we 
realised some campsites stayed 
open year-round, and began to 
think about keeping it for winter. 

It seemed crazy to leave, 
especially as it was a goal to get 
me skiing.”

In September they paid 
CA$1,600 (£1,000) each for a 
Rocky Mountain Passport on an 
early-booking offer, which 
covered Lake Louise, Sunshine, 
Nakiska, Norquay, Kimberley, 
Panorama, Marmot Basin and 
Fernie. But where to park up?  

“In October we were in Fernie, 
mountain biking,” says Nick, an 
engineer. “We met a local legend 
at Freshies café who had kept a 
van just beyond the top car park, 
by the piste: you could ski 
straight to the Timber chair and 
right back to the doorstep. We 
decided to go for it: we paid 
CA$1,500 (£940) to Resorts of 
the Canadian Rockies (RCR), 
which owns Fernie Alpine 
Resort, for the whole winter.”

The couple bought chains, 
insulated the windows with foam 
matting at night and plugged in 
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two electric oil heaters 24/7. One 
went in the shower, which 
became an airing cupboard for 
gear, including boot inners; the 
second went in the living room, 
which housed a table, benches, a 
swivel-armchair, an oven, a 
fridge/freezer and cooking rings. 
On the bed they piled an electric 
blanket, sleeping bags and two 
double duvets. 

So, all set for skiing – but 
Bethan had never even tried it... 
“Luckily mountain-biking had 
made me fit,” she says. “I didn’t 
want follow other beginners,  
so I had three private lessons.  
I absorbed enough to get going 
on the lower slopes, where Nick 
checked on me every few runs, 
then I followed him around the 
mountain.” 

By mid-March Bethan kept up 
in fine style on Fernie’s steepest 
slopes. On her last day, when the 
fearsome-looking Saddles – three 
couloirs off a ridge that had been 

closed most of the season – 
finally opened, she dropped in 
without a hitch.

They visited everywhere on 
their pass and splashed out on 
hotel/lift-pass package at 
Revelstoke. Not every campsite, 
though, had power. “In 
minus-30°C at Panorama, with 
no heating, we stayed in the bar 
until they kicked us out,” says 
Bethan. “We pulled our sleeping 
bags tight, but by morning ice 
was on the duvet from our 
breath.” When Fernie super-froze, 
the couple spent an occasional 
night, including Christmas, chez 
Bill and Lynda Handley, a 
ski-mad British couple with a 
house in Fernie. 

On Saturdays – the busiest ski 
day – Nick and Bethan took the 
shuttle-bus to town to do 
washing, internet and shopping.

“In Australia, we ate out 
often,” says Bethan, “but here we 
needed calorific, cheap food. For 

Fancy spending winter a few skis’ length from Fernie’s chairlift line, paying a tenner a  
day for a lift-pass and getting first tracks, again and again? There’s just one snag.  
You have to live in a campervan.  
Words Yolanda Carslaw
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 We pulled our 
sleeping bags tight, 
but by morning ice 
was on the duvet from 
our breath 

lunch we had cheese on toast or 
soup; for supper, curries or pasta. 
We used minimal water, as we 
had to carry it over in 20-litre 
containers from ‘our’ bathroom – 
the loos and showers in the 
piste-machine barn.”

They made occasional evening 
trips to town to watch hockey, 
but typical après-ski was 
reading, watching DVDs or 
editing Nick’s headcam footage. 
“We downloaded Radio 4 
podcasts of the News Quiz and 
The Now Show, and our big treat 

was a meal by the fire at  
Lizard Lodge, 500m from the 
van,” says Bethan.

But it was daytime they really 
relished. “From the door, we’d be 
on the lift in seconds,” says Nick. 
“One day, Currie Bowl had shut 
while 80cm fell. We timed it right 
and were first in when it opened. 
We’ve been first down Skydive, 
Knot Chutes and Steep and Deep. 
Another highlight was free 
refills of the best ever hot 
chocolate at Lost Boys Café.”

The low point was catching 

GO CAMP!
SKI 
A Rocky Mountain Passport costs  
$2,129 (£1,310) 
➥ www.skibig3.com/rmp
STAY 
Nick and Bethan hired their campervan 
through Highway Camper, which has 
branches in locations such as Calgary  
and Vancouver 
➥ www.camper-usa-canada.com 
0041 (0)31 911 36 83
GET THERE 
Air Canada flies to Calgary and Vancouver, 
from where you can access Canadian ski 
resorts, and Cranbrook (via Calgary), Fernie’s 
closest airport. Various buses operate 
between Calgary and nearby resorts – such 
as the Airport Shuttle Express to Fernie 
➥ www.airportshuttleexpress.com
Resorts of the Canadian Rockies 
➥ www.skircr.com

‘Fernie flu’. “Having to tramp 
300m to the loo when you’re ill 
made you not want to drink 
water, which is bad,” says Bethan.

The campervan also witnessed 
the moment when Nick proposed 
– in September, by the lake-shore 
in Kluane National Park in the 
Yukon. And from the van, too, 
they saw the Northern Lights, 
planned their wedding and 
applied for jobs back in Wales.

A fortnight’s drive to LA,  
via Las Vegas and Death Valley, 
completed their adventure, but 
Nick and Bethan had one more 
victory up their sleeve. After 
major repacking on the airport 
concourse, and an excess of  
just $50, they took an almighty 
150kg of baggage on the  
plane home...


