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PREVIOUS PAGES: Saskatchewan! The view
from the dome of Glacier Park as VIA No. 1,
The Canadian, threads the S-curves on the CN
Wainwright Subdivision east of Vera, Sask., on
December 30, 2022.

ABOVE: Passengers detrain for fresh air and
a pre-dinner walk on the platform as The
Canadian pauses at Capreol, Ont., where engine
crews change, and the locomotives are refueled.

OPPOSITE TOP: Everyone’s at lunch. Empty
space in the Park car dome is a rarity, but
there’s room to spare as Train 1 cruises through
the snowy landscape west of Blue River, B.C., on
December 31.

RIGHT: Silver and snow. Budd stainless steel
shimmers in the late afternoon light as VIA
No. 1 rolls through Richan, Ont. It's day two
of our Toronto-Vancouver odyssey aboard The
Canadian; we're still in Ontario and will be until
after dark.
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ABOVE: In preparation for the second sitting,
the dining car crew cleans and sets tables in
Budd-built diner Imperial as Train 1 makes its
stop at Capreol, Ont. We'll be savoring caviar
appetizers, sipping wine, and anticipating prime
rib before the train gets underway again.

RIGHT: The tables are set, and dining car
Imperial is quiet in the short interval between
lunch and dinner sittings as Train 1 races
through the snow west of Messiter, B.C., on
December 31.

RIGHT BOTTOM: Dining is a delightful part of
The Canadian experience. Caviar appetizers get
dinner off to a perfect start on the first day out
of Toronto.

they rolled out of the suburban-Philadel-
phia Red Lion works of the Budd Co. in
1954-55.

N.R. Crump’s Train

We're indebted to legendary Canadi-
an Pacific Railway President Norris Roy
“Buck” Crump for the very existence of
The Canadian and its magnificent Budd
equipment. Championed by Crump, The
Canadian made its debut as Canadian
Pacific’s new transcontinental flagship
on April 24, 1955. Rolling stock for the
new train formed a considerable por-
tion of CP’s 1954 order for 173 Budd-
built stainle teel cars to modernize
its transcontinental services. Though CP
in later years did its best to discontin-
ue it, The Canadian survived a dai-
ly Montreal/Toronto—Vancouver service
through the VIA takeover in 1978 and
for a dozen years more. Devastating bud-
get cuts forced VIA in 1990 to eliminate
transcontinental service on the CP route,
but 33 years later, Buck Crump’s Budds
and The Canadian live on in cross-Cana-
da service. In vacating the CP route, VIA
transferred the train name and former
CP equipment to its CN-routed Toronto—
Vancouver counterpart. With the stroke
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of a pen, the former CN Super Continen-
tal became The Canadian.

The Canadian has been a VIA train for
45 years, nearly twice as long as it was
operated by CP, but “the world’s greatest
travel system” is imprinted in its DNA as
surely as the ghostly but indelible out-
line of cast CP beaver shields that once
adorned the aging Budds remains etched
in their stainless-steel panels.

VIA holds title to nearly 150 of the
original 173 CP long-distance Budds
including baggage cars; coaches; “
line” dome-lounge-café cars; full-
dining cars; Chateau- and Manor-class
sleeping cars; and the celebrated sleep-
er-buffet lounge, dome-observation Park
cars. Sleeping car accommodations avail-
able on The Canadian range from tra-
ditional open sections with upper and
lower berths to conventional roomettes,
double bedrooms, compartments, and
drawing rooms.

A handful of cars, including eight Cha-
teau sleepers and four Park cars, have
been rebuilt and reconfigured with cab-
ins for Prestige-class service. Our cab-
ins in Chateau Maisonneuve were like
nothing Edward G. Budd or Buck Crump
would have dared imagine — enlarged
picture windows; an L-shaped corner
couch by day, double bed by night; a
small fridge and minibar; closet; and a
private ensuite bathroom and shower.
The flat-screen TV on the wall was an
unnecessary accoutrement.

Who needs television when a seat in
any of the train’s three domes (as many
as five in the summer) offers an unob-
structed, 360-degree panoramic view as
Canada in all its natural splendor rolls
past the curved glass in real time. Day
or night, there’s nothing like riding the
dome. And as dome cars go, there’s noth-
ing like a Park car.

