
 

PHILIPPINE RAILWAY HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

A 15 YEAR JOURNEY –  AN UNOFFICIALLY RECOGNISED PASSION 

BRAD PEADON 

   March 2014 marks a major milestone in my life, yet due to lifes changes I almost missed noticing it 

at all if it had not been mentioned to me. 

 

  Back in March 1999 a newly married (and vastly more younger/healthier) Brad touched down at 

Ninoy Aquino International Airport for the first ever time. Prior to this, my only ever overseas 

experience was Fiji when 5 (1973) and, I 

suppose, the Manly ferry.  

  A bit of early research on the internet revealed 

little. I knew there were a couple of light rail 

systems, but ‘Continental Railway Journal’ also 

occasionally talked of the Philippine National 

Railways (PNR), a heavy rail system serving 

Manila down to Bicol, along with an unidentified 

branchline. 

  Armed with this pathetically little bit of 

knowledge, I find myself in Manila with my wife, 

parents, little time for railway matters and a 

phone number for one Jojo Mempin from Tondo. Jojo was recommended as a tourist guide regularly 

used by other railfans there. 

  Our stay was mostly spent in Ermita, so it’s not surprising that my first rail action was to be the 

fascinating LRT1 system that then ran between Baclaran and Monumento. 

  However it was a trip out to near Fairview in Quezon City that would see my first glimpse at the 

PNR passing cross it at Espana, a single moment that was to guide the next decade and a half of my 

life. 

  Here was a line in terrible decline, fighting on to survive in a country where many a person thought 

they were gone. Here was a system that would, anywhere else, be desperately trying to modernise 

and expand to serve the greater need, that just seemed forgotten and perhaps just 12 months from 



closure. 

  How could I not be drawn to this? 

  This first short trip was only a short two week trip; however time was made to visit Espana station 

for a day, Tutuban, Caloocan station and an absolutely fascinating Caloocan Workshops. Despite the 

complaints of my parents, a few stops were made at railway locations during a two day trip to 

Baguio. 

  Oh so little time really, but it did not take much for the passion to seed and grow. I returned to 

Australia with fewer photos than I now wish I took and a dream to create a railfan hobby back there 

in my new found paradise. A dream that has become more true than I had even hoped. 

  This return home was the only one in which I looked forward to. I admit that I had a bit of culture 

shock and craved a good ol Aussie pie, but still what I had seen had left a major impression on me 

and I soon started a website for 

the ‘Philippine Railways SIG’. 

This was closely followed by a 

forum on E-groups (to be later 

absorbed by Yahoogroups) 

called Philippine Railways. 

  I still remember my asawa 

(wife) telling me that I would 

find no Filipinos interested in 

trains. “They just don’t have 

time for things like that” being 

the somewhat believable 

response. Indeed, the first few 

months seemed to confirm 

this, with the sole membership 

being from foreigners who 

were either there during the 

war, or railfans who happened to marry a Pinay. 

  However, much to my surprise, the first few months saw an email written by a lady called Winter 

Lain, a Chinese Filipino living in Makati who has a love of trains. 

  Correspondence with Winter went on for some time, meanwhile membership increased slowly and 

gradually the negative side of the hobby started to show, primarily in an American member who was 

obviously well into Philippine history, if not people relations, thus we entered our first darker period. 

 

A bit about me: 

 

  I am, what is commonly referred to, an ‘Old School Aussie’.  Everyone is a mate (friend), everyone is 

equal, until it is proven that this belief is not warranted in an individual’s case. 

  The aim of all hobbies is enjoyment and friends within that hobby are all treated equally and with 

respect. I’ve never believed in the system where someone poorer than you is lesser than you, I’ve 

equally dismissed the ideal that someone older instantly gets more respect. 

  These class system ideals have earned me a few close friends in the Philippines, but have also 

earned me the dislike of others. Something that I still regret till this day, in most cases. 

  Gradually it dawned on me that there was a far different culture to be had over there, one that I 



first had trouble understanding. While the Aussie larrikin nature is admired by so many, it is not so 

appreciated by the better off in the Philippines. To this day I struggle with the cultural differences 

between us, but truly appreciate those dear friends who have been able to bridge the divide.   

  Perhaps the offer of friendship is not always enough. 

2004 

 

    Armed with a bit more information than the previous trip, I again find myself in the Philippines, 

this time for the far longer term of a month. 

  This was the trip that affected me most. Caloocan services had been suspended, while there was 

also a large cut in services heading south to Alabang and Bicol. Both Carmona and Calamba services 

were merely token gestures.  

  It was this decline that made me realise something more needed to be done, we needed to 

preserve some of this history – but how??? 

  We were far too young and small to actually do much, but the huge dark feeling that the PNR was 

near an end hovered above. 

