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WA S H I NG TO N TO S AN
FR A N CIS CO BY T R AIN

GRAND UNION STATION
WASHINGTON
HERE’S CHEERS - IN THE LOUNGE
CAR LEAVING WASHINGTON
Wednesday 27 June was another big
day for us. It was time to farewell my
Cousins from ‘Up Over’ and embark on
the next exciting stage of our trip.
Mike delivered us to the Grand Union
Station in Washington in plenty of time
to check in our bags and explore the
very impressive station, built in a time
when the railway was THE way to
travel.
We were delivered to our double
decker carriage on a small electric tram
at about 3 PM. At 10 past 4 the
Capitol Limited train started rolling out
of the station, heading towards
Chicago. We were very amused to

LOUNGE CAR

discover that the first stage of our trip
took us back out past Boonsboro and
we stopped at Harper’s Ferry. After we
checked out our cabin we adjourned to
the lounge car to enjoy a beer for him
and a white wine for me as we sat back
and watched the countryside roll by.

We enjoyed a reasonable sleep as we
rocked and rolled through the night.
The train sounded its whistle often as
there were many level crossings across
the track.

Dinner was a vey enjoyable three
course meal, served as we travelled
through Maryland and into
Pennsylvania.
When we returned to our cabin we
found that the cabin attendant had
converted the seats into two bunk
beds.

LEAVING WASHINGTON

HARPER’S FERRY

When we woke in the
morning we were still
several hours out of
Chicago. We enjoyed a
delicious breakfast then
settled back to watch
Chicago emerge.

Back at the station we
boarded our California
Zephyr train for the next
stage to Emeryville (near
San Francisco). It was
very nice to be in air
conditioned comfort as
we set off out of Chicago
at 2 PM. Later in the
afternoon we crossed the
mighty Mississippi River.

We had a few hours free
to explore Chicago.
Despite temperatures
heading towards 100
degrees fahrenheit, we
walked a couple of blocks
As we enjoyed our
to the Willis (Seers)
dinner the sun was
Tower.
setting, painting the sky
The lift took us to the
beautiful colours of red
top where we enjoyed
and gold. We found out
great views over the city later that there are huge
and to Lake Michigan. We fires burning in
had fun on the glass floor Colorado, hence the
once we had lost our fear spectacular colours of
of falling through.
the sunset.

HERE WE ARE WITH C HIC AGO AT OUR FEET
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When we woke the next morning the
train was traveling between Lincoln and
Hastings in Nevada, heading to Denver,
Colorado.
Our route from Denver had to be
diverted because of wild fires burning in
the Colorado Rockies. We stopped at
Cheyenne to take on local crew, including
a tour guide, who pointed out landmarks
and filled us in on some of the history
along the way. Our new route took us via
goods train tracks though Wyoming to Salt
Lake City.
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We crossed into Utah State at about 8 pm on Friday evening. Unfortunately
we passed through Salt Lake City in the middle of the night, so we missed
seeing it. Our detour ended, when the train re-joined our original track at
Salt Lake City. When we woke the next morning we were at a the town of
Winnemucca in Nevada, about 6 hours past Salt Lake City, heading towards
the Sierra Nevada.
We stopped for a short while at Reno, however because of steep concrete
walls and a double decker cattle train beside us we did not see much of that
town.
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Soon after Reno we crossed into the
state of California and the last leg of
our long journey across the USA.
Our first stop in California was at
Truckee which is near Lake Tahoe.
As our train pulled into Emeryville, it
was the end of our epic 4 day train
trip. We transferred to a bus for the
last half hour of our journey to San
Francisco and the beginning of the
next and final leg of our two months
adventure.
We booked into our hotel, the
Holiday Inn at Fisherman’s Wharf. In
the evening we walked down to the
Fisherman’s Wharf area and enjoyed
a yummy seafood feat of halibut,
scallops, prawns and more, at
Scoma’s Restaurant.
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