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NOW  AVAILABLE— FOR THE FIRST T IM E  AT  THE 
MOST SENSATIONAL M ONEY SAV ING  PRICE OF 
ONLY $2.98 . . . the 20 TOP H ITS that are being 
whistled and sung all over America. These Records, 
bought separately in the stores would cost you up to 
$17.80. You can choose from packages of Hit Parade 
songs . . . Hill Billy favorites . . .  or the most loved 
Hymns.

Each package contains a full hour of musical enjoy
ment. They are all brand new and each record plays 
twice as many songs as regular records, containing 
four complete 3-minute selections per record. They are 
break-resistant and will play on any standard type 78 
rpm phonograph. For those with 45 rpm changers, 
special packages of 45's are also available.

m m & s n m o a m

m m  m m  r o w /

We urge you to fill in 

these 20 selections for
and mail Coupon NOW ! Play 

10 days in your own home. If

you are not de- ______

lighted, return 

within 10 days 

f o r  F U L L  

R E F U N D

I 20 HIT PARADE TUNES
I Anytime Blacksmith Blues I

Tell Me Why Pittsburgh, Pa. 1
Cry Blue Tango 1

I Here Am 1 Broken Hearted Forgive Me 1
Please Mr. Sun Candy-Dancers Ball
I II Walk Alone Trust in Me
Perfidia Tulips and Heather
Wheel of Fortune Stolen Love
A Cuy Is a Cuy The Little White Cloud
1 Wanna Love You That Cried
Kiss of Fire

20 HILL BILLY TUNES
Heart Strings Music Makin’ Mama From
Alabama Jubilee Memphis
How Long Will It Take Driftwood on the River
Crazy Heart These Things Shall Pass
Always Late Give Me More and More
Slow Poke Baby We’re Really in Love
Hey Good Lookin’ Let Old Mother Nature
I ’ll Still Want You Have Her Name
Mom and Dad’s Waltz Somebody’s Beatin’ My
1 Don’t Wanna Be Free Time
Travelin’ Blues Too Old to Cut the
Missing in Action Mustard

20 MOST LOVED HYMNS
Our Lady of Fatima The Lord’s Prayer
Onward Christian Soldiers The Bells of St. Mary
Abide With Me The Rosary
Moonlight Madonna Deck the Hall With Boughs
Away in a Manger of Holly
The Bell These Things Shall Pass
Adeste Fideles Songs My Mother Taught
Noel Me
Good King Wenceslas Little Town of Bethlehem
Serenata Silent Night
Ave Maria Spirit of Christmas

I IM P O R T A N T —T h e s e  T u n e s  a r e  k e p t  c o n s t a n t ly  u p  to  t la te  1
1 —o n ly  t h e  l a t e s t  a n d  m o s t  p o p u la r  h i t s  a r e  k e p t  o n  th e  l i s t .  |

MAIL COUPON NOW— 10-DAY TRIAL OFFER

D O N ' T  D E L A Y !  

RUSH YOUR ORDER 

for your favor i te  

GROUP NOW !

TOP TUNES, Dept. T 
T9 Cambridge St., Boston, Mass.
Gentlem en: P lease RU SH  the 20 Top Selections on your NO- 
R IS K  10-day m oney-back guarantee. I enclose $2.98 for each 
group of 20 selections with the understand ing  th a t  if I  am 
not completely satisfied you will re tu rn  m y money.
□  20 Hit Parade □  20 H ill B illy  H it * . . .$2.98

Tune* ..................... $2.98 □  A ll 3 Groups
□  20 Hym ns................ $2.98 of 60 Songs............. $7.95

N am e......................................................................................................................
A ddress.................................................................................................................
C ity ................ ...................................  Z one...........  S ta te .,

a  C h e c k  if  f o r  4 5  rp m .



I t

“ R e m e m b e r s ”

Tells Time
Dote Changes AUTOMATICALLY 
EVERY DAY

Miredo Athievoment of Famous 
SWISS Precision Watchmakers!

W H A T  A  BUY! Now, for only $8.95 you cdn own 
a  lifetime Swiss tim epiece with feature* seldom 
found even in $75 watches. O u r  wholesale type 
m erchandising makes it possible for us to bring 
you this D IRECT S W IS S  IM P O R T  ot a fraction of 
its worth. Am aze your fam ily and  friends with 
the magic-like action of this A U T O M A T IC  CA L 
E N D A R  —  ST O P W A T C H  —  C H R O N O G R A P H  —  
W R IST  W ATCH . See the date change autom atic  
a lly  every day. Time races, sports, lab work, 
photography, etc. And, yes, for gifts . . .  no one 
w ill ever guess its modest cost. It 's  a  perfect 
gift for every occosion: B IRT H DAY, G R A D U A 
T IO N , A N N IV E R S A R Y ,  C H R IST M A S  or any  other 
holiday. If you 've  alw ays wanted a precision 
watch but did not care to pay  $75.00 or more, 
don 't  miss this offer. O R D ER  T O D A Y  w hile  
supp ly losts.

Unconditionally
GUARANTEED

FOR TWO YEARS!
TIMES SH O P  W O R K

TIMES LAB W O R K

OF ADDED 
COST.

OVER 40 QUALITY 
FEATURES ... Seldom Found 
Even In $75 Watches!

Im p o rted  S w iss P rec is io n  M ovem ent. G U A R A N T E E D  A C C U R 
A T E . sup rem ely  dependab le . P U S H  B U T T O N  S T A R T  AND 
S T O P . R E D  S W E E P  S E C O N D  H A N D  fo r in s ta n t  v iew ing 
S h a t t e r p r e e f  c r y s t a l  n e v e r  n e e d s  r e p la c i n g .  T rip le  chrom e 
p la ted  c a s e  A L W A Y S  looks brand  new . Fully  SM OCK  R E 
S IS T A N T  and  A N T I-M A G N E T IC  . . e le c tr ic ity  can t  a f le c t it! 
R a d iu m  g lo w  d ia l  fo r easy  v iew ing  a t  n ig h t. U ncond itiona lly  
G U A R A N T E E D . C om plete  h o w -to -u se  in s tru c tio n s  Included. 
Ail th e se  fe a tu re s  p lu s  dozens m ore m ak e  th is  am azing  
tim ep iece  t h e  b u y  o f  a  l i f e t f m a .  D o n 't say  la te r . ' 'I 'm  so rry  1 
m issed  o u t .”  M A IL  C O U P O N  N O W  w hile  o ffer lasts.

LIFETIME SERVICE 
CERTIFICATE

Y o u  n ever pay o n * penny Tor the 
•h ille d  repair sen d e e of o ur rpavter 
e n f t a a t a .  P a rts  excepted.

SEND NO MONEY!
R u sh  coupon  for im m ed iate  d elivery. W e a r 
it it) d a y s  w ithout o b liga t io n . Su p p ly  it, 
o f  course, lim ited. O rd e r today .

TRY 10 DAYS AT OUR RISK • RUSH.COUPGN

E-X-P-A-N-S-l-O-N
WATCH BAND! i

YOUNG  PRODUCTS, DEPT. 469
2 6 0 5  E L M H U R S T  A V E N U E  D E T R O I T  6 , M IC H IG A N

S e n d ......................C h r o n o -C a len d a r  w a tc h e s  a t  $ 8 .9 5  p lu s  9 0 c
F ed . T a x  e a c h . I w ill  d e p o s it  w ith  P o s tm a n  s p e c ia l lo w  pr ice  
p lu s  p o s ta g e . If  I 'm  n o t  d e l ig h te d  a f te r  1 0  d a y s . I m a y  r e tu r n  
w a tc h  for  f u l l  r e fu n d  o f  p u r c h a s e  p r ic e .

NAME_______________________ ____________

ADDRESS-
CITY- -STATE-

□  SAVE MORE
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Picture yourse lf  
g o in g  p laces

You’ve done it often. Call it day-dreaming 
if you like, but you’ve seen yourself in a 
bigger job — giving orders and making de
cisions — driving off in a smart new car — 
buying your family a fine home.

There’s nothing wrong with dreams. But 
how about making them come true? You 
can do it, if you’re willing to tryl

Look around you. The men who are going 
places are the trained men. They’ve learned

1 SMARTEST THING HE EVER DID
■ " I  noticed that the  tra in ed  men held the 
* better jobs. T h a t's  when I decided to take 
|  an I. C. S. course. Enrolling with I. C. S.

was one of the sm artest th ings 1 ever did. 
I  The position as P lan t E ngineer I  hold
■ today is largely due to the ‘know-how’ 

derived from my I . C. S. texts. I . € . S. 
■ can help any man who w ill study ."
_ L. P. S ., E lkhart, Ind.

special skills that bring them better jobs 
and higher pay. I t’s the men without training 
whose dreams never come true.

What are you going to do about it? Just 
wait and wish? If you really want to succeed, 
you can get the training you need by study
ing at home in your spare time. International 
Correspondence Schools offer you a course 
in just about any field you choose, giving 
you the practical plus the bedrock facts and 
theory. No skimming or skimping! And 
you’ll be earning while you learn. Students 
report better jobs and more pay within a 
few months.

Look over the list of subjects in the cou
pon below. Pick out the one that interests 
you most — the one that holds the greatest 
future for you. Then mark the coupon, and 
mail it today. Find out what I. C. S. can do 
for you. I t costs only a stamp or postcard, 
but it’s the first step if you want to go places!

00K’l i tr excuses
these poo

make you
, ! never got started-
2 '  want a g°0<' *,me'
3 l don't
3' tespo<W'»'"V
,  l can't st.cXtort.
5 i haven't enough

education.
e \ don't Xno*»here
6-'t0 get training-

GOING INTO THE 
ARMY OR NAVY? ►Earn more pay, win a higher rating, quicker promotion 

by having this specialized knowledge and credit I. C. S. 
courses have helped thousands advance in the services.

I N T E R N A T I O N A L  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  S C H O O L S
BOX 3279-H. SCRANTON 9, PENNA.

Without cost or obligation, please 
A R T

□  Commercial Art
□  Magazine and Book 

Illustrating
□  Cartooning
□  ShowCard and Sign Lettering
□  Fashion Illustrating 

A U T O M O T IV E
□  Automobile, Mechanic
□  Auto-Elec. Technician
□  Auto Body Rebuilding 

and Refinishing
O  Diesel—  Gas Engines 

A V IA T IO N
□  Aeronautical Engineering Jr.
□  Aircraft Engine Mechanic
□  Airplane Drafting 

B U IL D IN G
□  Architecture
□  Arch. Drafting
□  Building Contractor
□  Estimating
□  Carpenter and Mill Work
□  Carpenter Foreman
□  Reading Blueprints
□  House Planning
□  Plumbing

send me the booklet about the course BEFORE which I have marked X:
□  Heating
□  Steam Fitting
□  Air Conditioning
□  Electrician 

B U S IN E S S
□  Business Administration
□  Certified Public Accountant
□  Accounting
□  Bookkeeping
□  Stenography and Typing
□  Secretarial
□  Federal Tax
□  Business Correspondence
□  Personnel and Labor Relations
□  Advertising
□  Retail Business Management
□  Managing Small Business
□  Salas Management
□  Salesmanship
□  Traffic Management 

C H E M IS T R Y
□  Chemical Engineering
□  Chemistry
□  Analytical Chemistry
□  Petroleum— Nat*! Gas
□  Pulp and Paper Making 
D  Plastics

C IV IL ,S T R U C T U R A L  
E N G IN E E R IN G

□  Civil Engineering
□  Structural Engineering
□  Surveying and Mapping
□  Structural Drafting
□  Highway Engineering
□  Reading Blueprints
□  Concrete Construction
□  Sanitary Engineering 

D R A F T IN G
□  Aircraft Drafting
□  Architectural Drafting
□  Electrical Drafting
□  Mechanical Drafting
□  Structural Drafting
□  Sheet Metal Drafting
□  Mine Surveying and Drafting 

E L E C T R I C A L
Q  Electrical Engineering
□  Electrician
□  Electrical Maintenance
□  Electrical Drafting
□  Electric Power and Light
□  Lineman

H IG H  S C H O O L
□  High School Subjects

□  Please send Information about I .C .S . employee 
training for companies.

□  Stationary Steam Engineering
□  Stationary Fireman 

R AD I O .T E  L E V I  S IO N , 
C O M M U N IC A T IO N S

□  General Radio
□  Radio Operation
□  Radio Servicing— FM
□  Television
□  Electronics
□  Telephone Work 

R A IL R O A D
□  Locomotive Engineer
□  Diesel Locomotive 
O  Air Brakes □  Car Inspector
□  Railroad Administration 

T E X T I L E
□  Textile Engineering
□  Cotton Manufacture
□  Rayon Manufacture
□  Woolen Manufacture
□  Loom Fixing
□  Finishing and Dyeing
□  Textile Designing 

H O M E  A R T S
□  Dressmaking and Designing
□  Cookery
□  Tea Room Management

College Preparatory 
Mathematics 
Commercial 
Good English 
M E C H A N IC A L  
AN D  SH O P  
Mechanical Engineering 
Industrial Engineering 
Industrial Supervision 
Foremanship 
Mechanical Drafting 
Machine Design-Drafting 
Machine Shop Practice 
Tool Design
Industrial Instrumentation
Machine Shop Inspection
Reading Blueprints
Toolmaking
Gas— Electric Welding
Heat Treatment— Metallurgy
Sheet Metal Work
Sheet Metal Pattern Drafting
Refrigeration
P O W E R
Combustion Engineering 
Diesel— Electric 
Electric Light and Power

Name. _Age_

Ctty- -P.M.

Occupation _ Special tuition rates to members of the Armed Forces. Canadian residents send 
coupon to International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Ud., Montreal, Canada.



Working on the Railroad
EVA ALLEN

BUT NOT to pass the time of day. 
I ’ve been in it seven years for the 
money. Nothing else could drag me 

into such a bewildering life for a woman. 
During the last war that we openly called 
war, the Seaboard Railway was desper
ately sending out pleas for telegraph 
operators. I was faced with the job of 
supporting three children: a son and 
daughter in late high school and a little 
pig-tailed five-year old.

I gnawed my finger nails and walked 
back and forth like Felix the Cat for days 
—should I try it ? I was 36 years old and 
for years had been strictly a housewife 
with nothing more mentally stimulating 
than setting up curtain stretchers or sew
ing a seam you couldn’t see with the 
naked eye. I had been to college. I could 
type. I had been a bookkeeper in my day. 
I taught a nice Sunday School class.

It was not enough. The local operators 
frankly told me I was too old to learn to 
telegraph, that only youngsters could pick 
it up. But that demand and the rate of 
pay? The most urgent demand was right 
in my own home. Somehow, the son and 
daughter must go away to school. Wasn’t 
my son an outstanding Eagle Scout and 
didn’t he win an essay contest and talk 
over the radio? Wasn’t my long-legged 
daughter standing at the head of her class ? 
But the men operators kept insisting it 
wasn’t sensible for me to try to join their 
ranks. They said a woman who presided 
at the punch bowl and served open-faced 
sandwiches at the Woman’s Club could 
never fight the extra board. They said I 
couldn’t check cars down in the yard at 
night. My children would run wild. I ’d 
lose my religion. I wouldn’t be respected 
as a lady.

I walked some more. Then I visited 
the operator stationed in our little town 
and gave him the once over. His nose was 
large, his eyes small. He interrupted me 
to say, “ Dispatcher BR”. He shouted 
insolently into the city phone, “ No, No,
I told you once we wouldn’t have any 
high-side gond’s today.” His stomach hid 
his belt and his ears stuck out like they 
were braced. When he told me rudely that 
the work would be beyond my capacity 
I asked him for a copy of the Morse code.

After tucking the baby in that night I 
started my lesson in railroading at the 
dining-room table. Hard? Shucks, noth
ing to it. “A ” was dot-dash. “ B” was 
dash-three dots. Memory work was easy 
for me. At missionary meetings I had 
often spoken of the suffering Chinese, 
without notes. I could hardly wait for 
the next day so I could borrow a practice 
set and just show Mr. Know-it-all.

Then came the awakening. I sat for 
hours, days, weeks, months. The young 
men began training with me in the back 
of the warehouse with an infrequent visit 
from our teacher, the busy agent. We 
would take turns and peck out a word for 
the others to guess. Invariably we would 
say, “What is this?” and then follow up 
with the name of our home town. One 
boy was from West Florida and no matter 
what he sent I would guess, “ Hosford.” 
Usually I was right. Their minds and 
wrists were so limber that they were soon 
ahead of me. Nothing but financial desper
ation kept me at it. I felt almost as bright 
as 'a chimpanzee and simply could not tell 
the difference in the click that closed the 
key and the one that meant an extra dot.

My morale could be raised only by 
going home and whipping up a feathery
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angel food cake. The men were so smug 
and were positive that if I wore trousers 
and had a crew cut it would all come to me 
as easy as pie. Well, I ’d just hire out 
somewhere else. I could teach, but three 
weeks substituting in the sixth grade had 
cured me of that for all time. I had an 
opportunity to be a bank teller but women 
who had been there 18 years were getting 
only $50 a week. I could clerk in a store or 
maybe cook in the PTA lunchroom. I 
could keep books but at only $40 or so a 
week. No, I would be a telegraph oper
ator.

A T LAST came the big day. I was 
•T*- going into the city to take my exami
nation. If I had been going straight into 
the lion’s den with Daniel I couldn’t have 
been more afraid. I had thought my neat 
little dark dress would do the trick, but 
facing the Chief Dispatcher was worse 
than taking the marriage vows. But, oh 
joy, the wire test was simple. (Lord, just 
give us operators with a name and two 
legs.) When he asked me, “H-o-w a-r-e 
y-o-u DN,” I felt like an old veteran of the 
rails as I answered, “J-u-s-t f-i-n-e 
t-h-a-n-k-s.” A veteran would have ab
breviated and said, “ OK Tnx,” but I 
didn’t know it at that time. The Chief 
Surgeon said I was all right, being able 
to hear a watch tick as it rested against 
my ear lobe and to read black ABCs six 
inches high. Praise the Lord, I was hired. 
I was a telegraph operator.-

Well, not quite. My first yellow mes
sage read, “ Protect first trick DE one day 
only Mar 1st acknowledge.” You use no 
punctuation in our line of work except 
periods and question marks—I mostly use 
the latter. I started out fine, cutting in my 
phones and wire, and remembering to 
copy the 8 o’clock line-up. Not bad. I 
was feeling thankful I was on the low 
rail with only freights when I was re
minded that the circus trains, in sections, 
would be on our line that day.

