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After being repainted into its original Erie Lackawanna colors, diner 741 is seen posed for its portrait at Midwest Locomotive in Kansas City, MO

Remember dinner in the diner as it used to be?  Crisp, 
white tablecloths, heavy, substantial dinnerware flanked 
by real silverware and service pieces, and food freshly 
prepared on board to recipes unique to each carrier?  An 
organization headquartered in New Jersey is well on the 
way to recreating this experience in the name of a well- 
and fondly-remembered railroad.

The Erie Lackawanna Dining Car Preservation 
Society was formed in 2001 by a group of EL fans, 
headed by Mike Steinberg.  Word had reached them 
that an equipment broker was selling one of its dining 
cars, which had been originally built by Budd in 1949 
as DL&W 470 for the Lackawanna’s famed “Phoebe 
Snow” streamliner.  The train and its two signature diners 
were dear to the heart of every true Lackawanna fan.  
Unfortunately, events outran the group which Steinberg 
quickly gathered, and the diner was sold to the American 
Orient Express organization.

All was not lost, however.  At about the same time 
the onetime 470 was sold, longtime EL fan and author 
Larry DeYoung found another Erie Lackawanna diner 

for sale.  This car had equally impeccable credentials, 
as it had been Erie 941/Erie Lackawanna 741, a rebuilt 
heavyweight that had begun life as a Pullman pool diner 
originally assigned to the Atlantic Coast Line.  Bought 
by the Erie in the late ‘20s, the car had undergone 
a complete rebuilding after World War II, gaining a 
streamstyled roof, thermopane windows and a host of 
internal improvements.  The 741 had remained in service 
until the end of EL intercity passenger service in 1970, 
and was then relegated to work-train service.

By the time DeYoung found the car, it was in pretty 
rough shape.  It had passed to Conrail ownership before 
being sold to the Everett Railroad, a Pennsylvania 
shortline that was dabbling in tourist service.  The 
Everett had never operated the car, although the road had 
contemplated converting the veteran into a lounge as part 
of an excursion train.  The 741 hadn’t run in years; it 
needed a new roof and considerable interior and exterior 
work.  Still, it was a vital part of EL history, and the 
group jumped at the chance to bring the car home.

The group had organized itself as the Erie Lackawanna 

Table for Two, Sir?
By Peter K. Shepherd
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Dining Car Preservation Society, and its goal had 
gradually evolved into the re-creation of a typical Erie/
DL&W/EL passenger train of the 1950-1960 era.  The 
acquisition of a diner was a major step towards this goal, 
but the Society next had a car that literally landed in 
their lap, and reinforced a key part of the Lackawanna’s 
passenger service.

A private individual in Kansas donated a car which, 
at first glance, didn’t seem like it was part of Erie-
Lackawanna’s passenger story. But under the yellow-and-
green colors of the Chicago & Northwestern, which had 
used the car in its business train, was Nickel Plate Road 
10-roomette 6 double-bedroom Pullman City of Lima.  
NKP and Lackawanna had collaborated on through 
Hoboken-Chicago passenger service; NKP cars had 
regularly seen the shores of the Hudson River and those 
of the Lackawanna were frequent visitors to the heart of 
Chicago.  The through service had continued into the 
Erie Lackawanna era, not expiring until 1963.  Since its 
construction by Pullman in 1950, the City of Lima had 
seen eight owners, including five Class I’s, before coming 
to ELDCPS.

Best of all, it was completely intact and nearly 
operational.  City of Lima went to the head of the class 
at Midwest Locomotive with whom ELDCPS had 
contracted for car restoration.  After reconditioning and 
repainting into NKP colors, the car was moved to Illinois 
Transit Assembly at Madison, Illinois for interior work 
and was shipped to Scranton, Pennsylvania in October 
2007.  The City of Lima’s public debut and first revenue 
trips took place that November; it became the first 
ELDCPS car in service.

