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room, stocked with craft materials, 
arcade games and sweet dispensers. It 
is supervised between 10am and 10pm 
and I got the feeling that having a 
bunch of children marauding around 
the rest of the hotel was not exactly 
encouraged. Best to send them down 
here with the nanny.

My favourite bit of the whole hotel, 
however, was the sunny, new piste-side 
ski room. No trudging off to Skiset and 
queuing for ages to get your equipment 
here. Instead you pop yourself on a 
comfy bench while a handsome 
Frenchman sets you up with some 
top-of-the-range kit. Each morning 
he will lay out your skis on the piste 
for you, then kneel at your feet 
like Prince Charming to buckle up 
your boots. When you return in the 
afternoon, he will appear on the piste 

so you can hand him your skis. Then he 
will kneel once more to ease your stinky 
feet from your boots, and bring you 
slippers — all while you enjoy a slab 
of honey cake and a coffee. Nice. 

Another great touch is that Le 
Mélézin’s half-board rate gives you the 
option to exchange your dinner at the 
hotel for lunch in a choice of three 
mountain restaurants; or for a change 
of scene, take your evening meal up the 
road in the opulent Les Airelles Palace 
hotel. Here you can choose to dine 
under chandeliers in a classic French 
restaurant, a new gourmet Italian, or a 
cosy restaurant that serves Savoyard 
dishes, including cheese fondue with 
black truffle.

At lunchtimes you can also ski to Les
Airelles Palace to enjoy the extravagant 
buffet. Or you can try the stylish slope-

if, like me, you crave a bit of hands-on 
recovery you can go one floor farther 
down, where five new treatment rooms 
are exquisitely done out in white 
limestone, cedar panelling and 
Japanese-style tatami wickerwork. 

Aman Le Mélézin likes to describe 
itself as “a cosy, down-to-earth kind of 
place”. I ponder this later in the cocktail 
lounge as I enjoy a foie gras canapé and 
sip from a glass that contains a blend of 
fresh lychee juice and saké, while sinking 
back into a velvet sofa. I know I could 
come up with several rather more 
down-to-earth ski places where I 
have stayed in my time.

But then the kind of people who book
into an Aman — there are now 31 across 
the world — probably have a different 
sense of “down to earth” than most of us. 
And I do understand what the hotel is 
trying to say. For Le Mélézin is not 
flashy. Set among pine tress on 
the side of the Bellecôte piste that runs 

into town, it feels like the really
nice chalet your fantasy rich

mate has invited you to
for the weekend. Not

large: the ground
floor, with its
creaky parquet
floor, consists of
an oak-panelled
restaurant, 
a book-lined
smoking den, 

a cocktail lounge 
and a sunny outside

deck with log fires
and plush tartan

blankets. 
The refurb has given the

      place a bit of an Asian vibe to
complement the launch of Nama, a 
fine-dining Japanese restaurant, created 
by master chef Keiji Matoba (who also 
heads a Nama at the Amanpuri in 
Phuket and at the Amanpolo in the 
Philippines). Now on the main floor, the 
original oak squared panelling is filled 
with soft grey velvet and golden St-Just 
stained glass, making the place feel like 
a plush chashitsu (Japanese tearoom). 

Upstairs, the rooms have all been 
redone in restful beiges and greys with 
the same chashitsu-style oak panelling. 
My heavenly suite had its own deck and 
an outdoor cedar hot tub — a perfect 
spot for lolling post massage watching 
the moon rise above the peaks. 

The basement dig has also created 
an airy yoga room where you can get 
yourself ready for the slopes with a 
complimentary yoga warm-up — only 
30 minutes long, and at a very civilised 
8.30am. Along the corridor is a kids’ 
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Luxury travel

C
ourchevel, the glitzy
French ski resort, has its
fair share of luxury, from
designer boutiques to its
seven Michelin-starred
restaurants (with 12 stars
between them) and

numerous plush hotels. This year the 
offering has got even better with the 
opening of Le K2 Djola, right in 
the centre of town, while the 
Aman has undergone 
refurbishment with 
a new spa. 

Aman Le 
Mélézin
So here I am, 
lying on my back 
in a hushed 
treatment room 
while an amazing 
woman places a 
hot, damp towel onto 
my tired, aching feet. It 
feels so good I could cry 
out for joy. I close my eyes 
in revery as she then gently 
kneads my soles and rubs a blend of 
eucalyptus, juniper and almond oil into 
my stiffening calves. This is the kind of 
experience I normally only dream of 
after a day’s skiing. However, here at 
Aman Le Mélézin such indulgence 
is just a quick hop in a towelling robe 
from one’s bedroom. 

For this year, the Alpine offering of 
the famous Aman luxury hotel brand, 
which is already a popular destination 
with the well-heeled ski crowd, has 
upped its game even further, completing 
an extensive two-year refurbishment, 
including an ambitious basement dig 
to create a new spa. 

