HAVE-A-GO NEWS No. 314 MAY 2018

let’s go travelling

27

ADVERTISING FEATURE

travel options for the mature west australian

Making tracks and training across America - Part one crossing the Rockies

Left to right; San Francisco’s Golden Gate Bridge - Amtrak train - High Sierras - Observation carriage
by Steve Collins
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BRITISH TRAVEL

BUY NOW PAY LATER

WE NOW OFER
UP TO 6 MONTHS LAY-BY ON
ALL FLIGHTS, HOTELS, CAR HIRE,
TOUR AND CRUISES
Europe from $1,19 9 return
Business class $5,499 return
3 stops around world from $1,799
UK car hire from $29 per day
Up to $300 oσ European Coach Tours
Up to $500 oσ European River Cruises

ashing crazily away.
I was chatting to a
young lady who was disembarking at Elko, and
was amazed to discover
that it has a lot in common with Kalgoorlie as it
is the centre of the Nevada gold industry. The
residents there service
the gold mines for many
hundreds of kilometres
around, except that they
are DiDo (drive in drive
out) workers.
It would be a six hour
trip to Salt Lake City in
Utah, and seven hours
until I reached Provo,
were I was going to
leave the train. The seats
reclined well back, so
sleeping was surprisingly easy. It did help that
I didn’t have to share my
seat at that stage.
At 4.35am, one hour
late, I disembarked at
Provo, Utah, a town I
knew nothing about but
decided to stop there
to experience Middle
America. Fortunately, I
had booked a cab which
was waiting to drive me
to my hotel.
It was very dark when
I arrived, so after a good
sleep I awoke at about
9am and wandered
across the road to get
supplies.
US hotels don’t believe in supplying tea/
coﬀee making facilities in
the rooms. Perhaps they
don’t want to be known
as the land of the free
tea. Fortunately there

was a bakery across the
road. The trip took me
longer than I expected
simply because as soon
as I copped the view, my
eyes binoculated out as
in those Loony Tunes
cartoons and I was smitten.
Provo is nestled in the
Utah Valley, and before
me was a most impressive snow-capped series of mountains which
had me rushing back to
the room for my camera
to capture the moment.
The panorama was
about as pretty as you
could get, and I just had
to drink it all in. Besides,
you can’t really eat when
your jaw has dropped almost to the ground.

The population of
Provo is 80 per cent Latter Day Saints (LDS), or
Mormons as we know
them. It is particularly
neat and laid out in a
common grid system of
roads that was designed
by Brigham Young himself, the person who led
the Mormons to Utah.
All LDS towns have the
same design.
I wandered past a
building which I reckon
was the world’s tidiest
police station. I can’t
imagine there’s much
crime here, so the cops
probably occupy their
time by gardening or doing little chores around
the station.
continued on page 28

Best Western Kalgoorlie
ONLY $119
PER NIGHT
FOR 2!

*

• FREE continental breakfast daily
• FREE wireless broadband internet, FOXTEL
• FREE tea, coffee and biscuits in your spacious motel room
• FREE welcome drink when dining at the
Katherine Station Restaurant
• POOL, restaurant, cocktail bar, BBQ & guest laundry

*Subject to availability - bookings essential - some blockout dates apply.
l

Best Western Hospitality Inn Kalgoorlie
560 Hannan Street, Kalgoorlie
9021 2888
kalgoorlie@hospitalityinns.com.au
www.hospitalityinnkalgoorlie.com.au
Each Best Western branded hotel is independently owned and operated. © 2014 Best Western International, Inc. All rights reserved.

SENIORS BREAKS

4 Day 3 Night Albany Getaway

$

Country Comfort Amity Motel
Package inclusions; 3 nights accommodation - Continental breakfast
Transwa Coach (with Pensioner Free Pass) PLUS Albany History
& Highlights Tour (including the National ANZAC Centre)

296.50pp
twin share
$

460

solo traveller
*Please note that this is not a guided package tour. It is independent travel on either TransWA or self drive.

Call 1800 812 808 now for you free copy
of Senior Breaks 2018/19 with great deals
for Busselton, Esperance, Albany,
Kalbarri, Kalgoorlie and Pemberton.

W
Western
t
Australian Visitor Centre
55 William Street, Perth

Telephone 9285 8182
www.britishtravel.com.au

FREECALL 1800 812 808
We provide a free booking service for Great Southern Rail,
accommodation, car hire, tours and much more.

