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From the President

By Robert Barnett

It’s nearly here and by the time you receive the February Derail it will have come and gone ---The
Annual Greater Houston Train Show.
One of the major reasons we exist as a club is to produce the annual Greater Houston Train Show.
Named the San Jacinto Model Railroad Club Jamboree from its beginning in 1972 until around
2000 (I would have to do some research to find the exact year) the show has grown in attendance
and club participation over the 45 years. A typical Train Show now has five or six display layouts
each representing a Houston area club. In addition the Houston Area Live Steamers, LSR-Division
8, The Gulf Coast Rail Museum (aka NRHS Gulf Coat Chapter), Houston N-Crowd, All Points
North Model Railroad Club and Rosenberg Museum also set up information booths and displays.
We get good joint participation from other area rail-fan groups and model clubs making it truly a
“Greater Houston” Train Show. We are grateful to have so many area groups as partners in the
show.
This year Steve Sandifer has served as the General Chairman with a large group of other San Jac
members as chairpersons of the various activities and assistants. More will be discussed in the
show wrap-up but suffice it to say the club appreciates all the effort put in by this group year after
year.
And don’t count on too much down time after this year’s show as Robert Ashcraft and Randall
Wilson are chairing the annual Lone Star Region Convention in early June and will need lots of
help in producing the LSR event.
I missed the short deadline after the December meeting; so, let me thank the Freitags for once again
opening their home and railroad for another San Jac Christmas party. It was a great one and the
gift exchange was even more spirited than usual.
We usually pick up a few visitors and potential new members after a train show so don’t forget to
warmly welcome any new faces over the next few months.
See you at the March Meeting!!
Bob Barnett

The Derail — March 2017

Tall Pine Lumber Company

By Chuck Lind MMR with Brian Jansky

Behind the Bench Work
Seven Questions with Chuck Lind MMR
How long have you been into Model Railroading?
60 Years +
How did you get into the hobby?
Mother purchased me a wooden train on a visit to Marshall Field’s when I was 4. That started my love
for trains. From there I started a Lionel layout with my dad when I was about 10. Later, moved to HO
when I was in Jr High and stayed there until 25 years ago when I sold all the HO and moved to O/On3.
Did you have any previous layouts before this one?
3 HO layouts this is my 2nd O/On3 layout.
What interests you in your prototype?
My mother gave me a book for Christmas when I was 14 called “Shortline To Paradise” (about the
Yosemite Valley RR) which started my love of logging railroads.
Anybody or any layouts inspire you?
Gil Freitag’s model building and scenery. Bob Clarke Narrow Gauge logging.
What is your favorite part of the hobby?
Scenery and Structure building.
Is there anything else you would like to share?
An added benefit from the hobby is the fellowship with other modelers. Everyone is willing to share
ideas and knowledge about railroading and model building….Yes, friends are the best benefit.

The Derail — March 2017

2

Tall Pine Lumber Company

The Derail — March 2017

By Chuck Lind MMR with Brian Jansky

3

Tall Pine Lumber Company

The Derail — March 2017

By Chuck Lind MMR with Brian Jansky

4

Tall Pine Lumber Company

The Derail — March 2017

By Chuck Lind MMR with Brian Jansky

5

Notes From the Observation Car

By Don Formanek

In September/October My wife and I had taken an anniversary vacation to Ireland, Northern
Ireland, Scotland, Cornwall, Leicester and London. They are doing a great job of keeping
steam alive and active over there. We only rode behind one steam engine, the Jacobite
Steam Train made famous in the Harry Potter movies as the Hogsworth Express. It was a
very picturesque ride, ranked as one of the top 10 most scenic train rides in the world. The
train trip included going over the Glenfinnan Viaduct. My wife said that she would have
enjoyed the trip even without the surprise of the bottle of champagne and box of chocolates
that I had preordered and was waiting for us at our table on the train.

Member Mention in Model Railroader

Submitted by Stephen Sandifer

The February issue of Model Railroader has a shout-out to our Jim Long MMR on page 90. The article on
Harold Werthwein, a Nickel Plate modeler, has a whole paragraph dedicated to his Indiana farmboy friend
from Texas. Congratulations Jim.

