
I 
first met Chip, albeit briefly, at 
the outdoor industry trade show 
in Utah six or eight years ago. The 
meeting was a quick introduction 

by a mutual friend as we passed in 
the hall – typical trade show meet 
and greet stuff, the kind of meeting 
that could easily be logged and lost 
a few months later. Who knows how 
many people I met that day – yet I 
remembered Chip. Although we only 
met briefly, he is a guy who leaves an 
impression. From his friendly persona 
to his sense of humor and distinct 
ability to make you feel like an old 
friend, Chip Chase is one of a kind. He 
is also a pioneer of sorts. He founded 
the White Grass Touring Center in 
the mountains of West Virginia in the 
early 1980’s. Chip literally stumbled 
upon an old ski area in the mountains 
of West Virginia while out ski touring, 
saw something special, and has never 
looked back.  White Grass, located 
in the Canaan Valley and known for 
its hospitality and vast wandering 
network of trails, is, to use Chip’s 
words, “the original granola Nord 
center.”  similar phrase could be used 
to summarize Chip, and his personality 
is synonymous with Nordic touring and 
telemark skiing in the East. 

When I learned that Chip would be 
joining a trip I was on to Powder Creek 
Lodge in British Columbia’s Purcell 
Mountains, I was excited to spend 
some time with him.

Chip (or Chipper, as I was learning many folks call him) was friends with a 
few other folks on the trip. The consensus seemed to be that he would, no 
doubt, add a lively spirit and likely some moonshine to the trip.

Well, our week up at Powder Creek was as good is gets, and Chipper 
brought along his trademark moonshine to boot. It is hard to go wrong 

with a week at a backcountry lodge, but Chipper did his fair share to 
make sure the trip was truly a great time. He entertained us with his vast 
repertoire of songs on guitar and harmonica and made sure he was there 
for every run and every boot pack, I began to understand why White Grass 
has such a great reputation; Chipper is a force and he loves to share his 
passion for skiing and for life. 

I caught up with Chipper this summer via phone to learn more about his 
skiing past and his passion for skiing. 
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Dave Waag: Tell me about your skiing background - what got you skiing.

Chip Chase: My parents were from New England; my mom, as a teenager, 
skied in the 1940’s at Bromley. My granddad actually skied in the 30’s in 
upstate New York. He loved winter, and he was really a mentor for me 
when I was a kid. My dad was in the Air Force, and we moved around a 
lot. We lived in Alaska and Colorado. I skied Winter Park in the late 50’s. 
We skied with bear trap bindings and leather boots. We all learned to stem 
christie as kids. After a while, we moved to Virginia ... and lost touch with 
skiing for a few years. We were a skiing family, but nothing hardcore.

Dave: So you skied as a kid. That was a good start – how did your life 
evolve to become so connected to skiing?

Chip: Yeah, it was a good start, and then in the 70’s I did the homestead 
thing – you know, back to the land – a popular thing in that era. We had a 
big garden and were into the festivals and music. It was in the Shenandoah 
Mountains of Virginia; I was maybe 19 or 20. Then a friend invited me to 
Vermont, to the Mt. Snow area, to help restore this little roundhouse he 
was going to live in and spend the winter skiing. I thought it sounded like 
a great idea and went with him. I started out downhill skiing, but right off 
the bat, I met a guy over at Sitzmark Cross-Country Center, and later [I 
met some people at] the Hermitage Cross-Country Center. I immediately 
got into cross-country skiing. It was perfect for me. Being a back-to-the-
lander, sort of an earthy type – we were vegetarians and into meditation 
and all that kind of stuff – it all made sense, and cross-country skiing was 
sort of a spiritual sport. The first time I tried it, I said, “This is it; this is the 
coolest thing I have ever done.” 

Dave: How old are you at this point?

Chip: Let me think – I was about 23 that year. I met Dickie [Hall] and 
Winslow [Ayer] that spring. They were about an hour and a half north 
of me in the Killington area. I was south at Mt. Snow. A mutual friend 
introduced me to Dickie, and he invited me up to work at Mountain 
Meadows for the George Washington birthday weekend.

Dave: Mountain Meadows was the cross-country center that Dickie ran?

