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NRHS UK Diary 
This diary gives advance notice of NRHS UK Chapter meetings. 

Suggestions for meeting venues to any member of the committee, please. 

UK Chapter Officers 
President and National Director Ron Keevil 
020-8979-3733, 07860-232284 
Email: Jillianclose@aol.com 

Secretary Joan Keevil 

Vice President and Newsletter Editor Tim Bourne 
1 St. David's Close, Leverstock Green, HEMEL HEMPSTEAD,  
Herts. HP3 8LU 
(Fax) 07020-971134 
Email: nrhsuk@siam.co.uk  

Treasurer Andrew Biro 
020 8470 9007 
Email: AndrewBiro@aol.com 

Thames Valley Meetings Officer David Collins:  
0118-9690268 
Email: davecollins68@hotmail.com 

Membership Secretary and 
London Meetings Officer David Elliot  
81 Mayow Road, LONDON, SE26 4AA 
020 8699 6181 

Overseas Liaison John White 
The Sidings, St Mary’s Close, Hamstreet, ASHFORD, Kent, TN26 2DX 

When writing to any officer, please remember to supply a stamped addressed 
envelope if you expect a reply. 
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Trans-Atlantic Rails 

United Kingdom Chapter Newsletter  
Vol. 15 No. 5 

September/October 2007 

From the Editor 
I’m sorry that this issue again late. I can’t publish a meaningful newsletter if no-
one writes anything for it! Thanks to Chuck Bogart for making this issue possible. I 
do have enough material for one more issue, which I hope will be on its way to you  
before the end of November. After that, it’s up to you.  

So obviously I still need more items for publication. Items on disk are particularly 
welcome; items received on paper take a lot more time to prepare, but I’ll take 
them and use them as time permits. Photos are welcome, in digital form (.JPG 
or .GIF preferred) or as prints.  

Tim. 

NOTE: All photographs are by the author of the article unless stated otherwise. 

In this issue 
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RIDING AMTRAK'S SURFLINER 
by Charles H Bogart 

Mary Ann had told me, when I informed her I was going to the International 
Operation Lifesaver Conference in Los Angles and she was welcome to come, that 
not only was she coming, but that we were going to ride the Pacific Surfliner from 
Los Angeles to San Diego. She had seen my Pentrex tape of the Surfliner ride and 
wanted to see if it was as advertised. Since I had hoped to fit in a ride on the 
Pacific Surfliner at the end of the conference, I was a gentleman and promised her 
that we would ride the Surfliner as her birthday present. 

Upon checking Amtrak's schedule for the Pacific Surfliner, I was surprised that 
Amtrak ran ten daily trains from Los Angeles, California, to San Diego, 
California, under that classification. I decided we would take Train 768 which left 
LA Union Station at 0940. Thus the day after the conference ended, we headed 
over to Union Station. Parking was $12, paid in advance. Once we had parked in 
back of the station we found our way to the lobby. Here I bought round trip tickets 
for Train 566 to San Diego and Train 785, which left San Diego at 1600, for the 
return to Los Angeles. 

After the purchase of our tickets, we were directed to stand in line behind a roped 
off area until boarding of our train was called. Very dumb like, I followed these 
instructions and found myself first in line. Unfortunately for me, the 

(Continued on page 3) 
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ARRIVALS and 
DEPARTURES 

This is where we announce rail-related events of possible interest to members 
visiting the USA. If you hear of something of interest to other members, please tell 
the Editor. 

2008 

April 11-13 
NRHS Spring Board Meeting, Syracuse, NY 

June 16-22 
NRHS Annual Convention, Fort Worth/Dallas, TX 

October 31—November 2 
NRHS Fall Board Meeting, Chicago, IL 

There is usually a programme of events run in conjunction with the Board Meetings 
and when we get details we will pass them on. For more details of any of the above, 
please contact Tim Bourne. 

2009 

May 
HRNS Spring Board Meeting, Norwalk, CT 

October 
NRHS Fall Board Meeting, St Louis, MO 

If you’d like colour pictures ... 

We’re sorry that it now seems unlikely that we shall be able to locate a printer 
who will do colour printing of TAR at a sensible price for the small quantity we 
require. We’d be pleased to hear from any member who can suggest one. In the 
meantime, the colour pictures are reproduced on the Fotopic site on the web, with 
a link from our web site, for those who have internet access. 
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Once again as we boarded the train I was a country hick. I followed instructions 
and walked to the rear car of the train to board. Everyone else rushed on board 
where they could and grabbed the best seats for viewing the Pacific Ocean. I did, 
however, find two seats facing each other. Here Mary Ann and I took our seats. 
When the surly conductor came to collect our tickets he said these seats were 
reserved for families. I had noticed other couples sitting in these seats and said we 
are a family and will have friends joining us at the next station. We would later 
share the cross seats with a local couple who pointed out various sights along the 
way until they got off at Irvine, California. 