A New Way to Run Your Railroad?

Submitted by Craig Brantley

Well at last I have found the perfect way to run my railroad.
https://www.facebook.com/ LeylandSME/videos/ 731437483699989/
Even an electrical moron like me can get this system working.
(I think the tender water and fuel supply needs some improvement… CB)
The Derail — March 2017
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REALISTIC OPERATIONS ON YOUR MODEL RAILROAD 17
In this month’s installment of the series, we are going to
take a look at “Freight House Operations” and how to use
the freight house on your layout for some interesting
operating scenarios for you and your fellow operators.
Freight houses were an integral part of railroad operations
from the early years through the 1960s. All railroads had
freight houses at stations throughout their systems,
including places large and small. Although smaller towns
may have had a combination passenger depot/freight
house, medium to large size cities all had some sort of
freight house facility, generally in or near the downtown
area.
Here in Houston, the Texas & New Orleans and the Katy
both had their own large freight houses just north of
downtown, while the Houston Belt & Terminal operated a
facility near Union Station for the Santa Fe and Burlington
-Rock Island. The International-Great Northern (MP) also
had a freight house facility in the downtown area. In later
years, the Missouri Pacific built their own freight house
near Settegast Yard.
“Less-than carload” freight was big business for the
railroads and many roads had extensive marketing
campaigns promoting LCL freight shipments, particularly
in the early 1950s. With the advent of mechanized
material handling equipment and railroad owned trucking
subsidiaries, LCL shipments could be handled more
efficiently and with less loss and damage for shippers.
While we think of LCL shipments being made by small
companies or individuals, large companies such as Sears
Roebuck, Montgomery Ward and J.C. Penney also utilized
this type of service.
If you are fortunate to have space on your layout for a
large freight house facility, the operating possibilities are
numerous. Large freight houses usually had both an
“inbound” and an “outbound” side and sometimes had a
“transfer” platform in the middle. Such facilities handled
hundreds of cars daily and while this is not practical on a
model railroad, a large number of cars could still be
included in a typical operating session. Large freight
houses also generally had a number of team tracks nearby,
especially tracks for handling “perishable” traffic which
would also create additional switching activity.

By Al Partlow

railcars during the day and cars made ready for an early
evening “pull” around 6:00 or 7:00 PM. Cars were then
delivered to a nearby classification yard for placement in
an outbound train.
Some railroads ran exclusive
“merchandise trains” between city pairs, such as the
Southern Pacific “Overnight Service” between Los
Angeles and San Francisco. Other roads just included the
LCL cars in regular “manifest trains” between various
cities on their systems or for interchange with other
carriers for movement beyond the originating railroad.
In some cases, an LCL car simply moved in “local
service”, being unloaded as the train traveled from one
station to another. Usually the “peddler car” was placed
near the caboose, so that unloading could be done at the
depot while the train crew was busy switching other
industries in town.
After outbound cars were pulled, the cycle began again
and during the evening and midnight shifts empty cars
were spotted for loading and loaded cars spotted for
unloading the following day. Same with the team tracks
nearby.
If your layout does not include a large city or town, you
can always model a smaller freight house that receives
only one or two cars at a time. This still creates switching
opportunities for a local freight to spot cars at the facility
and subsequently pick up cars when empty. As mentioned
earlier, if your towns are small and combine the local
freight house with the passenger depot, you can always
have the local freight spot a car at that location for partial
unloading while the crew switches other industries in that
town.
Regardless of the size of your layout and the size of towns
along the railroad, having a freight house or two can
certainly increase operating possibilities on your model
railroad.

