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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. 16 No. 3 

May/June 2008 

From the Editor 
I’m sorry this issue is rather late. That’s entirely my fault, due to a combination of 
holidays and pressure of work when I got back.  I hope to do better next time! 

Thanks for the contributions, but please keep them coming. For this issue, thanks 
again to Michael Hyde and Colin Duff. 

Tim. 

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

In this issue 

A visit to Ecuador 2 

New York & Boston with the family 5 

NOTE: As a partial solution to the colour printing problem, each issue 
will now be posted as a PDF file on the chapter web site. 
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RTC ROOF OF THE WORLD TOUR  
OCTOBER 2007 

A Visit to Ecuador 
By Michael Hyde 

 
Following on from a 4 day visit to Colombia, we arrived in ECUADOR. A brief 
overnight stop in Quito introduced us to the city we were to end up in 8 days later. 
On to Quayaquil for our hotel and coach to the rail terminus at Duran across the 
river. Here we met the famous G&Q, which joins (or used to) the afore mentioned 
cities. What a great pity this 3’6” narrow gauge is no longer complete, due to 
natural disasters, political disinterest and lack of finance. But we used what we 
could and saw quite a bit of what else remains unusable. 

(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 

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

2009 

May 
NRHS Spring Board Meeting, Norwalk, CT 

October 
NRHS Fall Board Meeting, St Louis, MO 

2010 

June 22-26 
NRHS Annual Convention, Scranton PA 

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, or visit the main NRHS web site. 

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, for each issue a PDF file containing the whole issue in colour will be 
posted on the Chapter web site. 
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Being unable to print out from my notebook I draw a rough map on a scrap of 
paper. Using the satellite overlay and satellite picture alone I got an appreciation of 
the sort of area and local landmarks to look out for to confirm I was going the right 
way. Travelling out to Malden gave me a decent run above surface on one of 
MBTA’s EMUs. Stainless steel exterior with sliding doors, stainless steel and dark 
wood laminate interior (reminiscent of the interior of Jim Rockford’s trailer), tired 
but serviceable. Posters on “T” stations showed that a project to replace the stock is 
underway. I also saw a bit of Boston tourists do not normally see and I now know 
where the Costco and Home Depot north of Boston are situated. I also briefly saw a 
diesel hauled MBTA train. Knowing New Malden and other Surrey Maldens from 
my childhood I was intrigued to see what the Massachusetts Malden looked like. 
Well quite similar around the station actually. A mix of Victorian through to 
modern buildings, a mix of offices, real estate agents, card shops, charity shops, 
bars and food joints, etc; a nice enough place but, hopefully I can put this tactfully, 
a place of no great consequence. Once away from the “central business district” I 
found myself in a very pleasant bit of New England township, pretty much as I had 
imagined such a place to be. Hardly anyone was about, but then I was walking a 
mile in what the local TV weather forecasters were predicting would be the hottest 
recorded day in New England ever. In the event the record was not broken but by 
the time I arrived at the store I was a perfect picture of (to borrow a phrase from 
another colony) a sweaty Pom. 
 
The Charles Ro Supply Company’s store (662 Cross Street, Malden, MA, 02148) 
certainly is big. They advertise they are specialists in O Gauge and larger but I 
found their HO gauge section much better than many a store that claims to be an 
HO specialist. They also stock N gauge but there was more than enough HO scale 
equipment to occupy my attention. In the end I bought two HO scale MBTA 
commuter passenger cars as a souvenir of my time in Boston. 
 

[to be concluded] 
 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 13) 
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In all we had 3 Baldwin steam trains; in order, 2-6-0 No.11 (1900 rebuilt 1955), 2-
8-0 Nos.17(ex FC Sibambe-Cuenca) and 53 (1953). In addition we had with us, for 
our use to ride in or on, a railcar on each day. 
What a time we had. Loads of photo opportunities, sights to see and be seen in. 
Rides on railcar roofs, box car roofs or lounging in our carriage behind steam. Each 
day was an exciting adventure, along the coastal plain (passing plinthed 1922 
3‘gauge ‘Dolores‘ of Ingenuo Valdez sugar plantation), up and over mountains, 
through narrow canyons, across farm land and passing through towns. Within that 
collection of vistas, was riding the Devil’s Nose, ploughing through a village street 
market and street running. The former event allowed us to run trains up and down 
the zig-zags of the Nose; the latter to have a rolling road of photographers moving 
up the main street as the train advanced. Who cared about traffic - the police were 
alongside us taking pictures with their mobile phones - so was nearly everyone 
else! 