Chip: Yeah, he was the director. The first time I met him he had this little 
jump and was doing 360’s on the wooden Nordic skis of the day. He would 
ski on one ski or ski toward people not clipped into his bindings and jump 
off [at the] last minute with a spin, skis flying past [the people]. Dickie was 
known for doing do crazy stuff – clown antics, he became well known for it. 
We would work all day, using pine tar skis, teaching people to ski, and then 
at night we would go out and ski under the moonlight or with headlamps ... 
do crazy stuff – make jumps and explore back in the woods. 

Dave: What kind of gear were you on?

Chip: Oh, lightweight stuff. He [Dickey] was on Splitkein Bass. I used 
Gresshoppa Finse; we were all into woodies back then and below-the-ankle 
boots – molded – and Tonkin poles.

Dave: What bindings did you use?

Chip: Three pins, you know – Trolls, Troll standards. That spring after I 
worked with Dickie I read about this little Telemark Returns event going on 
in Breckenridge, Colorado with this guy named Barney Brewer. I hitchhiked 
out to Breckenridge with my wooden skis, my Tonkin poles.  ... I had 
knickers, a wool sweater and stuff. I remember it so well. I came over the 
hill with my little wood skis, and here come Jack Marciel, Rick Borkevic, 
and Penny Street and all these other people. They all had Kazama 
Mountain Highs that year or the Europa 77’s [from Fischer].They had 
Galibier boots and Schnab bindings with the long forward bale – they were 
Swedish. They could really crank down and hold the boot with those. And 
they had metal edges on their skis. Artie Burroughs was there too.

Dave: What year was this going on?

Chip: Let’s see. Well, I think it was spring of ’78. Yeah.

Dave: Was it your first time skiing out west?

Chip: First time since I was a kid and first time I had seen the scene – the 
tele scene. Everyone had costumes on. Artie Burroughs was telemarking 
without poles in a Richard Nixon jail suit. [laughs]. I just thought of a 
George Bush jail suit; it is kind of a mirror time. Anyway, it was awesome. 
People were skiing like Moses with the tablets. It was pretty cool; it was 
just a big costume party. I met the people from Crooked Creek. I stayed 
out there all spring. Believe it or not, I solo skied all these passes – like the 
French Gulch, stuff near Montezuma, Quandary Peak. I’d go out there and 
ski all these places everyone recommended without any avalanche gear, all 
by myself.  ...

Dave: Arguably without a lot of knowledge of avalanches.

Chip: When I think about what I did back then, it is amazing ... but I really 
stayed to the lower areas. I wasn’t into super-steep skiing or anything like 
that, but compared to what you would do today, it was nutty to do this all 
by myself. Then I hitchhiked farther west and skied more. Eventually, I 
hitchhiked back east, but that was the first year I really got turned on to 
the tele thing.

Telemark and backcountry skiing just fit me, you know. It made so much 
sense. It’s just like people who get turned on to it today; they just know 
it’s right for them. 

The next year I went back up to Vermont to help Dickie start a new touring 
center up at Trailhead. It was my second winter up in Vermont. I spent 
pretty much the whole winter with him, and there was this buddy of ours, 
Winslow, who played a big part too. Winslow was a big influence on Dickie 
and me. He was a really great skier. He had started out as an alpine racer 
kid at Killington, and then he turned his heels loose. He was technically the 
best skier. He was our guru and our mentor. Winslow turned Dickie and I 
on to really great technique. He could, like, wedel and short swing on low 
boots and wood skis.  ... The guy was just an incredibly coordinated skier.  
He was a big inspiration. Winslow and I worked a little bit together at 
Mountain Meadow and over at Trailhead. They had this trail called Chipper’s 
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Chase, named after me [laughs]. And one called the Buck Dancer’s Choice 
[laughs]. We were all into the Grateful Dead [laughs]. It was a great scene; 
we all lived there at the place, crashed there and had the touring center. It 
was real low impact, real inexpensive livin’. Kind of like kids follow bands 
today, we traveled around to Nordic centers [laughs]. Nordic ski bumming 
[laughs].

That spring Winslow and this friend of mine, Chuck Miller (who was also 
a really good skier), and I took an old VW Squareback and headed out 
west to do a similar thing to what I did the year before. We went to 
Breckenridge and we ended up on the Save the Lady Mt. Emmons Ski Tour 
from Crested Butte to Aspen. Over the top, John Denver tipped his wings 
as he flew over ... 