  Again I returned home, this time feeling a lot 

more gloomy and thinking that rail action in the 

coming years would be limited to the overhead 

metro systems. 

  During the next period back home I met the 

amazing William ‘Bill’ Sullivan who lived in 

nearby Newtown. Talks on the net gradually 

lead to our meeting at my place.  

  Bill was the true definition of why I started all 

this, he not only become one of my best friends, he become a true part of our family and god father 

to my little Princess.   

 

2007 

 

  This month long trip was to be pivotal in so many ways. 

  Not only was it the first time we organised the first ‘Philippine Railway SIG’ railfan gathering, it was 

the time that we made the commitment to preservation that would lead on to creating the ‘Railways 

and Industrial Heritage Society Phils Inc’ (RIHSPI), a body charged with saving and preserving 

historical railway artifacts, as well as researching history and preserving it in a museum. 

  It was this trip that I was blessed with meeting local Karel Brouwers, an ex-pat American with a love 

of railways everywhere. His preference for steam, and me for diesel, is a continuing joke between us. 

  Karel, Bill and myself met on two occasions this trip, but it was the inspection of a BUDA car at 

Caloocan that truly cemented the idea. 

  This same BUDA car is now on display at Tutuban station thanks to the amazing efforts of the 

RIHSPI group and, in particular, Karel’s amazing woodwork skills. 

  Bill and I believed that the president should always be a Filipino and, as such, Mr Jaime Tiongson  

was found by Bill and elected by the board there as the first leader.  Jaime’s historical credentials are 

second to none and was the perfect choice for all of us. 

  Thankfully he agreed. 



  Uncertainty still surrounded the PNR at the time, there were some indications that things may be 

improving, while Northrail was all the talk. Former Japanese carriages turned up all decorated with 

the Northrail name for reasons still not explained. 

  However services to Bicol had been suspended due to major typhoon damage, while the Carmona 

branch services were suspended due to legal action over claimed land. 

2009 

 

    This was the year of hope, of advancements I could never have dreamed possible. 

  A new era for the PNR was dawning thanks to the Arroyo government, the Koreans had moved in to 

freely donate the rebuilding of the Caloocan-Tutuban-Alabang corridor along with the giving of 6 

brand new ROTEM built railcar sets, while another donation of a Phase 2 ROTEM railcar was 

promised but never eventuated. 

  Informal settlers (squatters to the less politically correct) were being moved on and their shanties 

being demolished, an act that instantly gave the railways a more open and attractive view. 

  The line to Bicol was being worked on and talk abounded of more rollingstock donations coming 

from Japan, with the possibility of second hand locomotives. 

  Progress on the RIHSPI front was equally bright, despite a huge amount of internet negativity about 

the group’s prospects from within our forum. The railway upper levels were interested, while some 

of the senior managers also, at least on the surface, appeared supportive of the preservation and 

history ideal. 

  Bill Sullivan and I however decided to make the ‘Philippine Railway SIG’ something more and 

officially registered ourselves at the ‘Railways and Industrial Heritage Society Phils Inc - Australia and 

New Zealand Chapter’ (RIHSPI-ANZ) in order to create local interest and donations to forward over 

to the Philippines. Along with us, the board consisted of Terry Cassidy, David Phillips and Paul 

Hornby. 

  By this visit I felt that those negative to the idea within the hobby had viewed enough progress to 

reconsider, or at least temper, their views. The infighting and childish requests to remove members 

had abated and things seemed to move along well. 

  Permission had been gained to identify and mark a number of rollingstock items to be earmarked 

for preservation. The clearing of squatters from the massive Tutuban/Tayuman yard revealed many 

more items that were previously thought to be extinct. This adding significantly to the excitement 

about the future. 

  The final day of this trip was marked by an invitation to ride test runs of on a new ROTEM car as 

they did speed trials in the Bicutan area. 

  The other major highlight on this trip was finally being able to meet my internet friend Alan Hicks 

and his wife. Talked many times, but never met.  Alan has been an inspiration to me, both in and out 

of the hobby. 



 

Late 2009 

  However,in late 2009 negativity from 

within the hobby continued and, 

regretfully, started influencing me. Even 

Bill’s endless positivity was not enough 

to get past this and I started to feel very 

negative. 

  This was compounded by childish 

claims that I was actually trying to take 

control of the group, despite this being 

logistically and legally impossible, from 

someone who went on to make these claims as late as 2013. 

  This came out in my views on what was happening on the preservation scene there and the people 

within it. Some of those bridges, like many on the north line, remain damaged and it is doubtful they 

ever will be fixed. I wish I did not allow these things to affect me and that I could have handled it 

better. But sometimes, even the best of us let the troublemakers get under our guard. It does, 

thankfully, make us stronger. 

  I greatly regret much of this period. A lack of cultural understanding, on both sides, nearly self 

destructed the whole hobby and myself. 