Ecuador 
(Continued from page 2) 

(Continued on page 4) 
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To Yaguachi first day, next on to Huigra by railcar and then to Alausi for the 
Devil’s Nose. What an obstacle for the railway engineers to overcome. Then 
Guamote, Palmira and finally we reached Riobamba. A visit to the workshops and 
shed produced almost all the French built Alsthom Bo-Bo-Bo 2400hp diesels Nod 
401-409. Only No 1 ‘Eloy Alfaro’ appeared to be working on the regular tourist 
train to Alausi and the Devil’s Nose. 
With No.53 we stormed out of Riobamba station, through the gates and out into the 
street. A brief stop to position alongside plinthed ex FCSC Baldwin No.15 then off 
to the valley of the volcanoes. Some we saw, others we did not, but plenty to 
photograph all the way to Urbina summit (11,840 ft). The final day of our rail 
journey took us from Boliche to Tambillo by railcar then on to Quito by coach. A 
visit to the deserted station paid dividends as sitting there was 1945 Baldwin No. 45 
as if it had come in the previous day. It is said that the Mayor plans to have trains 
running next year to celebrate the centenary of their original arrival but judging by 
the state of the track through town and the case of a missing bridge over a 
motorway, it seems unlikely. 

For our last day, after a brief tour of the old town of Quito, we took a coach ride 
north via Puerto Lago to the town of Otavalo. Here we sought out the former 
station and a local market. En route we crossed the Equator and naturally posed for 
photos at the monument. Throughout, our hotels were comfortable and the food 
good. Ecuador is friendly and hospitable. Not a rich community but seemingly 
content, laid back and a joy to visit. 

Columbia 
(Continued from page 3) 
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I would have liked to photograph trains at Boston South and North stations, but a 
recent article in NRHS News about railroad photography in North America 
mentioned that MBTA was very intolerant. I regularly take photographs at stations 
in the UK and whilst I have never had a problem I do know of others who have and 
regularly read of photographers being stopped. ATOC have produced guidelines for 
enthusiasts on stations which a fair few railway and BTP staff claim not to know 
about. Whilst I am prepared to argue the toss with a British jobsworth – I can quote 
the relevant statutes and guidelines even if they cannot – I am reluctant to do so in a 
country where carrying of guns by officials is the norm. Having written all that, 
since my return I have found a large number of photos recently taken at Boston 
stations displayed on the internet. 
 
One afternoon, as a reward for treating the ladies to a morning out whale watching 
30 miles off the coast (not normally my sort of thing as whales do not have wheels 
and run on parallel rails, but it proved to be an experience of a lifetime) they let me 
slip the leash to go to a model railroad store. I have known of the Charles Ro 
Supply Company, which claims to be the biggest railroad store in America, for 
many years and I knew it was in New England somewhere, but it was not until I 
looked in the Boston Yellow Pages in the hotel that I discovered it was located in 
the suburb of Malden, about 5 miles north of the city. A quick look at a “T” map 
showed Malden Centre to be the penultimate station at the northern end of the 
Orange line and a quick look at an online map on my notebook computer suggested 
the store was about a mile from the station – the same distance I walk to our local 
station to get to work.  

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 12) 

(Continued on page 14) 
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At this a point I began to wonder why it was called a CharlieCard/Ticket. Clearly 
from posters and on the tickets it was related to a cartoon marketing character 
presumably called Charlie, but why Charlie? Actually I do not know why TfL’s 
Oystercard is called that but I have always assumed London would be your Oyster 
if you had one and by the same token you’d be a right Charlie if you didn’t have 
one in Boston! A colleague has since pointed out that Oyster comes from the shape 
of the card reader and that Charlie presumably comes from a certain river that runs 
through the city! I prefer my explanations though. 
 
Did we get value for money out of our seven day link CharlieCards? Well the travel 
guides say that Boston is a city for walking and compared to New York it definitely 
is. Whereas in New York you can see where you want to go and it is in a dead 
straight line, but you can still be pounding the sidewalk half an hour later and still a 
few blocks away from your destination, in Boston distances are more human and 
we were finding ourselves getting to places on foot quicker than we thought. 
However, we used the “T” extensively to get ourselves into a neighbourhood and 
then walk, some days switching between neighbourhoods by the “T” part way 
through, plus of an evening we travelled further to go out to eat. We did an average 
of four “T” journeys a day, plus travelled on a few inner harbour ferries, so we 
definitely got our money’s worth even with two days’ validity unused. During our 
stay we travelled on every “T” line, except the Silver line, but not all branches of 
every line. (In my opinion the Silver line does not count because it is a bus route!) 
The Green line runs trams. The majority we saw were modern and manufactured by 
Breda but we did ride on an older tram. In Boylston station (on the Green line), in a 
siding behind one of the platforms, were two “heritage” trams wrapped in 
polythene. I am no expert on trams but one looked Birney-ish and the other PCC-
ish. The other “T” lines, except obviously the Silver line, run 3rd rail EMUs. 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 11) 