Tigers? Giraffes? Gnus? What fun! 
But, wait a minute, that meant BLOCK
ING the trains. What did the book say? 
What did the agent tell me ? I saw us all

8

wrecked in one sad scramble of animals 
and trapeze artists. When I copied the 
first train order, the stylus tore the thin 
tissue paper. I listened for my station call 
like you would listen for the hiss of a 
rattler—DE, DE, DE, DE and signed KS. 
The circus train was on its way, going 
north to.be a harbinger of spring. Or 
was it? I checked my orders, the Dis
patcher checked them (you can bet), 
cleared them and I put them in the hoop 
—that diabolical device invented by Satan. 
What if the orders were wrong? Out 
they came. In they went. Out they came. 
The train blew, its death rattle I was 
sure, and in they went again. A mistake, 
that was a Coast Line train.

I went out and put my ear to the rail 
like an Indian scout. He was coming. 
Say a prayer, “ May the Lord watch 
between me and thee while we are absent 
one from the other.” No, that won’t do. 
I stepped off the distance of the hoop from 
the rail, took my stance and he was there. 
He got i t !! Why, I was good. There 
were autos passing along the highway and 
I was sure the occupants were admiring 
how cleverly I had done it. I waved to 
the elephants and their water boys—and 
missed the rear end!

SO IT WAS for years. Just as I decided 
I was a real operator my feathers 

would drag the dust. The children learned 
to take one look at me and know whether 
the dispatcher had called me a “Jenny” 
or had said very respectfully, “ Operator.” 

I felt it so unfair to have to compete 
with young men with nothing more to do 
on their off hours than to snuggle up to 
their blondes, or with the older men who 
had devoted wives at home to light their 
pipes for them as they pushed back from 
the supper table. I had them skinned a 
mile, though, when it came to doing a 
dozen things at one time. I had been 
making biscuit for years as the kids poked 
their fingers in the dough and each rolled 
out a coffee can lidful for themselves. 
I could broil a steak, answer the phone, 
toss up a salad and keep the baby out 
of the pot lids at the same time. This

Railroad Magazine



>100°° A WEEK* CASH
P A I D  D I R E C T  T O  Y O U

J U S T  L O O K
The Large Benefit This Low 

Cost Policy Provides I
This remarkable Family Hospital Policy 
covers you and your family for about 
everything—for every kind of accident— 
and for all the common and rare dis
eases, and there are thousands of them. 
Serious diseases such as cancer, tuber
culosis, heart diseases, diseases involv
ing female organs, and abdominal oper
ations are also fully covered after this 
policy is in force six months. Suicide, 
insanity, and venereal diseases are un
derstandably excluded.

The money is all yours—for any pur
pose you want to use it. There are no 
hidden meanings or big words in the 
policy. It is the kind of protection that 
will stand by you when emergency 
comes. We urge you and every family 
and also individuals to send for this 
policy on our 10 day free trial offer— 
and be convinced that no other hospital 
plan offers you so much for your $1.00 
a month!
TWO SPEC IAL FEATURES

MATERNITY
Bernf its At Small Extra Coat
Women who will some day 
have babies will want to 
take advantage of a special 
low cost maternity rider. 
Pays $50.00 for childbirth 
confinement either in the 
hospital or a t home, after 
policy has been in force 
10 months. Double the 
amount on twins.

POLIO
Benefits At No Extra Cost
In lieu of other regular 
benefits policy pays these 
benefits if polio strikes— « 
For Hospital Bills, 1
up to .................. $500.00
For Doctor’s Bills while in 
the hospital, up to $500.00 
For Orthopedic Appli
ances, up to .. . . $500.00 
TOTAL OF $1,500.00

Policy Pays for a Day, a Week, 
a Month, a Year- j u s t  as long as 

necessary fo r you to be hospitalized!

3c fl DAY IS ALL YOU PAY
for this outstanding new Family Protection
Wonderful news! This new policy covers everyone from infancy to age 70! When sickness 
or accident sends you or a member of your family to the hospital—this policy PAYS 
$100.00 PER WEEK for a day, a month, even a year . . .  or just as long as you stay in the 
hospital. What a wonderful feeling to know your savings are protected and you won’t have 
to go into debt. The money is paid DIRECT TO YOU to spend as you wish. This remark
able new Family Hospital Protection costs only 3c a day for each adult 18 to 59 years of 
age, and for age 60 to 70 only 4 He a day. This policy even covers children up to 18 years 
of age with cash benefits of $50.00 a week while in the hospital—yet the cost is only 1 He 
a day for each child! Benefits paid while confined to any recognized hospital, except 
government hospitals, rest homes or sanitariums. Pick your own doctor. Naturally this 
wonderful policy is issued only to individuals and families now in good health; otherwise 
the cost would be sky high. But once protected, you are covered for about every sickness or 
accident. Persons covered may return as often as necessary to the hospital within the year.

This is What $100.00 a Week 
Can Mean to You When in the 

Hospital for Sickness or Accident
Money melts away fast when you or a 
member of your family has to go to the 
hospital. You have to pay costly hospital 
board and room . . . doctor’s bills and 
maybe the surgeon’s bill too . . . necessary 
medicines, operating room fees—a thou
sand and one things you don’t count on. 
What a Godsend this READY CASH 
BENEFIT WILL BE TO YOU. Here’s 
cash to go a long way toward paying heavy 
hospital expenses—and the money left over 
can help pay you for time lost from your 
job or business. Remember—all cash bene
fits are paid directly to you.

Examine This Policy Without 
Cost or Obligation— Read It—  

Talk It Over— Then Decide 

10 DAYS FREE EXAMINATION
You are invited to inspect this new kind of 
Family Hospital Plan. We will send the 
actual policy to you for ten days at no cost 
or obligation. Talk it over with your banker, 
doctor, lawyer or spiritual adviser. Then 
make up your mind. This policy backed by 
the full resources of the nationally known 
Service Life Insurance Company of Omaha, 
Nebraska—organized under the laws of 
Nebraska and licensed in other states. 
SEND NO MONEY—just your name and 
address! No obligation, of course!

PAYS CASH BENEFITS REGARDLESS OF ANY OTHER HOSPITAL INSURANCE YOU NOW HAVE!

r n i E  INSPECTION... 
rKEE MAIL COUPON

The Actual Policy W ill Com e to You  
at Once W ithout Cost or O b liga t ion i

The Service Life Insurance Company "1
Hospital Department J -11. Omaha 2, Nebraska

Please rush the new Family Hospital Protection 
Plan Policy to me on 10 days Free Inspection.
I understand that I am under no obligation.

SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
Hospital Deportment .1-11, Omaha 2, Nebraska

N a m e ..

A ddress.

City or Town. ............................. ..... State..



previous experience made it easy for me 
to give a tie-up, OS a train to the next 
station and still remember to way-lay the 
section foreman and tell him his frog had 
arrived on the local.

I got assigned to a tough 2nd trick 
billing job because the older operators 
with seniority didn’t want any part of it.
I started my day by getting three kids off 
to school, fixing a noon meal for them 
and three hoarders, washing or ironing 
or sewing until just time to walk ten 
blocks to my job. Did I say walk?

TTH E W IRE was my worst enemy. I
never touched it unless I had to. I 

would writhe in shame-faced agony when 
some operator would say, “ Is Extra 1532 
by you yet?” and I would answer, “OK 
Tnx.” Then I would vow to practice on 
my off-hours. What off-hours?

Being rolled from my hometown, I left 
a ten-room house and lived for four years 
in one-bedroom apartments. When I went 
to the dresser to pretty up for my next 
Seaboard ordeal I first pushed jacks, doll 
sweaters and jig-saw puzzles to one side, 
then stepped over skates enroute the three 
feet to the kitchen, scribbled on the black
board, “ Bring clothes in. XX Mama,” 
gave the simmering pot of stew a last 
stirring and I was off. Operators are 
never late even if they come to work with 
their teeth unbrushed.

I graduated to a small agency at a 
junction, complete with outside toilet and 
all conveniences except water. I drank 
lukewarm water from a Mason fruit jar. 
There wasn’t a tree or sprig of grass 
within hiding distance, so a trip outside 
was tried first one way and then the 
other. Sometimes I sauntered along very 
nonchalantly, giving a cheerful “.Good 
morning” to the section crew as I passed 
—they were always working between me 
and my destination—and again I was 
quite brisk and business-like about it. 
Being a junction it was a busy train order 
job. Two dispatchers shot orders at you 
while one ear listened for ring or call from 
any or all of six phones and six telegraph 
wires. You had a little of everything.
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TTANDLING carload freight, another 
duty, is as dangerous as making faces 

at your superintendent, particularly han
dling perishables. The oranges or water
melons are never ready for billing until 
the train is whistling around the bend. 
As you wildly flip the pages through the 
tariffs looking for low commodity rates 
in competition with the waterways or 
maybe the price of 2% salt added to the 
ice, the dispatcher invariably presses the 
buzzer and keeps it thus until you leave 
your long pink sheets in the mill, stop 26 
wire with “ Min DS,” and make a long 
slide into the chair to answer hm. If you 
get the ventilation record correct you are 
sure to have the car routed through a 
gateway where the rates do not apply. 
To really make it nice for a Florida 
cracker the bill of lading may startle you 
with, “Tangerines, Vancouver, B.C.,” 
with export declaration papers adding an 
extra flourish. And of course you handle 
Western Unions in your spare time. I 
never got past the preliminary OK without 
breaking. “ Meet Mama 2 pm bus.” Twos 
and threes always confused me but what 
difference did one hour make—I’d tell 
myself as I tossed that night. Was it 
signed Silliard? Pilliard? Oh, yes, Hil
liard.

My day at the agency was divided into 
BC and AD. Before the Consist and After 
Delivery. No. 467 threw off a long white 
tissue paper with 80 or 90 lines like this: 

SAL 8286 Cmt Rdy Mix Ft Laud 
, WPB FEC

I prayed daily for a big thunder storm that 
would knock out the wires and save me. 
When a visiting operator dropped in to 
give me the ORT handshake and wound 
up by sending the consist for me, I could 
barely restrain myself from kissing the 
hem of his garment. No sooner than I got 
JA and began sending, the office immedi
ately filled to the walls with people want
ing tickets to Arcadia or Tampa. They 
lined up as spectators around me, country 
style, and I writhed in the arena with 
perspiration dripping in a pool from my 
elbows. The Christians in Rome were 
never so tortured. The relay office dreaded
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QUALITY BAZAAR, 214 E. 49th St., New York 17, N. Y.
Please send me . . . N ightie, . . . Panties. Enclosed $ ......................check, cash
or money order, postage prepaid. Sorry, no C.O .D .

N IG H T IE — Color .................. , S izes : 32 , 34, 36, 38, 40 T circ le  size  1
P A N T IES— Black  Only, S izes : Sm all, Medium, Large L desired J 

M OTTO ( ) I Love You ( ) Forever Yours
[C heck One] < ) Dangerous Curves ( ) No Trespassing

I N I T I A L S .................................................................. .... ........................................................

N AM E ..........................................................................................................................................................................

ADDRESS ...................................................................................................................................................................

C I T Y .............................................................................................. Z O N E ............  S T A T E ............................

RUSH
COUPON

NOW

A L L U R E . . .
with a

"PER SO N AL" TOUCH

EXCITING
PANTIES and NIGHTIE 

With Motto or Initials
There's "Sheer" magic in the breathtaking loveliness 
of the chantilly style black lace panties. Fetching and 
fascinating, you "wear your heart on your hip" with 
a daring, darling motto or personalized initials. The 
glorious nightie is an inspiring creation that beauti
fully combines clinging multi-filament rayon with deli
cate peek-a-boo black lace. The accent is on lovely, 
lovely you in these glamorous "per
sonally yours" garments. Irresist
ible gifts that make you irresistible.

Nighties 

$8.95 ea. 

Panties 

$5.00 ea.

Nightie Colors:

Maize Lime 
Orchid Apricot 

Pink Blue 
Panties

in Black Only



me about as badly as I did them and were 
slower and slower in answering.

After a particularly bad day I re-read 
Dale Carnegie and wrote a letter to the 
boys and frankly told them I was whipped 
and placed the blame on myself, where it 
most certainly belonged, and enclosed with 
it a box of Hav-a-Tampas. On the rail
road, as elsewhere, the really big people 
are the kindest and most unassuming. 
They sent me back a note I cherish, with 
four one dollar bills pinned to it and told 
me my letter, admitting how sorry I was, 
did their hearts good and they would buy 
the cigars and celebrate. Knowing they 
were my friends made the difference that 
started my improvement on the wire.

My stint on the railroad has taught me 
a lot about a class of people I knew nothing 
whatsoever about, being the only railroad
er in my family. The men are easier to 
work with than the few women who are 
scattered about pulling semaphore boards. 
Men say what is eating them and it is over 
with—“Get that damn dog out of here.” 
Women beat around the bush. “Have you 
been bitten by any fleas lately?” The men 
take criticism better than the ladies do. 
Women act like women and get their feel
ings hurt. The men, however, are the 
worst gossips. Every tidbit of news is 
carried via diesel and caboose to the utter
most low rail but their hearts are as kind 
as fiction pictures th§m.

A S  FOR REM AINING a lady, a 
gentlewoman is a gentlewoman no 

matter where she is. You can slip off 
your good shoes and hoop up a train in 
the rain and mud and still be a lady. My 
religion hasn’t suffered either. I was told 
to begin with, that the only way to make 
a telegraph operator was to learn to sleep 
on the table and to cuss. I ’ll admit that 
I can qualify now but I ’m more convinced 
than ever that God does look after His 
own—not just the good old souls who are 
waiting when the church doors open, but 
also a discouraged operator who has been 
rolled twice in three weeks and, missing 
the bus to go hunt another job, just sits 
under a grapefruit tree and weeps bitter
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tears of exasperation. I used to kneel 
down neatly beside the bed to say my 
prayers, but now I say them when I go 
to work before seven in the morning and 
see the sunrise.

Son will soon be a full-fledged civil 
engineer and my daughter an economics 
teacher. Little One has been allowed to 
skip a grade and will enter high school 
next year. I wish the host of railroaders 
who helped me make it possible could be 
there for the graduation. The conductors 
who reminded me that a boxcar had been 
on the siding empty too long. The relay 
manager who gave me his own bug to use, 
saying, “ I t’s a cinch you can’t send with 
your hand. Try this.” The section forces 
who brought me in buckets of coal from 
under the station or threw pff a hunk of 
their ice on a July day. Officials who en
couraged me and brought me sardines 
and crackers when I was stuck at jobs I 
couldn’t leave. The engineer who got me 
a bucket of warm water from his engine 
to wash up in before I boarded the passen
ger train to go to the next job. Our super
visor of property protection, who took 
time to appear at traffic court with me 
when I had wrecked my car, myself and 
all my financial hopes. Roadmasters who 
allowed my lanky son to work with their 
camp car laborers during vacations—he 
passed the crucial test of becoming a man 
when he learned to handle a tamping 
machine in June and to work side by side 
with Negro laborers and make them like 
him. Dispatchers who knew I was crying 
tears of vexation, but like the gentlemen 
they were said nothing.

Yes, I’ve been working on the railroad 
and soon I’m going to quit. My nice new 
husband will buy the grits for me now. 
I’ll leave my mux at the beautiful new 
yard office, give Son my 21-jewel Wal
tham, put my bug on the mantel beside 
the hand-painted plate and settle down on 
the front porch with orange juice in one 
hand and a sissy book in the other. I ’ll 
have an Irish setter on one side and a 

* brown-eyed grandchild on the other. My 
view? You guessed it. There is only a 
pea patch between me and the main line.

Railroad Magazine



I d o k  W h a t s  N e w  F o r  5 2 !
in Irt/orld Famous

•  Brand-New Diesels!
•  New Train Sets!
• New Accessories!
• Plus the Realism...  Advanced 

Engineering...exclusive fea
tures that only Lionel brings you!
Model railroaders everyw here 
know that only Lionel Trains look 
and sound and perform like the 
real thing —the only trains with 
real R.R. Knuckle Couplers, Die- 
cast Trucks, Solid Steel Wheels 
and built-in Two-Tone Whistle. 
The most realistic of smoke-puff
ing steam loco’s, the most authen
tic Diesels. See them  a t your 
Lionel Dealer’s ... now!



MACKINAW DIVISION



FRED C. OLDS

Th e  m a c k in a w  b r a n c h  of
the Michigan Central pokes a long 
steel ladder up through the center 

of Michigan’s lower peninsula, leaning 
its top rung against the historic Straits of 
Mackinac 182 miles northward. Part of 
a rail system sometimes called the Macki
naw Division, the branch starts north

from Bay City, the New York Central di
vision point, manufacturing and port city 
of some 50,000 population located at the 
foot of Saginaw Bay on Lake Huron’s 
west shore. From this busy terminal, rails 
go south to Detroit and Jackson, north to 
Mackinaw and west some 15 miles to Mid
land, site of the vast Dow chemical em-
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George H. Mabie

pire. The Mackinaw has been a part of 
three railroads and owes its construction 
to a fourth which had gotten practically 
nowhere when development was abruptly 
halted shortly after the Civil War. It is 
a branch which has its past woven tight
ly with dreams of riches, federal land 
grants and the state’s lusty, brawling log

ging industry. Inasmuch as its develop
ment became quite involved, it is typical 
of much railroad building in the United 
States.

Historically speaking, the Mackinaw’s 
past was first documented far southward 
in the state on February 23, 1864 when 
a group of investors organized the Jack
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son & Lansing Railroad Company to build 
from Jackson to Michigan’s new 
capital at Lansing some 37 miles dis
tant. Henry A. Hayden was named presi
dent of the new company and William D. 
Thompson, of whom we shall hear more 
later, was treasurer. Records show that 
the city of Jackson contributed $50,000 to 
the new venture while the citizens them
selves encouraged the work by liberal 
stock purchases. A success from its in
ception, the railroad put its rails into 
Lansing during the summer of 1866, and 
about this time the company changed its 
title to the Jackson, Lansing & Saginaw 
Railroad Company. Then came a stroke 
of good fortune which virtually assured 
the road’s extension northward. In the 
fall of 1866 the JL&S bought that part of 
the Amboy, Lansing & Traverse Bay 
Railroad between Lansing and Owosso 
(28 miles), and with the purchase the 
road acquired the AL&TB’s federal land 
grant.