Just after ELDCPS acquired the City of Lima, the 
story of the car the group had been formed to preserve 
came full circle.  American Orient Express decided 
that Lackawanna 470 did not fit into its plans and put 
the diner up for sale.  This time ELDCPS was ready, 
purchasing the DL&W veteran and having it shipped to 
Midwest Locomotive to await its turn in the restoration.  
Although its trademark Budd stainless-steel carbody has 
held up well, the car requires considerable interior work 
to return it to its appearance as the focal point of the 
“Phoebe Snow.”

Meanwhile, the ex-Erie 741 was receiving long-
needed attention.  A new roof and extensive metal work, 
including the elimination of a vestibule and door added 
by the EL when the car was converted for work-train 
service, brought the car body back to pristine condition.  
The car received a new coat of Erie Lackawanna gray, 
maroon and yellow paint in late 2007.  Much interior 
work remains, including a complete reconstruction of 
the kitchen, and ELDCPS is raising funds for a complete 
new set of windows.  Once the 741 is done, DL&W 470 
will likewise be restored.

The group’s goal is to re-create EL’s dining car service, 
using original EL recipes, in as authentic a manner as 

possible over approximately 65 miles of the former EL 
mainline on today’s Alco powered Delaware Lackawanna 
Railroad between Scranton, PA and the Delaware Water 
Gap through the Pocono Mountains of Northeastern 
Pennsylvania.  ELDCPS has commissioned a 
comprehensive line of china, silverware and service pieces, 
both for use in this operation and to sell as fundraisers.  
Among the sale items are coffee and tea prepared to EL 
specifications, and cast-iron molds and cornbread mix 
with which one can bake Lackawanna’s trademark hot 
“Krusty Korn Kobs.”

The Society has several educational projects in the 
works.  ELDCPS is working with several area colleges 
that have culinary and hotel and restaurant management 
programs to develop a partnership where the students 
will have a hand in preparing the food and providing 
the on-board service on the dining car.  In addition to 
providing a steady source for staff it will represent a 
unique opportunity for the students involved.  ELDCPS 
has also launched an educational initiative called The 
Pullman Project. It is clear that most children today 
have little knowledge of railroad history or the role that 
the Pullman Porter played in the birth of the African-
American middle class in this country nor the working 
conditions they faced working on a Pullman sleeping car.  
We want to make our sleeping car available to school and 
other youth groups to both show passenger rail travel in 
the 20th century and the working life of the Pullman 
Porter. We are working with several educators to develop 
a curriculum for elementary, middle and high-school age 
students.  We are also looking to make the City of Lima 
available for youth groups to do an overnight “sleepover” 
so that they can experience long distance passenger travel.  
When our dining car is completed, it will be an excellent 
addition to the Pullman Project. We are actively applying 
for funding to support this project. The Pullman 
Project will allow us to apply for educational grants, in 
addition to historic restoration grants. As an educational 
organization, we will have the ability to provide a unique 
education experience for a new generation.

The days grow closer when one will be able to sit 
in an EL diner as it rolls through the Poconos, eat on 
Erie or Lackawanna china (the EL never created a china 
pattern of its own), linger over a cup of EL-ground coffee 
and enjoy an experience that we all thought was gone 
forever in 1970.  With original equipment operating over 
original trackage, serving food inspired by the original 
recipes, the ELDCPS vision is to recreate the glamour of 
a quality railroad service.