Typically, LCL freight was loaded and unloaded from
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Amtrak 2016
It had been quite a few years since I had made a large
multi-night Amtrak trip. I rode from El Paso to
Houston last year, but that was just one overnight.
This time, I was going to travel up to Pennsylvania
from Houston via Amtrak, riding the Texas Eagle,
Capitol Limited, and Pennsylvanian, rent a car in
Paoli, Pennsylvania, attend a concert in Doylestown,
travel back across the upper Midwest visiting my son
and daughter-in-law and other people along the way,
and then ride the Texas Eagle back to Houston. It
was a grand plan, but had to be completely
redesigned when one set of visitees couldn't be fit
into the schedule due to them being out of town. The
final schedule involved doing the entire trip in
reverse order.
When it was too late to change things, after making
my train and motel reservations, I unhappily found
out that dropping off the rental car in a different town
I picked it up in was going to triple my car rental fee.
Holy cow! Next time, I'll ride Amtrak to an
intermediate point, drive around, and return the car to
the same place. I'd rather spend an extra tank or two
of gas than triple my rental fee.
In many ways, this was my best Amtrak trip ever.
Part of that feeling was because I hadn't taken a big
trip in so long. In other respects this was my worst
Amtrak trip ever. Now we'll delve into some of the
specifics of why that was.

By David N. Currey

(After my trip, I found that Amtrak had not sent me
an email stating that they had changed things.) I got
on the phone to Amtrak, and had my reservations
corrected. Then upon boarding the bus, the bus
driver informed me he couldn't lift my ticket because
something was wrong with it.
Back to the agent. He called into reservations and
found out that the phone person who “corrected” my
reservation had made a mistake, and that all morning
trains were canceled between St. Louis and Chicago
due to track work. (The state of Illinois is in the
process of upgrading the line to 110 mph speeds.)
That was the reason for my original reservation
change. The agent printed me out some more tickets,
so I was then on my third set of tickets, and I hadn't
even left Houston.
I then got on the bus, a nice-looking Lone Star
Coach. Alas, the air conditioning was not working,
and it must have been 85 degrees in there. Because
of the hot conditions, the driver made an extra rest
stop on the way to Longview, and even allowed us to
get regular fountain drinks instead of only screw-top
bottles. I bought a super large drink at both stops
with lots of ice, and then finished chewing the ice
over the next 45 minutes after each drink. Wow! I
found that eating all that ice lowered my body
temperature and I quit perspiring. I was not really
cool, but felt comfortable. Filing that knowledge
away for future bus trips.

A friend John and his wife Margaret gave me a ride
to the Houston Amtrak station, saving me about
$40.00 in taxi fare. I thought about using Uber, but
couldn't find out pertinent information on the
internet, and was concerned about reliability. Yellow
Cab has never once let me down, but Uber was an
unknown quantity.
Once at the Amtrak station, I went over to check with
the agent, and discovered that my reservation was
fouled up. They had me laying over in St. Louis
eight hours to catch a later train. That was not the
reservation I had made, and it would never do, as I
had dinner scheduled with my son and daughter-inlaw in Champaign that evening after St. Louis.
The Derail — March 2017
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Amtrak 2016 (cont.)
The Texas Eagle was about an hour late, which was
not too bad. I busied myself with taking photos, and
when it got too dark for that, I found a park-type
table, and set down my bags. There were numerous
passengers getting on the train. Besides the 18 or so
that came up from Houston, there were at least an
equal number getting on in Longview. The train
finally showed up, and my ticket was lifted by the
conductor without any problem. Hooray!
The information about the track work and canceled
trains north of St. Louis was all fine and dandy, but
I'm a railroad knowledgeable guy. Something was
screw ball. I kept my ears open on the Texas Eagle
up to St. Louis. There was no mention of annulling
the Texas Eagle in St. Louis. That meant one thing to
me: it was being rerouted to Chicago. The only
reroute that made any sense was over to the City of
New Orleans route, and then up through Centralia
and Champaign/Urbana to Chicago. Champaign was
actually my ultimate destination from Bloomington.
However, all the on-board conductor could tell me
was to check at St. Louis to find out. I arranged with
my daughter-in-law Erica to pick me up at the train
station in Champaign and drive me the 45 miles to
Bloomington to pick up my rental car. I was hoping I
could get back on the Eagle at St. Louis.