The road’s initials caused it to be jok
ingly referred to as the “Awfully Long & 
Terribly Bumpy,” and one newspaper wit 
in Lansing also dubbed the road the 
“Ram’s Horn Railroad” because of the 
circuitous and indefinite route by which it 
proposed to reach Traverse Bay. The 
Jackson, Lansing & Saginaw, by the way, 
obtained more than 600,000 acres of land 
by its timely purchase of the Ram’s Horn, 
according to an 1875 estimate.

The Civil War was over, big projects 
were afoot, promotion was the order of 
the day and it would not be too many 
years before the JL&S would be a great 
railroad built through to the straits. Con
gress in 1856 had enacted the famous land 
grant law by which Uncle Sam gave rail
road builders every alternate section of 
land along their right-of-way. There is 
little wonder that this law set men to 
building railroads, starting at such places 
as Amboy and projecting into the ex
pansive nowhere. Whether railroading 
paid off or not, the sale of land to new
comers in the state would. Most of the 
JL&S public land grant acquired by its 
purchase of the Ram Horn road lay north

of its Saginaw-Wenona terminus. Then 
a separate community, Wenona later be
came part of Bay City. While some lands 
were located in Gratiot, Saginaw and Bay 
counties, the majority of the acreage was 
in Ogemaw, Roscommon, Missaukee, 
Kalkaska, Crawford, Otsego, Antrim and 
Cheboygan counties. The railroad’s guide 
to this land, published in 1875, sets forth 
that “more than a third of the grant was 
pine and hardwood tracts, while maple 
forests were unsurpassed in Otsego and 
Cheboygan counties.” In Roscommon 
county the grant was described as con
stituting 83,000 acres containing an esti
mated 348,249,000 feet of “good pine 
timber.” Prices paid for pine land, said 
the guide, ranged from $10 to $25 an 
acre, according to location. To promote 
its sale the railroad promised purchasers a 
perfect title, low price with one-quarter 
down and the balance on ample time.

With a future looking brighter than 
ever, the JL&S launched surveys to con
tinue its line north of Owosso on June 4, 
1866 and construction was started in 
November. Track was laid to Saginaw in 
1867, and on December 6 it was extended 
to Wenona, a distance of 116 miles north 
from Jackson.

Among the builders who put the Jack- 
son, Lansing & Saginaw first into Wenona 
and later to the straits, the most prominent 
was Thompson, mentioned previously. A 
versatile character who mixed business 
with politics, he was a leader in organiz
ing the railroad company. Its successful 
completion to Wenona in 1867 was in 
great measure due to his labors and in
fluence. He was a merchant, a banker 
and a Democrat who served one term 
as Jackson County clerk. With “marked 
success” he operated a line of towboats and 
river steamers carrying freight and pas
sengers between Niles and St. Joseph in 
southwest Michigan on the St. Joseph 
River. In 1870 when construction of the 
Mackinaw started north of Wenona the 
work was under the general supervision 
of Thompson. In the words of the build
ers, the JL&S moved towards the straits 
“ to connect with a railroad to Marquette
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and the iron and copper mines of Michi
gan’s upper peninsula.” There also was 
the incentive to tap the lush timber 
stands through the central Michigan 
north. Up to 1870 lumbering in Michi
gan had been confined to the immediate 
vicinity of streams. In winter the logs 
were cut and hauled to the stream bank 
to be floated down by spring freshets to 
the mills below. About this time newer 
logging districts were being opened up 
in areas on the state’s east side, drained 
by the Rifle, AuSable and Thunder Bay 
rivers, and the Manistee and Boardman 
rivers on the west side. This still left 
large tracts of timber, inaccessible to 
streams within the interior of the state, 
untouched until tapped by railroads.

This great interior region was pene
trated by the Jackson, Lansing & Sagi
naw, pushing north from Wenona; the 
Flint & Pere Marquette Railroad ex
tending westward from Saginaw, and the 
Grand Rapids & Indiana Railroad reach
ing north from Grand Rapids in west 
central Michigan.

In many ways it was a bold undertak
ing the JL&S was embarking upon in 
1870, traversing an unbroken wilderness. 
While Jackson and places on main rail 
lines further south considered themselves 
civilized, Wenona folks were still as deep 
in the woods as the Indians themselves.

Part of the 182-mile gap to Mackinaw 
City was the completion of the first sec
tion, 5 miles to Kawkawlin, on January 
31, 1871. The end of track reached 
Standish, 23 miles beyond, by August 31 
of that year. While the next lap was 
being pushed to Wells, the Jackson, Lan
sing & Saginaw was leased for its cor
porate life on September 1, 1871 to the 
Michigan Central Railroad. It likely came 
as no surprise and some rail historians 
have set down the fact that the building 
of the JL&S was promoted by the Michi
gan Central, which subsequently controlled 
it from Jackson to Mackinaw City, 295 
miles, as a division of its holdings.

Records of 1871 show that three men, 
holding more than two-thirds of the road’s 
stock, leased it to the Michigan Central.

O. M. Barnes of Lansing owned 2808 
shares; H. A. Hayden, 2450 shares, and 
Thompson, 4449 shares. Hayden and 
Thompson were from Jackson. The lease 
figure was reported to have been $70,750 
a year. It might also be pointed out that 
about this time the Michigan Central Rail
road Co. was expanding in other direc
tions, acquiring charter to the Michigan 
Air Line and possession of another line 
opened in 1870 between Jackson and 
Grand Rapids. Even before the JL&S 
was leased to the Michigan Central, it 
was operated in conjunction with the MC, 
and its trains used the MC depot in 
Jackson.

The latest chapter in ownership of this 
road was written on January 2, 1930 
when all the Michigan Central’s owned 
and leased lines were leased to the New 
York Central Railroad, the ICC approv
ing the transaction in a case called the 
New York Central unification.

However, historians who delve into 
Michigan railroading, state that the NYC 
had bought stock in the MC and gained 
control of the road before or shortly after 
the turn of the century. Pictures taken 
of motive power on the Mackinaw early 
in the 20th Century show the New York 
Central label carried on locomotive tend
ers. The NYC proposed to acquire the 
MC by ownership in 1930 rather than 
by lease, but to avoid any possible difficul
ties with minority stockholders it decided 
to lease the property.

Despite the change in ownership, work 
went on without halt, rails reaching Wells 
by December 31, 1871. The longest sin
gle link on this section, connecting Wells 
and Otsego Lake, 72 miles north, was 
ready in May, 1873. Gaylord, 8 miles 
farther, was reached that July while the 
58-mile gap to the straits was closed 
December 18, 1881, more than 8 years 
later. ,

r I 'H E  NYC is the last road using steam 
*. power in the northern part of the 

peninsula. The Pennsylvania and the 
Chesapeake & Ohio’s Pere Marquette 
District, both north of Grand Rapids, and
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Ready

SN O W F IG H TER . A flange plow bucks the drifts on the old East Jordan Branch in the big 
April 15, 1923 storm. The branch was the Detroit & Charlevoix Railroad before the Michigan

Central took it over

the Detroit & Mackinac Railway on the 
Lake Huron side are completely diesel- 
ized. The C&O rails end at Petoskey, far 
up the Lake Michigan shore, the D&M at 
Cheboygan and the Pennsy at Mackinaw 
City. Although growlers have not yet 
invaded the Mackinaw Branch, rumor has 
it that they will in the near future.

But let’s take a look at the division 
first-hand. Ride across it into Michigan’s 
north toward the Straits of Mackinac. 
Into a region and a past made colorful not 
only by railroad stock trades and financial 
transactions but by a history of a differ
ent sort—the logging industry. It is a 
sparkly bright morning with autumn in 
the air as the train prepares to head north 
out of Bay City’s Wenona Yards. The 
New York Central’s daily way freight, 
No. 209 on this Saturday, is being double
headed by two husky Mikados (2064 and 
2225) with Conductor Pat Doyle in 
charge.

Doyle comes aboard checking his consist 
of 50 cars (half loads and half empties), 
the air test is completed and we head out 
of the yard into a russet and yellow land
scape. Relaxed in the waycar’s cupola 
with the windows raised and our feet up 
on the cushion, we watch Bay County 
real estate flow beneath us and listen for 
the lead engine’s low-throated steamboat 
chime signal for rural crossings.

Beyond Wenona the track roughly 
parallels Saginaw Bay’s west shore and 
busy highway US 23. We make a brief 
stop to take on water at Pinconning, 
where we pass the Gladwin Branch pok
ing its weed-grown right-of-way 27 miles 
westward and where once-weekly freight 
service is still maintained. Next, 9 miles 
beyond, comes Standish where Brakemen 
J. O. Hughey and G. K. Phillips set out a 
pair of cars. Once again Engineer G. E. 
McKendry on the lead locomotive whistles 
off and we head north again.
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At Standish the track angles north
westerly beside highway M 76, beginning 
a gradual climb toward hilly country start
ing further north at West Branch. Train 
209 makes a switching stop at the south 
village limits to set out 5 or 6 tank cars 
at an oil refinery. After this chore we 
move from the waycar to the locomotive 
for the run downtown to a lunch stop. 
After lunch we again climb upon the 
lead engine’s left hand seat with Fireman 
Carl Tracy to ride to Grayling, halfway 
point toward Mackinaw. Before we move 
out of town, however, there are three more 
cars to switch into our train plus coal and 
water to take on before we climb across 
Ogemaw Hill.

This marks the first challenge along a 
route which rises from 597 feet above 
sea level at Wenona to 1352 feet 119 
miles north at Gaylord, receding from 
this point to 589 feet at Mackinaw City. 
West Branch is 956 feet above sea level 
at the base of the Ogemaw hills, over 
which our route passes and which lifts it

124 feet to Roscommon, 24 miles distant.
Of course, it is far from mountain rail

roading, but the Mackinaw provides its 
railroaders with some of the toughest 
grades faced on any Michigan iron pike. 
We bang out of West Branch with both 
engines pouring on coal to crest the sum
mit of Ogemaw Hill, and the ridges and 
valleys, fall-splashed in scarlet, thunder 
back echoes from our stack talk as the 
Mikados buckle to their task in unison, 
hitting the grade head-on toward the 
west, then circling to cross the peak.

The landscape changes noticeably as 
West Branch drops away and we move 
into the mid-Michigan north. Settled 
areas become less frequent and they final
ly fade altogether between towns, and the 
hills are now covered with a patchwork of 
popple, scrub oak and jack pine. Inter
laced against this background are patches 
of birch and maple, providing flaring spots 
of scarlet and yellow autumn garb. For
lorn clearings, dotted with rotting pine

Continued on page 24

AFTER  T H E  PLOW  W EN T  TH RO U G H  more shoveling was needed, this time by hand, with
the crew digging out log cars

Ready
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stumps, scars from a bygone logging era, 
are now seen frequently.

Fireman Tracy takes time out from 
regulating his stoker and injector to point 
to a scattered group of buildings on 
trackside, once the site of the thriving 
logging town called Ogemaw.

“ Used to be a mill there,” he shouts 
above the racketing blast of his engine as 
we move past the spot.

A few miles farther he again points 
from the cab window to a few concrete 
foundation markers poking their tops 
above a grassy sweep of meadow.

“ Another town there and a mill once,” 
he informs us as we pass a second ghost 
city bearing the now all but forgotten title 
of Beaver Lake.

Swinging over the Ogemaw crest was 
no real chore for two locomotives, and 
Engineer McKendry held 2064’s throt
tle well back on its quadrant as we crossed 
the top and headed toward Roscommon.

St. Helen, a small resort community and 
once a lumber village, and then Moore, 
drop behind us as the train rumbles

24
through the sunny afternoon. A brief Ros
common stop sets out another car and the 
two engines grab into their bits to lift us 
over Cheney Hill.

Levelling off briefly at the summit, we 
again take up the climb to reach Horrigan, 
a long siding from which point we coast 
downgrade four miles to Grayling.

Freight engine and train crews change 
at Grayling, now chiefly noted as a resort 
center and starting point for the famed Au- 
Sable River country. Here too a new 
locomotive, No. 2039, replaces 2064 while 
2225 continues north with its crew to 
Mackinaw City. Conductor J. L. Martin 
replaces Doyle, along with Brakemen 
J. J. Duffy and I. D. Mclsaac. Engineer 
E. T. Hare will pilot the new engine, an 
Alco girl of 1913 vintage. Train 209 
meets its southbound counterpart, No. 
210, and we arrive in town to find No. 
210 backed to the north end of the yards, 
double-shotted and prepared to make a 
run to clear Horrigan’s Hill, down which 
we just slid into town. Train 209 clears 
the main in front of the station and No.

Railroad Magazine

FAMOUS PIG. One of the stolid 2-6-Os which worked the logging branches early in the century. 
Not exactly pretty to look at, Pig 8363 was sired in Schenectady; had a maximum tractive force

of 17,780 pounds
Ready
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Joseph Lavelle, Woodside, L .l.

HEY, LAD! The youngster on the left side of the cab gives a passable immitation of some future 
Mackinaw Branch fireman. The Ten-Wheeler, No. 98, was photographed, oddly enough, in '98,

at Jackson

210 comes barreling south through the 
yards, exhausts barking a noisy duet and 
pushing long streamers of smoke against 
an orange backdrop where the sun has 
dropped behind the AuSable hills. Gray
ling, now a village of 2200 or 2300 peo
ple and the seat of Crawford County, was 
platted by the railroad in 1874. One of its 
two principal streets runs east and west, 
dead-ending on the west at the railroad 
and depot. Both engines from Train 209 
cut out and back into the coal dock in 
Grayling Yard, while the new locomotive 
prepares to take over head-end duties.

URING TH E LOGGING ERA 
Grayling’s long yards had space for 800 

cars. A roomy 16-stall roundhouse across 
from the depot serviced locomotives from 
Bay City and Mackinaw City, plus those 
working various logging branches run
ning out of town. The Manistee & North
eastern Railroad once sent a spur east
ward into Grayling, too.

In those early days timber set the traf
fic tempo, geared to a lively pace which 
seldom varied. Old-timers can still recall

how trains of empty log cars were dis
patched north nightly from Bay City for 
logging spurs in pine and hardwood cut
tings. These trains for the most part ran 
extra, with 6, 10, 12 each night sliding 
out of Wenona at hourly, half-hourly or 
even briefer intervals, bound for woods 
spurs and logging towns—Alger, West 
Branch, Ogemaw, Grayling, Vanderbilt, 
Haakwood.

Hurdis M. Ready, Bay City engineer, 
remembers what this traffic did to run
ning time on the single track main line.

“ It often took 24 hours for a train of 
20 flats to make Grayling from Bay City,” 
he said. Half the time was spent Waiting 
on sidings for loaded log trains coming 
south.”

Today’s Wenona Yard marks the third 
location the railroad has picked in the 
Saginaw Bay community. When rail first 
entered West Bay City the yards were 
at what is now Salzburg. Operations 
later were moved to West Bay City on 
Marquette Street. Last relocation brought 
the NYC to its present headquarters at 
Wenona. Originally the trains which came
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as far north as Grayling were broken up 
at this point and their cars reshuffled and 
dispatched via various branch lines to 
timber holdings around this center, or to 
the north. Full cars of logs were hauled 
out on the return trips and then assembled 
into trains in Grayling for return to the 
Bay City and southern Michigan mills. 
Later this procedure was changed and 
one train of empty log cars would be ped
dled north from Grayling along the main 
line as far as the old Haakwood Branch, 
which went east about 2 miles north of 
Wolverine. The empty log cars would be 
left at each branch entry to the main line 
where, in turn, they would be picked up 
by a branch crew which would bring out a 
full trainload of log cars for transporta
tion south. When the empty cars were all 
peddled, the engine returned and collected 
the full cars of logs left at the main line by 
branch crews. These were brought down 
to Grayling and sorted into trains for 
the southbound run.

A rather odd note was furnished to rail
roading then by a pickup train, so-called 
because it ran through the timber country 
picking up logs which had fallen off loaded 
cars.

Pine furnished the first timber in the 
central Michigan north, but after this had 
been cut, flourishing stands of hardwood 
withstood loggers’ axes for another 20 to 
30 years. In addition to the log runs the 
Mackinaw then counted a mixed local 
running between Bay City and Grayling 
and a way freight called the Cannon Ball 
running from Bay City to Mackinaw City. 
This last-named train carried a passenger 
and baggage car, too.

A branch line, originally incorporated 
as the Grayling, Twin Lakes & North
eastern Railway Company also ran into 
timber northeast from Grayling for 27 
miles, ending at Lewiston. Daily passen
ger and freight service was first main
tained, being cut back to a mixed train in 
1901. The line was torn up in the 1930s. 
A McGraw Branch left the main line at 
Sailings, another ghost town located 7 
miles south of Gaylord, running north
easter’ ■ to woods cutting and servicing a

mill at Johannesburg. This branch also 
had daily service—while the timber lasted. 
While timber traffic boomed, three switch 
crews worked the busy Grayling yards on 
a 24-hour basis, a fourth crew working 
another trick switching the mill tracks in 
the town.

Prior to acquiring Mikes the Mackinaw 
Branch used several classes of locomo
tives, starting with small diamond stack 
woodburners when rail was first pushed 
through to the straits. Next came a class 
F-81D engine called the Little Ten- 
Wheeler. These locomotives were placed 
in service from 1891 to ’93 and retired in 
1922-24. Later came the Big Ten-Wheel
ers, put in service between 1900 and 1904 
and followed by the Compounds, having a 
2-8-0 wheel arrangement and used first 
in 1902. The Big Ten-Wheelers were 
practically all retired by 1935, while the 
Compounds left the division between 1925 
and ’32.

Well-known on the division, too, were 
the Class E-81A engines, better known as 
Pigs because they resembled well-fed 
porkers with blunt snouts and high stacks. 
Built by Schenectady, the Pigs were gen
erally used on logging branches because 
of their light weight and good pulling 
qualities. These engines had a maximum 
tractive effort of 17,780 pounds with a 
2-6-0 wheel arrangement. The first one 
went into service in 1887. The last one 
was retired in 1923.

The Mikes now used, built by Lima and 
American, are classed as H-7 and H-10. 
The H-10 is newer and heavier, fur
nishing a maximum tractive effort of 
63,470 pounds while the lighter H-7 
turns up about 56,100 pounds.

