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Full steam ahead

Across the Scottish Highlands and around Italy’s
lakes, these rail journeys make tracks through some of

;:flw

Europe’s most beautiful landscapes
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The 21-arched Glenfinnan Viaduct
in the Scottish Highlands was built
by Robert McAlpine between
1897 and 1901 to carry trains on
the Scottish West Highland Line

July 2011 Inmg\phmt 91



i
The Orient-Express @
is redolent of
old-world glamour

The Orient-
Express

HE Venice Simplon
Orient-Express (VSOE)
is a train of unmatchable
pedigree, with a legacy of
appearances in films and
novels, and a history that
spans two world wars.
Its heyday was the Golden Age of rail
travel, during the first half of the 20th
century, when royals and heads of state,
writers and even spies would set out
for the furthest corners of Europe,
travelling in supreme style. Back then,
the Orient-Express ran to Istanbul, but
today’s VSOL sticks largely to a bread-and-
butter route between London, Paris and
Venice —a journey that lasts 31 hours.
This is no ersatz reconstruction. The
carriages are the real deal, most of them
dating back to the 1920s and 1930s, and

lovingly restored. London-origin
passengers board the umber-and-cream
British Pullman to rumble down through
the Garden of England before transferring
to the rake of navy-blue Wagons-Lits that
are drawn up alongside the platform at
Calais, each with its own crest and
polished metal lettering.

Inside, the wood-panelled cabins are
covered in marquetry, with floral motifs
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delicately cralted from polished veneers
of boxwood, sycamore and walnut.
The dining cars are decorated with
opalescent Lalique glass panels of
sculpted small-breasted nymphs with
bunches of grapes. The chairs are
upholstered in velvet and the tables
are glittering with Limoges china and
crystal wine glasses. Dinner — four
courses, fine IFrench cuisine —is a big
event, with everyone gathering in the
piano bar beforehand, elegantly dressed.
Breakfast next morning is served in the
cabin, while the train ploughs across
valley bottoms like a slicer, drawing its
handsome blue blade across rivers and
orchards, before clambering up through
the foothills of the Alps. Lunch comes
with the last of the long Alpine tunnels
and the beginning of a descent through the
vineyards of Italy and, ultimately, down
to the lowlands again, then out to the
lagoon and finally to Venice. »

FURTHER INFORMATION

@ Your journey starts in London, ends in Venice and
takes 31 hours (£1,690 one way, orient-express.com).
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