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W e seem to have 
made i t throu gh 
the  Olympics 

without too much fall  ou t.  I 
for one did not venture down-
town, many of my friends did 
and they reported that they 
had a wonderful  time. The 
transit system seemed to hold 
up under the pressure and if I 
can use the old adage, a good 
time was had by all. I don’t 
want to offend our American 
members, BUT, Hockey is 
Canada’s game!  

I was very  surprised to see the 
number of members who 
came to the last meeting.  I 
was wondering if I should 
cancel  the meet du e to the 
Canada/USA  Gold Medal 
hockey game. Gail  had been 
really  concerned abou t how  
much food to buy but i t 
seemed to work out just fine. I 

would like to see a full  hou se 
for the next meeting; there 

were some very  interesting 
items in  the auction.  I was per-
sonally  pleased when one of our 
new members showed u p with 
some MARX trains to au ction. 
In  the grou p was a red Commo-
dore Vanderbilt clockwork en-
gine. It was in  very  good to ex-
cellent condition, and I was 
lucky enough to be the high  bid-
der and win that auction.  

I  d r op p e d  i n  t o t h e  
Cameron Show today and it 
didn’t seem to be very  bu sy at 
all. The fact that we did not  
display  this year left a pretty  big 
hole in  the floor plan. There 
were some “O” Scale trains for 
sale, a  few Marx i tems, some 
Lionel  but the most interesting 
item I saw was some “O” Scale 
“ CHA D V A LLEY ”  tra ck .  
inclu ded were several  sets of 
switches in  the original  boxes.  
All  of this was in  very  good  

condition. Sometimes, you  see some 
very  interesting things at the local 
train  shows.  

I would like to thank Doreen Palm 
a n d  O l i v i a  B a l l  f o r  
bringing in  the cakes and sweets to 
every  meeting since last N ovember.  I  
kn ow  every on e  en joy s  th eir  
contributions and i t really makes 
shopping so mu ch easier for Gail. 

I hope everyone can make it to the 
next meeting, hopefully  we can see 
some more of the island grou p too.   
We miss you  guys!  

Warmest Regards  
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Below Left:  Neil Whitehead & Gunter Sage concur…”Train 

meet trumps  even Gold Medal Ho ckey Games , every time!” 

Below Right:  It’s  good to  see an increasing  number of ladies  

join their husbands  fo r “quality train time” - It’s  a  Family 

Affair. 

Ed Santor checking  out the table sales .  Above L:  Caitlin & her puppy are  

almost always with Gary Zabenskie   Above R:  Do reen Palm pictured with  

Peter To field & Janice Crowder.   Below:  Members  including  Frank  Schmidt, 

Geo rge Dixon, Bill Stephenson, James  Johnson & Martin  

Howbold catch up on what’s  happening  in Toy Train Hobby  
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Model Rail road SuppliesModel Rail road SuppliesModel Rail road Supplies   
16—3130 St. John’s  Street,  

  Port Moody, BC  V3H 5E3 

ontrackhobbies@telus.net  

Above:  James Johnson,  Doug McCleod, Pr esi dent David Cook  & Gr aham 

 Gorling check  out what mi ght be comi ng up for  aucti on thi s month.  

Surpri singly  mor e than 60 toy train enthusiasts turned out for  the February 28 TTOS Canadi an Divisi on Toy  Train Society  meet even 

though Canada’s Hock ey team was battling the U S Hock ey  Team for  Oly mpic Gold!  You’ve got  to k now  your  priorities, ri ght? 

Ian & Bob  Garton enjoy both the food & 

the table sales  

Clo ckwise :  ??? , John Wolfe, 

Jo hn Cons tible & VP Mark  

Ho rne, Board members  John 

Warlimont & Tom Modica and 

some dedicated island g uys , 

Fred Webb  & Bill Stephenson 
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INTERESTING WEBSITES TO CHECK OUT   

TRAINS ON U. S. 
STAMPS and POSTAL 
STATIONERY 
 

Tr ains on stamps are 

my  favourite collecting area, so although these 

pages are not formally  a part  of  my philatelic 

alphabet, —

http://alphabetilately.com /index1.htm l  I am 

including them so I can share some of  my  favour -

ite stamps and cover  says the author . 