In addition to tapping its ready-made 
timber market the Mackinaw also served 
a rich resort area developed early in the 
20th Century and centering about Otsego, 
Burt and Mullet lakes, the famous AuSa- 
ble trout and grayling country and Mack
inac Island.

There’s an oddity about this French 
name. It is Mackinaw Branch and Mack
inaw City but Mackinac Island and Straits 
of Mackinac. Local preference determines

Railroad Magazine
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Buskirk
the spelling, but the pronunciation is 
Mackinaw.

Early in the century passengers could 
leave a train at Mullet Lake, board a small 
steamer there at Pikes Hotel and travel 
through Indian River, Burt Lake, Crooked 
River and Crooked Lake, whence a dum
my railroad would carry them to Petoskey 
on the Lake Michigan shore.

Jack Smith, retired Bay City conductor, 
recalls when 5 or more sleepers were car
ried north and south during the summer 
months. Two passenger trains ran north
bound and southbound daily. Sleepers 
were carried from New York City, Cleve
land, Detroit and Chicago, with extra ones

B R EA D  W IN N ER . Mikados now carry the
freight for the Mackinaw. Here is No. 1468 

starting a run from Bay City

Fred Steck

OLD BOY. Mackinaw Branch railroaders 
called No. 887 the Big Ten-Wheeler, a class 
now retired. The 'Alco-built locomotive was 

photographed in the Grayling yards

added during the summer. When Ten- 
Wheelers were used for motive power, 
passenger schedules called for good run
ning time. One run, leaving Bay City 
at 1 :50 a.m., arrived at Mackinaw City at 
7 :20 a.m., the trip including seven regular 
stops plus flag stops.

Today NYC officials describe the branch 
as a bridge route with little on-line traffic, 
but moving bulk commodities from eastern 
shippers, Detroit and Ohio points into 
Michigan’s upper peninsula and the west
ern United States and the Canadian 
Northwest. Proof of this is evident in

Continued on page 31
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Train 209’s consist, which lists cars for 
Great Falls, Mont., Bismarck, N.D., Win- - 
nipeg, Ont., Stockton, Calif., Duluth, 
Minn, and the Soo. When the last logs 
were cut, when resorters back in the 1920’s 
abandoned coach and sleeper for the family 
auto, it marked the end of an era. Bigtime 
railroading on the Mackinaw Division 
came to an end. In 1952 the division gets 
along adequately with two trains daily 
each way—one freight and one passenger. 
The other varnish day-run came off in the 
1930s.

A resort special, The Timberliner oper
ates during the summer. Winter may 
bring a few snow trains carrying skate 
and ski enthusiasts to Grayling or Gay
lord. Or a flurry of coach trains descend 
upon Grayling each summer when the 
National Guard summer encampment 
opens there. No longer a timber hauler, 
the Mackinaw Branch last year, for exam
ple, hauled iron ore from upper peninsula 
mines. This is the biggest tonnage item.

Thus Grayling’s past is reflected in the 
division’s past. Its glory days are over. 
The 16-stall roundhouse was destroyed by 
fire in 1939. The turntable was filled in. 
Only the station and tall coal dock remain 
as markers from that bygone time.

TT IS NOW 5 :45 P.M. and practically
dark as Train 209 starts north again, 

11 cars lighter, these having been left at 
Grayling. Track parallels highway US 
27 past Frederic, 9 miles out, a former 
logging town and eastern terminus of the 
old Detroit & Charlevoix Railroad coming 
in from East Jordan some 43 miles to the 
west. Eventually the road was incorpo
rated with the NYC, after which its trains 
tied up in Grayling. This branch, too, was 
abandoned in the depression ’30s.

On the long straight track toward Gay
lord, Conductor Martin points to the vil
lage of Waters. It’s now virtually de
serted, but in the bonanza days two saw
mills and a planing mill used to cut up 
lumber there.

We stop briefly at Gaylord, termed the 
“Top-O-Michigan” by virtue of its eleva
tion of 1352 feet. Here we set out a car

of gas. Then the two Mikes bark off 
again, easy this time, for it will be 
downgrade all the way to the straits. At 
the north edge of town we cross the old 
roadbed of the Boyne City, Gaylord & Al
pena Railroad, another log hauler aban
doned in the late 1920s,

From Gaylord north to Wolverine is 19 
miles, the elevation dropping from 1352 to 
789 feet. And 18 miles of the route consti
tute Vanderbilt Hill, toughest grade on 
the division. The railroad doesn’t hit it 
straight, but sends its track twisting and 
turning through cuts and over ridges, get
ting leverage wherever the terrain allows.

Northbound, Train 209 frequently 
brakes to maintain proper speed—south
bound freight finds the hill a long slow 
drag. Doubleheaders often take more than 
an hour to reach the summit. When two 
engines can’t lift the load over, they dou
ble the hill. A mile short of Vanderbilt is 
the ghost city of Rogers, where the Yuill 
Mill and a private logging railroad had 
headquarters along with a 3-stall round
house. Yuill rails led east into pine cut
tings in the Pigeon River area.

We are in snow country now. Gaylord 
is the worst spot, at least for drifting. 
Veteran railroaders claim it snows every 
day every winter in this country. Joseph 
Flynn, retired Bay City engineer, says, 
“In 1946 a passenger train I was operat
ing stalled in the Gaylord yard about 9 :30 
a.m. and didn’t get out until 5 :30 o’clock 
the next night. The entire train, including 
the locomotive, froze up before it could be 
towed out. Passengers were marooned 
until a new train could reach them. Snow 
drifted so high it hid the engine. And the 
next winter I was stuck for 9 hours in 
practically the same spot.”

It must have been the year of the big 
snow when 6 crews were tied up at Mack
inaw. Train 206 was stuck in a drift about 
a half-mile south of Cheboygan, the jumbo 
plow was stuck north of Topinabee, and, 
said ex-Conductor Jack Smith, “I was 
marooned with a train 2 days at Waters.” 

As we trundle straitsward Conductor 
Martin would point to a shadowy opening 
in the woods where once a logging branch



took off from the main line. North of 
Vanderbilt was the old Spiegel Branch, 
beyond this the Stewart Creek Branch.

Then came Wolverine. Here an engine 
house formerly was maintained for the 
busy Haakwood Branch. A crew also 
made headquarters here to double Vander
bilt Hill. But it now is just a whistle sig
nal for the Mikes as we highball through 
Wolverine.

Our waycar casts a long shadow on the 
ballast in the early October evening. We 
are leaving timber country now, or rather 
what used to be timber country. The logs 
have been cut. That part of it now is but 
a memory. All that is left of the timber 
days are remnants—a few crumbling 
foundations; abandoned railroad grades 
growing up to blackberry briars and wild 
sumac; a grassy meadow by the side of 
some stream which once was a loading 
ground.

So, jogging through the night, keeping 
within the division’s 35 mile-an-hour 
speed limit for freights, No. 209 makes 
brief stops twice more. At Indian River,

32

the first of a string of resort communities 
along the west shore of Mullet Lake, we 
set out a car of coal. At Cheboygan, once 
one of Michigan’s sawmill capitals, we 
pick up a car. From Cheboygan we chuff 
16 miles more, to Mackinaw and the end 
of track. We enter the Mackinaw yard at 
8 :40 p.m. The big car ferry, Chief Wawa- 
tam, waits in its slip to take northbound 
cars across the straits for transfer to the 
Duluth, South Shore & Atlantic Railroad 
at St. Ignace. The Chief, an ice crusher 
for winter sailing, carries 20 or 21 cars.

Conductor Martin snuffs out the waycar 
lamps. As we open the door to descend, 
a damp wind blowing off the straits brings 
the acrid smell of engine smoke, mingled 
with the tangy odor from northern Michi
gan’s woods. Enroute up the track to the 
depot we cross in front of a large chunk 
of 4-6-4, one of the Central’s heavy Hud
son passenger haulers and once the pride

UPSTAGED. Mike dwarfs the Ten-Wheeler 
by position as well as size. Note the valve 
chamber contrasts— a hatbox on No. 8977 and 
fancy lettering on No. 8000’s cylinder housing

Railroad Magazine



S T R IK E  TW O! Tradition meets a rival— a Budd Beeliner on its midday trip to Midland Junc
tion from Detroit. Run was extended westward from its old Bay City terminus to Midland for 

the benefit of Dow Chemical workers seeking transportation to Detroit from Midland

Mackinaw Division

of its varnish fleet. Diesels bumped her to 
the Mackinaw Branch, without a doubt, 
and she waits to take the night train south 
to Bay City at 9 p.m. Conductor Martin

leaves us at the depot. He bunks there 
with other crewmen. A switcher hoots 
hollowly back in the yards. It carries a 
lonesome ring in the northern night.



ALONG THE 
IRON PIKE

Uy JOE. E A S U y

SHOW TRAIN, ALTOONA'S 
FAM OUS DAUGHTER. ACTRESS 
JANET BLAIR, WAS SU RPR ISED  
BYSO O  HOME-TOWN FR IEN DS 
WHO CELEBRATED HER BIRTHDAY 
AND SECOND ANNIVERSARY IN  
THE TOURING SOUTH PACIFIC 
SHOW ABOARD A  P E N N S y  

SP E C IA L  TO PITTSBURGH
C Pennsylvania RailroaU

ft'///l
THE SDPERXL NEVER BELIEVE THIS. A  SOUTHERN PACIFIC 
FREIGHT TRAIN WAS DELAYED BY  A HOUSE ASTRIDE THE 

TRACKS AT RED BLUFF, CAUE IT TOOK THE HOUSE-MOVING 
CREW, RAILROAD MEN, POLICE AND A TOW TRUCK AN HOUR TO 
CLEAR THE RIGHT-OF-WAY (  Afthur B. Arnes, N. Sacramento, Califr)

BEADING ORIGINAL.
FORERUNNER OF THE 
MODERN TANK AND MOVABLE 
RAILROAD ARTILLERY WAS THE 
ARMORED CAR DESIGNED BY A READING 
ENGINEER TD PROTECT WASHINGTON, D.C. 
DURING THE CIVIL WAR (  Reading Railway )

34



G R E A S E D  WftYS,
MARTIN ALOVSIUS CUNNINGHAM, 
66-YEAR-OLD YONKERS ( N.Y) 
RAILROAD PENSIO NER, WAS STRUCK 
DOWN E/6HT TIMES BY AUTOS AND  
TRUCKS DURING HIS 42 YEARS A S  
STREETCAR TRACK GREASER. "FO R  
OBVIOUS REASONS /  PREFER 
T R O LLEY SH E  SAYS
( j e > f  S a n ch a g r in  )

#/S/fY

PDXL SESSION . 
FIFTY PENNSY MEN TRAINED 

FOR A TUG-OF-WAR WITH THE 
PITTSBURGH COAL COMPANY TEAM 

B Y TRYING TO PULL A ROAD D IESEL 
WITH BRAKES ON IN THE CONWAY YARDS
______ (  S a o r^ e  R , K g .lly , N o n c s s e n , R a . *)
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S U D A N
RAILWAYS

Egypt's Bark Country Depends 

Heavily on the Steel Highway, 

Its Chief Transportation Medium

Photos by Keystone

W I T H  TH E FUTURE of the Sudan 
”  in the. balance of world politics, Su

danese, British and Egyptians are equally 
concerned in what is going to happen, and 
an asset and service such as the Sudan 
Railways, is obviously well to the fore in 
political considerations.

Officially owned by the Sudan Govern
ment, the railway has always been man
aged and run on the business and engi
neering sides almost entirely by British 
experts, many of whom have devoted their 
lives to it. In recent years, however, the 
British management has been carrying out 
a policy of teaching as much as they can to 
the natives, and today there are a large 
number of Sudanese technicians and of
ficials trained and working in responsible 
jobs on the railway, although the key jobs 
are still held by British. In the past the 
Egyptians have shown little interest in 
sharing responsibility or in doing the work 
of managing the line.

gg| | mmm g mm mssmsmuii

3 7
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F IE R Y  FU RN ACE is out of date; Sudanese welders work with modern oxyacetylene outfit at 
Atbara. Shopmen and engineers are mostly natives of hot country. Service in sandy deserts 

is hard on engines, most of which are of British manufacture

Locomotives are ordered from British 
factories, but much of the rolling stock 
is now made by native labor at the rail
way’s own depot and workshops at Atbara. 
Steel for the tracks is imported, but ties 
and concrete are obtained from Africa. Re
pairs and overhauls are undertaken up to 
any stage in the workshops at Atbara. In 
the vast depot there are the training 
schools for native signalmen, mechanics 
and the host of other jobs for which 
instructional courses are necessary.

The story of the railroads in the Sudan 
really started with a project of the Khe
dive Ismail in 1870 but very little was 
done about it. The real work was done in 
connection with successive British mili
tary moves in the area between 1880 and 
the reconquest of the Sudan at the end of 
the last century. In 1899 the bridge across 
the Nile was completed at Atbara and 
preparations were made to extend the rail
road southward as far as Khartoum. In 
1909 the Khartoum Central Station was
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IRON SH IP S  of the desert. Under British supervisors, Sudanese carry out running repairs and 
complete overhauls to the large inventory of locomotives and other rolling stock

opened and the Blue Nile crossed and a 
year later another bridge across the White 
Nile to Kosti was opened. Today there is 
a total track mileage of 2293 over a total 
route of 2056 miles. Last year just under 
two million passengers were carried and 
receipts amounted to 5 million pounds.

The Atbara workshops provide com
plete servicing for the line and for staff 
training. During 1950, 167 traffic depart
ment staff members passed through the 
school. The vast stores at Atbara cover

35 acres, with 1500 square yards of cov
ered storage. They supply parts for and 
maintain 181 engines (six of them mod
ern diesels) 2813 “goods vehicles,” and 
339 passenger coaches.

The Sudan Railways are prosperous, 
profitable, efficient and expanding. Labor 
troubles are few, the unions working 
amicably with the authorities. Whatever 
happens in the Sudan, the tremendous 
asset which the railroads constitute is cer
tain to weigh heavily in the balance.
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BIG  BR A SS  pulls an inspection tour at Atbara Shops. Sayed Abdullah Hason di, right, Under

secretary for Sudan Railways, examines a main rod which has had new bearing fitted. Beside him 

is H. Clough, Asst. General Manager. Total length of railway now in operation is 2056 miles
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SCARFACE STU D EN T  concentrates on model pike layout with the aid of textbook and instruc

tors. Increasing numbers of Sudanese are being taught to take over the jobs once performed only 

by whites. Since most of the road is single-tracked, a fool-proof signal system is essential
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NO ST A IN L E SS  S T E E L  H ERE. In Atbara carshops, above, where most Sudan rolling stock is 
made, time-honored material is still wood. Below, Text-books for student rails are printed in

native tongue
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E A R L Y

Ac r o s s  t h e  r a i l  map of the
state of Pennsylvania runs a near
diagonal single track that connects 

the Juniata River at Lewistown and the 
Susquehanna River at Selinsgrove. Char
tered in 1865 as the Middle Creek Rail
road, it was opened for operation in 1871 
as the Sunbury & Lewistown. Today it is 
a part of the Pennsylvania’s Middle Di
vision from Lewistown to Selinsgrove, the 
Susquehanna Division forming the balance 
over the Susquehanna River to Selins
grove Junction.

This single track early became known as
48
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the “Short Line” and traffic was so desig
nated when routed over it. It always was, 
and is today, known locally as the S&L. 
It was early in the limelight as a testing 
road. In the Gay Nineties, the Pennsy as
signed a new improvement to its rolling 
stock for a tryout on the Short Line. A 
contemporary news item ran as follows: 
“In January 1890, Engine 777 on the 
S&LRR was taken from its run on the 
Mail and fitted up at the Altoona Shops 
with especially fitted passenger coaches 
and then placed on its regular run again. 
This entire train was equipped with an

experimental steam heating and carboline 
lighting system—the first of its kind and 
the forerunner of the standard equipment 
now in service all over the Pennsylvania 
System.”

A decade later the Snyder County 
Tribune of March 9, 1900 printed this 
item : “Sunday an experiment of much im
portance and one which is said to be the 
first successful experiment of the kind 
was made.

“Supt. S. P. Hutchinson of the Sunbury 
& Lewistown Railroad, with a number of 
his subordinates, made the necessary ar- 

49
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telegraph instruments.
“The experiment consisted of sending a 

telegraph communication and a telephone 
message over the same wire at once and 
at the same time. The operator was able to 
send the message and simultaneously a 
telephone communication was transmitted 
to another person on the same wire. The 
experiment was a perfect success.”

Recollections here place Trainmaster 
Charles F. Kissenger at Selinsgrove for 
the test—the office he had once worked as 
a telegraph operator on the S&L. An in
teresting development was the oddity of 
hearing over the train wire the air pumps 
and the bells on the yard engines outside 
of the then Lewistown (Junction) train 
dispatcher’s office.

In 1923, an epic in railroading, on an 
experimental basis, again took place over 
this track between Chestnut Street, Lewis- 
town, to Selinsgrove Junction when it was 
a portion of the now abolished Sunbury

Division, with the late Lawrence W. 
Allibone as Superintendent.

As an adjunct to the single-track S&L, 
the double track of the Williamsport Di
vision between Selinsgrove Junction and 
Race Street, Sunbury, was added so as to 
include certain other traffic.

From July 11th, 1923 to January 17th, 
1926, the eyes of practically the entire 
railroad world were centered on this test, 
itself prompted by certain rulings of the 
Train Control Board of the Interstate 
Commerce Commission, then demanding 
additional safety protection on highspeed 
trunk lines.

The experiment involved the then newly 
developed “Union” Continuous Auto
matic Train Control, yet untried by traffic 
conditions. It was installed under the su
pervision of Chief Signal Engineer A. H. 
Rudd of the Pennsylvania Railroad, acting 
as chairman of its Train Control Board, 
in conjunction with the Union Switch &
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Signal Co., inventor and manufacturer.
The cross-country, single-track S&L 

was an ideal testing ground. It had passing 
sidings on an average of every five miles, 
a minimum of sharp curves and two con
trolling grades—Ragers Summit and Clif
ford—both having several short sections 
with a grade of less than one percent.

This division^ daily traffic averaged six 
passenger and about the same number of 
freight trains over its entire length. Track 
was 85-pound steel, rated at 60 mph. for 
first-class trains and 40 for freights. It 
had cinder ballast underlaid with rock 
ballast, from the days when over two score 
double-headed trains used it daily.

