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Hell on Wheels Season 5 
Premiere "Chinatown" 
Review: Good to Be Back in 
Hell 

�  
My favorite part of tonight's Hell on Wheels Season 5 premiere 
"Chinatown" was when The Swede knocked on Bohannon's 
bachelor shack door and Bohannon took one look then 
immediately slammed it shut and grabbed some guns. I react the 
same way to Girl Scouts! The late-in-the-hour meeting went 
about as well as you could expect given the pair's troubled 
history, namely with The Swede accusing Bohannon of being the 
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literal Devil and the irascible railroad man hiring him right there on 
the spot. Oh, these two. Though we're entering Hell on Wheels' 
final ride, it seemed like just yesterday these two nemesiseseses 
were fussing and a'fueding like the roadrunner and coyote all up 
and down the transcontinental train tracks. Ah, memories!

But hey the past is the past, so let's talk about what's going on in 
the present: we found ourselves in Truckee, CA where Bohannon 
was head honcho under baron Cullis Huntington for the Central 
Pacific Railroad Co. His wife and child were banished from every 
Mormon settlement in the country, so Bohannon spent his days 
lonely among friends and coworkers just doing what Cullen do. 
His demons seemed securely tucked away for now, and after last 
season's resolve, Bohannon appeared energized throwing 
himself headlong into railroading. I say "for now," because we all 
know there's going to be some tests for Cullen that threaten to 
reduce the man to a solitary pile of rubble.


� 


Luckily, there's a few new faces to help play out the morality 
saga that is Cullen Bohannon's every waking moment of life. For 
instance: there's James Strobridge, (Reg Rogers, The Americans) 



construction superintendent to the Central Pacific, and Tao (Tzi 
Ma, 24) the Psalms to Bohannon's new set of under-paid 
Chinese workers. Then there's John Chang (Byron Mann, Arrow), 
businessman who dealt in cheap labor, opium, and prostitution. 
Sometimes all three!

I don't know if it's the move to California or introduction of the 
Chinese, but this season seemed like the most shaken up yet 
and everything is better for it. For one, Chang operated as an 
amazing villain for Bohannon—another self-made man who 
seemed equally matched in cleverness. Don't get me wrong, the 
Swede will always be the number-one thorn in Bohannon's side, 
but he's become more lovable in his craziness than anything 
else. With Chang we got a man with a violent past fighting for the 
Taiping Rebellion under a leader who claimed to be the younger 
brother to Jesus Christ himself. But who was Bohannon to judge 
when he himself was party to atrocities such as Andersonville?


� 


No matter the villain, we all know how hard it was for the self-
righteous Cullen to sit idly by while evil was committed upon the 
helpless. Such was his journey in these four seasons, learning 



that his purpose in life was to act as voice to the voiceless and 
sometimes build railroads. He may not have been great at 
making himself happy, but at least he could help others. That 
said it irked Bohannon even more on a dad-level that among the 
helplessly wage-denied Chinese was Fong (A. Zhou), the plucky 
son of Tao. After Ezra got burnt to death last season in Ruth's 
church, Cullen's likely on the hunt for some quality Bohannon Jr. 
surrogates and Fong fit the bill, what with his speak-his-mind 
attitude and willingness to work hard. 

Throughout this show's run I used to get routinely frustrated that 
Cullen kept finding himself in repetitive situations. Usually fighting 
to build a railroad while a bad guy made that tough, making 
some effort to create a home life, and helping out the helpless. 
But really, isn't life just mainly repetition of the same internal 
struggles played out in different external settings? I will have 
problems controlling myself around chili-cheese fries no matter 
the setting, and have carried the same beef with my older brother 
for nearly two decades for making fun of me that one time in 
front of Becky Alterman. To that end, Cullen Bohannon just is 
Cullen Bohannon, wherever you put him. He's always going to be 
a salt-of-the-Earth hero looking to do right by the world, and who 
sometimes gets exploded out of mines while the hope of family 
remains ever elusive.




� 

Heck, at this point Cullen I think was more comfortable making a 
scene in a town square—any town square—than sitting in his 
own bed. I know what you're thinking though, where was Durant 
during all this? Why, back in Wyoming receiving sneaky-
telegraphs from an employee for the Central Pacific. Seriously, 
his only screen time was dedicated to him basically shaking his 
fist and bloviating out a "consarnit Bohannon!"-type exclamation! 
Funny how the head of the Union Pacific went from devious 
villain to Boss Hog-type nuisance. Guess that's what happens to 
the people who oppose Bohannon. They either die or get 
defanged. I guess next week we'll see what's up with Mickey and 
Eva and Psalms.

Speaking of neutralized bad guys, I had a good chuckle at The 
Swede's haunted house of a prayer allegedly meant to bless their 
"loathsome gruel." He's since sworn off Brigham Young as a 
false prophet, apparently, and is now living life as a prophet 
himself which—sure, I would expect nothing less from this guy. 
Remember when he used to kick it with Ruth's dad out in the 
muck piles? Now he's using the glory of the Almighty to stockpile 
guns for some reason, more on that later I guess. Really happy 



he had a dog friend though. Honestly, as a dog owner myself, I 
think 90% of the world's woes could be cured if everyone had a 
little cute animal to look after instead of focusing on ruining 
enemies. Try it, enemy-ruiners! 

That said, Cullen's going to need all the help he can get making it 
in Truckee, what with his boss in cahoots with Chang, the ever-
growing demands of laying track over rough and tough terrain, 
and the lonesomeness that besets a man under so much 
pressure. If there's one dude who can handle it, it's this guy. 
Much like a train making the same stops back and forth across 
the land, our man Bohannon kept chugging right along hardy and 
stalwart, taking the nation where it needed to be.
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