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Would you advertise that your trains were little pipsqueaks? The New South Wales Government
Railways created this impression with this ad. In this issue, Victor Isaacs finds much to marvel
at in the thought processes of the advertising men within the State Government Railways Departments of the past.
Is horariology an illicit activity? One of the suspicious activities reported by British police during and after the August
terrorism scare was “studying timetables”. If one looks
closely at the Australian Government’s recent If you see
something, say something poster one can see a group of
people who appear to be peering at a bus timetable, like the
girl paying homage to the Timetable Gods on the right. It’s
worse if you are doing so while standing next to luggage
(left). If this be true, how does an AATTC meeting rate as a
security threat? These days, to photograph trains in Melbourne, one has to obtain a permit, the requirements for
which include a demonstrated long-term membership of a
railway enthusiast organisation, including this one. Perhaps
we should produce a membership card?
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Destination X
DAVID WHITEFORD has sent us a WAGR timetable, where even the
driver was in the dark as to the destination, until the time the train left
Perth. The envelope, please!

T

his page from WAGR Weekly
Notice No. 30 of 1932 may be
worth reproducing in The Times.
After all, there can’t be too many timetables published to and from “X”- with
tickets printed to match!
PS: Must do a piece on WAGR Hike
Trains one day, as there were some
very interesting operations.

Editor’s Note. It would seem possible,
for those with a mathematical turn of
mind to solve this mystery with a set
of simultaneous equations involving
the fares. The information directing all
passengers to travel via Perth may be
just a lot of flannel to deceive the
sleuths, for it would seem to rule out
all lines! My guess is that the trains
went to Mundaring Weir (below),
what’s yours?
In the first half of last century “roundtrip” hiking tickets were quite common– out via one line and back by
another, after walking between the
two. I can remember doing such trips
in New Jersey as late as the 1970s.
Perhaps that is what was involved
here, and each train ran to a different
destination? The easy way, of course,
would be to pick up a copy of the following Monday’s Daily News and read
the report of the trip– but that would
be cheating, wouldn’t it?
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Train travel in The Philippines
JOHN COYLE recounts some experiences and supplies some pages
from a PNR Working Timetable.

M

y wife, Carlota, comes from
Manila. We travelled from Manila to Baguio, by bus. Baguio is
a mountain resort. It is also the summer
capital of the Philippines, due to the cooler
climate. Road travel is a real horror! Stopstart conditions apply for about half the
journey. The buses and “Air-con” coaches
stop along the way, permitting passengers
to purchase hot or cold snacks. The windows of the bus were opened, and food and
money was exchanged. Carlota bought me
an iced coffee and pastry. She, on the other
hand, obtained an egg. At least, in my
innocence, I thought that was what she had
purchased. The “egg” turned out to be a
Balute, which is a chicken inside an egg! I
turned away, whilst Lota consumed the
delicacy. After an overnight stay in Baguio, we took a bus to a small town, where
we changed to another bus to San Fernando.

4

I had read in the Cooks Overseas timetable, that a daily train operated from San
Fernando to Manila. That information was
correct. However, there wasn’t the dining
car, stated in the Cooks. Still, I was
pleased to be able to ride a train, in any
case, rather than having to put up with the
stop-start traffic. Plus, of course, the stinking pollution! The train trip was fun. We
went through small villages along the way.
Later, the train entered the heavily populated Manila area. The houses were so
close to the line, that one could have
grabbed a cold drink off somebody’s
kitchen table! Kids build a small trolley,
that is designed to fit onto the 3”6’ gauge
track. Then, the trolley is pushed along the
railway line, carrying goods! The goods
are transported from one end of town to the
other, in between PNR trains!
I saw one of the dining cars, mentioned in

