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After a day in Seattle, visiting with Chris’
cousins and enjoying the city, we 
boarded the Amtrak Empire Builder and 
sat in the very last seats.  The sun went 
down behind us and a full moon rose as 
we traveled through the night to 
Whitefish MT.



We had a pleasant day 
relaxing in warm sunshine and 
exploring Whitefish, before 
picking up our rental car and 
driving up into Glacier National 
Park.  Early snows and road 
work had closed the Going to 
the Sun Road but we enjoyed 
a short hike in the woods.



The weather turned colder the 
next day, and snow kept us 
from getting up to our planned 
hike at Jewel Basin.  Instead 
we took a lower trail and hiked 
up into the snow and beautiful 
views of the Flathead Valley.



We had a spectacular drive 
through the Swan Mountains, 
conifers dusted with snow as far 
as we could see, gorgeous even 
when viewed past soggy socks!



Lonely roads and big skies



Our first stop in Helena was the Archie Bray Foundation for the 
Ceramic Arts.  This amazing institution occupies the site of a 
defunct clay pipe factory.  The grounds include repurposed 
buildings, ruins, and new studios and classrooms, all melded 
together with works of art.  Ceramics are literally everywhere, even 
piled on the ground.



It was probably unclear to Montana why 
we insisted on posing with her at the 
Capitol, and naturally she put her ears 
back and made faces.

The capitol interior is 
sumptuously ornate.



There is a statue of Jeanette Rankin, 
suffragette and the first woman 
elected to national office in the United 
States. She lived long enough to 
protest the Vietnam War.

A Tibetan monk was creating a 
sand mandala. We returned to see 
the progress the next day.  After 
its completion on the 3rd day there 
was to be a dismantling ceremony 
returning the sand to the earth.



We spent a lovely evening getting to know Connie’s Helena cousins.  The next day     
we went exploring north of Helena: this is Gates of the Mountain Road.



Montana making the 
acquaintance of a metal 
sculpture dog.



Ghost town!



Despite temperatures in the teens, we enjoyed exploring 
Helena’s farmers’ market, neighborhoods full of wonderful 
old houses, and the largest city park in the US, rising above 
the city and providing a great overview!



The Morelli Bridge was 
funded as an economic 
stimulus project during the 
Silver Panic of 1893 to 
create jobs and open the 
area above to residential 
development.

Reeder’s Alley in downtown Helena is a 
remnant of the early frontier- most of it was 
housing for batchelor miners.



Chico Hot Springs Resort is a marvelous sprawling complex of 
historic buildings, with Emigrant Peak in the background.  Our 
room overlooked the big pool.  It steamed in the cold air, and 
getting out of the pool to stand in line at the bar made re-
immersion feel even more wonderful!



From Chico we continued 
south through the Absoroka
Range, stopping to explore 
a mountain road above the 
town of Jardine.

The designers of the 
Roosevelt Arch gateway to 
Yellowstone National Park 
must have envisioned an 
imposing structure; but it is 
utterly dwarfed by the 
majestic scenery beyond.



Our first stop inside 
Yellowstone was 
Boiling River.  We sat 
under hot waterfalls 
with icicles all around!



This was one of only 2 times 
that we left Montana in the 
car- just as well as on the way 
back an elk crossed the river 
& joined us on the path.



Montana did most of her 
wildlife viewing from the 
car, and she & Connie 
stayed back when Chris 
approached the bison herd 
in a parking lot. The word 
“bison” is now part of her 
repertoire!



Amazing landscapes where sulfur steam rises 
from holes in the pavement, and ravens 
preside over multicolored hot ooze!



As it grew late in the day we drove 
through areas of recent wildfires, saw 
more elk & bison, and continued on the 
Grand Loop Road past the lake and 
the turn-off to Old Faithful.



Sunset found us on the 
long boardwalks through 
the eerie steaming 
landscape of the Grand 
Prismatic Spring. 



After spending the night in 
West Yellowstone, we 
headed south into Idaho, 
stopping at Upper & Lower 
Mesa Falls, and Cave Falls.  



There’s a little-
known entrance to 
Yellowstone at the 
SW corner of the

park, on the Idaho-Wyoming 
border.  The buildings were 
built by the US Army before 
the National Park Service was 
formed.  We stopped to chat 
with the rangers, then took a 
hike in nearby National Forest 
Service land. 



After escaping from the sprawling development that spoils the gorgeous valleys 
along the Tetons, we drove on into Idaho through alternating rain and brilliant 
sun, making brief stops in Soda Springs where 19th century boosters unleashed 
a geyser of mineral water that still flows though the hoped-for resort never 
happened; the rather sad little towns of Montpelier and Paris; and an abandoned 
LDS tabernacle in Ovid.



We finished our trip in Utah with a glorious 
sunset drive down the Logan Canyon; a very 
pleasant evening in Logan, and finally a 
whirlwind tour of the Salt Lake City Zoo by 
Connie’s longtime friend, Zoo Director Craig 
Dinsmore.  Highlights included baby elephant 
Zuri; white rhinos viewed close-up through 
glass; and very innovative training and 
enrichment programs for zoo animals.



Plains, trains and automobiles: 
a memorable trip!