There are thumbnail  images of  all  the U .S. 

postage stamps and postal  stati onery 

with a train or  rail theme, as li sted in 

N orm Wright, Sr .'s  ATA Handbook 

138, World Railways Philatelic 

www .uqp.de/cjr/ata_hb138.htm  

plus a few  other s.  The stamps are  

arranged by  type — Locals and  

Shuswap Rails 2010 
PNR 7th Division  
Spring Meet 
April 2-3 Ea ster Weekend 2010  
Pr estige Habourfront Resort  &b Conventi on 

Centre Sal mon Ar m,  B.C.  

Sponsored by the Salmon Ar m Model  Rail-

r oad   Lay out Tour s, Clinics, Portable Lay -

outs, AP Judging, Contests, Commercial 

booths and Main Li ne Canadi an Pacific  Ac-

ti on. Beer  & Burger  Night - Special  Tour s for  

Ladies.  

 

Chair : Ed Par sons  

250 67 9-397 6     moc1 3@telus.net   

Regi strar :   Eric  Reynard 

26th  Annual  
Vancouver Island 
Spring Model Railroad Show 
Sunday, April 11, 2010  

10:00 A M to 4:00 PM  

Beban Park Rec Center  

2300 Bowen Road   Nanaimo, B.C.  

Operating Lay outs,  Swap & Shop  

Tables, Retail Sales Model Contests 

(Popular Vote)  

RE A D  MORE …  S E E  MO RE  PH O-RE A D  MORE …  S E E  MO RE  PH O-RE A D  MORE …  S E E  MO RE  PH O-
T OS  & VI D E O CLI PST OS  & VI D E O CLI PST OS  & VI D E O CLI PS   

 & N E WS  ON  OU R CLU B  WE B - & N E WS  ON  OU R CLU B  WE B - & N E WS  ON  OU R CLU B  WE B -
S IT ES IT ES IT E:::   

w w w . t t o s c a n a d a . o rw w w . t t o s c a n a d a . o rw w w . t t o s c a n a d a . o r ggg   
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FYI  Jack  Pollard is  Es ther Evans  father. 

O N C E  A B O A R D  T H E  F R E I G H T  

T R A I N  …  a n d  T H E  T R I P  I S  M I N E 

 “End this  continual riding  of railways by unemployed.  
It has  become one of Canada’s  g reatest evils .” 

M any a seventeen-year  ol d heart w as saddened by this or der 
fr om the gov ernment, and as many  mothers’ hearts were 

gl addened by  it . 

All  summer  hundreds of  y oung boxcar  tourists have been chasing 
ar ound the country  wherever  a railroad tr ack  led.  Many  are the 
interesting tales of  adv enture they  tell as they reach home and 
snuggle up in a real  bed again. 

All  along the line “adventure” beck ons.  The new  traveller , by  the 
ti me he reaches home i s bur sting with things to talk  about, the 
engines, the tender s, the country, and the cinders all  that  brought 
w onder  to hi s mind.  Above all , in every  “jungl e,” at  si dings and 
anywhere the “boys” gather  y ou will hear  the story of  “eats. 

Here are a weekend’s jottings in my  di ary : 

Fr osty  and I wer e tw o i n a cr ow d of  hundr eds who gathered at 
the foot  of  Gore Avenue one Friday 
ni ght.  I coul d see I w oul d have many  
acquaintances before l ong.  Everybody 
was talking to everybody  el se about 
where they w ere “headi ng for ”.  Fr osty 
sai d, “W e’re all  in the same boat so talk 
to who y ou w ant.” … and I di d. 