the “Cooks” timetable, sitting in a rail
yard, in Manila. Like much of the PNR
rolling stock, it was in poor condition. Part
of the reason is that as soon as tradespeople gain a certificate, they leave the Philippines, for jobs overseas. The money that
can be earned in the Middle East, Britain,
or various other places, is far greater than
is paid in the Philippines. Another problem
is that the PNR was under funded, by the
Government. So much so, that only the
main South line, from Manila to Naga, still
has passenger trains. That line once went
all the way to Legaspi.
The “Mayon Limited” sounds like an important train. Well, some years ago, it
might have been an important train! It was
listed as having first and economy class
sleeping cars, and a dining car. As PNR
fares are a real bargain, I requested first
class sleeping berths for my wife, a couple
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of her family members and myself. Sorry,
the first class air-con sleeping cars have
been withdrawn, was the polite response to
an enquiry from my wife, to the booking
clerk at the main Manila railway station.
The answer to a question as to whether
economy class sleeping car space would be
available on the train, was met with a firm
“yes”. We made immediate bookings.
While the bookings were being made, we
sent my wife’s Nephew home, to collect
spare clothing, money, etc. We were going
that night, and there was little point in us
all returning to Malate. I suggested that
Victorino, join the train in Paco, which
isn’t far from Malate.
When I noticed the “Mayon Limited” being shoved back into the platform, I said
that I wanted to take a look at the cars. I
had expected the economy class sleeping
car to be an older style of vehicle. Perhaps,
like a NSWGR “TAM” class sleeping car,
I thought. Wrong! The car looked like it
was built in India, which turned out to be
correct. I was shocked to the core, by what
confronted me. The car was a shambles.
The cabins were without doors to the passageway, and the toilet was a stinking
room, with a hole leading directly onto the
track! I began to panic! If we hadn’t sent
Vic to the house, and on to Paco station to
join the train, I would have cancelled the
trip!
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The train slowly moved out of Tutuban,
towards Paco. And I do mean “slowly”, as
people were all over the tracks, along the
route. The train rocked from side to side,
missing houses by a matter of inches! We
were on very poor quality “jointed” rail.
Which, in itself, wasn’t a problem for me.
I had more to worry about. People, came
and sat in our compartment, whilst I was
taking a leak onto the tracks, in the “hole
in the floor”, toilet. Lota was there, talking
to the interlopers, who were smoking and
smelt of alcohol! I was told by a discreet
hand signal, to be quiet, and wait for her to
resolve the situation. I wasn't’ very happy
to have strangers sitting in our sleeping
compartment, but I was powerless to do
anything, or the problem may have become worse! Finally, it was time to bed
down, or so I thought. After a late night
snack, which had been purchased at a railway station platform, I suggested that we
put the lights off and try to get some sleep.
Believe it or not, there wasn’t a light
switch! We stretched ourselves out on the
plastic covered bunks. I took an upper
bunk I was about to close my eyes, when
two large spiders walked along the ceiling,
hardly six inches from my face!
I asked Vic to kill the spiders. He said,
they are not poisonous, Uncle John. I repeated my request, this time backed by the
fact that all spiders are poisonous, in Aus-

tralia! Vic killed the intruders.
Sleep came fitfully. The next morning we
saw the Mayon Volcano. It didn’t have the
usual cloud cover. Like Mt McKinley in
Alaska, the Mayon Volcano is more often
than not, obscured by clouds.
In the Philippines, most towns and villages
look very similar to each other. There
would seem to be a lack of imagination in
urban design, in the Philippines. To a certain degree, I noticed a similar situation in
the USA. In particular, in suburban areas,
in some cities. Sadly, a similar trend is
evident in Australia. McDonalds, KFC,
Woolworth's Supermarkets, etc, look the
same everywhere! However, at least in
Australia, it is possible to take a photo of a
streetscape and people can tell which city
the photo was taken. Not so, in the Philippines. Houses, shops, schools, and so on,
look the same. I travelled in each direction
from Manila, and the villages all look
alike! I am not trying to be over critical; I
am just reporting what I observed.
The LRT is a bright spot on the transport
scene in the Philippines. I have travelled
on the first LRT line, which runs close to
the Manila International Airport. I don’t
understand why the line doesn’t go into the
airport!
On one trip to the Philippines, we checked
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into the airport on our way back to Australia. The PAL flight was delayed until the
next day! We didn’t have any money, so
we were told that we would be accommodated in a good quality hotel. Fair enough, I
thought. The bus taking us to the hotel ran
down a narrow laneway, scraping along
somebody’s car, in the process! Further
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along the lane, a house was on fire! When
we reached the hotel, it turned out to be a
“short stay” hotel, all set up for sex sessions! I said, “OK”, who cares. But, Lota
said, no way! We ended up taking a taxi to
our rellies, and getting them to pay the
fare! We repaid them, the next day, before
departing on our much-delayed flight.