(Continued on page 13) 
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New York & Boston with the family 

By Colin Duff 

(continued from the previous issue) 
 
It was back to Manhattan after our visit to the museum, grab lunch and then it was 
sadly time to despatch Katherine to JFK. Over lunch it was decided we would all 
wave her goodbye and Katherine decided we should do it by Subway and Airtrain – 
a decision with which I was more than happy to agree! Now most travel guides 
recommend travelling to Howard Beach by Subway for the Airtrain connection and 
then almost as an afterthought go on to mention the alternative of Jamaica by LIRR 
or Subway. Now far be it for me, a big city dweller and railway/rapid transport 
enthusiast, to doubt travel guides but the route via Jamaica seemed more direct 
from mid-Manhattan. Fortunately, the journey planner on the MTA website agreed 
with me (it may seem “sad” taking a notebook computer on holiday but it was a 
positive boon for looking things up on the internet) and I would at last get to see 
Jamaica station. So it was off to Grand Central Subway station for the nth time but 

the last time as a party of four, 
line 6 northbound for one stop 
then change to line E eastbound. 
Even though it was mid 
afternoon it was standing room 
only until Jackson Heights-
Roosevelt Avenue, thereafter we 
all had seats. In my naivety I 
had expected the Subway line to 
run on the surface once it got the 
east side of the East River but it 
was sub-surface all the way to 
Sutphin Boulevard-Archer 
Avenue (change for LIRR and 
Airtrain). I have subsequently 
bought a book of Subway track 
and signalling plans, so for my 
next visit I will know where is 
below and where is above 
ground! 
 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Up the elevator two floors from the Subway platforms I got my first view of the 
legendary Jamaica station. Having in the past seen pictures of the station I was 
shocked to find it did not look anything like them. A redevelopment whilst my 
railroad interest was in the deep freeze has resulted in a state-of-the-art metal, glass 
and concrete edifice that could be anywhere in the world. Just for once I did not 
stride ahead of the women and walked slowly taking in all I could see. I had 
expected it to be a bustling at all hours station like Clapham Junction but hardly 
anything was moving and there were not many people around. In all too brief a 
time I saw a few stationary EMUs and a LIRR diesel loco with double-deck stock 
switching. Despite it still tipping down with rain and twilight I wish I had bought 
my camera with me. 
 
We had bought a pay-per-ride Metrocard at Grand Central to use on Airtrain and 
despite it being valid for use four times at the same location it was decidedly 
contrary letting us four through the gates. Three of us eventually got through using 
different gates but seeing our difficulty and checking our ticket a station attendant 
let the fourth through. This would leave us with $6 more credit than we expected 
which might be useful when we returned from Boston. Airtrain is a two-car rubber-
tyred rapid (and jerky) acceleration rapid transport thing of the sort that you expect 
to be associated with airports. Once down the median of the Van Wyck 
Expressway and into the environs of JFK you see the enormity of the geography of 
the airport, good views of aircraft (for the second time I wished I had my camera 
with me) and a grandstand view of the wonderful architecture of the former TWA 
Terminal (wished I had the camera yet again!) which is being sensitively re-
developed into a new terminal complex. The land-side of both arrivals and 
departures at Terminal 7 has hardly any facilities so Lesley, Fiona and myself only 
stayed long enough to see Katherine check her baggage in and a final wave as she 
disappeared from sight the other side of security. That strange symmetry came into 
play again. I had seen Katherine off from Gatwick to Albuquerque in May and now 
I was seeing her off across the Atlantic again, but in the reverse direction. I know 
she is 23, living her own life as a scientist, but she is in a small way still our little 
girl. So for the third time in as many months I felt a little emotional about seeing a 
daughter fly across the Atlantic alone. We re-traced our steps to Manhattan. I again 
dragged my feet at Jamaica station but did not see much more than before, though I 
did manage to grab one of each LIRR printed timetable booklet (as one does) for 
later perusal and education. 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 5) 

(Continued on page 7) 
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Boston 
 
