
MY RAILWAY JOURNEY ESSAY

They love all kinds of journeys. I have frequently travelled by bus with my parents to different places. However, last
Sunday I had a memorable journey by rail.

It was reached Cuttack at 4 p. The hawkers were hawking tea and foodstuffs. We paid him some money in a
very happy mood. It was the winter season, which is the triumphal season, even in this season the journey
enjoyment also improves. The next stop was Kurukshetra Junction. He had to pay the fare and the penalty.
Cattle were grazing. The gypsy was swinging his arms, with all the pens in his hand. We were traveling in a
first-class compartment. We crossed Mahanadi bridge and reached Cuttack before evening. I had no worries,
since I already had reserved a seat. There, I enjoyed a lot but I cannot forget the memorable journey by train.
The vendors come into our compartment to sell their things. They started showing their tricks. On the way, I
was quite happy to see the beauty of Chilika. Fortunately, I got my seat near the window. I made up my mind
to start by the Morning train on 24th of December. Some teachers and students engaged themselves in
discussing the salient features of the New Education Policy of the country. Soon, the train started. It brings the
people of different parts of the country closer. It was surely not a railway station. I managed to get a seat at the
window 5. We alighted from it and through the exit gate came out. But nowadays, railways can carry a
passenger to his destination within a few hours. After five hours pleasant journey, I reached Shimla. I greatly
enjoyed this railway journey as I gained some valuable experiences during it. After about half an hour the
guard waved a green flag and whistled loudly. It carries passengers and goods throughout the length and
breadth of the country. Now I could stretch my arms and legs at ease and hoped to enjoy sleep after lunch. I
was shocked to find that it was very dirty. The cold increased as the train went higher and higher. I reached the
station fifteen minutes before the arrival of the train. It passed through many tunnels and beautiful valleys.
Soon it started again. I got into the train at Berhampur.