  RIHSPI-ANZ board interest was on the wane  and, with Paul heading to Naga to be wed and live, Bill 

and I tried to keep it going. 

 

2010 

  A lot can change in just a day, 

let alone a year. 

  The railways continued to be 

rebuilt by the Koreans and 

preparations made for the 

duplication to Calamba from 

Sucat. Much excitement 

existed around the rebuilding, 

and duplicating of, the San 

Cristobal bridge near Calamba 

itself.  



  Work had continued apace in the Naga division and local services started out of there towards 

Sipocot to the north and Ligao to the south. 

  Caloocan (PNR) was just months away from commencing, Caloocan Northrail had been cleared in 

preparation and work was well advanced on the LRT1 extension to North Ave (Trinoma). 

 All was exciting on the prototype front.  

  A visit to Caloocan workshops early in 2010 found the decimation of many disused and historic 

carriages. The last Indian 7Es, the sole surviving MCBP, the unique little four wheeled tank car and 

the bulk of the surviving CMC/CTC types were wiped out in a bid to inject more funds into the 

operator, but leaving them even more short of rolling stock than ever before. 

  This was done so fast that even the RIHSPI President at the time was unaware, while the head 

engineer at the workshops seemed unavailable to discuss the matter.  

  This was, for me, the final blow for preservation in the Philippines.  

  While things of great interest still exist, as per the heritage report I had done earlier for RIHSPI, 

these items did form a big part of the proposal and, by now, the railfan hobby had started to splinter 

into a number of different groups, further diluting the power to achieve that could have existed. 

    Splinter groups are a common phenomenon around the railfan world. While I would have to be 

extremely ignorant to think they would not happen in the Philippines, I had hoped this would be the 

case. 

  I had certainly achieved what I set out to there, a growing railfan hobby, new people becoming 

involved regularly and sharing information with each other daily. In some ways I often wonder if I 

have been a little too successful in my aim to build this hobby.  

 However, the loss of the carriages was nothing in comparison to that experienced with the passing 

away of Bill Sullivan (RIHSPI-ANZ Vice President and dear friend).  

  The hole left by his passing, just before Christmas, is unexplainable, I found myself packing away 

eleven years of research and collection, I also turned to winding up the RIHSPI-ANZ group and 

returning to the internet based one from which we started. Afterall, it was mostly misunderstood 

and unappreciated. 

  The name became the ‘Philippine Railway Historical Society’, but with the same goals to promote 

the Philippine railway hobby that the original SIG had. 

  However, despite the change, my interest further declined. 

Late 2011 

   

  This was my last visit to the 

Philippines, the Bicol Express 

was running, the LRT1 

extension towards North 

Avenue was completed, well as 

far as Roosevelt anyway. 

  Despite the personal feelings 

towards the hobby at the time, 

and the fact this was more a 

business trip, I did make sure 

much time was spent with my 

friends there. 



  Thanks to the generosity of many I was able to visit to LRT1, MRT and PNR depots/workshops. 

  These visits, along with having the chance to meet then PNR chief Mr Jun Ragragio and the very 

kind Transport Manager Mr Lito Nierva, really did a lot to boost enthusiasm. 

  Whilst there, I was lucky enough to attend a meeting of the ‘Philippine Diecast Aircraft Collectors’ 

(FILDAC) group.  A great bunch of guys who model the countries aircraft and base their community 

online, pretty much the way we do. 

 

  I returned home, for the first time since 1999, full of ideas and thoughts. 

  While the Philippines now has a large railfan base, perhaps model railways may be the way to 

preserve Philippine railway heritage.  If I can’t be done in full scale, maybe there is a future in model 

trains. 

  Could this work, or will it be filled with a lot of the negative and ‘not on our turf’ sentiment that had 

plagued the previous decade.  

 

2012/2013 

These years saw me working on the model train project and lesser on matters of a prototype nature. 

We launched a model train forum on Yahoogroups and Facebook, also started the first shipment of 

model train items from Australia to the Philippines. 

 

  PNR Manila services grow with the introduction of loco hauled EMU sets, however Bicol services 

again find themselves hauled after a train derailment. 

  PNR services to Caloocan have yet to start, as does work on the long promised LRT7 and the 

connecting of the LRT1 and MRT. Maybe under the next government. 

 

  During the earlier half of 2013 I was attacked for posting on a Philippine railways Facebook group, 

the accusation being that my posts were an attempt to take control of the whole hobby there. 

  This unprovoked, and unwarranted, attack was not only ridiculous (I’m going to control a whole 

hobby through a Facebook page?), but resulted in the termination of a long-time friendship after the 

use of my late friend Bill’s name to try to force their personal desires on me.  