Now, after a day on the slopes, you 
can head down to a chic, cream-walled 
wellness area to flop out in a Capri stone 
hammam or sauna, and then blast your 
circulation in a 12C plunge pool. Or you 
can stretch your quads in the new gym, 
or take a dip in the hotel’s 14m pool. Or 

Courchevel: 
the coolest 
places to stay

Bridget Harrison was a 
guest of Aman Le Mélézin 
and Le K2 Djola. Seven 
nights’ half-board at Le 
Mélézin costs from 
£3,799pp, including 
flights (01993 899420, 
oxfordski.com). B&B 
doubles at Le K2 Djola 
cost from £435 

More information 
les3vallees.com; 
amanlemelezin.com; 
lek2djola.com

Need to 
know

A private hot tub at 
Aman Le Mélézin 

A suite at Aman Le Mélézin 
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side restaurant Le Chalet de Pierres, 
where skiers in mink earmuffs and 
Prada sunglasses pick at huge platters 
of fruits de mer. 

Or, if you want to blow out an entire 
afternoon’s skiing — and stacks of 
money — you can head to the infamous 
Folie Douce in Méribel, which is 
included in the Three Valleys lift pass. 
Here a DJ and dance show kicks off on a 
catwalk beside the tables at lunchtime. 
Soon the magnums of rosé are flowing 
and by 4pm the whole restaurant is 
boogieing. It’s like a Euro-rave in ski 
gear, with oligarchs thrown in. 

While here, don’t miss the resort’s 
new 3km toboggan run, which begins 
at the top of the new Ariondaz gondola 

and finishes 450m below at Courchevel 
Moriond. Imagine a 15-minute white-
knuckle ride down the mountain on 
a plastic sledge that has you hooning 
round steep twists and turns and 
whizzing through eight tunnels. It 
is, frankly, terrifying. But, much like 
everything in decadent, not-so-down-
to-earth Courchevel, absolutely 
brilliant fun. 

Le K2 Djola
If a natty little townhouse hotel is more 
your vibe, check out the newly opened 
K2 Djola. Here it would be easy to 
imagine you were in the centre of a 
European city rather than a ski resort. 
Young, groomed women in fur-trimmed 

anoraks wander in with shopping bags. 
Groups of guys anxiously quiz the 
women at reception about where they 
should be dining that evening. There’s 
barely a ski boot in sight.

Djola means “little brother” in Tibetan
(didn’t you know?) and this new hotel 
was opened in December by the 
Capezzones, the family behind two of 
Courchevel’s poshest hotels: the K2 
Palace and the K2 Altitude, which is by 
the resort’s altiport. While the Palace 
and Altitude cater to the super-rich, the 
Djola aims to be a more central, less 
expensive version of its siblings, 
appealing to those who want to be on 
the doorstep of the action. 

It’s a minute’s walk from 1850’s 
gondola base stations at La Croisette, 
over the road from La Forum, where 
you find chi-chi ski shops, an ice rink, 
bowling alley and climbing wall. Prada, 
Chanel and Louis Vuitton are five 
minutes’ walk away. And when it comes 
to Courchevel’s nightlife, all the places 
in which to be seen are just round the 
corner, including La Mangeoire, a 
restaurant and nightclub where the 
waiters wear Village People style outfits, 
there is a VIP bottle service and 
everyone ends up dancing on the tables; 
L’Aventure, a grill that turns into a 
nightclub at 10pm; Le Nokken, which 
has a nightly cabaret; and La Grange, 
a grungy disco popular with the resort’s 
seasonaires. 

As people flock to Courchevel to 
party, it’s no surprise that the Djola has 
been pretty much fully booked since it 
opened. But it will not be to everyone’s 

taste. Like its

fancier siblings, the styling here has a 
Tibetan theme — and let’s just say 
they’ve really gone for it. The prevailing 
colour palette is sludgy beige combined 
with the dark red of Tibetan monks’ 
robes. There’s a lot of granite about. 
On the walls are huge gaudy photos of 
yaks and prayer flags. Each door has a 
circular mandala carved into it and a fur 
sporran hanging from a silver handle. 

If I am honest, it’s a bit over the top. 
But perhaps I shouldn’t quibble. The 
rooms are fantastic — ranging from 26 
sq m to 96 sq m. They have spacious, 
black granite-tiled bathrooms featuring 
baths and raindrop showers. Most have 
balconies that look out on to town, 
and a panorama of mountains beyond. 
They’ve even managed to squeeze in 
an atmospheric little sauna and steam 
room area on the second floor.

And being part of the K2 “collection”,
as they call it, has its advantages: 
generous supplies of Bvlgari bath 
products (the same as those used by 
the one-percenters up the road, which 
I found tragically pleasing); a reception 
run by uber-efficient staff who speak 
perfect English and brim with local 
expertise. Then there is the afternoon 
tea, including cakes made by K2 Palace’s 
pastry chef Sébastien Vauxon, which is 
very reasonably priced. There’s a chic 
tea shop selling K2 branded jams and 
condiments and chocolates next door.

The hotel only serves breakfast and 
lunch. But the thinking here is that, as 
in many city-based B&Bs, guests want 
to go out in the evening. It’s certainly 
more suited to couples and groups than 

families. But if you are young, well-
heeled and want to be in the action 
(or happen to be mad about Tibet),
this is the place for you. 

Aman Le Mélézin

Le K2 Djola