“Thi s  ol d r attl er ’s  alw ay s  l ate.   
Ten-thirty now ,” somebody  grunted.  A 
few  moments and tw o short w histles 
were hear d. 

“ H e r e  s h e  c o m e s ,  f e l l a s . ” 
”Gr ab the tender .” 

“You got  my  coat, Bill ?” 

WHAT HO!  S HE BUMPS 

Fr osty  grabbed the l adder  on the sixth 

or  seventh boxcar  and I gr abbed the 

next.  We w alked al ong the tops till we 

found a cr ow d.  There w e jacked our 

pack s up i n front of  us to break  the 

wind, tied our selves on with str ong cor d and wr apped up in a 

blanket, pretended to sleep.  At  Second N arrow s we were w ell 

under  w ay  and the faster  w e went the w or se the bumping.  You 

had to cr ouch on your  haunches to prevent your i nsides fr om 

being shaken out. 

At  Coquitlam, the tr ain took  on 

other  car s.  W e walked up the 

tr ack s to l ook  at  the tender .  The 

engineer  w as talking to the  

yar dman. 

“Well , Mac, I’v e pulled a l ot  of 

frei ght, but I never  saw  so many 

passenger s in all my  life.” 

“You got  company all right.  Hey , you get  out of  the way  of that 

light!”  How  the devil do y ou think  w e can see?  All  right, pull 

out.” A group of  fellow s had w alked acr oss the path of  the  

yar dman’s li ght. 

Ruby  Creek … sleepy … smoky … cover ed with cinders.   

Cinders in my  mouth, my  nose, my  ear s, and like a million  

nettles i n my  hair.  My  hat  had slipped back  during the ni ght.  

We both w ore goggles and the only  clean part  about our  

physi ognomy  was tw o beautiful  white patches ar ound our  eyes. 

We changed to a fl at  car  l oaded with 

ties and w e weren’t  bothered so much 

with ci nder s.  W e tr avelled all  day  Sat-

ur day  picking up a little to eat  and drink 

at  stopping places.  At  Lytton there was 

an or char d near  the track .  One of  the  

railway  men’s wives tossed us some 

bi scuits at a little pl ace we stopped at.  

They  sure w ere good with a swig of  col d 

water .  Thank s lady ! 

At Spences Bri dge w e got  dow n for  a 

wash and a dr ink .  All  along the r oute 

we had w atched the river .  Maybe it  i s 

possible to die of  thirst . 

A fellow  lying between the truck s and 

al most on the tr ack s w as crying in  

terror  and hol ding hi s si de. 

“ Go d, I’m sh ot, w hat a  br eak .   

Get  a doctor .” 

“Where’re y ou shot Buddy ?” Fr osty  ask ed. 

“In my hip… I w as jumping dow n and she went off .   

Get  a doctor .” 

A short s tory b y Jack  Pollard  a  one time repo rter fo r the Vancouver Province Newspa-

per   His  sto ry "Once Aboard A Freight Train -"  appeared in a  1939 edition of that 

newspaper.    

Jack  Pollard  - Writer 

There has  always  been s ome cache or mys tique 

around riding box cars  & hopping freight trains .   

The “hobby continues  to this  day. 

...r i ding the r ails continues on page 6 
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A trainman sai d there w as no 

doctor  her e and the only thing 

to do w as telephone to Lytton.  

A boy  started to run for  the 

telegr aph office. 

HE LD  T HE  T RAIN  

FOR ‘EM 

Our  train pulled out as a call 

was put thr ough and all the 

“bums” w ere on i t  but Fr osty 

and I.  It  l ooked like w e were 

being left  with a w ounded “Kni ght” on our  hands.  The boy  came 

running back and sai d to bring the fellow  up to the stati on.  The 

w ound l ook ed bad and we had difficulty carrying hi m.  Fr osty 

was cur sing about mi ssing the train and I di dn’t  like the i dea of 

waiting all  day  either .  W e w ere near  the station with our 

w ounded w hen down the tr ack  in a gust  of  steam appear ed 

frei ght. 