We spent the night and built all these snow caves at the top of Pearl pass. 
Our buddy Brian, who owned Trailhead was a Karhu rep, had gotten us 
all these brand new Karhu skis – Karhu Titans. They were made for the 
Finnish Army. They had full steel edges and, of course, these were the 
precursor to the XCD GT. I had a pair of 210’s [laughs]. I’m 5’ 6”, and my 
buddy Winslow had 215’s, and Chucky, who was 6”2”, had 220’s [laughs].

Dave: Yikes.

Chip: I’m serious, man. We had stiffer boots ... the Alphas. Norrona. 
Actually, Norrona, which is a Norwegian company, made some stiff boots 
that year, and we all got Norronas. I remember we went across the 
country, and Winslow’s Norronas were under the seat and they had gotten 
all heated up by the engine, and they ended up shrinking on him [laughs]. 
When we got to Denver, Winslow put them on and walked into a pond to 
try to stretch them out. It never did work right. They looked like elf boots 
[laughs]. We ruined his boots driving cross-country. Anyway, we skied all 
over the place tele’ing. We met a bunch of folks from California and ended 
up in Tahoe. 

Dave: Were there lots of folks tele skiing?

Chip: Oh yeah. We started in Breckenridge, at the same festival I 
was at the year before, and met all those folks again.  ... Many people 
remembered me from the year before, and we met lots of new people. We 
traveled – Jackson, Park City – we ended up in Ashcroft [Colorado]. Our 
gas line froze [laughs]. I had this gallon of gas in a plastic milk jug with this 
little tube to get us out, man [laughs]. Gravity flowin’ the gas into the car. 
It was like, wow, these guys are really great mechanics. Dickey predicted 
it when we left. He said [Chip takes on Dickie’s voice], “I know you guys 
are gonna end up rebuildin’ that engine” [laughs]. It was great man.  ... We 
kept that thing together, barely.

Dave: So tele skiing was happening?

Chip: Yeah, tele skiing was happening. It was ‘79-’80; things were really 
happening. No, it was ‘78-’79, and then in ‘79-‘80 I came back to start a 
touring center on top of a mountain in Virginia in a one-room schoolhouse. 
It was at 4,000 feet elevation right on the Virginia / West Virginia line. It 
happened to be a pretty good [snow] year for me. 

Dave: How far is that place from where you now have White Grass?

Chip: It’s about 60 miles as the crow flies ... and it is actually in the snow 
shadow of where I live now. It wasn’t actually a good permanent location, 
but the year I started it I was not yet turned on to the West Virginia 
snow belt. We didn’t even know about it. We were homesteading in the 
mountains of Virginia on 15 acres with a little cabin I built. I used the one-

room schoolhouse and we worked with the county parks and rec. There 
was a local university there, too – JMU, James Madison University. I was 
getting all the JMU kids to come up, too. They were all soccer players ... 
they were fit. They all bought Tur Models [from Asnes] and Woodies ... 
eventually, we all broke them, of course [laughs]. We were tele’ing down 
these hills and stuff. The Asnes Tur Model – they were like 70-60 millimeter 
[tip and tail dimensions]. They had 10 millimeters of sidecut. The wood 
skis climbed well. They were flat, single-camber skis, turned well – just 
great skis, no metal edge. We were really into it, and the season worked 
out well. That spring I read about this cross-country race in Canaan Valley 
– actually Davis, West Virginia. I was like, wow, a full United States Ski 
Association sanctioned 15-kilometer Nordic race in West Virginia? Where is 
this place? I had read about Spruce Knob and a little bit about Dolly Sods, 
but I never knew about Davis and the Canaan Valley back in those days. 
I knew there was a ski area back in there, but I never really knew much 
about it.