UP Looking Eastbound at Longview

However, just before I got to St. Louis on the Eagle, I
heard mention of buses taking passengers to
Springfield and points south.
No mention of
Bloomington to the north. So upon arrival at St.
The Derail — March 2017

By David N. Currey

Louis, I hustled into the depot to try and get back on
the Eagle. I wasted about two minutes waiting in line
at the Greyhound Bus desk before realizing such, and
then hustled over to the Amtrak desk, but not one
agent was to be found. Time was frittering away.
The Eagle would be gone in probably 20 minutes or
less.
Finally, the agent showed up. She had been helping
out at the gate. The first thing out of her mouth after
hearing my predicament was about a bus to
Bloomington. I jumped at that, figuring that the bus
would be leaving any moment. (Why hadn't Amtrak
put me on that bus instead of giving me an 8-hour
layover?) She looked at my tickets, and probably
figuring she did not have enough time to reprint
them, hand-wrote the bus number on my ticket above
the train number. The agent practically followed me
to the gate to open it, and fortunately, I was able to
get on the bus without any problem. I then called up
my son Matt and told him to tell Erica to cancel my
pickup at the Champaign train station. Little did I
know that the handwritten bus number would come
back to haunt me a week later.
The bus ride to Bloomington was nice, and I got to
see parts of Illinois I'd never seen before. I rented my
car in Bloomington, but was a little disappointed that
it hadn't been washed since the last time rented, as
bug splatters were on the front of the vehicle. It had
Kansas plates, so I guess the $350.00 that poor sap
paid Enterprise for dropping the car off in Illinois
was not used to get the car back to Kansas. A racket
is not just something you string up to play tennis
with. In any event, I was able to make it to
Champaign and be freshened up for my dinner with
Matt and Erica that evening at the Black Dog Smoke
and Ale House. It was in an old train station that I
believe was the Illinois Central station before they
built the later larger IC station, and before they built
the new Amtrak station. It was pretty good stuff.
The second day included dinner in a taco bar
followed by a Star Wars game at a gaming place.
Upon leaving Champaign two days later, I made my
way to Findlay, Ohio to visit an old retired work
buddy. Tom was as busy as ever, having bought the
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Amtrak 2016 (cont.)
home across the street, which he is remodeling. He
also likes to build fine furniture, and showed me the
kitchen he rebuilt in his house. He's not happy unless
he has something to work on. The trip across Indiana
and Pennsylvania was full of fall colors—really
beautiful.

Ernest and His Cabin Near Charleroi
Then I made my way to Charleroi, where I spent
several days with a Louisiana piano teaching buddy
who has a cabin in the mountains there. I say “in the
mountains” with no exaggeration: From his front
porch we were looking down on high power lines
several valleys away. He took me on a tour of
Charleroi, which doesn't take that long, as it's not
very big. It struck me as a model railroad town the
way everything was crammed in there. I got some
photos of a rare K-truss railroad bridge that crosses
the Monongahela River there. (Can't believe I
spelled that correctly without needing spell check.

By David N. Currey

On the second day, Ernest took me up to Pittsburgh.
Pittsburgh is a real railroad town. There is always a
train moving somewhere. He took me to the science
museum, where we took in a planetarium
presentation, which was real nice. Then we went
down to go through the submarine USS Requin. I
was looking off to the side at the submarine and
heard a metallic “click”. We came to a stop at a
closed gate to the submarine. Ernest said, “They
closed the gate in our face.” I looked at my watch. It
was straight up 4:00 pm, and the sub closed at 4:00
pm. I was extremely disappointed, as I have read
over 45 books on World War II submarines. So I
walked around getting some photos of the exterior.
After a few minutes of that, I wondered where Ernest
had gone. I finally walked back into the museum,
and Ernest was walking towards me. “I got us on the
sub,” he said. I couldn't believe it. We walked back
to the gate, and they opened it, and a college-age girl
gave us a personal tour of the submarine from the
forward torpedo room to the rear radio room (which
used to be the rear torpedo room). She was very
knowledgeable, but she took note of some of things I
told her about the sub.

Falling Water by Frank Lloyd Wright

Railroad K-Truss Bridge at Charleroi
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The science museum had a very large O scale toy
train layout. It had a lot of different scenes, with a lot
of animation. The attendant even took me into a back
room where another guy was busy doing maintenance
on structures or something. I've included here a
photo of a model of Frank Lloyd Wright's Falling
Waters house. Tom Cobb, that is for you.
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Amtrak 2016 (cont.)