Once unpacked we left the hotel to make a reconnaissance of the local area. As this 
was our first visit to Boston we wanted to get the feel of the place and find our 
bearings quickly. During this leisurely walk round, much to the delight of Lesley 
and Fiona we took in two shopping malls (though we hardly “happened” on them 
as from the guide book we knew they were in the vicinity) and a Ben & Jerry’s Ice 
Cream emporium; of course their ice cream has a much shorter distance to be 
delivered to there than at home! We also dipped into a local “T” station – actually 
we were spoilt for choice as there were four within a short distance, though three of 
them were on the Green line – to find out what the local travel car options were. I 
have to admit the only research I had done on this before I left the UK was in the 
guide books, which proved to be out of date because MBTA had recently changed 
its ticketing options and was in the process of introducing its “CharlieCard and 
CharlieTickets”. Even though we were only in Boston for five nights, with local 
bus journeys costing $1.20 and Subway/inner harbour ferries $1.70 a seven day 
link CharlieCard at $15 seemed good value. The CharlieCard ticket machines are 
more advanced than on the New York Subway as you can buy multiple numbers of 
the same ticket in a single transaction. 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 10) 

(Continued on page 12) 

Boston’s Back Bay 
station 
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This journey was proving to be everything I imagined it to be and I was particularly 
keen to observe all the waterways and bridges for which this route is renowned. 
New London, of course, looks nothing like our London but with the waterways it 
looks an interesting place nevertheless. Somewhere around the Connecticut/Rhode 
Island border Lesley remarked that she could see why the area was known as New 
England! Back in July Lesley and I had travelled through the New Forest behind 
Clan Line and yes, New England does resemble the New Forest - though a bit more 
forest than in “Old England” perhaps. One thing of note, I had been expecting more 
open countryside yet for the whole journey we were rarely more than 5 minutes 
without significant signs of habitation. I was looking forward to my hometown’s 
namesake – Kingston. Again, nothing like Kingston upon Thames, but I would still 
like to visit there one day. We had a large breakfast that morning and only about 
this point did we begin to feel hungry. I had warned the women in my life that from 
what I had read we would be better taking a packed lunch with us. Indeed, from 
everyone around us it appeared very much to be the done thing. However, other 
than making sure I had a snack (as I have a gluten allergy I have to be very careful 
when eating out so never risk being at the mercy of what is available) they had not 
acted on my advice. They should by now know to listen to me! When they went to 
the café car there was very little left to eat and nothing they fancied so they came 
away only with drinks. I’d have like to have kept Lesley’s Amtrak branded paper 
coffee cup but by the time she had finished it was a bit soggy. 
 
All too soon, for me 4 hours 10 minutes just flew and we were approaching Boston 
exactly on time. As at other minor stops we were warned on the PA it was only a 
quick stop so be prepared to alight quickly. So we concentrated on getting our 
luggage onto the platform promptly and then looked around to get our bearings. I 
noted that we had been in the penultimate car from the rear and I could not clearly 
make out the locomotive on the front, but from the clutter I could make out on its 
roof it had to be an AEM-7. The train departed and we noticed that Back Bay 
station has two exits, one at each end of the platforms. There was a map on the wall 
but at that moment I could not reconcile what I saw with the mental map of Back 
Bay I had fixed in my brain. So we decided to leave at the nearest exit, as we were 
near the end of the train it was the south end of the station, and get our bearings at 
street level. Once out of the station building, and having accepted the free evening 
newspaper thrust at me (are big cites of the world all merging into one?), it became 
apparent we had fortunately left the station at the right exit and our hotel was only a 
few blocks, less than 5 minutes, away. 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 9) 

(Continued on page 11) 
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And so to Boston by Amtrak 
 
Due to the special nature of this holiday it was always going to be a holiday of 
highs, but I have to admit, for reasons that should be obvious to this group, that I 
was really looking forward to the train trips to and from Boston. I had booked us 
onto regional Service 172 departing Penn Station at 11 a.m. and arriving at Back 
Bay, Boston, some 4 hours 10 minutes later. This would allow a relaxed start to the 
day, not having to get up early and then get to Penn Station in the rush hour. 
Besides, we were not in a rush because check in time at our hotel in Boston was 
4pm and despite it usually being possible to check in earlier a later departure 
reduced the potential need to kill time once we arrived.  
 