I met this guy named Bill Moore; he helped us start White Grass. He 
was the cross-country ski instructor in the winter and naturalist in the 
summer at the Canaan Valley State Park Golf Course. They had a little 
touring center in the clubhouse. We met him and we checked out his little 
operation. He turned us all on to the Canaan area. So we went on this little 
ski trip from the top of the ski lift to look for this cabin ... ‘cause on the 
map it showed this little cabin – Cabin Mountain – there was a knob with a 
little triangle on it, and we set out to look for it. It turns out it was just the 
delineation of the peak, and there really was not a cabin at all. But we did 
not know this; we looked all over for it [laughs]. We skied around for hours 
and hours looking. When we’d finally had enough, we skied down this road 
that gave us access to where White Grass is today. We looked across the 
valley and I said, “What’s that place?” Bill said, “Oh that’s the old ski area 
from the 50’s, and that is the old ski building.” We skied on some of the 
upper trails and skirted around it a bit. I was like, wow, that’s pretty cool, 

what’s the deal with it? I ended up finding out who owned it through a 
buddy of mine. His name was Randall Reed. 

I wrote him a letter and we went up and looked at the place. It was in 
rough shape. We looked through the windows, and here are all these old 
skis and boots. They just closed the door and walked away. It had been 
since probably about ’67. It was the spring of 1980 when I was there.

Dave: They had left a mini ski museum.

Chip: Exactly, and we have saved a lot of the old boots and skis. We still 
have the old stove, too. They heated it with an old coal stove. Lookin’ 
through the windows, we could see old picnic tables; the place had a gravel 
floor, the old ski racks and counters. We looked at it and said, “This is 
awesome.” We wanted to move our touring center over here and we talked 
to the guy. We had figured out this was the snow belt, and we decided we 
would move the center.

We were one year at the schoolhouse site in Virginia. The second year we 
were coming over to the new site with our gear. We had a Plymouth Valiant 
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that we called the Earth Car. We had a set of quick and easy ski racks and 
would bailer twine about 15 pairs of the skis to the top … weave them ... 
throw all the boots and poles in the trunk, and drive over to Canaan Valley 
to meet everyone we had turned on from Virginia. All my JMU buddies, the 
soccer crew, would come. They brought their friends and girlfriends. The 
word was spreading. Bill Moore, who had the Nordic center, let us store 
our stuff in his little clubhouse. 

We were still living in the mountains of Virginia and trying to figure out 
how we could move over there [to the Canaan Valley]. We knew the 
writing was on the wall. We wanted to move over there. Bill let us use his 
Nordic system; the trails were in the state park. We would teach lessons. 
We were teaching him how to tele ski. We were the first telemarkers at 
the Canaan Valley Ski Area. I remember Winslow and I had our tele skis 
and were carrying on down the slope, riding the lifts. Our buddy Tom 
Preston, who became a partner in White Grass and was the ski patrol at 
Canaan Valley, ran home and grabbed his Bonna 2000’s without edges and 
proceeded to snap them on that first day ... snapped them in half. It was 
wild, but he was turned on to it too. 

We got permission to fix up the old building on the property. By 
September, we went over to White Grass and started remodeling. By 
December, we went up to Hanover, New Hampshire, where Dartmouth is, 
and bought all these used skis from Bill Haugen. He had all these skis. He 
was importing Norwegian skis that year, and we bought all these Epoke 
and Haugen skis and boots. Everything was bargain basement, seconds 
and leftover stuff.

Dave: That is a pretty good drive from West Virginia to Hanover. 

Chip: We borrowed Tommy’s pick-up truck. It was around Christmas, 
late December. It snowed so much we couldn’t even get into White Grass 
[laughs]. I forget what happened, but it took days for us to get in because 
it snowed so much while we were gone.

Dave: That was the first winter of White Grass?

Chip: It was the first winter of White Grass at Canaan Valley, but it was 
our third year of having a little Nordic center, and probably my fifth year 
being involved with touring centers. We opened White Grass in December 
of ’81. We had the Jack Frost party that year, and it got to 18 below that 
night. All the doors froze. We had to use a hair dryer; there was one girl 
with a hair dryer [laughs] in the whole crew. We used that hair dryer so 
much that weekend that she left it with us [laughs], and we defrosted the 
doors to get out. We defrosted doors and other things for years with that 
hair dryer.

Everybody had their car batteries stacked inside the building. No matter 
how much wood we had, we couldn’t get it very warm in that building. 
Most everyone had come over from Virginia because we did not know too 
many folks in the area yet. People got stuck. Some folks left their cars in 
my parking lot for the whole year [laughs]. They never came back to get 
‘em. It was hilarious.

Dave: Did that turn out to be an epic snow year?