By David N. Currey

After several days on the mountain, but not long
enough to get cabin fever, I left to drive to
Warminster, Pennsylvania. At some point before
Lancaster, I saw three black bears about 75 feet off to
the south of the Pennsylvania Turnpike—two small
ones and a medium sized one. I visited my
composing buddy Al along the way in Mount Gretna.
He gave me a really interesting guided tour of that
little town as well as Hershey, where we went to
Hershey Park and had an educational ride and learned
how they make chocolate. Then he treated me to a
steak dinner!
Museum Toy Train Layout
After the science museum and USS Requin, Ernest
took me over to the incline railroad. The fare up and
down was not too bad. Just be aware that the $2.50
fee is for only one way. It'll cost you another $2.50
to get back down. And I think they only take cash.
The inclined railway was built not for tourists, but for
workers to get down to their jobs in Pittsburgh. Most
employment was down by the river, but most people
lived up on the mountain. There is an observation
platform at the top where you can get a beautiful
panoramic view of Pittsburgh and the three rivers.
You can also go down below and look at the incline's
machinery. The railway was closed down in the early
1960s, but a local citizen started a movement and
raised enough money to get the railway repaired and
back up to snuff, and it's been open ever since.

Pittsburgh Inclined Railway
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Dave and Al at Hershey Park
In Doylestown the next day, I was able to listen to my
Brownie March (a railroad themed work named after
the StLB&M's nickname, and based on whistle
signals) twice during run-throughs beforehand, and
once during the concert. The concert was by the
Delaware Valley University Symphonic Band under
the baton of Professor Jack Schmidt, and performed
in the school's concert hall only a couple of years old.
The downstairs seating and balcony seemed to be jam
packed with concert goers. The university has a real
nice campus, and even has a commuter rail stop on a
line to Philadelphia. It was a real treat being able to
hear my march well played by live musicians, and
Jack was a very nice personable guy.
The next day, while attempting to drop off my car in
Berwyn, Pennsylvania, I wrestled with the last
episode of something that plagued me the whole
13

Amtrak 2016 (cont.)
rental part of my vacation. I printed off Google Map
driving directions for each leg of the driving trip. If
the instructions went to a third page, which most did,
the third page was blank except for a heading. I
failed to notice that before leaving Houston. So for
the last leg of the rental car trip, a drive with many
intricate turns, I wrote out directions based on a state
map of Pennsylvania. It had a blow-up of the
Philadelphia area, and Berwyn was right on the edge.
Well, between missing a turn because the highway
sign was missing, and having another highway jog
unexpectedly off the map (which I couldn't tell
because the jog wasn't numbered), I had one heck of
a time finding the rental place. It took two calls into
them before I found my way. Still, I managed to get
to the Paoli train depot more than an hour and a half
before train time. Enterprise not only picks you up,
they take you there as well.
It felt good to get back on a train, except episode four
of the Amtrak ticket fiasco was about to begin:
When the conductor on the Pennsylvanian tried to lift
my ticket, his handheld device wouldn't let him do so.
He told me there was something wrong (again!), and
I needed to call into Amtrak. So I did. The Amtrak
phone reservationist told me the rest of my itinerary
had been canceled because I had missed a leg of my
trip. “WHAT LEG OF MY TRIP DID I NOT
TAKE?” I queried rather sternly. She asked me to
hold on for a moment, and after a few minutes she
returned all happy saying that she had it straightened
out and the rest of my trip should go as planned. I'm
pretty sure that handwritten bus number over the train
number never got put into the system, so Amtrak
thought I missed taking the train to Bloomington.
Amtrak riders beware:
If you don't take an
intermediate train on your trip, the rest of your
reservation gets canceled. Holy cowabunga!

