
History in Your Backyard 

By John Carpita 

In 1998, I and other public works folks from Washington spent two weeks in Turkey (after hosting a 
Turkish delegation in 1996).  Please follow this LINK to an article I wrote for the Chapter Newsletter 
about that trip.  On the trip I read a book about Turkey, entitled Turkish Reflections.  A quote from the 
introduction to this book resonates with me: 

“There are clues all over Turkey to this instinct for revival and survival.  A street meanders where 
a path was. A wall is rebuilt where a house has fallen. A space is left that once was an agora, 
because it has always been an open space, not for logical reasons, but for the habit of 
conserving, of not crossing the unimaginable barriers of change.’ 

Are there clues to your 
city’s public works 
history hidden in plain 
sight?  In Issaquah, 
where I live, there are 
examples galore.   

Until the 1940s there 
was passenger train 
service between Seattle 
and Issaquah.  An 
extensive set of train 
lines and spurs served 
the dairying, mining, 
and logging industries in 
and around Issaquah.  
The map shows (in 
yellow) the railroads in 
the early 1950s. A 
remnant of that system 
still exists in the form of 
the historic train depot 
{red X), now a museum, 
very near the Issaquah 
City Hall at E Sunset and 
Rainier Avenue and 
railroad tracks (blue) 
from E Sunset to Gilman 
Boulevard along Rainier 
Avenue. 

       

http://washington.apwa.net/Content/Chapters/washington.apwa.net/file/History/Turkish%20Tapestry.pdf


So, what happened to the rest of the railroad tracks in an around 
Issaquah.  Well, what tracks have not been swallowed by 
Interstate Highway construction are now streets or trails.  
Issaquah has converted the railroad right of way from Sunset 
along the sweeping curve of the railroad in south Issaquah to 
trails.  When cross-country runners swoop along the convenient 
path adjacent to Issaquah High School they may not even think 
about loping along on a piece of Issaquah’s railroad heritage. 
Patrons of the Community Center probably aren’t aware that the 
award-winning concrete and brick trail that is perfect for a 
leisurely stroll once hosted trains full of coal destined for Seattle.  
If folks walk along Issaquah Creek using a convenient gravel road 
in the Wildwood Blvd vicinity, they probably don’t think about 
that road being a railroad spur that served the coal mine shafts 
that burrowed into Squak Mountain. 

 

 

Puzzled about some somewhat 
incongruous open space or a trail/road 
that cuts across the city’s grid system?  
Contact your local historical society. 

(B&W images following are courtesy of 
the Issaquah Historical Society) 
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