Chip: Actually, it wasn’t. It was just really cold. There were only a few 
inches of snow that weekend. It was a real education.  ... We were 
learning the ropes, you know. It blows and drifts so much. We used to 
hate the wind. All we could think about was planting trees to block the 
wind, to get us out of the wind. Of course, we have learned to love the 
wind. We harness the wind and use it to help us farm snow. Farming the 
snow really helps extend our season. It took us years to figure out just 
how to do it. 

Dave: Do you work with fence lines?

Chip: We use fence lines and portable fence lines called Mad Max. We 
used to drag them around with snowmobiles and Cushman Tracksters. 
Grooming was primitive. We would foot-pack the trails. We used ”Rasta 
laborers” – people who would live with us and foot-pack the trails. We 
would train them, show them how to keep a straight line, and they would 
foot-pack with Tour Models. We did not used to be into grooming; we 
thought it was too snazzy.

We finally got a Piston-Bully; it took us 25 years, but we finally bought a 
Piston-Bully. The first year we got it, this driver drove it into the pond and 
almost sunk it [laughs]. We pulled it out, dried it, and it cost us a couple 
grand, but we got it running perfectly. Mostly it just polluted the hydraulics 
with water. That is a whole story in itself.

The first year we were open it was slow, and we spent our time developing 
trails; we had a primitive trail map. We all lived there. Winslow lived where 
the office is and I lived where the sales shop is now. 

Dave: What was your agreement with the landowner?

Chip: We just had an agreement. He said we could use it if we fixed up 
the building. We didn’t even have a lease; it was just a handshake. We 
did not have insurance or anything, no liability. It was just trust. It was so 
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cool; it was all about good vibes. And we have kept that same pie-in-the-
sky good vibe feeling, even today.

Dave: That is what I hear from folks who have spent time at White Grass. 
It has a special vibe.

Chip: It is more of a lifestyle than a touring center [laughs]. We have a lot 
of music going on. We built it on music – El Rayo-X, David Lindley’s album 
that came out in ’81. We built the touring center listening to rock, reggae, 
and the Beatles. It was a lifestyle thing – a vegetarian restaurant, gravity-
flow water. 

Skiing was popular in the 80’s. We moved over there full-time. Every year 
we added trails, added grooming – the café menu would grow a little each 
year. We were not trying to make a lot of money; we were just trying to 
make it work.

Dave: On the ski front, what’s your focus?

Chip: Things change.  ... Back in the day it was all woodies, then came 
the Europa 77’s, and Kastle had a ski with mohair and partial edge. 
Then the GT, the XCD GT, was a big ski for us. We used a lot of those. 
We went through the multi-grade waxless skis that Epoke had. We had 
50-millimeter bindings for a while. We had these Traks; they all broke. 

Every one of them cracked and broke. We had all that soft stuff that we 
hated. We went through the whole evolution with the gear. Some of it 
really hurt skiing. 

Dave: How about your typical customers?

Chip: At first, it was definitely folks into the backcountry exploring. White 
Grass is an old alpine ski area, so the trails are all on edge. We are known 
as a backcountry Nordic center. Our easiest trails are like the hardest 
trails at other places. Our expert trails are like alpine area trails.

Dave: So what type of skis do you have in the rental fleet? 

Chip: Today, they are mostly single-camber: the Karhu Rendezvous 65-55 
millimeter and the old Karhu Kodiak – they call it something else now. 
It was our favorite ski for years. It was Dickie’s favorite ski too – single 
camber edge in the middle. We started with Karhu. We have tried Fischer, 
Atomic. Still, we try everything, but Karhu really makes a nice single-
cambered, wide, soft ski that works for us. Performance-wise, it is not a 
track ski, but it is great for going up and down our hills.

Telemark skiing was growing, and we began to see a few alpine area 
types, but our main customers are the hikers, the snowshoers, the cross-
country crowd. We capture the Nordic/tele crowd because of what we are 
doing. No one does it like we do.

Dave: It sounds like there was passion there from the get-go.

Chip: We just totally wanted to get people skiing. Gliding on snow is just 
the coolest thing ever. This mountain we ski on is 100 percent skiable 
– up, down, over, and through. The Appalachian Mountains are just so 
friendly for skiing. 

Dave: Do you have a lift there?

