
Toronto to Pittsburgh
Day 0 Toronto to Pittsburgh – Aug 9th

I flew from Toronto to Pittsburgh on August 9th. The Air Canada plane was a Bombardier 8-100, the

very planes I had seen flying off the short strips in Norway. Call me old-fashioned, but to me it was a

deHavilland Dash 8. Our two propellers paddled their way up to 16,000 feet as we skirted Hamilton,

went across the Niagara Peninsula and then across Lake Erie. Then we were then in complete cloud 

until the undercarriage came down on short final.

From Pittsburgh International Airport I took the $26 ExpressShuttle downtown to the Omni 

William Penn hotel. The weather was the same as the first part of my recent Norwegian experience. 

As soon as I got into my room I turned air conditioner up from Arctic to Tropical. Then, having had 

only pretzels and diet coke for lunch, I treated myself to gourmet coffee by none other than 

Wolfgang Puck.

At 16:00 I met a representative from the American Queen in the hotel lobby to get baggage tags. 

They don’t mail them “overseas”. But, I was unable to change me from early to late dinner sitting.

I wandered around downtown Pittsburgh. Judging from the number of bank towers and trust 

company buildings, I was staying in the financial district. The area was basically bereft of any stores 

of interest. I did find one historical marker to commemorate the May 31st, 1918 decision by Czechs 

and Slovaks to create one independent country. How times change!

Not being able to find any grocery stores, I finally decided that Mr. McDonald was my only solution. 

For six dollars, it was a reasonable solution. By the way, I had managed to lose five pounds after my 

trip to Norway, so this sort of meal has to be avoided.

August 10th – Pittsburgh.

I had a good night’s sleep and had my bag ready by 08:00 for pickup and transport to the American 

Queen. I had breakfast in the Sternwheeler Room in the basement of the hotel.

Then I reported for the official 09:00 check in at 08:45 – I had already learned to go much earlier 

than any published time – old folks cheat. From that I learned that the Steamboat Coach would 

transport me from the hotel to the boat at 14:45. I also learned that the whole concept of early and 

late seating for dinner had been scrapped. Instead, it would be open seating from 18:00 to 20:00 

each evening.



I had decided that the $20 two hour “Hop On-Hop Off” bus tour was a good way to see the city. 

Fortunately, I had no jet lag and the usual brain fog was absent. I remembered to rescue my baseball

cap from my bag before it was sent to the ship and I doused myself in sunblock. In lieu of the gloom 

the day before, we had a hot sunny day at 28 Celsius.

I caught the 10:45 departure from the hotel and was back two and a half hours later – it was running

a bit behind! It was a double-decker London style and I opted for the open top deck. After 2.5 hours 

on a rock hard plastic seat, I figured I had seen just about enough.

But, I did see a lot of Andrew Carnegie’s contributions to the city. I also learned that home-town 57 

Varieties HJ Heinz started out as a boy selling his mother’s horse radish. Rachel Carson is a native 

and her book “Silent Spring”, documenting the ravages of chemical pollution of the environment, 

was the seminal work that launched the Environmental Movement.

The South Side seems to be rejuvenating. A lot of buildings date from the 1880s. It is an area with 

“character”. I did not see any steel mills, but I suspect they used to be on the South Side.

Pittsburgh is a very sports-minded city, hosting the Steelers, the Pirates and the Penguins. 

Unfortunately, there is another team in the downtown core called the Panhandlers.

It also appears to host at least three universities and has numerous medical facilities. It bills itself as 

the city with the most bridges – I think the count was more than 460.

Judging from the assembled guests in the hotel lobby, the average age of our group is about 150 

years old.

At 14:45 hrs I boarded my first “Steamcoach” for the trip to the American Queen (AQ). The AQ was 

moored alongside the Heinz Stadium, home to the Steelers. The AQ was right beside a major bridge 

at the confluence of the Monongahela and Allegheny Rivers. Where they join, it becomes the Ohio 

River. I had a splendid view of the downtown area that I had just left.

I reported to my cabin 475 and went through the Coast Guard emergency drill at 16:30 hrs. I had not

received my bag by 17:30 – only 30 minutes before departure. I went to the Purser’s Office and 

found out I had been upgraded as they wanted my cabin for a crew member. I found my bag in cabin

377 and unpacked in my much larger cabin.

We cast off at 18:00 and literally paddled downstream on the Ohio. By 19:00 we were at the first 

lock at the Emsworth Dam, which was constructed in 1938.



I went to dinner at 19:45 and had a salad and a braised rib meal big enough for two. I skipped 

desert.

At 20:30 there was a great show in the main theatre. It started with all the old river boat songs and 

ended with a sizzling Tina Turner reprise.

I turned in early at 22:00 and had a full night’s sleep.

I like the American Queen – I just think it might be misunderstood if a buy a shirt proclaiming 

myself as an “American Queen”.
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