For more information, contact ELDCPS at P. O. 
Box 5821, Parsippany, New Jersey 07054, or visit their 
website at www.eldcps.org.  You’ll be glad you did!
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It’s an otherwise-ordinary pleasant fall Friday 
afternoon in Bay City, MI.  The Bluewater crew has 
started to gather in the rail yard north of one of the 
main streets in Bay City to assemble and prepare our 
train for a weekend of excursions.  A handful of curious 
onlookers check out our train – keep in mind that this 
is a town that hasn’t seen scheduled passenger service 
in over 40 years.  Then suddenly, you can hear it in the 
distance – the unmistakable sound of a steam-engine 
whistle.  It’s the 1225 as it makes its way through Bay 
City – across the river from downtown, past former 
shipyards now occupied by a park and condos, through 
the local restaurant district, past baseball diamonds, and 
between back yards.  Now large groups of people emerge 
from their back doors, out of cars at grade crossings, 
and from the local Wal-Mart and Burger King.  They 
wonder, “what is that?” – Bay City, after all, hasn’t seen 
anything like this in a half-century.  Then they see the 
1225 thunder by in a cloud of smoke and a rain of 
soot, and their curiosity grows.  A large group of people 
gathers at the nearest grade crossing next to where the 
1225 has stopped for servicing after dropping off some 
more passenger cars.  “What’s this all about?” they ask 
the Bluewater and 1225 volunteers standing nearby.  You 
try the best you can to answer them, explaining about 
how steam engines work, this engine’s starring role in 
The Polar Express, and the next day’s excursion, while 
controlling people as they pose their children for pictures 
in front of the engine.  The crowds continue all day, even 
well into the night, until you retire for the night, resting 
for the big day ahead.

While many lament the passing of the big steam-
excursion era of the 1980s and early 1990s, two groups 
in Michigan keep these good old days alive with yearly 
steam-powered operations.  And throwbacks to the 
old days these trains are:  no diesel helpers, no Amtrak 
equipment, open vestibules, photo runbys, and in 2007 
even the whistle used by Norfolk Southern during the 
heyday of their steam program.  These trips are joint 
efforts between Bluewater and The Steam Railroading 
Institute, the keepers of ex-Pere Marquette Railroad 
steam engine 1225 in Owosso, MI, and operated with 
the close cooperation of the Lake State Railroad, which 
operates the rails to Gaylord, MI.  This line was once 
part of the New York Central system, and extended 
from Detroit to Bay City, then north to West Branch, 
Grayling, Gaylord, and Macinaw City.  Regular passenger 
service on this line operated until 1959, when it was 
cut back to Bay City from Detroit, then eliminated 
altogether in 1963.  The line faced total abandonment 

in the turmoil roiling the rail industry in the mid-1970s, 
when the portion north of Bay City was purchased 
by the State of Michigan to save it.  The line north of 
Gaylord was removed in the early 1990s, and the rest 
was leased to Lake State for operations shortly after.  
Interest in operating excursion trains over Lake State 
grew after a major rebuild of this line by the State of 
Michigan starting in 2002.  In 2003 Bluewater operated 
a successful weekend of excursions from Kawkawlin (just 
north of Bay City and close to excellent loading sites) 
to West Branch.  Later that year Lake State moved a 
million-pound load (over twice the weight of the 1225) 
down the line without incident, proving the line’s ability 
to handle a heavy steam engine and passenger train.  
Lake State grew more interested in Bluewater’s excursion 
trains as the larger railroads did a generation ago for their 
ability to generate positive public relations and as an 
event for their employees.  

An event happened in 2004 that dramatically raised 
the profile of the 1225 and the organization that kept 
her:  the computer-animated movie The Polar Express 
used the 1225 for the model of the engine that appeared 
in the film, right down to the sounds the engine makes.  
The 1225 is clearly identifiable in the highly-accurate 
representation of it in the film.  Interest in capitalizing 
on the notoriety generated for the 1225 by this picture, 
along with the opportunity to take the 1225 to the 
public on an outing that would take it nearly the whole 
length of the upper part of the state, led to the Steam 
Railroading Institute (SRI) becoming interested in 
running a large excursion with Bluewater.  With that, 
the Grayling Steam Special was born as a joint venture of 
Bluewater and SRI.    With the excellent cooperation of 
Lake State to resolve the always-tricky issue of insurance 
the trips were off and running.