Chip: No, but what we have is two lift ski areas on either side of us. They 
have the stairway to heaven, the Nordic one-run. They sell one-run lift 
tickets; they sell thousands of them – we are the driving force behind 
them. They sell ‘em for $5. It takes you to 
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the top of the Cabin Mountains, which is the top of our ski trail system. We have a place 
back there called the National Nordic; it’s a whole trail system up high on the national forest 
beyond our trail system. It holds snow like crazy because it is 1,000 feet higher than our 
lodge. It is all north-facing, open spruce and hardwoods. There is a looping system between 
the ski areas.  Skiers can drop down to our lodge and café. People ask all the time how can 
they get back to their car. I always say, “Just ask anyone who is leaving White Grass [laughs]. 
If no one will, I will!” It’s that kind of spirit. 

I’ll tell you what is really cool. The [people] who built this place, Bob and Anita Barton, were 
downhill skiers from the 50’s. In 1959, they built the building I’m in now.  ... They had four 
rope tows. When I started fixing the place up, Bob and Anita were fascinated with what 
we were doing. They were over all the time. They would say, ”We don’t know a thing about 
cross-country skiing,” and then they would tell us about how they did it back in ’59. They 
were so into it. They were psyched that someone was back in there fixing the place up.

Dave: Tell me about the Jack Frost Party.

Chip: We have this huge Jack Frost Party every year that’s been going on forever. It is the 
first weekend in December. It’s the only thing Bill Love will come east for [laughs]. It has 
evolved into  a huge party. It is out of hand. It has created real warm camaraderie. It is the 
season opener.

Dave: I recall you saying that you don’t necessarily have snow for the party, but that it is the 
annual bring-it-on event.

Chip: Yeah, yeah. Often we burn skis and boots ... a lot of chanting and drumming ... pagan 
stuff [laughs] … you know, to bring winter on. It is a huge potluck – bonfires. It’s when you 
check in with everybody: How was summer? Where are you livin’? Blah blah blah. It is a huge 
weekend. Twenty-five years we’ve been doing it; this year will be 26 years. It creates a really 
good vibe for the winter, and it has really put White Grass on the map for the party crowd, 
the professional partiers. Some of these people don’t even ski; they are not typical White 
Grass customers, but damn, they are not going to miss a Jack Frost party. 

Dave: Tell me a little bit more about your location, geographically.

Chip: We are in a 40-mile-wide [by] 70-mile-long snow belt; it’s the top of the Allegheny 
Ridge. Everything builds up to the west – Alberta, Saskatchewan, Manitoba, Chicago, all of 
the Midwest. We are the first mountains over 4,000 feet east of the Black Hills. The weather 
builds up and we get snow. The lodge is at 3,330 feet. That is higher than anything in 
Pennsylvania or Maryland, and that is the bottom of our trail system. Our mountains go up 
to about 4,450 feet. We have a lot of north exposure and many trails over 4,000 feet – about 
1,200 feet of vertical. It is storybook. If I could pick another location, it would be this one.

Dave: Wow, that is saying something after 25 years. It sounds great. I need to come visit.

Chip: And we came into it by mistake. It is all just part of a flow.

Dave: You find that cabin yet [laughs]?

Chip: [Laughs] We’re going back. It’s another excuse to get out into that beautiful spruce 
forest and ski around more. I used to ski with a coonskin cap, too. It was part of my costume 
for a while – the old Davey Crocket hat.  ...
We are the hippest touring center in the country. White Grass is the original granola Nord 
center. People walk in the door and just feel it. I have the same staff year after year, the 
same groomer, and [I’ve had] the same partners for 25 years. I love it here. I never tire of 
this mountain. I have raised three sons here and they are all strong fun loving skiers.. 

The XCD tele thing is big here. It is extreme skiing with our terrain. My son Morgan [18 years 
old] likes to ski on the crappiest skis he can find – no edges, no plastic boots. He tears it up 
with the crappiest gear he can find. A lot of the kids here are into that.

Dave: Seems like you did that for a few years, too.

Chip: I did it because it was all that we had; he does it because they think it’s cool. The kids 
here are just rippin’ skiers. The lightweight gear is just so great when you do not have a lift. 
They can ski ‘round and through anything. 

Dave: It’s the less-is-more attitude.

Chip: That’s right, more vertical with less gear; it adds to the challenge. The sweet spot is 
harder to find, but it is sweeter.  ...

check out www.whitegrass.com
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