Pennsylvanian Arrives at Paoli
The Derail — March 2017

By David N. Currey

Now the real train part began: two changes of trains,
and two consecutive nights aboard Amtrak. On the
Pennsylvanian going across the state before nightfall,
I experienced something I don't think I've ever
experienced. On the multi-track mainline, we passed
up a moving freight train going in the same direction
we were. Both trains were making good speed. It
was almost surreal. That must have happened all the
time in the old days when the Pennsy had a dozen
passenger trains a day each way on this route.

Passing Moving Freight on Pennsylvanian
The station agent at Pittsburgh printed out my fourth
set of tickets. I kept my fingers crossed that they
would actually be lift-able, and there were no more
problems for the remainder of my trip.
The
Pittsburgh depot’s waiting room is situated below the
tracks, and the numerous freights passing through had
a strange sound. Some cars actually made a whistling
sound.
At least three sets of Amish filed into the depot. One
older Amish gentleman walked over to me and said,
“I'll bet you're from Texas.” Before I could answer,
he said, “I could tell by your cap.” (I had my Texas
Longhorn cap on, that simply said, “Texas”.) We got
to talking. I mentioned that a long time ago, which
would have been in the early 1970s, I had ridden the
National Limited from Effingham, Illinois through to
Kansas City. He really picked up on that, and said he
used to travel on that train a lot: get on in Lancaster,
Pennsylvania, and take it all the way through to
Jefferson City, Missouri, where he visited relatives.
Now, with that train long gone, his family has to
14

Amtrak 2016 (cont.)
change trains in Pittsburgh, and then change again in
Chicago. If the train is late into Chicago, they miss
their connection, and it takes even longer. Amtrak's
bare-bones national system sure makes it difficult to
get around between some parts of the country. Try
getting from Houston to Denver on a train! You
could almost drive it in one day, but by train it is
going to take you at least three days and two nights
by way of Chicago—longer if by way of Los
Angeles.

By David N. Currey

hours both nights, so I must have been asleep through
most of them. You'd think Cleveland and Little Rock
would have awakened me, but not so.
I was old enough to get to pre-board the Texas Eagle
in Chicago with the over-62 crowd. I felt a little
guilty, as I don't consider myself feeble and am ready
to prove it with a game of disc golf at any course in
Houston, but by then I was tired enough to feel like I
deserved any advantage I could muster.
I ate dinner in the diner that evening, and that was
one of my most enjoyable Amtrak dinners ever. I
had a turkey and mixed vegetables meal with a side
salad. The turkey was truly delicious, unlike any
other turkey I've ever eaten, as it was superbly
flavored with a number of spices. This was no
Thanksgiving type turkey.

Fall Colors at Horseshoe Curve
Though I didn't seem to sleep that well on the train, I
hardly remembered any station stops during the wee

The train was over an hour late getting into
Longview, but the bus driver for Lone Star got us
into Houston on time. With my buddy John picking
me up to save me another cab fare, I bought him a
Mexican dinner on the way home. This was truly a
memorable trip, and unlike any other trip I've ever
taken. The good things seemed to overcompensate
for the foul-ups.

From the March 1922 Express Gazette
From the March, 1922 edition of the Express
Gazette (American Railway Express).
The average express messenger can tell you a lot of
weird tales of the experience of men in his branch of the
service, but it is doubtful if he can offer a better one
than this, which is vouched for by the railroad men in
that section.
A cow that strayed on the right of way of the
Northwestern road on the Madison-Milwaukee division
in Waukesha County was picked up by the cowcatcher
and tossed up over the engine, landing upon the coal
car. The cow was stunned, but uninjured.
A tramp who was beating his way narrowly escaped
being crushed when the cow landed on the coal beside
him. The tramp had his belongings tightly packed in a
The Derail — March 2017

