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We slept well and we slept in. Our train departure wasn’t until 12:30 pm, so we had a leisurely breakfast of 
leftovers from yesterday’s lunch (there was a fridge in the hotel room). Then we put our things back in the 
carryons and went down to the lobby.  
 

At 9:30, our taxi driver took us to the Amtrak station, arriving within a half hour. The station is near the airport 
but looked pretty desolate when we got there. Without even being very aware of doing it, I asked the driver to 
wait while we checked in. 
 

Good thing… 
 

The best laid plans… 
 

The agent at the ticket window told us our reservation had been cancelled. We hadn’t been there when the 
train left. I showed her the email confirmation that showed a departure time of 12:30. She said the train hadn’t 
left at that time since February (one month ago, and remember, we left home February 29). They were now 
operating under a new schedule, leaving Fort Lauderdale at 7:30 am – 5 hours earlier! Furthermore, she said, 
they emailed us about it.  
 

I had been checking my own email but Dale hadn’t been checking his because 95% of what he gets is 
junk/spam and he gave up trying to sort through it. I had made the “to” reservation, Dale had made the “from” 
reservation. We would later see that he got the email on March 16, halfway through the cruise (he called 
Amtrak when we got home and they gave him a full refund). And, of course, it never occurred to us that there 
would be such a drastic schedule change. 
 

The agent told us the next available train with a roomette was 2 or 3 days later, would cost $70 more and, with 
the new schedule, would get us to Raleigh at 3:30 am the following day where we would have to wait more 
than 3 hours for the connection to Charlotte. That meant we would have to find a hotel for a few nights, during 
a week where most of them were full.  
 

I knew airfare with no advance reservation would be expensive $300-400 each – plus remember, we had a lot 
of luggage, probably 5 checked bags between us.  
 

But we had to get home somehow. 
 

So I checked into car rentals, knowing that one-way rentals were expensive if you could find them at all. Well, 
the gods-of-good-timing were with us! With taxes and airport fees, it would cost $24/day for a mid-size car. 
Dale was handling the reservation and I was sure he misunderstood, but we decided to rent one. The driver 
(kudos to him for waiting and helping – even though he got paid extra, he didn’t have to be so helpful) reloaded 
the luggage and drove us to the airport car rental site. 
 

Incredibly, it was $24! (Plus $10 for the extra driver.) And unlimited mileage! We figure the price was so low 
because it was at the end of peak season, Easter week and spring break week – they must have had a glut of 
cars that needed to be moved to other locations. (This was through Alamo.) 
 

14 hours and 800 miles later, we were home at 1 am. As I said, we had slept well the night before and we had 
2 drivers so we could do it in one day. A few breaks for dinner, gasoline, bathroom and “stretching” stops, and 
we were home.   
 

The house was still there but, we discovered the next day, something was missing. No one cooked our meals, 
made our beds, or did our laundry… BUMMER! 

 