The lesson was, QANTAS is far more
dependable than Philippine Airlines, even
though one may pay a little more. Anyhow, PAL doesn’t operate to Australia any
longer. I wonder why?
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Flight-progress time-sheets
ALEX SIMS has forwarded some modern flight-progress
time-sheets, in response to a plea from the Editor in the
March issue

Letter

J

ust reading the March 2006 issue of the times. I've attached low res-versions of sheets that were put
up for passenger viewing on a JAL Tokyo-Paris flight I took in May 2003. I think this must be a
fairly regular occurrence as the second one (which presumably was circulating in first class etc for
a while before it appeared) is coloured in.
I haven't seen them on other flights, but they are probably a necessity as after the first 4 hours the snow
coloured tundra gets a bit boring. The flights also have self service snack corners in economy.

8
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By their ads shall ye know them
VICTOR ISAACS reads between the lines of his timetables.

F

or those of us who are aficionados
of the Public Timetables of railways,
some of the most interesting insights
into railway administrations are provided
by the advertisements that appeared. This
review is concerned only with ads by railways for railways. These provide often
revealing, sometimes quirky, insights into
what railways were like, in particular the
interface between railways and their cus-
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tomers.
I start with extracts from the South Australian Railways Public Timetable of 13 May
1935. There are advertisements by the
SAR for some very non-railway like activities. There is the Railway’s Hairdressing
Saloon, “Courtesy and Good Service Guaranteed” – that’s a relief. But, pray, what is
“Singeing” - price one shilling? Or what
about the Railway Dining Rooms. Note

the well-dressed patrons being served by
the immaculately pinafored waitress in
pristine surroundings. But the prize for
unlikeliness must go to the SAR Tennis
Courts. Has there ever been anywhere else
where one made bookings for Tennis with
a Stationmaster? “Yes, Beatrice, today I
think I shall have a shave and a Singe at
the SAR Hairdressing Saloon. What say
we then meet up for a fine lunch at the SAR
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Dining Rooms? Then we shall take the
2.13 to Aldgate for a spot of tennis at the
SAR Courts. Get the Butler to ring the
Aldgate Stationmaster.”
In the late 1950s, 60s and early 70s, undoubtedly the most innovative and memorable railway advertisements in Australia
came from livewire minds at the Victorian
Railways. Just to read the slogans still has
great resonance! These ads appeared in
Public Timetables throughout this period.
I have made a small selection.
The reassuring: “THIS GRIP OF STEEL
which locks railway carriages together so
securely is just one of the many factors that
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make RAIL TRAVEL SO SAFE”
The convincing: “CEILING ZERO! But
who cares? FOR YOU GO WEATHER
OR NO When You Book By Interstate
Train” Hey, shouldn’t this ad be revived
today?
The soothing:
“STATION MASTER.
HE’S YOUR FRIEND”.
The strange: “CHILDREN ON HOLIDAYS GET SO BORED, SO WHY NOT
LET THEM EXPLORE VICTORIA With
an all-lines ticket.” Yes, I did – thanks a
lot Dad! – it was terrific. (But, I don’t
think I looked like the boy devised by the
VR advertising people.)