An important first step in planning these events is 
securing adequate seating capacity.  The 350 or so seats 
in Bluewater’s fleet of cars simply isn’t enough to generate 
the revenue needed for a large event like this.  Also, the 
pool of available, and mechanically and cosmetically 
sound, cars for lease has shrank dramatically since the 
end of the mainline steam excursion era a decade ago.  
The capacity issue got a major boost when in mid-
2004 SRI purchased their own coaches and a snack car, 
adding over 200 more seats.  To fill out the rest of the 
train three coaches were leased from the Locomotive and 
Tower Preservation Fund in Altoona, WI, who are better-
known for their preservation and operation of the steam 
engine Soo Line 2719.  Moving these cars to Michigan 
via today’s large freight railroads is a difficult task 

The Grayling Steam Special
By Chris Jacks, Pioneer Editor
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made worse by the railroads’ currently being very busy.  
Deadheading cars can spend many days sitting in yards in 
Chicago and Toledo waiting for available space on a train 
to Bluewater’s mechanical home in Saginaw.  The three 
cars from Wisconsin did not arrive until late Thursday 
before the trip in 2005.

Planning these trips involves a lot of coordination, 
not only between the railroads, Bluewater, and SRI, but 
also with the communities and businesses surrounding 
the railroad to secure parking, loading sites, photo 
runby locations, activities for the passengers to do at the 
destination, police permission to block grade crossings 
as needed, and a host of other items.  Bluewater took on 
much of the responsibility for these tasks over the months 
before the trip, and built excellent relationships with 
the counties surrounding the rail route, local businesses 
in Grayling, and the Michigan State Police.  The State 
Police have enthusiastically participated in these trips, and 
also had officers trackside throughout the trip to control 
the sometimes-irresponsible antics of the lineside chasers 
and photographers.  The Crawford County Historical 
Society, who operates the ex-New York Central station in 
Grayling as a museum, handled ticketing for a two-hour 
side trip operated out of the depot on Saturday.  

On the Friday before the trip the 1225 started its 
journey from home base in Owosso to Bay City with 
the SRI-owned cars in tow.  This deadhead move was 
operated without diesel assistance with the excellent 
cooperation of RailAmerica, the operator of the line from 
Owosso to Durand and from Durand to Bay City.  The 
1225 headed south from Owosso, then turned on the 
wye of the Canadian National railroad in Durand and 
headed north to Bay City.  After passing through small 
towns like Burt and Lennon, and crossing the Saginaw 
River near downtown Saginaw, the 1225 made an early-
afternoon arrival in Bay City.   The train was assembled, 
and the 1225 was serviced and watered.  Bluewater 
volunteers spent the rest of the day cleaning the cars and 
performing other pre-trip servicing while controlling the 
large crowds of people who gathered to see the train.

Saturday dawned as a partly-cloudy and unusually 
warm day.  The crowd of nearly 750 passengers gathered 
in Kawkawlin to board the train, using the properties of 
the Bay County Road Commission and Stone Products 
Specialties for parking.  The train pulled up a little late 
on Saturday, but otherwise boarded quickly and was on 
its way.  A second stop was made at the former depot 
in Standish – recently restored and now operated by the 
community -- to pick up passengers.  The trip north 
was uneventful, and the 1225 put on great shows on the 
grades north of Standish and West Branch with its heavy 
19-car train.  For these trips Bluewater offered a first-class 
service in three cars of the train, and for the first-class 
passengers Bluewater provided two sit-down meals and 

snack service all day.  First-class sold out quickly for both 
days of the trip.  Souvenirs were sold by both SRI and 
Bluewater on this trip, with SRI having its own car for 
souvenirs.

On the northbound trip a photo runby was staged on 
an isolated stretch of track north of West Branch.  Most 
of the train disembarked, and the 1225 and train backed 
up well south.  The 1225 then put on a dramatic show 
with a single runby that turned everyone trackside black 
with soot.  

