“Etc. By the Editor”

Taken from Westways Magazine, May, 1939
A Civic Triumph

     By the time this is read, Los Angeles will be celebrating one of its greatest civic triumphs, the inauguration of its new and long-needed Union Station. The extended celebration will be based on the theme-“Railroads Built the Nation”. No motorist will take exception to this assertion. Strangely though, it epitomizes a vastly changed attitude on the part of the railroads toward private motor transport.

     Time was when the railroads contended against the automobile and good roads as competitive and, therefore, detrimental to their stability and progress. The years have proven differently, however. The component parts of automobiles and of good roads, automobiles themselves, and the fuel to power them have formed much of the cargo freighted over rails. A striking example of this is to be found in the 1938 annual report of the great Santa Fe Railway, which shows petroleum products carried, 6,093,635 tons; road building materials, 2,558,551 tons; and automotive products, 190,432 tons- a total of 8,842,618 tons-to be almost one-third of the total of all freight carried in 1938.

“Railroads Built the Nation” yesterday. Railroads, in conjunction with motor transport, are building it today.

-P.T.H.

“A Day in the City/with Jack Smith: Down by the Depot”
Taken from Westways Magazine, February, 1970


,,,”When Union Terminal was built in the 1930’s it was contemplated that travelers would emerge from the station into a beautifully restored Plaza, the very birthplace of historical Los Angeles.


The terminal had been built only after 30 years of civic warfare in which the three railroads-the Union Pacific, the Southern Pacific and the Santa Fe-fought against the project with totalitarian wile and might.


…Finally, when the issue rose for the third time to the U.S. Supreme Court, the railroads lost (and Union Station had to be built). They gave up magnanimously, spending nearly $12 million to build a terminal that was in no way less opulent than the city’s vision.


It was opened on May 3, 1939, with a parade and fiesta attended by half a million citizens, including the presidents of the three railroads and Al Smith, that other defeated warrior of the times. The excitement was such that 19 persons were treated at Georgia Street Receiving Hospital for various traumas, including one broken leg.


…But alas, history is all loose ends. In the meanwhile Union Terminal itself has fallen into the past. It is obsolete; an anachronism; a great coral-cream white elephant sidetracked by the jet age.


One way to experience the impact of the jet airplane on American life is to spend an hour at International Airport, responding to its pulse and sense of immediacy; another is to spend an hour at Union Terminal among the echoes.

…I counted nine persons in the waiting room, virtually lost in the rows of deep brown leather chairs (no plastic benches here). I sank into a chair. The atmosphere was monastic. I heard doves cooing in the patio. I looked around at the rich mosaic floors, the travertine walls, the ornate ceilings and the vaulting wooden trusses…
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