“Boy , oh boy , it ’s the second half  of  the fr eight that  l eft  

Vancouver .  Ar e we lucky ?” 

The engineer  saw  we wer e carrying an injur ed man and the tr ain 

stopped so we coul d cr oss the track  without going  

between car s. 

“So-l ong, fella, be careful  with y our  toys,” w e said as we l ai d hi s 

paralysed for m on the office floor .  He had slipped i nto  

unconsci ousness. 

The l ocomotive had “Highbailed” and was moving sl owly as 

Fr osty  and I dashed dow n the tr ack s to wher e we l eft  our  pack s, a 

quarter  of  a mil e.  The engineer  shouted “hurry up.”  I w as al most 

all  i n as I lifted my  pack  and made a grab for  the l adder .  The  

fireman pulled his head in and the trai n lunged forwar d.   

Thank s, engineer ! 

As we cli mbed on top I di scovered something.  N ever use  

hob nails on a steel -topped boxcar .  You slip. 

It  was ti me to eat; the sight of  the gun w ound had not helped by 

appetite.  I realized there w as bad company  aboar d thi s frei ght.  

Fr osty  w anted some jam and I reached i n my  pack  for  i t .  Too 

bad, so sad.  W hen I had thr own my  pack  fr om the top at  Spences 

Bri dge the jam can had split open and I now  had a combination 

of  jam, ci nder s and the fuzz of  f  blankets, we ate but not the jam. 

The heat  w as getting terrific and we took  off  everything but our  

pants.  Ah, delicious breeze.  When y ou closed y our  mouth after  a 

deep breath a cinder  w oul d cr unch betw een your  teeth.  Thr ough 

tunnels the heat  made my  skin si zzle and I w ondered it  w ere 

possible to bak e alive.  It  was har d breathing in some of  the 

l onger  tunnels.  I just  hel d w hat breath I coul d and tried to 

l ook  nonchalant. 

ICE WAS NICE 

Someone di scovered a r efriger ator  car  with a little ice i n the 

box  so w e suck ed ice until  our  hands wer e clean.  W e put ice in 

a tin can and w aited for  it  to melt .  It  w asn’t  l ong, but it  f elt  like 

hours.  W aiter !   Ice water , please. 

We r eached Kaml oops Satur day  afternoon i n time to wash up 

and si t  dow n to a plate of  beans at  the r elief  camp.  W e w alked 

to the park and reclined on the grass.  A  di zzy  kind of car d 

shark  came along and w oul d tell  our  fortune for  “four -bits.”  A 

deep v oice in the twilight sai d, “All  right, f ellas, acr oss the 

river .  N o parking here.”  It  w as a pr ovincial  policeman with an 

able-l ooking detective. 

Too early to “jungle up” yet.  We’d leave our  pack s in an 

all -night gar age and r eturn to the park  to w atch the dance. 

“Say !  Di dn’t  I tell  you to go over  the river?”  The same v oice 

fr om the twilight commanded:  “Get moving!” 

“You’re good,” Fr osty  pepper ed at  me.  “Don’t  y ou k now  that 

cops don’t  like peopl e who fall asleep i n the park ?  Always 

stand up like a citi zen shoul d.” 

“But I’m not a citi zen.” 

A fellow  by  the stockyar d sai d a tr ain w oul d leave for  Kelow na 

bout 11 :00.  Further  down the track  w as an “empty ” boxcar  but 

all  accommodati on had been taken.  W e hopped aboar d the big 

l oco.  N ext mor ning w e reached Kel owna.  N ot much doi ng 

there.  Too early for  picking.  Many  canning plants were  

w orking, but townspeople wer e, of  cour se, given preference. 