Assigned motive power was the stand
ard Pennsy D16 and H6 types, but on 
account of the location of this experimen
tal line between two heavily trafficked 
routes—the main line’s Middle Division 
and that of the Washington-Buffalo line— 
detouring took place frequently, on a mo
ment’s notice, in which case larger and 
heavier power was handled.

According to contempory data, twelve 
or more locomotives were sent to the Al
toona Shops to return later equipped with 
new, awe-inspiring devices in their cabs, 
on the frames and airbrakes. Besides elec
trical control features affected by the track 
circuit, two oblong upright metal boxes, 
with three illuminated circular glass aper
tures, were located in the cab in front of 
the engine crew. There was also a warning 
air whistle overhead in the cab; if the en
gineer did not acknowledge it within six 
seconds, the brakes went into emergency 
automatically.

No wonder these new gee-gaws were 
the subject of much discussion and inspec
tion by interested motive power and signal 
experts, as well as engine crews from all 
parts of the country.

At the same time, switch shanty and 
caboose groups held hot-stove debates 
those cool days and nights of early ’23, 
when the work of installing this new sys
tem was under way, as to just how this 
“superman” control would work under 
the slam and bang and twisting of a run
ning locomotive.

Early Cab Signals

Construction Foreman Richard Jewens 
and his signal gangs were hard at work 
erecting standard position-light signals 
and bonding rails, installing relay and bat
tery cases, control boxes and other of the 
numerous signal fixtures. A 4400-volt 
AC power line was being built the entire 
length of the experimental trackage.

NE FEATURE of the signal arrange
ment on the S&L consisted of the 

eastern half of the roadside signals being 
operated semi-automatically by remote 
control from the dispatcher’s table at Sun- 
bury. The other portion west into Lewis- 
town had single track automatic signals. 
This setup was used to determine their 
relative value, if any, on single track.

During the installation, it was found 
necessary to remove all dirt and cinders 
from under the rails between the ties to 
reduce track circuit failures, especially 
from wet track.

The late George H. Thomas, Sr., then 
Road Foreman of Engines, Sunbury Di
vision, at a staff meeting held in the gen
eral superintendent’s office, Williamsport, 
made a suggestion in connection with the 
above track problem. He was ordered to 
go ahead with it at once. Accordingly, 
Engine 2896, a D16b, was taken to the 
Northumberland Shops and equipped with 
a set of steam jets placed on both sides of 
the pilot, the nozzles being near and point
ing towards the base of the rails on the in
side of the track. The blowing steam suc
cessfully and economically cleaned the 
track ahead of the slowly moving loco
motive.

A word about these cab signals that 
were the grandaddy of those now in use. 
Instead of the present illuminated po
sition-light signal indications, repeating 
the outdoor signals, these had letters : “A” 
for “Authorized Speed” for two blocks 
ahead; “R” for “Medium Speed” one 
block ahead and “S” for “Slow” within 
1800 feet ahead. These letters were used 
all through the experiment. The present 
arrangement of repeating the actual out
door signals was suggested but not then 
acted on.
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T H E  C R U C IB LE . Diagram of trackage and electrical circuits where pioneer tests actually took 
place in what was one of the first important instances of the practical application of electronics 
in any industry. Neat layout gives no evidence of bugs which developed during experiment. 
Below: Reproduction of pre-cab signal 19 order. Hoggers and conductors felt uneasy taking the

main without flimsies, at first

Finally, after fourteen months of inten- ers, the installation was declared ready, 
sive activity on the part of signal, track On July 11, 1923 at 12:01 a.m. Sun- 
and motive power experts, in close col- bury Division General Order No. 2309 
laboration with the system’s manufactur- went into effect when the manual-block

stations at GD (Selinsgrove 
Junction), KF (Selinsgrove), 
K (Kreamer), FI (Middle- 
burg), BV (Beavertown), 
MZ (McClure) and PB 
(Painterville), became train 
order offices only, with their 
semaphores normally in the 
proceed position. They were 
then stand-by points in case 
of any emergency that might 
arise in the operation of the 
train control experiment.

At the same time, all the 
facing-point distant switch sig
nals were put out of serv
ice, relinquishing their func
tion to the new cab signals.

Freight Conductor Hob 
Smith of Northumberland re
marked: “ It was very queer 
to accept a proceed signal and 
pull out on the main track 
without a running order in 
your hand, especially on sin
gle track. However, we got
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ing down off the Clifford grade into the 
Selinsgrove area, when he would hit the 
beginning of the circuit a little too fast. 
On would go the emergency. Then, red
faced, Fisher would get down from the cab 
as the conductor ran up, and reach under 
the fireman’s side to turn an anglecock on 
the train line to reset his brake valve.

At the upper end of Sunbury, at Kase 
Tower, where the Wilkes-Barre route 
branches off, the operator reported Charlie 
for speeding through the interlocking. It 
seems that after cutting his engine off his 
train down at Sunbury passenger station, 
he would open up for about all it would do 
in his hurry to get into the Northumber
land roundhouse.

So a few days later, the speeder was in 
front of Road Foreman of Engines 
Thomas to explain his spurts over the 
interlocking.

The conversation went something like 
this, according to the caboose talk: “Why 
Mr. Thomas,” said Fisher with a sur
prised expression. “You know I have a 
speed regulator on my engine and I simply 
could not run that fast over the Kase 
switches!”

“So you have, Fisher. You are right. 
I don’t see how you could have done it.” 
Thomas nodded in approval. “O.K. I 
will take care of this complaint.”

Then Fisher, with a wise look on his 
face, started down the stairs. However,

over that feeling and we ran on signals 
alone. When we came to a ‘stop’ signal 
that did not clear at once, we went to the 
nearby phone and called the dispatcher 
for orders, if any.”

In addition to this protection against 
head and rear end collisions, the experi
ment included speed control. Also in
volved were several restricted curves, the 
sixteen-span Susquehanna River Bridge, 
and the borough of Selinsgrove with its 
five grade crossings and a 10 mph. or
dinance.

In these restricted sections, the cab 
signals would indicate “S,” and to empha
size the meaning, a governor on the pony 
truck brought prompt action if the desig
nated speed was exceeded. That fact bore 
down considerably on some of the eagle- 
eyes who loved to get over the road when 
a bit late, regardless of rules.

The late Charlie Fisher, then living in 
Sunbury, was noted for his spurts of 
speed. He naturally resented any restric
tions, and took chances at times on this 
new-fangled thing that held him down.

“Had a good run the other night,” he 
would say, in pre-experiment days. 
“Brought a solid Pullman train down 
from Beavertown to Selins Grove in 
twenty minutes. Twenty miles, you 
know!” Then he’d smile.

During the experiment, the speed con
trol caught him frequently, especially com



accompanying him was Thomas’ assistant, 
who whispered to Charlie: “You know 
damn well you put one over on the boss. 
He didn’t get it, but I know you were run
ning without the control on your engine— 
you cut it out at Race Street. Now I want 
you to obey that speed limit over those 
switches or else . . .  !”

W IL L IA M  J. McCOLLUM of Sun- 
”  bury, retired engineer on the old Sun- 

bury-Bellefonte passenger run, remarks: 
“My wife and I went over to Mount 

Union to see her relatives one evening, 
boarding the S&L at Lewistown. I saw 
Bucky Mertz up on the front end. Before 
we left the station, in came Conductor 
Howard Stuck to tell m e: ‘Bucky wants 
you to come up in the cab with him to 
watch the cab signals.’ I said. ‘You tell 
Bucky I have enough riding in the cab 
every day to suit m e!’ At the next stop in 
came Stuck again. ‘Bucky wants you to 
see them signals work.’ So at McClure I 
went ahead and crawled up behind him. 
The cab signals worked perfectly but 
Bucky wasn’t satisfied. Drifting into Sel- 
insgrove, he let her strike the S circuit 
pretty fast and on went the emergency. He 
grinned at me knowingly and crawled 
down off the cab to release the valve.

“Bucky was some runner, too. I went 
over to Lewistown to a funeral of a lodge 
member before the days of the speed con
trol. That day the S&L was busy detour
ing trains for the Middle Division. Be
fore I left to come back, I dropped into 
the trainmaster’s office to pay my respects 
and there was Bucky on the carpet.

“ ‘Bucky, you were running too fast 
today,’ said the boss.

“ ‘Oh, I don’t know.’
“ ‘I  know. I was sitting at the wire and 

got your time past every station and you 
were going too fast.’

“ ‘I don’t know. I had a high-wheeled 
L-class, a hundred and eighty-five pounds 
of steam and didn’t want to hold up things 
behind . . . but I pinched her down on the 
curves.’

“ ‘Bucky, you were still going too fast.’ ” 
That ended the interview.

54

Naturally, some bugs developed in the 
new experiment. For instance, through 
the Selinsgrove area the cab signals, in
stead of remaining at S would flick spas
modically to A, which caused some think
ing on the part of the signal experts. They 
finally figured out it was due to stray AC 
current, so they commenced to comb the 
town for industries using power-driven 
machinery. A big feed mill, located just 
east of the depot where the trouble usually 
occurred, passed inspection, so the search 
continued.

Finally, far away down-town the rail
road trouble-shooters found a badly 
grounded printing press. They also traced 
a water main crossing under the tracks 
near the feed mill. The problem was satis
factorily solved with orders going out for 
all electrical apparatus vital to the func
tioning of the cab signals and other parts, 
to be redesigned to operate on a non
commercial frequency.

Single track operation had its kinks at 
first. Hob Smith relates that his front 
brakeman opened the main track switch 
at the east end of Middleburg passing sid
ing one day immediately after a westbound 
passenger train had passed. His train was 
eastbound. Hob was just on the phone 
getting permission from the dispatcher to . 
occupy main track. Further up the line 
the passenger train was making an emer
gency stop as its cab signals went to S.

The freight crew yelled to Hob and the 
brakeman, who both knew what had 
happened, and the main track switch was 
immediately closed. That flicked the S 
back to A for the passenger, which pro
ceeded after its brakes had been reset. 
This particular bug was rectified in its 
turn by changing certain circuit relays.

Hob Smith said he was shifting out a 
train in Lewistown yard one day when out 
came the yardmaster in a hurry.

“Can you pilot a mainline train down to 
Selins Grove Junction?” asked the official.

“Certainly. Call another conductor to 
take my place!”

“There were six trains to detour and 
there were only two S&L engines then

Railroad Magazine
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Pennsylvania Railroad
H O G G ER’S C R Y ST A L  BA LL  tells him what conditions are ahead, even in pea soup fog. 
Enginemen soon learned to like traveling on signals, thought at first a fast runner might try 

to outsmart the system in order to make time

available with cab signals. Well, the train 
dispatcher gave us orders to run at re
duced speed and be governed by signals 
alone. So we moved out, a block apart, the 
others closing in behind me at a Stop-and- 
Proceed signal. We had no trouble.”

Signal Foreman Jewens, who had 
charge of the installation after it was in 
service, related: “One night the operator 
at the Junction (Lewistown) called me on 
the phone. ‘Jewens, come right over here. 
We have a flock of trains to detour.’ I 
asked him if he had enough S&L engines 
with cab signals. ‘Yes,’ he answered. All 
right, put one in front of each train de
touring and let them go. You don’t need 
m e! And I rolled over in bed and went to 
sleep. I knew there would be no trouble 
and there wasn’t.”

Today two old veterans of the experi
ment period help S70 and S71 peddle

over the S&L out of Northumberland— 
out one day and back the next—Conduc
tor Carl (Bunny) W. Haas and Engineer 
Ed Price. Back in the ’20s, Bunny was 
flagman and extra conductor on the pas
senger board, usually with Conductor Joe 
Downs out of Sunbury. Price was then 
baling black diamonds into the H6 fire- 
doors.

Bunny Haas remembers a special he 
had one day out of Sunbury. It had 
Superintendent Allibone on board.

“At Paxtonville we received orders to 
run wide open against another special out 
of Lewistown. L.W.A.—that was the boss 
—who was always excitable, was a bit 
skittish about that order and went up 
front to the engineer and said to him, sort 
of under his breath: ‘Take it a little 
easy!’ ”

“Notwithstanding, the front end opened



her up and we went hunting for the east- 
bound special. Well, Allibone was very 
much excited but we had our written 
orders and that was that. Anyhow, when 
we hit Painterville, things began to click. 
Our cab signals jumped from A to R and 
then to S. We slowed down to 15 miles 
per hour and soon we saw the other extra 
coming towards us—and it was also going 
15 miles per hour.”

Bunny had a good laugh telling that 
story. Pressed for some more recollec
tions of those exciting incidents, he smiled 
and took another twist of tobacco.

“I was flagging for Joe Downs one night 
on 8854, with Eddie Matthews ahead. We 
had a scheduled meet with 8855 at Mc
Clure, but you know we had really thrown 
away the schedule and Book of Rules, 
so to speak, when the test started. Any
how, pulling in at the west end of Mc
Clure, I shut the switch and we ran on 
down to the station. The passing siding 
those days was about half a mile long. 
After we had unloaded and loaded passen
gers and taken care of the front end busi
ness, Joe signaled Eddie to pull ahead to 
clear the street crossing alongside the 
station. Then Joe and I walked back to 
the station right at the rear of the train 
and started to talk to Agent Rauch. Sud
denly the telephone was ringing and the 
dispatcher was saying: ‘Riddle on 8855 
is at the east end of Raubs Mills on the 
phone asking why they have to run with 
an S signal. He is losing time. Are you 
fellows in the clear?”

66TOE LOOKED at me and said: 
‘Bunny, run down and see if Ed is 

out too far.’ So down I ran and yelled at 
Eddie to look if he was out beyond the 
clearance circuit. ‘Jiminy Christmas,’ 
yelled Eddie, and out of the cab he went. 
He found his engine was out too far. In a 
second, he was backing our train and in a 
few minutes 8855 went by at full speed.”

“Oh, I could go on and tell of dozens of 
such things. One morning I was conduc
tor on No. 8749 out of Sunbury at 4:10 
a.m. Leaving Selinsgrove we picked up an 
S indication and slowed down to 15 miles

56
per hour. This was bad as we had work
men for Burnham Steel Works and we 
had a close connection in Lewistown 
Borough with the Milroy Branch train. I 
called up the dispatcher when we reached 
Clifford and told him the story. You know 
he controlled all the signals east of Beaver- 
town. There was nothing in front of us 
when I said to him : ‘Look and see if you 
don’t have a button out on your desk!’ He 
yelled back ‘N O !’ So we pulled ahead and 
dragged along. I called up again and got 
the same answer, so we dragged some 
more till we reached Beavertown with the 
S signal still staring us in the face. But 
from there on, we had no more trouble 
and started to make up some of our lost 
time. Several days later I heard on the 
q.t. that one of the dispatcher’s buttons 
had been out. That was one on the office 
end.”

We kept talking along of these two-and- 
a-half years that meant so much to 
present-day railroading and Bunny re
called a run that was especially printed on 
his memory.

“I was conductor on 8854 one night and 
leaving Middleburg the cab indication 
went to R. Passing Kreamer, 5 miles 
further, the R changed to S. We were 
then going up Clifford hill and one of the 
passengers started to fuss and fume and 
even to swear at the slowness of the train. 
You know, you have to be careful with the 
public and I remarked to him that we were 
traveling on the safest piece of railroad in 
the world, which of course, got quite a 
rise out of him. But he kept on with his 
sarcastic remarks and still fussed about 
the slow train and so on. When we 
reached Selinsgrove, I went into the office 
and reported the S speed we had been 
running under. There they told me the 
reason.

“After the train had started, I went 
back to the disgruntled passenger and 
said: ‘Brother, I told you before that we 
are governed by electrical apparatus on 
this track. It might interest you to know 
that if we had been running at our regular 
speed, you and I might not be alive now. 
We ran over a broken rail up on the hill.’
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Pennsylvania Railroad
W O R K IN G  M O DEL shows how cab signal system operates. Three horizontal lights with a single 
light below (just in front of demonstrator's right hand) indicate “stop and proceed not faster 
than 15 mph. prepared to stop short of another train.” Three diagonal lights indicate “approach”, 
with a 30-mile speed limit. Three vertical lights indicate “clear”. To the left of model layout 

is actual cab signal indicator; at lower left is engineer’s acknowledging switch

I didn’t hear any more wise cracks from 
that passenger.”

In other words, soon after the test be
gan, general satisfaction prevailed and 
the trains moved back and forth with little 
delay. Trainmen soon liked running on 
signals instead of stopping for orders to 
meet or pass another train or to run ahead 
of a delayed train. They had confidence 
in the system’s practically fool-proof con
struction and operation.

The fact that fog, rain, snow or sleet 
made no difference in the perfect oper
ation of the system was paramount, the 
fog factor being especially important in 
the river areas at both ends of the S&L. 
In fact, trains could keep their schedules 
even when the visibility was limited to the 
smoke-stack.

So when the curtain was rung down in 
1926, the experiment was considered

money well spent. It was the forerunner 
of similar installations on hundreds of 
miles of highspeed track in all parts of 
the country. ,

Broken rails, damaged and broken elec
trical and mechanical parts, cars, and even 
trains improperly cleared on side tracks 
and other dangerous conditions were 
picked up by the cab signal system, and 
all these things went a long way towards 
proving its worth.

What about the S&L today?
You cannot find a trace of this wonder

ful experiment, except an occasional bond 
wire along its tracks. To all appearances 
it is just another piece of railroad. <

Its honorable past gone, it is today, in 
spite of its strategic position in the rail 
picture of the Keystone State, seemingly 
maintained and operated like a third 
grade freight line.



POW ER CONTACTORS
D raw ings by H. B. CO M ST O C K

These Ingenious Devices M ake Possible 

Transition of Diesel Motors From Series 

to Parallel, Or Vice-Versa

LAST MONTH, in discussing the 
diesel power circuit, we mentioned 
that there is a low-voltage control 

circuit, which not only operates the 
switches feeding high-voltage juice to the 
traction motors but also takes care of the 
many auxiliary machines found on the 
locomotive. While it would seem logical 
to begin the story of this control circuit 
with a description of its overall pattern, 
there is one device in the hookup which 
is so important to both major circuits that 
it would be well to consider it first. This 
is the power contactor, a number of which 
are used on every engine to change the 
traction motors over from series to parallel 
operation, or vice versa.