After a delayed arrival in Grayling, the passengers 
disembarked to visit the downtown, which was made 
up specially for the train.  The 1225 and its support 
cars separated from the train for a quick trip around 
the turning loop on the National Guard base at Camp 
Grayling, a relic from the days when long troop trains 
delivered soldiers to the base.  A two-hour side trip 
north of Grayling was then operated by Lake State’s 
Alco diesels.  During the side trip the 1225 was watered 
and serviced with the assistance of the Grayling fire 
department, who sped up the watering process with their 
pumpers, and also helped dowse the hot ashes dropped 
during servicing.  The mostly-downgrade trip back to 
Kawkawlin went without incident, after which the train 
was taken back to the RailAmerica yard in Bay City for 
servicing.  The 1225 and support cars were turned late 
at night on RailAmerica’s wye near Dafoe park in Bay 
City.  Sunday’s trip, with the exception of record-breaking 
nearly 90-degree heat in 2007, went off without incident 
as well.

After Sunday’s trips, the 1225 was once again serviced 
overnight in Bay City.  On Monday it ventured back to 
its home in Owosso, this time with a very interesting 
consist:  in addition to the passenger cars owned by the 
Steam Railroading Institute the train included the day’s 
freight consist of covered hoppers bound for Durand and 
several old friction-bearing freight cars donated to SRI 
by Bluewater and a the former owner of the Detroit and 
Mackinaw Railroad.  These cars will be used by the SRI 
on their frequent photo-freight events in the Owosso 
area.  The engine and train once again turned on the CN 
wye in Durand without delay en route back to home 
base.

Looking ahead, SRI and Bluewater both have a full 
schedule of operations.  For more information check out 
their respective web sites:  http://www.mstrp.com (SRI) 
and http://www.bluewaternrhs.com (Bluewater Michigan 
Chapter).  These events are well worth making the trip 
to central Michigan during the pleasant summer and fall 
weather.
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Summer Interlude 
On the “Q”
Theodore C. Doege, Hinsdale, Ill.

Before the sun rose on an early-June morning 58 years 
ago, the Northern Pacific’s  “Lace Curtains”, the North 
Coast Limited, stopped in Savanna, Illinois, and two 
half-awake  but determined young men stepped from one 
of its reclining-seat coaches onto the platform.  Looking 
across the tracks into the yards, Tom Scott and I spotted 
some grimy white cars that might be our destination, 
CB&Q’s Steel Gang 100.

We crossed the tracks with our suitcases and 
encountered a foreman, who 
seemed to be expecting us and said 
we looked big and strong enough 
to run the adzing machines.  That 
was great news because it meant 
we probably would be accepted as 
section hands!  The foreman sent 
us to an old diner, inside which 
long tables were set for breakfast.  
The cooks were serving ham, eggs, 
biscuits, and fried potatoes - fine 
with us because Tom and I had 
eaten little for two days.

After breakfast, we signed up.  
The Timekeeper said our pay 
would be $1.16 per hour, plus 
6 cents an hour extra because 
running the adzing machines 
was hazardous.  He took us to 
the bunk car, where we selected 
bunks near each other and locked 
up our suitcases.  Soon the work 
train was heading south along 
the Mississippi River.  Crossing at 
Burlington, we stopped on a siding 
east of Ottumwa, Iowa - Steel Gang 
100 would lay new rail on the mainline from Chicago to 
Denver.

Tom and I had met months before, in the gymnasium 
at Oberlin College.  He had been lifting weights, I had 
been playing handball, tumbling, or perhaps shooting 
baskets.  As we got better acquainted, we learned of at 
least one interest we had in common: working out and 
keeping fit.  Occasionally meeting as Spring came, we 
discussed our plans for the summer.  Tom said he hoped 
to work on a road or highway gang.  I had been a New 
York Central System reservations or information clerk 

and wanted to work outdoors or on a section gang. 
And I just happened to know someone who might 

be able to help me do that.  He was Ralph Emerson, a 
Burlington Railroad office manager whom I had met 
months before, when he had come from Chicago to 
New York to help with a legal case involving engineers, 
firemen, and the railroad companies.  The New York 
Central people had sent me to talk to Mr. Emerson, who 
hired me for the summer.  We had been on good terms, 
and I remembered him well. 