  I am thankful to this person in reality, the attack finally jolted some sense into me and for the first 

time since Bill’s death I was beginning to rediscover a great love for the railways and my friends 

there. 

 

  In mid-2013, with the help of a very experienced modeller here in NSW, work started on a kit for 

the PNR CMC/CTC railcars. When the prototype is done, it is hoped that we will be able to cast it and 

have available a basic start for anyone use. 

  It is expected that the units could be made to be powered or loco hauled as you please. 

  I have also contracted another manufacturer about decals to suit Frateschi locomotives converted 

for PNR modelling. 

  The modelling interest there is growing, just like the railfan one did back in my early days. I predict 

we will some some incredible modelling work coming out of the Philippines in later years. 

 

2014 (15 Years) 



That went fast. 

  Hard to believe it has been 15 years since that 

first time I rumbled across the level crossing at 

Espana.  

  The squatters are all gone and numerous are the 

plans put forth for rail. 

  While that 15 years has actually seen rail 

kilometres drop in the country, I again feel 

confident that one day rail will again be the main 

transport force on Luzon (hopefully Panay, 

Mindanao and Cebu as well).  

  These 15 years have taught me to be far stronger, 

to ignore the detractors and to concentrate on the 

more important picture of promoting friendship 

and interest in the railways of the Philippines. 

  I feel equally confident that the railfan and modeller hobbies will continue to grow in the 

Philippines and I am looking forward to continuing to promote the hobby by finally getting around to 

more of the projects (PNR Database for one) that I have long been putting off. 

  Better update those websites as well ☺ 

 

 

OFFICIALLY RECOGNISED? 

  It is occasionally pointed out that we are ‘unofficially recognised’ in the Philippines, this meaning 

we are not registered with any government body there. This is fine, there is no legal reason to be 

‘official’ (unless you wish to raise money), the fact just being raised by those suffering from 

negativity in life. 

  I never aimed to be official, I aimed to learn about Philippine railways and share this with like 

minded people around the world, I aimed to start a railfan hobby in the Philippines (an aim that has 

been hugely successful), I aimed to bring people together and create friendships. 

  People and the Philippine railway hobby, that’s what is important. 

  Despite this ‘supposed’ problem, I have been honoured with some beautiful friendships and having 

been know across the Philippines by many a railway worker, a country I have adopted as my second 

home and a country that I seem to love more dearly than those who seek to cause problems. 

  If ‘Offficially Recognised’ means only travelling around on trains occasionally and belittling others, 

then I want far better than that, I want the Philippines to have the best, whether the future rail 

needs, or the history of the past. 

  Lets work together and make it so. 

 

                                      MABUHAY 

 



Thank you 

 

There are so many, many people to thank over 15 years of the PRHS. 

  Obviously my wife Ana for being so patient with my hobby. 

  Then there is the wonderful Lysa Balcaflor (MRT), Romeo Caincol Sr (PNR), Jennifer Dizon (LRT), 

Edward Manapol (PNR), Lito Nierva (PNR), Emma Papa (PNR), Lyn Paragas-Janeo (LRT), Jun Ragragio 

(PNR) and all the management and staff of the LRT, MRT and PNR. 

  Along with the dearest of railfan friends you could ever hope to meet in Karel Brouwers, Reynante 

Bulaon, Roberto Cordoba, Arvin Dangalan, Alan Hicks and Brian Young. 

  Special thanks to my incredibly missed best mate William ‘Bill’ Sullivan, the driving force behind the 

PRHS idea, the world’s best friend. Three years on and you are still missed daily – I continue this for 

you and forever dedicate it to your memory. 

A big thanks also to: Michael Cacho, Mark Chua, Jen Dizon (LRT), Graham Holt (Philippine railways 

greatest researcher), Alberto Nual, Rodney Orca, Shrane Thomas and Jaime Tiongson, all of whom 

have helped with forwarding the Philippine railway hobby. 

 

PRHS Yahoogroup and Historical Archive 

https://groups.yahoo.com/neo/groups/PhilippineRailways 

 

PRHS Facebook Group 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/120989042040/ 

 

PRHS Modelers Group 

https://groups.yahoo.com/neo/groups/Philippine_Modelling 

 

PRHS Website/Database Project 

http://prhsociety.wordpress.com/ 

 

PRHS Blog  

http://philippinerailwayhistoricalsociety.blogspot.com.au/ 

IN CLOSING 

Thank you for taking the time to read this brief recap of our groups 15 years. 

Only a brave soul would predict what will happen to rail in the Philippines over the next 15 years, 

however we look forward to following it and sharing it with the world. 

  Our long term database project can always use your help. Locomotive/carriage sightings, photos, 

documents and reports from trips to the Philippines are always sough, especially (but not limited to) 

the diesel era pre-1999. All contributions are credited. 

PRHS.Society@gmail.com 

 



 

 

 

 