Lesley and I had visited Pennsylvania Station in 2004, most members of this group 
will know of its desecration in the 1960s, so suffice it to write it has all the charm 
and functionality of a subterranean low-ceilinged shopping precinct with an almost 
hidden railroad purpose, most definitely not befitting one of the world’s major 
cities. Now it was time to experience how it functioned as a railroad station. I 
marched straight up to a vacant Quik-Trak self-service machine, as instructed 
inserted the credit card I used for the booking, pressed the touch screen a few times 
as necessary and the tickets were efficiently printed and issued. Our original 
booking details stated we had reserved coach seats for this journey and I was 
expecting the tickets to have on them coach and seat numbers but they did not. 
Never mind I thought, we would find this out on boarding. We then repaired to the 
Amtrak waiting area but were not asked to produce our tickets to enter the area 
despite it saying the area was restricted to Amtrak passengers, nor were we when 
returning from buying beverages, a visit to a souvenir shop and rest-room calls. I 
noted that screens displaying arrival and departure information were not visible 
from the vast majority of seats so we would be relying upon the PA announcements 
to know when to board. Close to our train due to be arriving, upon returning from 
the rest-room I noticed our track number had been posted but still no PA 
announcement, so we joined the already lengthening queue at the gate to track 8. 
Only then was the PA announcement was made and the queue simultaneously 
started growing at the rear and moving forward onto the platform. Our tickets were 
checked at the gate, but still no information about coach and seat numbers, and we 
descended down a rather narrow dark escalator onto a dim island platform much 
narrowed by support columns and escalators/elevators to storeys above. Passengers 
were being scurried onto the train.  
 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 8) 
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I naively asked where our reserved seats were to be told the train was fully booked, 
get on wherever we could and pass through the train to find somewhere. Hm, so 
reserved actually means there are only as many tickets issued as seats. 
 
Because of the scurrying we had no idea where along the length of the train we got 
on, no sight of the locomotive, I could not even make out the car number as we 
boarded but I did notice it was (as expected) Amfleet stock, in this case in phase V 
livery. The train, which had left Washington DC at 7.25 a.m., was indeed crowded. 
We had difficulty finding space to put our luggage as most space, which seemed 
inadequate, was already fully stacked, and whilst we could not find seats together 
we could at least sit close to each other. Having seen many pictures of Amfleet 
passenger cars this was my first time inside one and my first impressions were, 
gloomy but spacious interior, tired but serviceable. The seats, however, were a 
revelation being much wider and deeper than anything I have encountered on 
British carriages of any era, even in first class. 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 9) 
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The train departed on time. Lesley had obviously been paying attention during our 
trips on tourist railroads in heavyweight cars because she started fumbling and 
fussing with the seat. I asked her what she was up to and she said she was trying to 
switch the seat back over so she could face the direction of travel! I opined, based 
purely on observation of the rest of the seats and absolutely no knowledge, that this 
was not possible. Emerging from the East River Tunnel I held myself available for 
sights of the Sunnyside Yard and took in all the passenger cars, multiple units and 
locomotives of Amtrak, LIRR and NJT I could. Oh, to have a vantage point to 
observe all this at leisure and take photographs! This treat was over all too quickly. 
The conductor came round and checked our tickets. We had not signed them but he 
did not remark on this (note this for later). We noticed he placed a coloured tag on 
the luggage rack above the seats to denote he had checked tickets and where the 
passengers would be alighting. Simple but effective, I thought. 
 
Over the years I have read so much about and seen so many pictures of this line 
that I did not want to miss a thing. The next thing of note I knew would be the Hell 
Gate Bridge but I had already noticed the latticework electrification masts of New 
Haven origin. Most of these were very rusty, save for those which clearly had 
recently been repainted bright white. As we were approaching Shell Tower I was 
waiting to observe the junction with the line from Grand Central and from then on I 
was fascinated by the suburban stations and multiple units. If you have not gathered 
by now from my Southern Electric interests, gritty suburban operations, multiple 
units and coaches are my thing rather than supposedly glamorous long distance 
trains and locomotives! 
 
Our train was scheduled to stop at New Rochelle NY, Stamford CT, Bridgeport 
CT, New Haven CT, Old Saybrook CT, New London CT, Mystic CT, Westerly RI, 
Kingston RI, Providence RI, Route 128 MA, Bay Bay MA and Boston South 
Station MA. The train became sufficiently emptier after Stamford to permit Lesley 
and Fiona to move so we could sit together, moving the tags so as not to confuse 
the conductor. At New Haven I enjoyed the sights of the Amtrak and Metro North 
shops, plus the diverging lines to Hartford and Portland. At New Haven the 
electrification infrastructure changed to more modern equipment. Being a third rail 
fan I am no expert on overhead systems, though I have been commuting under 
catenary for the past 25 years so cannot help but notice things, but to my eyes the 
infrastructure east of New Haven looks decidedly more of a British than European 
design to me. A railwayman friend has since told me the project manager for this 
electrification was British, though I do not know if this had any bearing on the 
plant. 

New York & Boston with the family 
(Continued from page 8) 
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