As June, 1950, approached, Tom and I made a plan.  
Late in May, Mom and Dad were to drive from Long 
Island to Oberlin College for my graduation.  Previously, 
they had acceded to my idea of working on a section 
gang.  The plan was that after graduation, my parents 
would drive us to the highway and we would hitchhike to 

Chicago and sign on with a section 
gang.  They, of course, would return 
East. 

So, on the day after graduation, 
Dad and Mom took us to the 
intersection of U.S. Route 20 and 
Ohio Route 58 south of Oberlin, 
where after heartfelt goodbyes we 
began  hitchhiking west.  They 
crossed to the other side of the 
highway and after seeing us get our  
first ride, started back to New York.  
The plan seemed to work well.  
Months later, however, I learned 
my mother had developed acute 
remorse about her son’s beginning 
his post-college career among 
railroad roustabouts, which made 
their return trip miserable.   

Tom and I hitchhiked all day and 
into the night, arriving in Chicago 
before noon the next day.  There 
I wasted no time, immediately 

telephoning the Burlington’s offices 
and asking for Mr. Emerson.  He said 
to come right over and told us he had 

signed us up to be part of Steel Gang 100 in Savanna.  
We were to travel there that night, on railroad passes no 
less, and meet Steel Gang 100 in the morning! 

Thus we became Burlington Railroad gandy dancers.  
Right away we met the adzing machine, a heavy, 
gasoline-powered machine riding on two steel wheels 
along one rail.  Across from the wheels was a round head 
that looked and worked somewhat like the head of a 
floor polisher, except that underneath it were sharp blades 
instead of brushes.  When the operator, who was to wear 
shin guards, lowered the head, the whirling blades would 

Tom Scott (left) and Ted Doege met in 
Colorado, 53 years after their summer as 
section hands on Steel Gang 100.
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cut off the tie’s depressions and rough places, smoothing 
it to receive a new tie plate and rail.

Steel Gang 100 consisted of Chicanos, older white 
guys, and American Indians, and we got along quite well.  
Each section hand had his usual task, such as adzing, 
pulling spikes and worn-out ties, helping with the gauge 
bar, or running the spiking, tamping, or adzing machines.  
Two powerful and skillful men spiked the rail onto every 
fourth tie, and an air-powered machine did the rest.  

After breakfast, we traveled to the work site by motor-
driven cars, “speeders”, and were at work by about 8.  
Often we were stripped to the waist.  Always water was 
available, and there were morning and afternoon breaks.  
About noon, box lunches and coffee came out on a 
Burlington truck.  We would stop work about 4 and soon 
after be at supper in the old diner.

Steel Gang 100 had Saturdays and Sundays off.  One 
Saturday morning 
activity was to build a 
fire under a large kettle 
of water, then “boil 
up” and wash one’s 
clothes.  Around the 
fire, Tom and I learned 
the true meanings 
of certain railroad 
abbreviations: CB&Q 
stands for “Come, Boil 
up and Quit”,  B&O 
means “Best and Only”,  
DL&W is the “Delay, 
Linger and Wait”, and 
the LV is the ”Leaky 
Valley”.

The work train 
would park on a siding, 
usually in or near a small 
town.  In the evenings, 
we might walk along 
the right-of-way or stroll down the roads crossing the 
tracks.  At night, we could read in the dimly-lit bunk 
car.  Occasionally, an air horn or steam whistle would 
signal an oncoming train, and the bunk car would shake 
as it rolled by.  It could be the end if the switch were not 
properly aligned!

One evening something unbelievable happened.  
Tom was walking along the tracks when an eastbound 
passenger train passed.  Watching it, he saw a man 
standing in the vestibule of the last car – his father!  
Remarkably, they recognized each other.  Tom’s dad, an 
Erie Railroad official, had gone west on a business trip.  
Upon getting back to their home near Cleveland, Mr. 
Scott was able to let his wife know the kid looked o.k.

