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DATE

DECEMBER 4t -

Gth

LOCATION

Vanoise National
Park - part 1

DATE

DECEMBER 7" -
10th

LOCATION

Vanoise National
Park - part 2

Ok, Milan is fantastic. We loved exploring the fashion district, discovering the charm of Italian culture and cuisine,
and especially spending some time shopping. However, as big nature lovers, we also wanted to spend a few days
out of the city in the fresh air. We share an adventurous spirit, and personally, | am a big fan of winter sports,
which | mentioned to Paul & Andrea before leaving. Right away, they indulged us and organized a series of
exhilarating experiences, beyond the Italian Alps. Frankly | had never felt the thrill of traveling by helicopter, and
when this opportunity was revealed, | immediately welcomed it with enthusiasm.

And | don't regret it. Admiring the mountains from above has an entirely different charm. A helicopter can also be
a very practical means of transportation. Aboard a luxurious A109SP, leaving from the center of Milan, we reached
our destination, the Vanoise National Park, in France, in just one hour. At the heliport, there was an SUV with a
private driver waiting for us, who took us to Chalet Pearl, a marvelous place in the heart of the Nogentil area. An
enchanting place with a panoramic view over the Dent du Villard, just 50 meters from the Bellecote ski slopes. As a
fan of snowboarding, | felt like a kid in a candy store!

We had a incredible week at the Chalet Pearl, snowboarding on the highest peaks, walking through unexplored
paths and above all relaxing at the end of the day in the fantastic hotel spa. Seven days of relaxation, excitement
and adventure. Like seeing the sunset on board a colorful hot air balloon, or taking part in a night walk by
torchlight on the ski slopes. Here, too, we savored the goodness and authenticity, typical of mountain cuisine,
comprised of tasty, genuine dishes.

The worst part of the holiday? Having to leave, no doubt. Although, looking back, on that last helicopter ride, |
experienced a private moment of joy. Remembering the beauty of an intense and fascinating journey, heading
home, ready to organize the next adventure.





