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3801

IMPRESSTIONS OF A RAIL TOUR

Dale Budd records some sights, sounds,
and thoughts on the tour to bring 3801
back to Sydney on Sunday 6th November

-
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The whistle blows on 4601 and we pull out from platform 16 at
Central, Caution seems to be the watchword as we drop down umder the
city, pausing as required by the regulations in the Underground and
groaning upgrade onto the Bridge. The whistle echoes on the cuttings
near Wollstonecraft and Way & Works' men look puzzled as we pass them
at Artarmon.

So to Chatswood, where crowds throng the station and two 38's
wait beyond the platform, leading is 3820, clean and black and
shining, the cleanest blackest 38 I've ever seen, Trailing is
3830, clean and green and an old hand at tours, We whistle our way
out of Chatswood and set off up the Shore, determined to remind this
peaceful population that 38's are in the district. Lineside cameras
aim, children wave and cover their ears as we whistle and whistle and
whistle again, A middle-aged resident of Warrawee, pajama-clad to buy
his paper on a Sunday morning, stands bewildered, swamped by camera-
carrying passengers at a photo-stop. Barker College students come to
wave at us, On the parallel Pacific Highway a TV cameraman is chasing
us in a car; chasing him is a motor-cycle policeman, The policeman
glimpes the 38's; promptly abandons his pursuit and stops to watch the
train go by.

Hornsby, and we say farewell to 3820, The exhaust of 3830 barks
as we leave the yard, prefacing anexciting run for the following miles,
We make good time to Cowan, drop down the hill; fishermen look up and
wave as we steam across the Hawkesbury, A wayward interurban ends our
gains on the timetable, and light rain begins as we cruise into Gosford,
This is the wav to run the electrified North!






