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Perth, Australia – Occasionally I have fallen in love with a city upon first sight.  Perth is not that type of city, but after only three days, I found myself liking it quite a lot.  When I did leave here after a full week of total enjoyment, I felt as if any other place in the world would now be second best.
Trying to explain to friends why Perth is so intoxicating has been challenging because I am hard-pressed to name one specific cause.  The city is super-clean, the weather (at least during my stay) was perfect, and the people are extraordinarily friendly.  But there are many cities and places throughout the world which came claim these qualities.  Perth just seems to offer itself so effortlessly that one sooner or later becomes totally enamored by its charm.
As the state capital of Western Australia, Perth is the center of government and commerce for an area nearly one third the size of the U.S.  There is a sense of prosperity in the air.  People on the street are proud of the mineral wealth and general self-sufficiency of their state.   There is essentially zero unemployment, and all of the state-run services were functioning remarkably well during my stay (although I did not go into their variant of the dreaded DMV).  The city fathers had planned well because the parks and gardens are now an enormously tangible civic asset.  King’s Park, for example, overlooks the city and the Swan River from the summit of Mt. Eliza and is an easy walking distance from downtown.  This park is spectacular with its sweeping lawns, botanic gardens  and a view at night that is as exciting as San Francisco or Hong Kong.
From the downtown area I rode a bus to beautiful white sand beaches on the Indian Ocean for an uncrowded afternoon of body surfing  and sun.  There was a free bath house on the beach for changing.  Teenagers were present, but they seemed content to enjoy the surfing and each other.  Several of the teenage girls were topless, but they discretely stayed in a group up the beach away from the families which were present.
Throughout my visit to Perth, I kept trying to find a seedy underside or some significant fault which might dampen my growing enthusiasm.   I suppose that I will have to return here in a few years to continue this project, probably starting at the beach, away from the families.
I thought you might like to know.
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