Canadian Pacific commissioned 18
of the one-drawing room, three dou-
ble-bedroom, 24-seat sleeper-buf-
fet-lounge-dome-observation cars from
Budd Co. in 1954. The signature bul-
let-end cars, each named for one of Can-
ada’s national or provincial parks, have
been the exclamation point punctuating
a train worthy of one for 68 years and
counting.

In our case this was an asterisk —
Brock Manor, an unoccupied sleeper
was coupled behind Glacier Park as a so-
called “buffer car.” VIA in fall 2022 faced
controversy regarding the crashworthi-
ness of the aging Budd equipment. Until
the matter could be resolved, VIA added
a buffer car to each end of all trains oper-
ating with the heritage Budds. Destruc-
tive testing of selected cars of each type
revealed what those familiar with the
Budd equipment confidently predicted
— the cars were proven to be safe and
structurally sound. The edict was can-
celed, and the buffers vanished. Short
of the restricted rearward view from the
bullet lounge, our experience was undi-
minished by the presence of a buffer car.

Built to Last
From a passenger’s perspective the
venerable Budds only hint at their
age; theyre well maintained; ride like
a dream; and add character, charm, a
sense of history, and inimitable class to

LEFT TOP: Reaching for a sullen, steel-gray
sky, generic offices, condos, and the iconic CN
Tower loom above the curved glass of Glacier
Park’s dome as Train 1 emerges from the train
shed of Toronto Union Station.

LEFT: Ice and snow on the couplers between
Skyline dome 8512 and sleeping car McKenzie
Manor at Sioux Lookout, Ont., hint at the rigors
of winter railroading The Canadian encounters
on its cross-country run.
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ABOVE: Rain and wet snow spatter the dome
glass of Glacier Park as Train 1 meets eastbound
CN Train 710 with ET44AC 3176 and ES44AC
2929 at Wolfenden, B.C., on December 31.

RIGHT TOP: Crews converse and passengers
get some exercise as VIA 6452 and 6456 are
refueled during Train 1’s stop at Capreol, Ont.
The venerable FA0PHs will handle Train 1 for
the entire 2,765-mile journey from Toronto to
Vancouver.

RIGHT: Rolling across the prairie in the low
winter sun, VIA Glacier Park casts a handsome
shadow on the snowbanks near Vera, Sask.
Serving as a buffer car, unoccupied sleeping
car Brock Manor is coupled behind the Park
car. A temporary measure since dispensed with,
the buffer restricted rearward vision from the
Bullet Lounge, but the onboard experience was
undiminished.

the journey. It's the people, though, the
friendly, attentive, considerate, and ef-
ficient onboard staff, who put the expe-
rience of riding The Canadian over the
top. Impeccable service, extraordinary
meals prepared and served in a full-ser-
vice Budd dining car,

— in that order — have

Canadian as one of the world

railway j And the hardwo:
crew keeps it so.

Working culinar,
confines of the kitchen galley and serv-
ing a full house for three
meals a day, the staff in dining car Im-
perial went above and beyond the call to
uphold the train’s world-famous reputa-
tion. We could see the crew cleaning and
setting tables in Imperial in preparation
for the second dinner sitting a
a walk on the snowy platform during the
station stop, crew change, and locomotive
refueling at Capreol, Ont. We were savor-
ing caviar appetizers, sipping wine, and
anticipating prime rib by the time Train
1 got underway from Capreol.

There’s nothing like an after-dinner
walk. When that walk involves pushing
through the noisy vestibules and quiet
corridors of a couple of Budd sleeping

op at a full-service bar for a wee
dram of single malt, and a short climb

we took
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up the staircase to the comfort of a Budd
dome, well, that’s my kind of walk. And
ed away from the dinner ta-
ble in Imperial and relocated to the dark-
ened dome of Glacier Park for a nightcap
in what would become a nightly ritual.

West of Nakina
It w ill dark the next morning
when I poured a cup of coffee in the Bul-
let Lounge of Glacier Park and went up-
o join Brad and Bradley and greet

miles out of Toronto. Day two and we
still in Ontz it would be dark in

more than 1, miles
west of Toronto Union and less than half-
way into our -mile, five-day/four-
night cross-country adventure.