Submitted by Steve Sandifer

galvanized pail. On recovering from his astonishment
he proceeded to milk the stunned cow and had filled his
paid when the train stopped at a crossing just outside of
Waukesha.
The cow was returning to her senses and the fireman,
hearing her pained mutterings climbed the iron ladder
to the coal car to learn what caused the queer sounds.
He chased the tramp from the train, and, with the aid of
the engineer, conductor, and two brakemen, bossie was
lifted to the ground.
The tramp in his haste left the pail of fresh milk behind
him, and the fireman hung the pail on a hook, intending
to strain it upon reaching Milwaukee, as some cinders
had dropped into it. There was a small hole in the
bottom of the pail and by the time the train pulled into
Milwaukee the milk had been jarred into butter.
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February Minutes
President Bob Barnett called the meeting to order at
7:00pm.
There was one visitor: Gary Abramski
Clinic
David Currey introduced Peter Leach for a clinic on
the Wiscasset, Waterville and Farmington, a Maine
two-footer that he models. The combination of
history, individuals on the railroad, maps, old
pictures, new photographs, and pictures from Pete’s
layout made for a professional clinic presentation.
David Currey is still looking for a clinician for the
March meeting.
Refreshments
Virginia Freitag and Bob Barnett handled punch
and cookies for the meeting.
Treasurer’s Report
The January 31 bank balance was $10,131.04.
Expenditures included supplies for the Train Show
and rental for the Stafford Centre.
The January minutes were approved as published.
Train Show
Steve Sandifer reported that a representative of the
Texas Comptroller’s office will be at the show to
check compliance with sales tax requirements. This
will probably include our admission receipts.
Sign-up sheets were again circulated. We are in
good shape but it is the responsibility of the various
chairmen to remind their volunteers. We always
need more help at the club sales table.
Dave Currey said there was a full slate of clinics.
See the website for details.
Jim Lemmond said he could use additional judges
for the contest room. It’s a learning experience and
is helpful for future contestants as well.
The Derail — March 2017

By Richard Louvet

Steve Sandifer has an HO layout that was donated.
If there is no interest from the membership, he will
bring it to the show for sale.
Bob Barnett mentioned there will be another
Dannenbrink Open Loads Contest.
Lone Star Region/Division 8
Jim Lemmond reported that the LSR table at the
show needs volunteers. Two experienced recruiters
will be down from Dallas. They have a proven track
record in attracting new NMRA members and will
be training local volunteers. Each new member will
receive an LSR patch. See Jim for more
information.
The Division 8 clinics will start again in March.
Future clinic will focus on NMRA achievement
awards for becoming a Master Model Railroader.
See the Division 8 web site for details.
Don’t forget to register for the LSR Convention!
New Business
Bob Barnett proposed to drop the 10% club fee on
club table sales. With sales tax, it is not worth the
extra effort. The motion was approved. Tom Baily
will continue as chairman.
The treasurer requested authority to get reimbursed
for expenses related to the credit card reader and a
new cable for the second club projector. A motion
was approved.
Randall Wilson said that bound copies of the
SC&W photo book are still available for purchase.
See Randall for details.
Bob Barnett said we still have reprints of the
December Derail for any member that wants one.
The meeting was adjourned at 8:40.
Respectively submitted,
Dick Louvet
Secretary/Treasurer
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San Jac RR Club Meetings take place the
first Tuesday of each month at 7pm

Bayland Community Center
6400 Bissonnet St. Houston, TX
Click here for directions

Visitors are always welcome!

Officers
President: Robert (Bob) Barnett
rbarnett@ljaengineering.com
Vice-President: David N. Currey
texasandlouisiana@msn.com
Secretary/Treasurer: Richard (Dick) Louvet
rlouvet@att.net
Director at Large: Chuck Lind MMR
chucklind46@gmail.com
Past President: Rex Ritz
icrex@yahoo.com

Derail Staff

Next Meeting
TUESDAY, MARCH 7

“Working with PanPastels”
by Chuck Lind MMR

Conductor: Bob Sabol
bsabol@stillmeadow.com
Engineer: Terri Brogoitti
tbrogoitti@stillmeaow.com
Brakemen:
David N. Currey
texasandlouisiana@msn.com
Brian Jansky
brianj844@gmail.com
Al Partlow
alswitch@aol.com
Don Formanek
locogeared@gmail.com

Refreshments:
Virginia Freitag (drinks)
Tom Bailey (cookies)

www.sanjacmodeltrains.org
Webmaster: Brian Jansky

Video Corner

N&W 611 Stalls on Saluda grade
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NUPIynJq7tg
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