One morning, Tom awoke in distress and showed me 
some itchy, red spots on his arms and abdomen.  The 
next morning he was much worse – he had red welts 
all over his body, had a fever, and couldn’t work.  I was 
baffled.  Both of us agreed he should go to the  doctor.  
So on a Saturday morning he took the bus to Lincoln 
and located the Burlington physician’s office.  The 
doctor’s diagnosis was “bedbug poisoning”: bedbugs, 
small, bloodsucking insects living in the straw-filled 
mattresses and the cracks and crevices of the old wood 
box car, had begun feasting nightly on Tom! 

Tom could not work, so we decided to leave the train.  
On the following Monday we claimed our pay and began 
hitchhiking west, thinking we might catch on with a 
Rock Island Railroad section gang in Denver.  Away from 
the bedbugs, Tom made a good recovery.  In a few days, 
we were in Estes Park, where we split up.  Tom took a job 

washing pots and pans 
in the Branding Iron 
Café, and I decided to 
go north to Yellowstone 
National Park. 

Decades later, 
Tom and I and our 
wives got together in 
Westminster, Colorado 
and recalled our time 
as section hands.  
Visiting the Colorado 
Railroad Museum in 
Golden, we found 
there a good library, 
an impressive array of 
older locomotives and 
rolling stock, tools, 
and equipment, even a 

speeder – but no adzing 
machine.  Perhaps, in an 
era of welded rail, lasers, 

and long, complicated machines to raise and straighten 
track and clean and tamp the ballast, adzing machines no 
longer are needed. 

But Tom and I will not forget them.  Decades ago, 
they were just the thing to assure us of an enviable 
experience, exactly the kind of hard labor we had in mind 
for the summer!  

Ted Doege checks out a speeder at the Colorado Railroad Museum, Golden.



Monticello R.R. museum visit.
by Mike Imaoka

On May 25th, the Illini thunderbirds car club had a ‘birds’ in the spring’ mshow at the Monticello R.R. 
museum. Over 20 t-birds showed up, I was among them. Unfortunately, the weather did not co-operate, and by 
noon was raining. I went inside the backshop to find ex-Pennsy E-8 # 5768 in beginning stages of restoration, 
expected to be rollin’ again in 2009. (In classic I.C. colors) The ex- Southern 2-8-0  #401 is continuing restoration 
and the museum hopes to have it operational by end of this year. 

Also, a nice compliment of ex-I.C. heavyweight cars were present, some in nicer condition than others, but 
almost all were painted in classic colors.  For all ex-I.C. and Wabash fans, this is a must visit.

In my opinion, Monticello is one of the more active and imaginative museum’s in Chicagoland, and a trip would 
be a great gesture from our Chapter to the members and crew of this museum.  (Editor’s Note:  the Chapter has 
discussed running a group trip to this museum.  If you are interested in attending please let one of our Board members 
know.)
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NRHS Board of Directors Meeting
The NRHS has quarterly meetings of its Board of Directors.  The summer meeting is traditionally held 

as part of the National Convention, and the other three are sponsored by Chapters.

The Chicago Chapter is sponsoring the  
Fall 2008 Board of Directors meeting  

from  
October 31st to November 2nd.   

Organizing the meeting is our National Director, Mike Trzeciak.

The events at the BoD meetings are open for all NRHS members to attend:

Saturday, November 1st:  Trip over CTA.  Departs from Cumberland station at 9:00am.  Cost is $35.00

Saturday, November 1st:  Banquet.  Renaissance Hotel in Chicago, 6:30pm.  Cost is $50.00

Sunday, November 2nd:  Board of Directors Meeting.  8:30am at the Renaissance Hotel.

To order tickets call or mail the Chapter at the addresses in this newsletter.