Our train for the run back consisted of locomotive 460, Pacific Business Car 6800, 
Cafe Coach 6307, Coaches 6400, 6404, 6405, and MU/Baggage Coach 6905. The 
return trip to Los Angeles was made with the locomotive pushing. I noted that in 
this mode the last ten rows of seats in the rear car were closed to passengers. We 
pulled on time at 1600 and headed up the mainline. The running commentary of the 
couple that joined us at Solana Beach, coupled with beer from the cafe car, added 
interest to what we were seeing. The two strangers also caused the surly surly 
conductor to become surlier, for I am sure he meant to order Mary Ann and me to 
vacate our seats when our friends did not show up, and his inability to be surlier 
made him just surlier. 

(Continued from page 5) 
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knowledgeable riders of the Surfliner went directly to the station platform, so that 
by the time we were released from the holding pen, the platform was full of people 
boarding. Unable to find a seat on the west side of the train, I went forward into 
Business Class and found some seats open there on the west side. The west side 
would be the side that traveled alongside the Pacific Ocean. My thought was that 
when the conductor reached Mary Ann and me, I would offer to pay the difference 
for an upgrade from regular fare to Business Class. This plan was acceptable to the 
Conductor, and we settled into our seats. 

Our train consisted of locomotive 454, Pacific Business Car 6852, Cafe Coach 
6352, Coaches 6453 and 31021, and MU/Baggage Coach 6903. We pulled from 
Union Depot at 0940 and proceeded for 100 yards and then stopped. I quickly 
guessed that Amtrak wanted to show us out on time but we were going to be 
delayed getting onto the mainline. In this I was correct, and we sat for ten minutes 
before moving out onto the main. Everything was then as I had hoped; off to the 
right was the LA River and Mission Tower and to the left the massive former Santa 
Fe Yard. The yard, however, was full of Amtrak power and cars. There was also a 
steam locomotive under a tarpaulin. 

Riding Amtrak’s Surfliner 
(Continued from page 2) 

(Continued on page 4) 
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The first 58 miles of our 129 mile journey was spent looking in peoples' backyards, 
enjoying industrial and commercial buildings, and counting the ever gyrating oil 
well pumps. Oil well pumps graced both residential and private property, pumping 
oil to the surface at $70 per barrel. Wish I had one in my backyard. The depots we 
called at were a mixture of traditional and modern. At every depot we discharged 
and gathered in new passengers. We also passed some U S Navy blimp hangers 
sitting forlorn at an abandoned military airfield. In the far distance, smoke could be 
seen whiffing over the mountains from uncontrolled wildfires. Only as we neared 
San Juan Capistrano, California, did we begin to see some farm land. 

As we left San Juan Capistrano Depot, we were 20 minutes behind schedule. We 
had once gone into the hole for freight and twice we had passed freight trains. Just 
past the San Juan Capistrano Depot we went into a siding and sat for ten minutes to 
await a sister Surfliner to pass northbound. At last we reached San Clemente Pier, 
California, and the Pacific Ocean. For the next 30 miles, the Pacific Ocean would 
be our companion. Sometimes only the beach separated the ocean from us, at other 
times a road and row of houses stood between the water and us. The next hour of 
travel would be just like the Pentrex video tapes, miles and miles of beach, surf 
boarders, sun bathers, volley ball players, fishermen, and those waddling waist 
deep in the ocean. Each of these activities was confined to its own section of the 
beach. 

Riding Amtrak’s Surfliner 
(Continued from page 3) 

(Continued on page 5) 
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While Mary Ann and I sat glued to the window, those around us were bent over 
their laptops, talking on their cell phones, reading reports, or watching CNN on 
the in-car television. All of this beautiful scenery was wasted on them. At Solana 
Beach, California, the train turned away from this beauty to cut through the 
mountains into San Diego. We were at this point 26 minutes behind the timetable. 

After Solana Beach our next stop was San Diego Old Town, but to my surprise 
we rolled right on through without stopping. A close recheck of the timetable 
turned up the fact that the train only stopped at Old Town on Saturday and 
Sunday. We were into San Diego at 1255 some 30 minutes late. 

My plan for the return trip was to upgrade to Business Class. When I approached 
the Amtrak Conductor about this, I met my first surly Amtrak Conductor. I stand 
corrected: not just a surly conductor but a surly, surly conductor. I would not be 
surprised if he was not responsible for training surly conductors. Mary Ann says I 
am being polite calling him surly, but children read the newsletter so we will just 
say he was the surliest of any surly conductor I could think of encountering. I am 
sure that he must win, hands down, the yearly award of being the surly of the 
surliest conductors on Amtrak. But no more about this surly conductor, I must 
trust that God will bestow a fitting reward on this most surly of his creatures. 

Riding Amtrak’s Surfliner 
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