In our articles on transition and the 
power circuit we described the purpose of 
this changeover. The location of the 
power contactors, themselves, is shown in 
simplified form in Drawing 1. The series 
hookup involves the opening of the two P, 
or parallel contactors, and the closing of 
the single N, or series contactor. This pro

vides a path for the full generator output 
to pass through all motors before return
ing to the source of power.

If a change to parallel is desired, the 5  
contactor must be opened, and the two P 
contactors closed. We then have a hookup 
which divides the generator output, send
ing only part of it to each traction motor.

Were we dealing with electric lights in 
a house circuit, instead of motors in a 
locomotive, we would also have switches 
to turn on and off. And because the time 
element would have little importance, we 
would snap off each switch manually, 
independently. But on a diesel, this is 
impractical. What is wanted is the split- 
second operation of a number of power 
contactors, responding in unison to a 
single movement of a lever.

There is another complication to be 
considered. When transition is made the 
locomotive is generally under heavy load 
with a great deal of current being gener 
ated. Opening or closing the contactors 
under these conditions cannot be done

1 POSITIONS of power contactors for series and parallel operation of the traction motors
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2  A R C  between contactor 
points is “ blown out” by 

surge of magnetic force set up 
by an eiectro-magnet

3  RO LL IN G  ACTION of con- 
J  factor points brings breaking 
point of switch well out beyond 
fiat surfaces, protecting them 
from damaging effect of arcs

without producing powerful arcs, or, in 
other words, damaging passage of high- 
voltage current through the air-gap be
tween the two points of the contactor. If 
you have ever seen the results of arcing

on the commutator segments of an auto
mobile generator you can imagine what 
would happen in the case of 600-volt, high 
amperage current. The heat of the arc 
would either burn the contactors out or

A  G E N E R A L  A R R A N G E M E N T  of air-operated contactor, showing its principal parts, with 
1 the exception of the magnet valve
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-  IRON-
-  C O RE -

RELEASED APPLIED
M A G N ET  V A L V E  is in released position when coil is not energized, with its spindle valve 
moved upward by spring pressure. When current passes through the magnet, an iron 

armature forces the spindle downward, sending air to the contactor cylinder

fuse the two surfaces together, in short 
order.

Last month we mentioned one means 
of overcoming the arc problem. That is 
the introduction of the GF (generator 
field) switch into the circuit. This switch 
provides an interruption of current from 
the generator at the moment when the 
contactors are opening or closing. Its 
action, like that of the power contactors, 
is tied into a single transition operation.

But there still remains the job of 
eliminating arcing between the relatively 
close-spaced contactor surfaces, even when 
they are in full-open position. So instan
taneous is the whole transition process 
that as the contactor points break apart 
there is still enough current to create an 
initial arc. This heats the tips, and the 
surrounding air becomes hot. Under such 
conditions the normally non-conducting 
character of the atmosphere undergoes a 
change. It is now charged with tiny nega
tive particles, making it a good conductor

of electricity. The arcing continues, main
tained by its own heat-generating proper
ty. How can it be broken? The easiest 
way would be to place the two contactor 
sections a great distance apart. But this 
is impossible in the small cabinet which 
houses the equipment.

The other solution is to blow the arc 
out, as you would extinguish a candle. 
Only instead of using a cross-blast of air, 
we use a powerful surge of magnetic force, 
created by a coil, or electro-magnet. This 
forces the arc out beyond the ends of the 
contactor sections, where the air is cool 
and non-conductive (Drawing 2).

VV^HEN TWO of the contact points 
”  (designed as shown in Drawing 3) 

are in closed position they provide flat 
contacting surfaces which are always clean 
and smooth. They break or separate with 
a rolling action, well beyond these sur
faces, and it is in the third position illus
trated that the blowing-out process takes
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place. The tips get hot and burn slightly, 
but this does not affect their performance.

Most contactors are electro-pneumatic, 
making and breaking in response to a pis
ton operating in a cylinder under air pres
sures approaching 100 pounds (Drawing 
4). The air is admitted and exhausted by 
magnet valves in the control circuit, and 
its high pressure insures quick action and 
a firm union when the switch is closed, 
eliminating another possible cause of arc
ing.

Operation of the magnet valves is shown 
in Drawing 5. The main element is an 
electro-magnet with a hollow iron core. 
Through the hollow section passes a spin
dle valve which, in turn, has a hole drilled 
through its upper portion. The base of the 
spindle rests on a spring, and when no 
current is passing through the magnet this 
spring forces the valve upward, providing

a release passage for air trapped in the 
contactor cylinder. But when current is 
applied to the magnet, an iron bar or 
armature passing through the hole near 
the top of the spindle is drawn down, mov
ing the valve against the spring and setting 
up a route for air to enter the cylinder. 
The button at the head of the spindle valve 
provides for hand testing of the mechanism 
during locomotive inspections.

The contactor cylinder and piston are 
simple in design, with a lever above them 
to transmit motion to the upper or rocking 
arm of the switch. A hinge under spring 
tension insures equal distribution of pres
sure all along the flat, contacting surfaces. 
A secondary interlock switch is also in
stalled on the lever to deliver current to 
other coils which control the order of con
tactor movements, and the whole device is 
housed in a heat-resisting shell.

Southern Pacific •
DU LY  NOTED. Ellis Lucia’s July photo story, “SP's Hustling Shastas,” drew praise from the 
Oregon Journal, Reader George W. Miller of Portland tells us. The southbound Shasta Daylight 
leaves his hometown early each morning, makes Klamath Falls, the big fuel stop in the after

noon, above, and arrives in San Francisco late the same night



^ H ^ u n e U i o n

C o nd u cte d  by ALFRED CO M ST O C K

Q  I  saw a boxcar lettered La Salle & 
Bureau County Railroad in a B&O freight. 
What information do you have on this rail
road?—Harold Buckley, 216 Leighton 
Avenue, Silver Spring, Maryland.

A  Chartered August 29, 1890, under 
the laws of Illinois, this road was built in 
1892 and opened in October, 1893. It is 
operated by the Matthiessen & Hegeler 
Zinc Company as a switching property. 
This railroad is operated for freight serv
ice only, extending from La Salle, Illinois 
northwestward to Ladd, with a total track
age of IS miles. Connections are made 
with the Illinois Central at Midway; the 
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy at Hegeler; 
the Chicago & North Western at La Salle 
Junction, and with the Illinois Division of 
the New York Central at Ladd.

The line is standard gage, with 80-, 90- 
and 100-lb. rail. Equipment consists of 
three locomotives, (one propane-electric 
and two diesel-electric road switcher 
units), and two 40-foot, 6-inch, 50-ton 
boxcars, numbered 1001 and 1002. These 
freight cars are used in interchange serv
ice. Connection is made with the Rock 
Island at La Salle via the Illinois Central. 
The road has 19 employees and eight 
stockholders. Offices and headquarters are 
in La Salle.

* * *

Q Could you give me some details an 
the renumbering of Pere Marquette loco
motives into the Chesapeake & Ohio?— 
George J. Capdevielle, 2608-64th Avenue, 
Oakland 5, Calif.

A  We have the number changes on a 
few of the Pere Marquette steam engines. 
Last December the C&O’s Pere Marquette 
District dumped the fires on its last steam

locomotives. Operations were dieselized 
with 94 yard engines and 124 road units, 
all EMD’s except for 3 Alco-GE 600- 
horsepower switchers. The renumbering 
into the C&O is as follows:

P  M C & O
M ik a d o *

P  M  C & O
0 - 8 - 0  S w i tc h e r s

1015 2354 244 384
1016 2355 1310 340
1033 2372 1315 345
1036 2375 1325 355
1041 1060 1403 362
1043 1062 1406 365
1047 1066 C o n s o l i d a t i o n s1095 1070 604 7531099 1074

B e r k s h i r e s
605
613

754
762

1201 2685 902 726
1203 2687 S a n t a  F e s
1206 2690 1101 29751210 2694 1107 2981
1215 2699 

* *

1109 2983 
1114 2988

*

Q Does it cost extra fare to ride in the 
Vista-Dome cars, or are they open to any
one?—John B. Weaver, 101 Exeter Street, 
Providence, R. I.

A  There is no extra fare charged for 
riding in the Vista-Domes.

* * *

Q Please give me some facts on the 
Mason & Oceana Railroad of Michigan.— 
Robert Garasha, 4102 Argyle, Chicago 30.

A  The Mason & Oceana was a 3-foot 
gage line, chartered August 9, 1886. The 
road was opened between Ludington and 
Stetson on January 20, 1888; extended to 
Goodrich, July 1, 1901, and to Maple on 
June 1, 1903. The entire railroad ran be
tween Ludington and Beaver, a distance of 
35 miles.

Poor’s Manual of 1907 lists 5 locomo
tives, 1 passenger car, 1 baggage car, and 
80 freight cars owned by the little carrier. 
The freight equipment consisted of 5 box;
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MOST BIG  R A ILR O A D S  keep 
a wrecker handy at points dot
ting their systems so they can 
get to the scene of an accident 
in the shortest possible time, 
and, as with boxcars, they use 
their neighbor’s Big Hook when 
necessary. When a Milwaukee 
train was wrecked recently by a 
broken rail near Ottumwa, la. 
the CB&Q wrecker was sent out. 
Workers get the derailed train 
ready for the hook, right, and 
the wrecker pulls the train back 
onto the track, 6e/ow. Actually, 
it isn’t as easy as all that— the 
wreck occurred at night and the 
operation consumed 24 hours be
fore the fast mail was put back 

on the rail

Henry E. Bradbury, Des Moines
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15 flat, and 60 loggings cars. The line was 
laid with 30-pound steel. General offices 
were in Ludington. This railroad was used 
primarily for logging operations of the 
Butters Salt & Lumber Company.

On January 31, 1908, the Grand Rapids 
& North Western Railroad, incorporated 
in Michigan, acquired the entire right-of- 
way, grades and terminals of the Mason & 
Oceana. The Girard Trust Company of 
Philadelphia held all the $100,000 capital 
stock of the M&O as trustee for the 
GR&NW. The Grand Rapids & North 
Western proposed to standardize and ex
tend the Mason & Oceana into Ludington 
and Grand Rapids, and establish a line of 
car ferries with terminals in Milwaukee 
and Manitowoc. The company’s line from 
Grand Rapids to Ludington was graded 
and fenced for over 40 miles, but construc
tion work was suspended in June, 1914.

At Ludington the company owned ap
proximately 1J4 miles of deep water front-

64
tage and extensive terminal room and had 
under construction three car ferries. The 
company acquired control by 99-year lease 
of a large terminal in Milwaukee, with 
approximately three-quarters of a mile of 
water frontage. A contract for a similar 
term was made with the Chicago, Milwau
kee & St. Paul Railway, providing for the 
joint operation of this terminal and for the 
division of rates. No portion of the com
pany’s line ever operated, and the project 
died in 1929.

* * *

Q Please furnish some particulars con
cerning the new line of railroad which the 
Canadian National is planning to build in 
British Columbia?

A  On June 12, 1952, the Canadian 
National Railways was authorized to build 
a new line from Terrace, 94.6 miles east

Railroad Magazine

NARRO W -G AG E F R E IG H T  LINE. The 3-locomotive, 3-foot gage East Tennessee 4  Western 
North Carolina Railroad, an 11-mile pike in Tennessee only, operates from Johnson City to 
O’Brien; connects with the Southern and the Clinchfield at JC. ET 4W N C  Ten-Wheeler No. I I  
at Elizabethton, 2 miles short of O’Brien, admits to 42 years— Baldwin built her in 1910
Richard J. Cook, Cleveland
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COAL A N D  W AT ER . The Meadow Creek Coal Company’s Consolidation 142 halts for a thirst-
quencher near Nashville, Tenn.

of Prince Rupert, on the old Grand Trunk 
Pacific mainline south to Kitimat, where 
the Aluminum Company of Canada is con
structing a huge water power project and 
aluminum reduction facility.

The 46-mile branch, estimated to cost 
$10,000,000, or $217,391 a mile, will cross 
the Skeena River at Terrace on an 8-span 
bridge 1013 feet long. Four other rivers 
will be bridged by smaller spans. Canadian 
National hopes to have the line ready for 
operation by the end of 1954, assuming 
there will be no delays in delivery of essen
tial building materials. In addition to 
serving the new aluminum project, the 
new CNR rail line will open up substantial 
timber resources in Canada’s most west
erly province.

* * *

Q Who was Nellie Hand?

A She was a Garden State Kate Shel
ley. Walking to her home in Trenton on 
the dark and stormy night of December 11, 
1905, she noticed a shed blown down on 
the Philadelphia & Reading tracks. Grab
bing a lantern from a nearby crossing, 
Miss Hand dashed up the tracks and furi

ously waved at the engineer of the 
Trenton-to-New York train. The express 
screeched to a halt but the heroine disap
peared into the gloom. Five days later the 
railroad located Miss Hand and offered 
her a reward. She refused the money. 
“Anyone would have done it,” she said.

* * *

Q Twelve-Wheeler locomotives ac
quired by the Southern Pacific in the late 
1880s were equipped with a water brake. 
What was the purpose of this device? How  
did it function?

A  Heavy construction of the valve 
gear on Espee’s 4-8-Os necessitated the 
addition of an auxiliary water brake in 
addition to air and hand brakes on some 
locomotives. These La' Chatelier water 
brakes worked on the engine only. The 
heavy valve gear called for the application 
of power reverse when the engineer want
ed to reverse his engine. This was worked 
from hot water at boiler pressure taken 
from the firebox above the mud ring, with 
the lever to operate it secured to the re
verse lever.

The La Chatelier brake flashed water



66 Railroad Magazine

®  =  
J Z  W■*->
. M O ®M—

*" -o« 5J= «J 
o  

M- o  
°  ®

E  2?
<5 «J 
5 o> 
« . E

W
al

te
r 

Vo
el

ke
r, 

M
ia

m
i, 

Fl
a.



Information Booth 67

into wet steam with the engine reversed, 
and the pistons acted as air compressors. 
These brakes lasted some 20 years before 
being discarded.

* * *

arranged within the signal that each one 
of them shines through the searchlight as 
it is moved into position by the signal 
mechanism responding to conditions in the 
track circuit.

* * *

Q What is the largest mail train in the 
United States?

Q Let’s have a brief account of the Old 
Colony Railroad’s Dude Train.

A  This distinction goes to New York 
Central’s West Division Train 14, carry
ing three full Railway Post Office cars and 
more than 25 clerks from Chicago to 
Cleveland. The New York & Chicago, of 
which this run forms a part, is also the 
largest route in personnel, with over 1000 
clerks on all trains (all divisions), and op
erates the largest RPO cars anywhere 
(80-foot, 20-foot storage).

Until 1949, Train 180 of the New 
Haven’s Boston & New York, a solid mail 
train, held the record. It had more clerks, 
the same number of cars, and covered the 
entire run. It now has two full and one 
30-foot RPO car, plus many storage cars, 
as does New York & Chicago 14.

*  *  *

Q How many miles of jointly-operated 
railroad track are there in the United 
States?

A  Approximately 30,000 miles of track 
on which more than one railroad operates, 
making the net track mileage in the U. S. 
approximately 380,000 miles.

* * *

Q Where was the searchlight type of 
signal first used?

A  On the Grand Trunk Railway in 
1920. This signal shows the approach
ing engineman a beam of light projected 
through one strong, clear lens by tiny 
green, yellow or red lights. They are so

C lass  N u m b e rs  C y l in d e r s  D r iv e r s
B -l 7000-7007 27 x 30 74
B -la  7008-7020 27 x 30 74

A  Started in 1884, the Dude Train 
was an extra-fare, three- or four-car pri
vate flier for subscribers only. It left Bos
ton at 3:00 p. m. on summer afternoons 
and dashed over the 72 miles to Woods 
Hole in an hour and a half, so that bank
ers and businessmen, closing their roll-top 
desks a little early, might eat supper at the 
Sea View Hotel on the Vineyard as early 
as 6 o’clock, if they chose. This express, 
with its golden yellow cars, operated until 
the U. S. Railroad Administration of 
World War I abolished it in 1918.

* * *

nPO M  MOHR, C&NW sectionman, 2250 
West Giddings Street, Chicago 25, and 

H. E. Inch, 1301 South Ohio Street, Se- 
dalia, Mo., have called our attention to 
some errors in the July Information Booth, 
page 68, concerning the 4-8-2s with the 
highest drivers.

Inch states that Missouri Pacific Moun
tains, 5321-5327, with 75-inch drivers, one 
inch larger in diameter than those on the 
Baltimore & Ohio and Rock Island loco
motives, have the largest drivers of any 
4-8-2s. These engines, incidentally, have 
26j4x30-inch cylinders; 225-pound pres
sure ; 53,720-pounds of tractive force, and 
weigh 370,000.

Mohr states that B&O 5000 and 5001 
are 4-6-2s; the correct numbers are 5500 
and 5501, and T-l class Engine 5510 was 
scrapped in 1951. The Chicago, Burling
ton & Quincy has 74-inch-drivered Moun
tain types, too, he says. Below are the 
specifications:

E n g i n e  T r a c t i v e  B u i l d e r
P r e s s u r e  W e i g h t  E f f o r t  &  D a te

210 381,400 52,750 Lima, 1922
210 376,440 52,750 Baldwin, 1925



Brownies Off 
The Record

LARRY McCARTY

My train was doing about 
forty when the papers hit 

that poor fellow . . .
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BACK W HEN I was running as 
Express Messenger and Train 
Baggageman, it was the rule to 

give out brownies for every little mistake 
a fellow made. It seemed to be the rule 
among the younger employes to see how 
many of these cute little siggers they could 
accumulate in a year and still hold on to 
their jobs. My old boss in the express

office where I started out as a driver once 
told me that getting brownies didn’t al
ways mean that you were no good. I col
lected ten of them the second day I was on 
the job. I was sent out on a delivery run 
and delivered a suit of clothes to a doctor 
in town. The package was a C.O.D., but 
I paid no attention to that. I collected 
the express charges and that night when 
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I checkajMn I was short twenty dollars, 
the C.O^kcharges on that suit. I rushed 
back to the doctor’s office but he had gone 
home. He lived way out on the edge of 
town, too, and it was getting late.

Anyway, I found the doctor at home 
and he gladly paid me the twenty dollars.
I went back to the office where I found 
the old bo$s fuming and fretting over my 
delay. H e’Wanted to get home for supper.