Flashing yellow-o
red signals pierced the predawn black-
n Train 1 approached Exton, Ont.,
population 0. A diverging signal at Exton
confirmed our routing into the siding to
clear a westbound CN freight. Moments

OPPOSITE TOP: Our extended station stop
in Kamloops, B.C., afforded time for a walk
and some fresh air before a New Year’s Eve
dinner highlighted by Nk’Mip Cellars Qwam
Qwmt Cabernet Sauvignon and rack of lamb.
To the delight of a young family, two girls took
advantage of the stop and fresh-fallen snow to
build a snowman.

OPPOSITE BOTTOM: Budd stainless steel
reflects a morning sky radiant in shades of
crimson and orange and red and gold as the sun
climbs slowly over the horizon at Watrous, Sask.,
on December 30, 2022.

later, CN SD
manifest fr:

-2 8006 roared by with
331. The Canadian

3 ) mmodate heavy
freight traffic on CN’s transcontinental
main line.

Daybreak revealed the breathtaking
beauty of a boreal forest delicately laced
with hoarfrost. Fresh snow sifted past
the windows, stainless steel glistened in
the low morning light reflecting the col-
ors of lineside signals and the dimmed
headlights of opposing trains. We'd

:
-
3
s

meet four more freights as well as

2, our eastbound counterp:
the time we reached Sioux Lookout for
a late-morning crew change and refuel-
ing stop.

VIA in recent years added another
night to the schedule of The Canadian to
compensate for the increasing volume of
freight traffic. An extra night aboard this
magnificent conveyance — in the words
of Pete Townsend of The Who, “T'd call
that a bargain.”

The pace

\

N\

quickly. It was 14-below and snowing as
we pulled into Winnipeg j after din-
ner on Thursday evening. The train is
refreshed and

gh with fresh linens, and
produce, and groceries crowd the plat-
forms. We bid farewell to Nathalie, Chel-
sea, Daniel, Lynette, and the re
onboard crew who had been with us since
Toronto. The incoming crew would take
us through to Vancouver.

Sunrise, Sunset: Saskatchewan
A large white snowshoe rabbit hopped
along an empty street as [ opened my
and looked out on Melville
Friday morning. Melville is a rail-
N division point built by
and Trunk Pacific. Oth
er than the rabbit and a few railroade:
concerned with VIA No. 1, Melville a
peared to be sound asleep. Things were
likewise peaceful in Cabin D of Chateau
Maisonneuve. Maureen slept soundl;

y to the Park for an earl;
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coffee. Somewhere west of Nokomis, the
first hint of dawn traced a crimson line
along the horizon.

At Watrous, the sole surviving grain el-
evator stood in star ouette against a
crimson sky. Still below the horizon, the
rising sun illuminated the underside of
a small cloudbank to the east. The snow
turned azure as daylight banished the
night. Budd i flected a

and orange and red and gold as the
climbed slowly over the horizon.
Sunrise comes late and the d
short in the depths of the prairie win-
ter. The sun stays low in the sky and
day of December,

minutes of it getting acr Saskatch-
ewan. We spent most of th hours in
the dome of Glacier Park enraptured as
Buck Crump’ reamli ed through
a magical world of swirling snow, blue
oF g hoarfrost. We raced
ie hamlets without
passed solitary grain elevator:
ive steel trestles, cro
dove into and climbed out of deep
and met a parade of CN freights
and intermodals along the way. Eight
hours and change after we'd seen sun-
rise silhouette the elevator at Watrous,
we watched the setting sun drop behind
a lonely wooden elevator at Butze, Alta.,
just a couple miles west of the ¢ atch-
ewan boundar
I married a prairie girl, a Winnipeg girl
who put Manitoba behind her as quick-
ly as she could turn her newly earned
teaching certificate into a position with
the Etobicoke Board of Education and
life in Toronto. Me? I fell in love with the
girl and the prairie. Through 44 years of
marriage, she could never understand
the latter affection. Imagine my
when she offered this unsolicit
tion at the journey’s end —
my favorite part?” she queried without
waiting for an answer, “Se tchewan.”
The prairie seemed a world awa
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TOP LEFT: Prestige attendant Chelsey keeps vigil outside sleeping car Chateau Maisonneuve as
Train 1 makes its station stop at Sioux Lookout, Ont. Engine crews will change and the locomotives
will be refueled at this northern Ontario division point established by CN predecessor National

Transcontinental Railway.

