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W
e don’t usually do this sort 
of thing,” says a worse-for-
wear Johnny, nodding at the 
cluster of audemars Piguet-
sporting business associates 
he’s waiting to lavish with 
the next round of shots. “But 
it’s been a good year and we 

thought ‘why ever not?’”
a plum-spoken hedge-funder from Mayfair, Johnny 

is indicative of one of the sorts of people you’ll find in 
Megeve; here on business – if only in the loosest sense of 
the word – the trilingual-speaking assembly of early thirty-
something’s he’s invited to join him, symbolic of one type 
of group. While you don’t need the monetary means of the 
international jet-set to enjoy Megeve’s wonders, if your year 
has been as good as Johnny’s, it’s certainly a suitable place 
to enjoy your spoils. 

Conceived by the rothschilds in the 1920’s as an 
alternative to Switzerland’s uber-lux Saint-Moritz, Megeve 
became the first purpose-built ski resort in France, finding 
immediate favour among europe’s moneyed classes. today, 
it continues to cater for those with a penchant for the finer 
things in life, as a brief bout of window shopping in the 
local estate agents will testify.  

Despite its magnetic appeal to the glamouriti – mink fur, 
Moncler and French bulldogs abound – Megeve retains a 
cosy, largely unpretentious charm. It’s a smallish, picture-
postcard sort of town based around the medieval church 
of Saint Jean Baptiste; a village whose cobbled streets just 
happen to be lined by shops from the likes of longchamp, 
Zilli and Galliano.

 You also get the impression that behind the scenes 
Megeve remains as a traditionally-run, family-owned 
operation – and there’s a reason for that. they’re called 
the Sibuets. Having acquired their first hotel in 1981, 
the Sibuets have spent the last three decades amassing 
something of a mini-Megeve empire. their portfolio now 
includes four of its top hotels – including the one in which 
I’m staying – three of its most famous restaurants – all of 
which I’ve had the pleasure of visiting since my arrival – a 
string of award-winning spas, a host of luxury chalets, 

and, fittingly, the bar in which I sit talking to Johnny (for 
the record, I’ve just left family patriarch, Jean-louis Sibuet, 
swaying to the sounds of swing at Megeve’s Jazz Club fifty 
paces down the road). 

I awake next morning in Hotel Mont Blanc; arguably 
Megeve’s most famous, owing to the illustrious guest-
list it attracts. Of the lobby, think light woods, checked 
fabrics, wing chairs, stag’s antlers and throws on the 
sofas – everything you’d expect of a five starred slope-
side residence. Upstairs, while each is totally unique, cosy 
bedrooms boast antique furniture, wood panelling, rich 
fabrics and enormous beds that’ll send you to sleep as soon 
your head hits the pillow. 

Of the slopes? Well, with three main ski areas and 445 
km of pistes accessible from the town, there’s a vast amount 
of them to choose from. as the resort sits relatively low, 
most are lined by trees, making for scenic routes across 
the mountains and stunning views of Mont Blanc over 
the forests tops. While Megeve won’t challenge the most 
experienced of skiers, the resort’s extensive range of green, 
blue and red runs will more than cater for most. Personally, 
in keeping with the blissfully laidback nature of the town, 
we were happy to take our skiing leisurely, honing our off-
piste skills wherever the opportunity allowed. 

to promote Megeve purely as a ski resort, though, would 
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be to do the town a disservice. Indeed, testament to the 
town’s appeal to non-skiers, is the fact that 50 per cent of 
those who visit won’t touch pair of ski-boots. For outdoor 
enthusiasts, there’s a special lift pass for pedestrians that 
can be used to meet skiers on the mountains, a vast range 
of walks to explore and, for more arduous of trails, the 
chance to rent snow-shoes. 

Now, these are all things you could do. But if all that 
sounds a little too much like hard work, fear not; there’s 
plenty of ways to enjoy Megeve without breaking a sweat. 
a spa session is one, and I thoroughly recommend spending 
a couple of hours at the glacier-inspired Pure altitude Spa 
within Hotel Mont-Blanc. If you’re struggling to switch from 
work mode to holiday mode, the ‘Pure altitude ritual’ can’t 
fail to do the trick.

as well as shops, the other thing Megeve does better 
than most is restaurants. Numbering over 80 eateries, the 
town’s gastronomic offerings rank it as the culinary capital 
of the alps. During the day, make for Megeve’s largest 
mountain restaurant, l’alpette. Opened in 1935 in the 
shadows of Mont Blanc, the venue has become a lunchtime 
institution. If they’re serving the black pudding when you 
visit, order it, I urge you. Back in town, Beef lodge, within 
lodge Park hotel, and les enfants terribles (both Sibuet 
owned) showcase a devotion to avant-garde aesthetics as 

well as a commitment to treating carnivorous taste buds. 
Something of a Gaucho in the snow, the monochromed, 
meat-centric Beef lodge caters for a young, fashion-focused 
crowd, while the arty, open-kitchen nature of the smaller 
les enfants terribles makes for a more intimate affair. 

If there’s one thing you need to do before leaving 
Megeve, it’s to see it by air. Four kilometres from the centre 
of town, Megeve altiport puts on three-seater planes that 
will take you on a tour of some of the most beautiful 
mountain scenery in europe, including panoramic views 
of the vallée Blanche and the glaciers of the Mont Blanc 
massif. With a 30 minute flight costing just €96 per person, 
and a 40 minute excursion just €128, it’ll be the best 
hundred bob you’ve ever spent. 

Megeve has forged a unique reputation within the 
French alps. an absence of large-scale hotels and a refusal 
to pander to the mass market means it retains the aura of 
luxury on which it thrived. the resort isn’t very well known 
in the UK and having visited, it’s easy to see why the French 
might want to keep it that way. By all means book a trip and 
discover Megeve’s wonders; just keep the secret to yourself! 

more information

Ski Independence offer three nights at Hotel Mont 
Blanc from £679 per person (seven nights from 
£1,292) inclusive of flights from Heathrow or london 
City to Geneva with Swiss, return private transfers 
and accommodation on a B&B basis in a Classic 
room. (Based on travel from 17 March 2013). 
www.ski-i.com/megeve or call 0131 243 8097 for a tailor  
made quotation.

Ski Independence offer three nights at le lodge Park 
from £733 per person (seven nights from £1,310) 
inclusive of flights from Heathrow or london City 
to Geneva with Swiss, return private transfers and 
accommodation on a B&B basis in a Classic room. 
(Based on travel from 17 March 2013). 
www.ski-i.com/megeve or call 0131 243 8097 for a tailor  
made quotation.