This fellow was a great one to put 
everything down in writing. We had no 
typewriter in the office, and everything 
that happened during the day had to be 
written do%n in longhand and sent into 
the head office at Salt Lake City. These 
letters all had to be copied in a big tissue 
paper book so we would have a record of 
everything that went out.

The copying of all those letters and way
bills and other reports was part of my 
job as driver and delivery man. I should 
have been put down on the roster as jack 
of all trades. I even had to keep the coal 
box full in the winter time for the big 
stove we had in the middle of the front 
office. After I had finished my delivery 
work and taken a load of express to the 
depot for the night man, I would go back 
up town, turn my horse and rig into the 
livery barn, get my supper, then go back 
to the office to do my copying.

As I was doing this I could read all the 
letters the old man had put out during the 
day. Some of them were quite interesting. 
Especially the one telling about the way I 
had failed to collect a C.O.D. and adding 
that in finally making the collection both 
he and .the poor old nag had been over an 
hour late for their suppers, on account of 
having to wait for me.

In a few days orders came that I was to 
be presented^ with ten brownies, not be
cause I had failed in making the C.O.D. 
collection, but because I had mistreated 
the horse.

It was then that the boss told me about 
brownie collecting as a hobby. It was his 
idea that if ypu got no brownies you were 
doing no wqfk. But if you collected a few 
now and then it was a sure sign that you 
were dcfing something, even though it was

wrong. In the course of time I learned 
this was not always a good rule to follow.

At long last I was promoted to Express 
Messenger Helper. How important that 
title looked on the letter I received from 
the head office! All past errors were now 
forgotten, my collection of brownies dis
posed of and a new start was to be made.

I rode my new pass to Portland, re
ported to the route agent in charge of the 
district and was assigned to the main line 
as a helper to one Mr. Booth, a veteran 
messenger.

This was just before Christmas. Well, 
I made that first round trip without an 
error, or so said Mr. Booth. But on the 
next trip, I began to collect again. I ’ll tell 
you how it was.

For quite some time I had been won
dering what it would be like to shoot off 
one of those old sawed off double-bar
relled shotguns that every messenger car
ried and that nearly every office had stand
ing in a corner. I found out the hard way.

Like all messengers, Booth carried both 
a shotgun and revolver on every trip. In 
passing, let me say that this fellow was a 
great practical joker. But some of his stuff 
was a little extreme, I thought.

Our second trip with me as able assist
ant took us out of Portland on the morn
ing of New Year’s Eve. Booth had not 
wanted to go out on this trip, preferring 
to remain in Portland for the night’s fes
tivities. But there was no other man avail
able, so he had to go. He was crusty all 
day, but around midnight as we were 
nearing the end of our run and the old 
year was also mighty near to bowing out, 
Booth got a bright idea. He said to me, 
“ Kid, let’s you and me do a little cele
brating around here in about ten minutes. 
What say?”

Of course, he being my boss, I could 
do nothing but agree.

Booth picks up that old double-barrelled 
shotgun, hands it to me and . says, “OK 
boy. Listen. Just at midnight, I ’ll open 
both side doors. You stick that gun out 
into the night and let go with both barrels. 
I will fire my short gun out the other side. 
We’ll show ’em something, eh?”

Railroad Magazine
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Well, it didn't look good to me. I had 

never fired a shotgun before, but as I say, 
I had often wondered how it would feel. 
I wasn’t long finding out.

Booth kept looking at his watch. We 
were out in the open country, bowling 
along around forty, the night black as 
pitch, the only light being that from the 
engine when the fireman opened the fire
box door to throw in a scoopful of coal.

We had both side doors open. “ Mid
night,” shouted Booth. “ Let’s go!”

We went. But in my excitement and 
hurry to get there right on the minute, I 
accidentally fired both barrels of that old 
gun. It was pointing straight up and was 
not nestled snugly against my shoulder 
as it should have been.

When I came to about fifteen minutes 
later, I found the engineer and fireman, 
the conductor, two brakemen, a couple of 
Pullman porters, and all the mail clerks 
from the car ahead gathered around me. 
I was lying on the floor, a suitcase under 
my head for a pillow.

Straight up above me I caught a glimpse 
of stars. I tried to get up but a stroke of 
pain in my shoulder kept me down. 
“W hat’s that up there, Booth ?” I said, as 
I lay there gazing through a four-foot hole 
in the roof of our express car..

Well, if I could talk, I must be all right, 
they thought, for they all began to laugh. 
But I didn’t see anything funny about it. 
They had me uncovered and one of the 
Pullman fellows was rubbing turpentine 
on my shoulder.

“ So,” said the conductor to Booth, “you 
got the notion you would celebrate, did 
you? Well, this was a hell of a way to do 
it. Look up there. A new car just out of 
the Albina shops, with a six-foot hole in 
the roof. The kid here nearly killed. Train 
delayed for an hour. Cripes, ain’t this 
goin’ to look nice on my trip report.” —

Grand result: Booth gets one hundred 
brownies, I get fifty, also two weeks off 
without pay, a bill from the car shops for 
sixty dollars to pay for repairs and an 
hour-long session in the head office where

— v — v --------—

Dry S ca fc /j
— V.  ----------------- ------ --— ^

“ BILL'S A SLUT DATS, but he’s a square about his 
hair. He’s got all the signs of Dry Scalp ) Dull hair 
that a  rake couldn’t  comb . . . and loose dandruff* 
too. He needs ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic 1”

ffair /ochs b etter... 
sca/p fee/s te tte r ... 

whenyea check D ry Sca/p

NEAT SOLUTION, this ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic! Just a  
few drops a  day check loose dandruff and other 
annoying signs of Dry Scalp . . . make your hair 
naturally good-looking. Contains no alcohol or 
other drying ingredients . . . it’s economical, too.

Vaseline H A IRTO N IC
T R A D E  M A R K  (

VASELINE is the registered trade mark of the Cheaebrough Mfg. Co., Corn’d

Listen to  DR. CHRISTIAN, 
starring JEAN HERSHOIT, 
on CBS Wednesday nights.



they try to explain to me the proper han
dling of firearms.

But there were compensations. For 
while I was off without pay they gave me 
a pass home and later on refunded the 
thirty dollars I had dug up to pay for 
that roof. They never did refund Booth’s 
thirty, though.

MY COLLECTION of brownies was 
growing and soon I would add a few 

more. I was promoted to regular messen
ger, my run to be on a 70-mile branch of 
the main line, up in the lonely /plains of 
eastern Oregon. My first trip up, I was 
so tired that I went to bed in the one hotel 
in town without telling anybody who I 
was. I woke up next morning to find that 
the train crew had been roaming around 
looking for an express messenger so they 
could leave town. Result, we pulled out 
of the station over an hour late, and got 
down to the junction an hour late. The 
mainline train had been standing there for 
an hour waiting for us. One hundred 
brownies. Advice as to the proper method 
of conducting my affairs so that in the 
future there would be no more delayed 
trains on my account. Get an alarm clock.

Oh well, what’s a brownie more or less. 
I was still young. I could get me a job 
herding sheep or something. Why should 
I worry.

At long last I was promoted again, this 
time to the main line. I had arrived, I 
was now an express messenger in my own 
right. The boss smiled as he handed me 
a box of report blanks, a shotgun and 
revolver. I went uptown, bought three 
army blankets to carry as my bedroll and 
gave the old fellow I was replacing a dollar 
for his old armchair and train box.

Next day I got on the eastbound lim
ited. Somewhere up in eastern Oregon 
that afternoon at a junction with the 
Spokane Branch, a man stepped into the 
car. I had never laid eyes on him before. 
And I didn’t like the looks of him. My 
revolver lay on top of the big car safe. He 
noticed it, then looked at me. “Why 
haven’t you got that gun on?” he de
manded.
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“What business is it of yours?” I said.
“You know who I am ?” he asked.
“ Never saw you before. What are you 

doing in my car anyway?”
“ I am travelling route agent for this 

district. On inspection duty. Put that 
gun on and give me a full written report 
why you do not wear it on duty as re
quired. ”

I put the gun on. Or started to. In so 
doing, it slipped out of the holster, fell 
and struck the hard floor. It went off and 
one finger of the route agent’s left hand 
became missing. It was a clean job if I 
ever saw one. He grabbed his handker
chief, wrapped it around the bleeding 
stump and got out of the car.

When I got back to Portland there was 
a letter from the brass. An hour-long 
lecture. One hundrejd brownies. Two 
weeks off without pay.

As I started to leave the office I had an 
idea. I dime back to the desk where sat 
the brass. “Well?” he said.

“Er, er, do you think I could have a 
pass up home to see my folks?”

He nearly fell out of his chair, but he 
turned around to his secretary and said, 
“ Make out a pass for this fellow, Mary. 
Two weeks. Maybe we can get rid of him 
for awhile. And cut down that last bunch 
of brownies to fifty.”

I continue running messenger. And as 
I ride my express car back and forth from 
end to end of my run, I meet folks and 
make friends. Those grand people who 
lived there in the sagebrush along the 
right-of-way were really all right. Could 
I get this for Faye while I was laying over 
in Huntington? Could I get Sam a bot
tle of horse liniment? Sam can’t get to 
town and Mary is sick with the colic. 
Mary is a horse. Could I buy some medi
cine for Mrs. Bennet? Ed is down in bed 
sick and there’s no one to go for things.

One bottle of horse medicine, one bottle 
of something for Mrs. Bennet’s husband. 
The owner of the horse and Mrs. Bennet’s 
charming young daughter both meet the 
train on my return trip. Yep, I got it. 
But I got something else too. That cute 
little daughter of Maw Bennet’s. Very
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cute. Ever see inside an express car, 
honey? Well, climb up and look around. 
We will be here for quite a while because 
we have to wait on that eastbound freight.

But it can’t last. The freight whistles 
coming into the side track and we get the 
highball from the connie. I hand out the 
package to the farmer with the sick horse 
and give Mollie the other one. She gives 
me a delicate little hug. We are on our 
way west.

On my next trip east a week later I get 
a full report from Mollie. The medicine 
I had given her when she had to get out 
of my car in such a hurry was the horse 
medicine which I should have given to the 
farmer. And his stuff I had given to 
Mollie. Result, Mollie’s dad recovered 
and was fit as a fiddle. But the horse 
died. No brownies this time.

But they still had a few for me up there 
in the head office.

They are building a new bridge across 
Burnt River east of Baker, Oregon. Every 
day the train picks up a side or two of 
beef for the cook house there at the con
struction camp. This beef has to be 
dumped off on the run as we do not stop. 
In due course it is my turn to pick up the 
beef, two big heavy sides of it. It is Satur
day, and the camp will need a lot of beef 
before Monday afternoon comes around.

So I watch things pretty closely. We 
near the construction camp and I open my 
side doors. A quarter of beef lies near 
each one and they are heavy, believe me. 
I shove off the one on the camp side of the 
car, but seeing a smart-looking lass stand
ing there waving at me, I forget about the 
side of meat in the other door till we go 
around a bend a mile from camp.

Well, it is a little late but I heave it out 
anyway and it goes tumbling along for 
fifty feet or so before it stops.

The boys back there in camp are getting 
hungry again and this is Sunday now and 
there won’t be any meat on today’s train. 
They call up the butcher down at Baker, 
who says, “Sure, I sent you fellers two 
sides. Take a look for it along the track. 
Maybe that fool messenger forgot to put 
it off. Call me back.”

They do look and they do find—a bone 
or two, all that’s left from that side of 
beef. The coyotes must have done pretty 
well for themselves last night.

T>ACK IN PORTLAND again, and up 
in the boss’s office. Fifty brownies. 

Get back to work, and watch it, boy.
There is another girl who watches the 

train go by. She lives on a little farm, 
right close to the track and often comes 
down to the fence to watch us pass. She 
is cute. So, I get the habit of taking a 
Sunday paper out of one of the big pack
ages that are supposed to be delivered 
along the line. Every week I toss off a 
big Sunday paper to the girl. She is always 
there waiting. One day she has a big col
lie dog with her. When the train got up 
close he broke away and started chasing 
it and as I threw off the paper it hit the 
dog right in the middle. He'turned over a 
couple of times and started for the house, 
but he forgot the barb-wire fence. He 
dashed into it at full speed, cut open his 
throat and soon bled to death.

So much for that. No brownies, but I 
was sorry about the dog.

At another place we had to throw off 
three big bundles of papers every Sunday 
morning. We would stand in the open 
door and when we got about a hundred 
feet from the station, we would let go. 
Then we’d grab another bundle. We had 
to work fast and didn’t have much time 
to see if the station platform was clear. 
It was fun to watch those bundles roll; 
quite often they’d break open and fly all 
over the place.

We were going along about forty, one 
Sunday morning, when I let my first bun
dle go out the side door. The second one 
followed right after. But just as I let the 
third one go, a fellow carrying a suitcase 
walked around the corner of the depot, 
and that bundle of papers really went to 
work. The fellow went rolling across the 
dirty platform and his suitcase busted open 
and rolled under the wheels of the fast 
moving train.

When I got to Huntington I wired back 
to see if the man had been hurt. I was



mighty glad when I got an answer saying 
no he wasn’t hurt but he was damned mad 
and the suitcase containing two new suits 
and a bottle of rye and other necessities 
was a total loss. He presented his case to 
the railroad but they sent a smart lawyer 
up to see him and all he ever got was the 
price of the two suits and the suitcase. 
They held that I was not at fault because 
I was doing my duty, while he had not 
used due precaution in approaching a 
train that was travelling forty miles an 
hour. No brownies. I bet that fellow 
looked twice the next time he came around 
the corner of a station.

My old-time friend Booth, who had 
caused my downfall with the shotgun that 
New Year’s Eve, also taught me a trick 
with a keg of beer. Now I had never 
taken a drink of anything stronger than 
soda pop when I went on the road. But 
one time during the hot summer when 
Booth and I were caught up with our 
work old Number One was bowling along 
over the bumpy rails and we were sitting 
there admiring the scenery from our open 
side door, when Booth had a brilliant idea.

We had taken on ten or a dozen kegs 
of beer down at Baker, as there was a 
brewery there at that time and they always 
had a load of beer for every train.

The kegs were sitting there on the car 
floor ready to be unloaded at various little 
places down the line. Booth kept looking 
at them and then at me. Pretty soon he 
said to me, “ Mac, can you keep a secret?”

“Reckon so,” I answered. “W hy?”
“Well, I ’m dry as a fish out of water. 

Let’s have some beer. That Baker beer is 
sure good stuff.”

Booth got up and went to work. Tools 
for this trick are a claw hammer, an 
eight- or tenpenny nail, a pocket knife and 
a small piece of wood.

And here’s all you do. First Booth 
pulled out a few of the little nails that 
were driven into the keg to hold the hoops 
on. This would loosen the hoop on one 
side so it could be raised about an inch. 
Then he would drive the nail into the keg 
so the hole would not show when the 
hoop was brought back to its regular posi
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tion. Then he handed me our five-pound 
lard pail bucket. When Booth pulled out 
the nail the cutest little stream of beer you 
ever laid eyes on spurted out and I caught 
it in the bucket. When we had enough 
beer Booth drove a little piece of wood 
into the hole where the nail had been, 
replaced the hoop and drove the hoop hold
ers back where they had been.

And I want to mention right here that 
that stolen bucket of beer did taste mighty 
nice that hot day. So nice that in due time, 
when I had a car of my own and was the 
supreme chief within it, I often played this 
trick on some unlucky keg of beer. But I 
did it once too often.

ONE HOT afternoon when I had noth
ing to do and the head brakey and 

the con were both in my car and we were 
all chewing the fat about this and that, I 
decided it was a good time for a treat. All 
the trainmen were wise to the trick, so I 
got to work and in no time at all we were 
standing there by the door enjoying our 
beer. But not for long, for the end door 
opened and in walked Mr. Burch, my boss, 
who was route agent for that division. He 
had been riding back in a Pullman and 
the con had forgotten to put me wise.

Well, this fellow Burch was a mighty 
fine old scout. He sized things up, looked 
at the keg of beer still standing there with 
my tapping tools on top of it, and all three 
of us with cups of beer in our hands. It 
didn’t look too good. I had to do some
thing, so I said, “ Some beer, Mr. Burch?” 

“Where did you get this beer, Mac?” 
“ Out of that keg there, Mr. Burch.” 
“Umm. Stealing, eh? Breaking into 

property- Strictly forbidden, you know.” 
“ Yes, sir, I know, Mr. Burch.” I hung 

my head in shame.
“ Well, come up to my office after we get 

into Portland. I wanted to see you any
way.”

Next day after our arrival I called upon 
my boss in his office.

“ Well, McCarty,” he said, “ who taught 
you that trick with the beer keg?”

I wasn’t going to give away my pal 
Booth, so I just said, “ A brakey.” '
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“Well, put a stop to it at once. I can’t 

have it. Mary, put fifty demerits against 
Mr. McCarty’s record, and a five-day 
leave without pay. Also write him out a 
four-day pass so he can leave town for a 
spell.” '

On my arrival home next morning, Dad 
said, “ Well, what are you off for now? 
Trouble again?”

“Oh no, Mr. Burch decided that I had 
been working too hard. That’s a hard run 
I got, you know.”

“ I see, drawing pay then, I suppose.”
“Well, no, not exactly. This isn’t a 

paid vacation, just a short leave.”
“ Uh huh. Well, come on over to the 

brewery. We’ll get us a glass of Bock. 
And there’s something over there I want 
you to see, too. Might interest you.”

At this time Dad was bookkeeper for 
the brewery.

So we went there and Dad took me back 
to the storage yard for empty kegs. One 
of them had been taken apart and Dad 
picked up a couple of the staves and 
pointed to little pieces of wood sticking 
through them. “ Son, what do you reckon 
caused all this?”

So I told Dad about the way we opened 
beer kegs on hot days. It soon got all over 
the brewery. But the owner was a pretty 
good guy and never said much about it.

Well, there’s a lot more in that little 
old brownie record book of mine, but this 
will do for now. It goes to show that a 
fellow could easily pick up brownies in 
those good old days, but they never really 
meant very much. Once I had a right 
smart assortment of them collected and 
had been warned that a few more might 
mean I would find myself without a job as 
messenger, when one night on the mail I 
got a chance to wipe them all off at one 
swipe.

