Not My Favorite
by

Eyes Right

South Lake Tahoe, NV – In previous columns I have extolled the virtues of northern Nevada and how enjoyable it is to visit.  I cannot include South Lake Tahoe in the same category.
The city is actually on the border of California and Nevada, so from a legal standpoint, it is really two separate cities with individual governments, laws, etc.  It is located on the southern shore of Lake Tahoe, a splendid crystal blue lake fed by the melting snows of the mountainous peaks of the Sierra Nevada Mountains, which surround the lake.  Even in early July, the water temperature of the lake is very cool, making swimming a rather brisk affair.

The main difference between the Nevada and California versions of the city is the presence of three major casinos on the Nevada side – California has none nearby, although Indian casinos are not that far away.  Both cities are literally surrounded by ski resorts, making winter tourism considerably greater than the summertime crowd.  

What makes this region so different from the rest of northern Nevada are the people who come here.  Most are Californians – über-rich Californians who have second or third homes here on the hillsides overlooking Lake Tahoe.  The shops in South Lake Tahoe cater to this wealth and are filled with ridiculously overpriced goods.  Coffees shops are everywhere.

Route 207 snakes up the side of a large mountain south of the city, connecting the resort area with the more plebian city of Minden, about 20 miles to the east.  As one starts up Route 207, you are greeted with a large sign indicating that work on the road is part of the American Recovery and Reinvestment Act of 2009 (ARRA).  Apparently, this project, like most of the others I have seen around the country, was not exactly “shovel ready,” as we were told by our President and the legislators who pushed this act.  The work seemed to consist mostly of an ongoing effort to widen the shoulders, but when one considers that U.S. Senate Majority Leader, Harry Reid, is from Nevada and that he was the primary sponsor of the ARRA (a.k.a., Stimulus Bill or Recovery Act), it begins to look exactly like every other pork barrel project in the glorious history of our Congress.  

Once at the top of the mountain, we took a road off to the right and soon found ourselves in the midst of pricey condos and second homes overlooking Lake Tahoe.  This road dead-ended at the top of a ski lift with trails headed to the valley below. There had to be at least 10,000 housing units crammed into this stretch of mountaintop.  I suspect that many of these are now in foreclosure, as most seemed to be empty.  I have no idea how these homeowners get up here in the winter during deep snows, but I suspect that Harry Reid is also involved in this.
Perhaps my distaste for the entire Lake Tahoe scene stemmed from an overall dislike which I have developed over the years for “beautiful people” and their expensive toys.  At any rate, I was happy to leave.

I thought you might like to know.
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