The weird- especially as it was for a nonrailway Railway activity: “Learn the easy
way AT MT. BUFFALO NATIONAL
PARK” (The Victorian Railways owned
the Mt. Buffalo Chalet).
The soft sell: “A WISE PRESCRIPTION…Relaxation…to be taken as a tonic
at THE CHALET, MT BUFFALO”.
For this one, check out the picture: PIPE
BANDS and PARTY TRAVEL CONCESSIONS.
The appealing: “Too tired to clinch a sale?
DON”T LET DRIVING FATIGUE RUIN
YOUR SALES PROSPECTS.” Surely
another advertising theme ripe for revival?
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And on the same theme: “HOW ARE
YOUR ULCERS TODAY?….COVER
THE CAREFREE DISTANCE BETWEEN TWO CITIES – RAILAXED.”
The all time winner for VR inventiveness
must go to the CAFÉ DE PLUSH.
“CLOSED gone to lunch. SILLY, isn’t it?
What café owner would eat out? That
would be bad business. YOU OWN THE
RAILWAYS. DO YOU USE THEM AS
MUCH AS YOU CAN?” Are you convinced?
No apologies for concentrating on the former Victorian Railways because their advertising was the best of any system. By
contrast, other systems’ advertising was
ordinary. However, for oddity, I cannot do
other than conclude with what I consider
the strangest Railway advertisement ever
presented in Australia. The illustration on
our cover is from the NSW Country Public
Timetable of 16 April 1962. The subject?
Lauding NSWGR’s “29,000 LITTLE
TRAINS”. This advertisement, as far as I
am aware, only appeared once. Perhaps,
even then, the management and the accountants realised it was bizarre to be
trumpeting the running of lots of little
trains!
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Timetable Oddity # 11
Trouble in Timetable Land

T

his notice (right) was inserted into
the NSW State Rail Authority’s
STN 544-1994 in about the middle
of the year. One might say it was a case of
the system outsmarting itself. At the time,
the CityRail Working Timetable carried a
peculiar numbering system. Each section
of the book (there were 9) carried a page
number of the form Xnn, where X was the
section number and nn was the page number. In addition, Section 9, which covered
freight trains, was subdivided according to
region (thus Section “9:W” for West), but
this notation did not appear in the page
numbering. Instead, each geographicallybased section started with numbers separated by about 20. Thus Illawarra started at
901, West started at 921, etc. Therefore
there were many missing numbers. Plus,
the timetable was produced (then as now)
in two books for weekdays and weekends… and the page numbering system in
them was identical. There were thus two
pages numbered 901. In the STN both
appeared in quick succession.
Is that clear? Well, it wasn’t clear to the
printer, because he made an awful mess of
it. The copy I acquired came out of the
grab-box at an AATTC Sydney meeting,
still as one “perfect-bound” collation and
had never had the corrections made. The
jumble of pages took some 20 minutes to
sort out, with weekends and weekdays
mixed up and different sections jumbled
around. These STNs were also colourcoded with separator sheets of the appropriate traditional colour (e.g. green=South)
between the sections. But these had also
been mixed up and also appeared after the
section to which they applied. It probably
didn’t help that the sequence of geographical sections in the WTT at this time was
Illawarra, West, North, South, instead of
the century-old Illawarra, South, West,
North.
These days rail staff get paid overtime to
insert amendments into their WTTs, so this
could have turned out to be a costly mistake. In a system such as prevailed in the
USA, where the WTT had a kind of
“Absolute Block” authority to enter a line
section, it could have been a very dangerous mistake as well.
Heads probably rolled somewhere and the
mistake does not seem to have recurred.
The collation in the next set of amendments— STN 987-94 in November—was
immaculate. The strange page numbering
system disappeared soon after this– too
much of a risk, I imagine.
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