A taxi  man loaned his pincher s and screw driver  and Fr osty 

removed the hobnails from the soles of my  shoes.  We r ode 

into the orchar d city  free in a taxi and ate in an empty ol d 

house.  Somebody  had cook ed mor e mush than they  coul d eat.  

We di d the rest .  Later Fr osty met friends of  hi s and we w ent 

swi mming. 

We found other  “tourists” at  the station, and “eats” was the 

mai n topic  of  conver sati on.  Ev erybody  had been treated sw ell.  

Some got handouts, other  cut  w ood.  One fellow  took  a dog for 

a walk  and the lady  had cooked ham and eggs…. The best  he 

ever  tasted.  By  1 2 o’cl ock  we were all asleep on the stati on 

pl atform. 

    continued on page 7  > 

Jack  Pollard—w riter 

Continued from page 5 
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“Hey!  You fellas comi ng for  staying?”  It  was the switchman 

shouting at  us as the tr ain stopped i n fr ont of  the station. 

At  a water  tank  the light  gave me a chance to l ook  over  the 

“passengers.”  It  was a sorry si ght.  One fellow  w as in pretty 

poor  condi tion, hi s cl othes patched up in a haywire sort of 

way , his shoes dev oi d of  sole and heel .  When we stopped for 

or der s at  a telegraph station the br akeman threw  up a pair  of 

boots. 

The r agged one sai d “Thank  You” between his teeth and  

began to pull of  the “new  scow s.  He sure l ooked pleased 

though he shivered with col d. 

At  Kaml oops I saw  my  chance to 

make a trip home on the  

Canadi an N ati onal  Railw ay .  

Fr osty  ask ed me to tak e his 

sweater  and shoes home.  “I’m 

goi ng to Calgary ,” he shouted. 

“O.K., see y ou some mor e,” I 

shouted back .  That was the l ast  I 

saw  of  hi m.  Got a job in Edmon-

ton I hear . 

LAST LAP IN SIGHT 

Heading for  Vancouver , I met a 

couple of  boys from Victoria who had been right acr oss to 

Halifax .  Their  biggest  w orry w as how  they  woul d hop the 

boats fr om Vancouver  to the Isl and.  I never  found out how 

they  di d it , but  I bet  they  made i t . 

Ther e were tw enty  of  us in the “empty” and all  seemed good 

fell ows.  A y oung chemi st  from Fl ori da was going to see about 

a job in the “lab” at  the new  Shell Oil  plant.  Tw o English boys 

were still “in college.”  Sever al ol d men had been pr ospecting 

and were coming in for  supplies.  At  one stati on we bought 

tw o r aisin l oaves and ate like w olves.  Our  “coach” was  

supplied with a bi g can of  water  and w e went merrily on, 

through tunnel s, over  bri dges (never  “dr ag” y our  feet  at  such 

ti mes).  The w ork  of  man’s hand on solid r ock , the speed, the 

millions invested i n rolling stock , the si gnal s.  W hat a  

w onderful  thing a r ailroad i s! 

LEMONADE AWAITED 

At one place we w ere out of  water .  The y oung chemi st  tried to 

run down to the river  with the buck et.  He was only halfway 

down the cinder  bank  when the engine whistled.  He tried to 

cli mb back , the ci nder s giving way .  The trai n had picked up 

speed befor e he got  up that  forty  foot  bank .  But he saved our 

can and caught a car  near  the end, came along the tops till 

he r eached our  car  and handed us the can half -full.  He r ode 

the tops to Yale.  There w e stopped and so di d two American 

girl s in a r oadster .  The chemi st  had gone to the same college 

as one of  the girls w hich meant we drank  lemonade.  

Thank s, girls. 

A number of  the “boys” got  off  at  Yale, including one of  the 

pr ospector s.  The ri de down w as mor e comfortable.  The 

C.N . r oadbed hasn’t  so many  bumps in it .  W e passed a  

detector car  on a si ding.  The smell of  roast  beef  br ought 

water  to my lips.  Someone suggested r oasting one of  the 

cow s in the cattle truck  ahead. 