ABOVE: Kicking up the snow, Train 1 races past the former Saskatchewan Wheat Pool elevator at
Bradwell, Sask., in the early morning sun on the second-to-last day of the year. Sunrise comes late
and the days are short in the depths of the prairie winter. The sun will be setting as The Canadian
crosses the Saskatchewan/Alberta boundary a little more than seven hours later.

OPPOSITE TOP: The icy stainless-steel flanks of dining car Imperial glisten in the platform lights at
Winnipeg Union Station. The ghostly outline of the cast CP beaver shield that once adorned the car

is evident beneath the “A” of the VIA logo.

OPPOSITE BOTTOM: It’s standing-room-only in the dome of Glacier Park as The Canadian exits the
tunnel at mile 6.6 west of Jasper on the Albreda Sub on the final day of 2022. Cameras, phones, and
faces are pressed close to the curved glass, and there are audible gasps and expressions of delight
by passengers wowed by the scenic spectacle that is the Rockies in winter.

Jasper would give
dawn time to catch up with the train.
With splashes of steaming water and
the thump of scrub brushes, the glass of
all three domes received a ritual clean-
ing in anticipation of the train’s j
through the mountains. The very

r of sun kissed the snow-capped pea

as No. 1 departed Jasper.

We paced a westbound grain train out
of Jasper and threaded the needle to
overtake it and meet an eastbound inter-
modal at Geikie. The eastbound Canadi-
an was holding to meet us at Yellowhead.
The domes were standing-room-only.

Cameras, phones, and faces pressed close
to the curved glass, and there were audi-
ble ga xpressions of delight by

the scenic spectacle
that is the Rockies in winter.

Low clouds and mist hung in the can-
yons as we continued westward. The
temperature rose as altitude dropped. A
mix of wet snow and rain spattered the
windows as we drifted through Boulder
and Chu Chua. Passengers took advan-
tage of the mild temperatur
fallen snow at Kamloops and
platform as engine crews changed and a
fuel truck quenched the thirst of our two

Two young girls built a snowman
on the platform as a young family looked
on in wonder. It was New Year’s Eve.

presided over a festive crowd as we gath-
ered at the table in Imperial for a New
Year’s Eve dinner highlighted by rack of
lamb accompanied I "Mip Celle
Qwam Qwmt Cabernet Sauvignon from
an indigenous winery in y B.C.

As midnight (Eastern Time) drew
near, we adjourned to the bar section of
Glacier Park as Train 1 traced the banks
of the Thompson River through Wala-
chin, McAbee, and Asheroft. In the good
care of Park car attendants Jenay and
Alina, we rang out the old, toasted the
new with a bottle of Veuve Clicquot Brut
champagne, and called it a night — and
a year.

Bon Voyage
The new year was less than six hour:
old as I settled into our table at the far

end of dining car Imperial to await Mau-

reen, Steve, Maria, and Brad for a first

cup of coffee and the last meal of our

yssey. The table was set,

dimmed, and the car qui-

adied for the 6:00 call for

breakfast on VIA Train 1. The Canadian

had pulled into Pacific Central Station

in Vancouver about three hours early;

ngers are permitted to on the

train until 8:00 and enjoy breakfast in
the diner.

Breakfast was delectable but bitter-
sweet as we reflected on our adventure
and bid farewell to the crew who had
made the journey a positive experience
and pleasant by all measure. We de-
trained at Pacific Central Station and
went by taxi to YVR for a perfect con-
nection with a 9:00am Air Canada flight
to Toronto. Cruising at 3 0 feet and

urs

But I'll take Budd over Boeing any day

— five glorious days of splendid meals,

spectacular v, and good company

ed the country in style is

it gets. The enchanting allure of

The Canadian is potent and the urge to

ride grov J time. The Ca-

nadian is a modern-day marvel and a na-
tional treasure. @
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