Lic No 9TA 1364 HAGN#314-048772

a picturesque riverbank setting 2 kms from
Bridgetown CBD featuring
• Spacious, self-contained, luxury accommodation
• Stunning riverside location
• Bird lovers’ paradise with late afternoon feeding
• Unit for disabled available with King size
or twin bed con¿guration
View our website and/or give Julian and Jenny a call

town of Winnemucca, I
had time for a brisk walk,
and found it to have an
authentic western feel.
If I had seen Clint Eastwood walking towards
me chewing on a cheroot with a pair of bandoliers crossing his chest
and stubble on his chin I
wouldn’t have been surprised.
The colours of twilight
as we continued east
were magnicent. Vivid
pinks turned to deep
red as dusk descended.
Even the contrails from
high-ying aircraft were
pretty. Actually, it was
the many contrails, those
cloudy tracks across the
sky that are left by aircraft, which reminded
me just how populated
the US is. We hardly see
them in Western Australia, but they were plentiful wherever I went in the
US.
Nevada is mostly
desert that is home to
a smattering of towns.
They are not really noticeable during the day
but at night you can see
the gaudy casino lights
dazzling in the distance.
The scenery was
stark, but mesmerising.
The picture windows in
the carriage did oﬀer fantastic views, and I would
often wander along to
the observation car in
more mountainous areas
to take in those amazing
vistas.
Our next stop was
the city of Elko, which
we reached at about
9.30pm. It’s easy to
know when you reach
a Nevada town at night
as there is always a casino open with those
overworked neon signs
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On the Blackwood River, Bridgetown

RAC ++++ Your tranquil adult retreat in

seating. The bench seats
are large and comfortable and I had plenty of
leg room.
In motion, the train was
very smooth and quiet.
It was very easy to relax
and take in the view.
The rst part of the
journey from Emeryville
to California’s capital
Sacramento, 85 miles in
about 90 minutes, was
through largely industrial
landscapes.
The train follows the
shore of San Pablo Bay
before turning inland
to Sacramento. After
a short stop, we head
north-west to Colfax,
and then start climbing
into the High Sierras, towards the historic town
of Truckee/Lake Tahoe.
From here the scenery
begins to get more spectacular, and we were
soon passing deep snow
drifts, surrounded by
impressive mountains. I
could see people skiing
in the distance.
Soon after crossing
the border into Nevada
we reached Reno.
This city has the weirdest station I’d seen. It
is built into a concrete
culvert so it looks much
like an open sewer, sans
wastewater. Reno is
much more spread out
than I expected, and
the place is littered with
large, garish casinos.
We were now crossing
a high desert, which was
eerily reminiscent of the
Nullarbor Plain as there
was little vegetation. The
point of diﬀerence were
tall, at-topped mesas to
remind us that we were
still in the mountains.
Just before dusk we
had a brief stop at the
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IT seemed like a really
good idea at the time.
Cross the United States
by train from San Francisco to New York via
Washington D.C.
That’s 5770 kilometres
in all. Fortunately, I like
trains.
I decided to sit up
rather than book sleepers, due to the cost.
Whilst having a sleeper
is comfortable, you don’t
interact with the locals as
much when you are cocooned in your own compartment. My reasons for
doing this trip were to see
the countryside, meet the
people and have a wonderful experience. Sitting
up would allow me to
achieve those goals.
If you are 62 years of
age or older, like me, Amtrak gives you a 15 per
cent discount. Bargain. I
did stop oﬀ on the way,
so that also added to the
cost, but the total came
to just $US437.35, or
about $A580 at the exchange rate when I purchased the tickets.
The California Zephyr
begins its journey in Emeryville, which is part of
Oakland, just across the
bay from San Francisco.
I caught the BART (Bay
Area Rapid Transport),
the local suburban train,
from San Francisco to
Emeryville.
This being the United
States, nothing is simple.
Signage is a real problem in much of America.
There was no list of stations on the platform
noticeboard, no list of
stations on the train itself,
and train announcements
are mostly unintelligible.
Emeryville BART station is not near the Amtrak
station, that idea would
have been too logical for
Americans to handle, but
there is a free shuttle be-

tween the two. However,
there is no clear sign to
tell you which shuttle to
catch and there are several shuttles which go in
various directions.
Fortunately, I had done
my research, so managed to clamber onto the
correct shuttle, only to
nd that is doesn’t cater
for people with luggage.
A bit silly, really, when
most people who board
the California Zephyr
take luggage with them.
Emeryville station is
modern, functional and
without charm. There
were many people sitting
around with their luggage
waiting to depart, and
I was entertained by a
couple who gave an impromptu concert on their
way to a ukulele convention.
Amtrak is the National
Railroad Passenger Corporation, which runs the
long distance passenger trains. Amtrak owns
the trains, but not the
tracks, which are owned
by the freight railways,
so you can occasionally
sit in a siding waiting for
a goods train to pass.
Which is really no diﬀerent from travelling on our
own Prospector.
As the train pulled into
the station, it did look
very impressive. The California Zephyr was pulled
by twin diesel locomotives, and all the carriages were double decker.
The front half of the train
comprises the sleeper
carriages, and the back
section is the seating
carriages. Each section
also has glass-ceiling
observations cars and a
restaurant carriage.
In the seating carriages the bottom section has toilets, luggage
racks and seating for
those with mobility problems who can’t handle
the stairs. Upstairs is all