At Port  Mann w e  

expected “the boot,” but 

were only or dered to 

shut the door .  W e di d – 

till we w ere out of  the 

yar ds.  Shutting door s i s 

danger ous.  You mi ght 

get  trapped. 

All  in, I l ay  in a bunch of 

paper and fell asleep.  I 

di dn’t  w ake till  the tr ain 

stopped in Vancouver 

yar ds.  The cattle w ere 

making a noi se; guess they  w ere thir sty , too.  The English 

boy s shook  me and we cli mbed out and w alked i nto town.  I 

bi d them good bye after  directing them to the boats.  The 

chemi st  sai d he w oul d “jungle up” i n the y ar ds somew here 

and see about that  job tomorrow . 

So l ong, ol d boy ; good luck ! 

I caught a street  car  home, on a three-day  trip, covering 

many  miles; I patr oni zed both r ailways and only  spent thirty 

cents.  Thank s, both r ailways. 

 Article w ritten by Jack Pollard, Cub Reporter for the  

Vancouver Prov ince.  Time – late summer 1932.  Published 

in the Sunday Prov ince, October 9, 1932. 

DID Y OU KNOW…. 

There are still many who r omanticise “ri ding the r ails”…  now  

a hobby of  rich & poor  alike, young and ol d, men & w omen, 

boys & girls…  Surprised?    There are tons of  stories in the 

hobo jungle… many  of  them are true… check  out thi s recent 

story online:    
http://www.canada.com/ottawacitizen/news/story.html?
id=e5e4a5e2-87c6-4213-821 a-ee535 eb19dca 
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Videos, Old Toy Trains,   Railroadiana,   Antiques Videos, Old Toy Trains,   Railroadiana,   Antiques    

2 5 0  3 7 7   85 1 0 
bandwkelly@shaw.ca   www. 

Brian & Wendy Kelly   

634 Victoria Street,  Kamloop s, BC V2C 2B4 

C E NT R A L  HO B BI EC E NT R A L  HO B BI E SS   

   

6 0 4  4 3 1   0 7 76 0 4  4 3 1   0 7 76 0 4  4 3 1   0 7 7 111   
"We're your one stop sca le mode l train shop!"   

 central-hobbies.com 
 
 

2845 Grandview Hwy,   

Vancouver BC  V5M 2E1 

Publishe d 10  times each year   

Printed in Canada by:  

KQ Print & Design 

6 0 4  9 4 0  2 0 2 0 
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  Paleo  Trains 
   and Toys 
 Always Buying & Selling New & 

Antique Trains, Models, Pressed Steel & Diecast Toys 

 
         Ken Klein  TTOS, NMR A, TCA,  

       keklein@tru.ca     Kamloops     250-828-2976 

John Con stible 

36024 Spyglass Ct., 
Abbotsford, BC V 3G wW7        

604  852 4688  
Tres tles NTrains@telus.net   

TRESTLES N’ TRAINS 

   DON”T WAIT FOR SPRING   DON”T WAIT FOR SPRING   DON”T WAIT FOR SPRING      
——— VISIT THE CLUB ONLINE  VISIT THE CLUB ONLINE  VISIT THE CLUB ONLINE ———   

Need more TTOS Canadian Division News & Photos? The 

online edition of the TTOS Canadian Flyer carries more  

details of events, more photos and we are continually  

working on new features for everyone to enjoy.   Take a few 

minutes to learn more about our club events and other  

activities … share stories and watch video clips…  in fact 

why not contribute some yourself…    

www.ttoscanada.orgwww.ttoscanada.org  

TOY TRAIN PART S TOY TRAIN PART S   

Contact:  DAVID COOK      

Phone:  604  931 4056 

r a i l r o a d n u t @ s h a w . c ar a i l r o a d n u t @ s h a w . c a     