When our train began to slow down out 
in the middle of nowhere one dark nignt,

I turned down the gas lamp and opened 
the side door to take a look outside. What 
I saw didn’t look good—two horses stand
ing by a rail fence, both of them saddled.

This time I had my gun on. There had 
been a lot of tough-looking customers 
hanging around that part of the country, 
and we always carried a lot of coin and 
gold bullion on every trip.

As we came to a stop, a fellow ran 
along the side of the mail car coming 
toward my car. He had not seen me there 
in my darkened car door.

When he did see me he started running, 
and yelled back to someone who stood by 
the engine. “ Come on, Bill, they’re wise. 
Make for the horses.”

Well, just for luck I let go two shots to 
kind of hurry them up a little. It did. 
They leaped on their horses and were gone 
without firing a shot.

We went on, and the conductor reported 
the incident at the next station.

Next morning at daylight the sheriff 
and a posse found a lot of blood spots 
where the horses had been standing, and 
it was presumed that I had hit something. 
The posse soon lost the trail and that was 
the end of it.

Up in the general office where I was 
soon called, they asked me if it were pos
sible that I had hit an' innocent man. 
“Well,” I said, “ it’s not likely. I don’t 
think a couple of innocent men would stop 
a train that time of night, anyway, I 
needed a little practice with that old gun. 
Guess I didn’t do much harm.”

A few days later I got a letter from the 
general superintendent saying that inas
much as I had no doubt saved the car 
from being held up and robbed, all 
brownies had been removed from my rec
ord and I was free to begin all over again.

I began again, and I soon had another 
collection of brownies, but that’s another 
story.

Pride of the Northwest—SP&S
By RICHARD L. NEUBERGER
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Cyril Gilmour, St. Catharines, Ontario

JOHN M. M ILLS and

STEVE MAGUIRE

This All-Time Index 
Of Dominion Trolleys 
Should Satisfy Every 
Electric Lines Addict

OVER the past ten years we have 
brought our readers occasional list
ings of streetcar and interurban 

lines in the United States and Canada. 
To give a complete, all-time U. S. index 
is a nearly-impossible task, but Canada 
has had fewer juice lines, so we are able 
to present a listing of all the Dominion 
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trolley and interurban companies, past and 
present.

The first trolley line in Canada was an 
experimental route erected at Toronto in 
1885 by Van Depoele. It operated with a 
trolley pole making contact with the over
head wire, remarkably similar to present 
use as compared with some other installa

tions of early days. Being an experi
mental line, it lasted only a short time. 
The first trolley routes, built for public 
transportation in Canada were constructed 
in 1888 at St. Catharines and at Windsor, 
Ontario. These were the start of the 2000 
miles or so of electric railways later built 
in Canada.



Most of the lines were located in the 
busy Province of Ontario, which claimed 
more than half of the total trolley track
age in the entire Maple Leaf dominion. 
Even today, Ontario, with its extensive 
Toronto Transportation Commission (280 
miles of track), and many other smaller 
lines, has by far the greatest concentration 
of electric lines in Canada.

Most of the trolleys in Canada remained 
in operation until the end of World War 
II. There were some short routes which 
gave up in the early years, but, compared 
with the early abandonments in the United 
States, the Canadian lines lasted well into 
the 1940s. There were 20 interurban lines 
in Canada. The largest was the 89-mile 
Chilliwack interurban line out of Van
couver, operated by the British Columbia 
Electric Railway until dieselization in 
1950. Six interurbans remain in operation 
today. There are the Grand River Railway, 
the Lake Erie & Northern Railway, the 
London & Port Stanley Railway, the 
Welland line of the Niagara, St. Catha
rines & Toronto Railway, the Montreal & 
Southern Counties Railway and the St. 
Anne line of the Quebec Railway, Light & 
Power Company, now owned by Canadian 
National Railways.

Including the interurbans, there are 13 
electric lines still running in Canada. Two 
of these operate freight service only. They 
are the Cornwall Street Railway, Light & 
Power Company and the Oshawa Rail
way. We’re skipping over the Shawinigan 
Falls Terminal Railway, a freight-only 
line which dieselized in 1950. Still quite 
active as city electric lines are the Winne- 
peg Electric Company, the Ottawa Elec
tric Railway, the Toronto Transportation 
Commission, the Montreal Tramways and 
the British Columbia Electric Railway.

For our purposes, we are not including 
heavy electrifications. No electrified steam 
roads are included in the following index. 
The trolley and interurban lines shown 
are listed under the name by which the 
line is or was best known. Mileage at the 
height of operation is shown, with the date 
of final abandonment of lines no longer 
operating.
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Alberta
Calgary Municipal Ry., 80 mi. (1950)
Edmonton Street Ry., 55 mi. (1951)
Lethbridge Municipal Ry., 12 mi. (1947)

B r itish  C o lu m b ia
British Columbia Electric Ry., 335 mi.
Nelson Street Ry., 4 mi. (1949)

M an itoba
Brandon Municipal Ry., 10 mi. (1931)
Winnipeg Electric Co., 170 mi.
Winnipeg, Selkirk & Lake Winnipeg Ry. 

(Winnipeg-Stonewall), 42 mi. (1939)

N ew  B ru n sw ick
Moncton Tramway, Electric & Gas Co., 

5 mi. (1930)
New Brunswick Power Co. (St. John), 

25 mi. (1949)
St. Stephen Street Ry. (owned by Calais, 

Me., Street Ry.) , 3 mi. (1929)
N ew fo u n d la n d

Newfoundland Light & Power Co., 3 mi. 
(1949)

N ova  S co tia
Cape Breton Tramways (Sydney-Glace 

Bay, North Sidney-Sidney Mines), 22 
mi. (1947)

Nova Scotia Light & Power Co. (Hali
fax), 27 mi. (1949)

Pictou County Ry. (Westville-Trenton), 
10 mi. (1930)

Yarmouth Electric Ry., 3 mi. (1928) 
O n tar io

Belleville Street Ry. (never electrified), 
3 mi. (1905)

Brantford & Hamilton Electric Ry., 23 mi. 
(1931)

Brantford Municipal Ry. (interurban to 
Paris abandoned 1929; predecessor 
Grand Valley Ry. abandoned Paris-Galt 
line when Lake Erie & Northern was 
constructed in 1916), 25 mi. (1940)

Chatham, Wallaceburg & Lake Erie Ry., 
38 mi. (1930, passenger 1927)

Cornwall Street Railway Light & Power 
Co., 11 mi. (passenger 1949, freight still 
operates)

Fort William Electric Ry., 28 mi. (1948)
Grand River Ry. (Galt-Waterloo), 18 mi.
Guelph Radial Rys., 9 mi. (1939)



Hamilton & Dundas Street Ry., 7 mi. 
(1924)

Hamilton, Grimsby & Beamsville Electric 
Ry., 23 mi. (1931)

Hamilton Radial Electric Ry. (Hamilton- 
Oakville), 18 mi. (1929)

Hamilton Street Ry., 45 mi. (1951) 
International Transit Co. (Sault Ste.

Marie), 6 mi. (1941) 
Kitchener-Waterloo Rys. (including Ber

lin and Bridgeport), 9 mi. (1946) 
Kingston, Portsmouth & Cataraqui Elec

tric Ry., 8 mi. (abandoned 1930 when 
car barn burned down, destroying most 
cars)

Lake Erie & Northern Ry. (Gait-Port 
Dover), 51 mi.

London & Lake Erie Railway & Trans
portation Co. (London-Port Stanley), 
30 mi. (abandoned 1918 when forced 
out of business by London & Port Stan
ley Ry.)

London & Port Stanley Ry., 47 mi. 
London Street Ry., 42 mi. (1940)
Mt. McKay & Kakabeka Falls Ry. (Fort 

William), 7 mi. (1917) '
Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. (Queens- 

ton-Niagara Falls-Chippewa), 23 mi. 
(1932; was Canadian Division of Inter
national Railway Co.) 1

Niagara, St. Catharines & Toronto Ry. 
(Port Dalhousie-Niagara Falls, Thor- 
old-Port Colborne, St. Catharines-Ni- 
agara-on-the-Lake), 100 mi.

Niagara, Welland & Lake Erie Ry. (Wel
land city line), 5 mi. (1930)

Nipissing Central. Ry. (Cobalt-New Lis- 
keard), 16 mi. (1935)

Oshawa Railway, 25 mi. (passenger aban
doned 1939, freight still operates) 

Ottawa Electric Ry., 57 mi.
Peterborough Radial Ry., 8 mi. (1927) 
Port Arthur Electric Ry., 21 mi. (1948) 
St. Thomas Municipal Ry., 8 mi. (1926) 
Sandwich, Windsor & Amherstburg Elec

tric Ry. ( Windsor-Tecumseh and Am
herstburg), 57 mi. (1939)

Sarnia Street Ry., 10 mi. (1931) 
Schomburg & Aurora Ry. (owned by 

Toronto & York Radial Rys.), 14 mi. 
(1929)

Canada's Streetcars

Sudbury-Copper Cliff Suburban Ry., 9 mi.- 
(1950)

Toronto Suburban Ry. (Toronto, Guelph 
and Woodbridge), 70 mi. (City part 
sold to Toronto Transportation Com
mission 1923, Woodbridge line cut back 
to Weston 1925, remainder abandoned 
1926, .Guelph line abandoned 1931) 

Toronto Transportation Commission, 280 
mi.

Toronto & York Radial Rys. (Toronto- 
Sutton, Port Credit and West Hill), 73 
mi. (portions of all 3 routes replaced 
by TTC service 1922-24, all taken over 
by TTC 1927. Sutton line abandoned 
1930 except 11 mi. of North Yonge line 
abandoned by TTC 1948. West Hill 
line cut back to Scarboro 1930 and 
abandoned 1936. Port Credit line cut 
back 1928, remainder abandoned 1935. 
T&YR-owned Schomburg & Aurora 
abandoned 1929)

Windsor, Essex & Lake Shore Rapid Ry.
(Windsor-Leamington), 37 mi. (1932) 

Woodstock Thames Valley & Ingersoll 
Ry., 12 mi. (1925)

Quebec
Hull Electric Co. (Hull-Ottawa and Ayl

mer), 31 mi. (1946)
Levis Tramways, 12 mi. (1947)
Montreal & Southern Counties R'y., 63 mi.

(cut back Granby-Marieville 1951) 
Montreal Tramways, 280 mi.
Quebec Railway Light & Power Co. (Que- 

bec-St. Anne), 50 mi. (city lines aban
doned 1948, interurban sold to CNR 
1951)

Shawinigan Falls Terminal Ry. 17 mi.
(freight only, dieselized 1950) 

Sherbrooke Railway & Power Co., 11 mi. 
(1931)

Three Rivers Traction Co., 7 mi. (1933) 
Saskatchewan

Moose Jaw Electric Ry., 14 mi. (1932) 
Regina Municipal Ry., 33 mi. (1950) 
Saskatoon Municipal Ry., 25 mi. (1951)
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FOR SOME VIEWS of Canada’s streetcars, 
past and present, thumb through the next 

eight pages while we take you on a tide from 
St. Thomas to Simcoe, and points between
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William D. Middleton, Madison, Wis.
“LONDON & PORT ST A N L EY  RY., 47 mi.” Southbound passenger train (Cars 2, 6, 4) crosses 

the Michigan Central’s main line at St. Thomas, Ontario, on a sunny June day

Stan F. Styles, Vancouver, British Columbia
“W IN N IP E G  E L E C T R IC  CO., 170 mi.” No. 374 holds a handful of Morse Place passengers
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Steve Maguire
“LONDON ST R E E T  RY., 42 mi. (1940).” The Richmond car, 148, has vanished like the cigar

store Indian

Harold McMichael, Waterford, Ontario
“G R AN D  R IV E R  RY., 18 mi.” Checkerboard-end No. 846 at Preston, Ontario, is similar to 

the Lake Erie & Northern’s distinctive paint jobs

Photographer unlisted
“CA LG A R Y  M U N IC IP A L  RY., 80 mi. (1950)." The West Hillhurst transfer car in 1941
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Maguire
“SU D BU RY -C O PPER  C L IFF  SU B U R B A N  RY., 9 mi. (1950).” Cars 37 and 30 topped the 

rise near the Hotel Frontenac in Sudbury ’44 rush hour

John D. Knowles, Toronto

“K IT C H E N E R -W A T E R L O O  RYS., 9 mi. (1946).” On hot summer nights Sprayer 80
cooled Kitchener’s streets
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J. R. Bernard, Toronto
“TORONTO TRA NSPO RTAT IO N  COMM ISSION, 280 mi.” Subway construction two winters 

ago made this detour necessary— temporary track at Yonge and Heath Streets

Maguire
“TORONTO & M IM ICO  E LE C T R IC  RY.” The Lake Shore Route had one of Canada’s few

doubledeckers
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Glenn S: Moe, South Bend, Ind.
“YOU H A VE  NO P A R K IN G  PR O BLEM  W H E N  YOU T R A V E L  W EST  PENN.” Slogan on 
Car 729 sold the W P  Rys. to residents of Uniontown, Connellsville, Scottsdale, Mt. Pleasant and 

Greensburg. Scene: west Connellsville near the Western Maryland overpass in June, '39

Q ahbahn C om m sw i

Ne w  r a p i d  t r a n s i t  c a r s
for the Cleveland high-speed line 
now under construction have been 

ordered from the St. Louis Car Co., 
Charles E. Welsh of 569 East 232nd 
Street, Euclid 23, Ohio, reports. He tells 
us the order is the result of bids sent out by 
the City of Cleveland. There were two bid
ders, Pullman-Standard and St. Louis. 
St. Louis’ bid for the 72 cars was con
siderably lower than that of Pullman- 
Standard.

The new cars will be delivered within 
the next 18 months and they will operate 
out of Union Terminal along the Shaker 
Heights Rapid Transit route, then branch 
off along the new rapid transit trackage 
now under construction in East Cleveland. 
Welsh reminds us that Cleveland now

has five trolley lines on its municipally- 
owned transit system, East 55th and Su
perior on the east side, and Madison, 
Clark, and West 25th on the west and 
south side. Among the cars now in serv
ice are the 4000 series Kuhlmans and the 
75 PCC cars bought in 1946.

* * *

A NOTHER lightly-traveled passenger 
T*- interurban line is about to end its 
two passenger trips daily. The Charles 
City Western Railway in Iowa, which we 
featured in the October, 1949 issue, has 
applied to abandon all passenger service 
from Charles City to Colwell and Mar
ble Rock, reports Russell L. Olson of 
Minneapolis.



Russell recently took a ride on the 
CCW and noted that on the morning trip 
to Marble Rock, there were only six 
passengers in the car, and they were on 
for the ride only. On the afternoon trip to 
Colwell, the car was empty as it left the 
barn.

CCW Car 53, the last one of its type, a 
wooden, center-door interurban that once 
ran on the Shore Line’Electric in Con
necticut, is now out of service, Olson 
writes, and rests in the yard with pilots 
and gear-box covers removed.

Olson also visited the Mason City & 
Clear Lake interurban freight line not 
too far from the CCW and reports that 
it is doing a rushing business on its 20- 
mile route. Although the road had been 
hostile to fans, Olson had no trouble in 
taking photos of the equipment.

* * *

Bi r m i n g h a m  t r a n s i t  c o m 
p a n y  has asked the Alabama Pub

lic Service Commission for permission to 
abandon both long suburban routes to

Bessemer, we learn from J. H. Goodson 
of Atlanta, Ga. (Goodson’s father worked 
35 years on the Birmingham trolleys.) 
The South Bessemer line will be replaced 
with buses, but the North Bessemer line 
which is largely on private right-of-way, 
will probably be abandoned.

These changes will leave three Bess
emer trolley routes, East Lake, West End 
and Ensley; They will be served by PCC 
cars exclusively, if the Bessemer rail lines 
go out.

* * *

WO MORE of the ten Pacific Electric 
rail passenger lines will end if the 

company obtains permission to use buses 
on the Van Nuys and Hollywood lines 
opt of Los Angeles. Reason: Construc
tion of the Hollywood Freeway will re
quire removal or reconstruction of the rails 
on Santa Monica Boulevard.

The Pacific Electric claims both lines 
lost money, hundreds of thousands in 
1951, and the reconstruction of the track 
would cost $250,000. PE  states bus-

W H A T ’S W A T T S? These three Watts-built cars run on the Pacific Electric Railway’s Glendale- 
Burbank line from Los Angeles daily except Sunday. PE's Burbank yard is the setting

Gordon B. Osmond, Sun Valley, Calif.
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es will cut 10 or 15 minutes off the run
ning time of the trolleys.

* * *

TTWER HEAR of the Bennington & 
Woodford Electric Railway up in 

Vermont? No? Well you’re far from 
alone. This forgotten trolley line ran out 
of Bennington into unpopulated country 
for 9 miles, between 1895 and 1898. It 
finally succumbed to the ravages of a 
flood in ’98. The B&W had been the suc
cessor to an ill-fated steam road, the 
Bennington & Glastenbury Railroad.

Full histories of these roads are in
cluded in the 1952 issue of Transporta
tion, the publication of the Connecticut 
Valley Chapters of NRHS and ERA, 
which also contains a complete history of 
the Rockland, Thomaston & C a m d e n  
Street Railway of Maine. In addition, 
the 42-page publication includes the an
nual report of Seashore Electric railfan 
operations in Kennebunkport, Maine, 
along with several pages devoted to the 
history of the Lehigh Valley Transit’s 
Car 1030 which the group recently ac
quired. This LVT car was originally 
Indiana Railroad No. 65. (Copies of the 
issue can be obtained for $1.10 each from 
Roger Borrup, Warehouse Point, Conn.)

* * *

"DHOTO of a trolley at the end of the 
Lorraine Cemetery line in Baltimore, 

which appeared in our July issue, inter
ested H. H. Diers of Washington, D. C. 
who writes that it is one of his favorite 
lines. A year ago the Baltimore Transit 
Company tried to do away with the trolley 
on this line, but the residents put up such 
a howl that it was retained. New cross
ties have been installed, so maybe it will 
run for a while longer.

Diers adds that the scene is in the small 
town of Dickeyville, a quaint English- 
looking village. He walked through it one 
snowy Christmas day and it looked like 
a living Christmas card, with sleighs, 
children skating, and the old church as a 
backdrop.

rpH R E E -M IL E  STRETCH of trolley 
freight track mentioned by Walter 

Martin in our May issue was not part of 
the Lake Shore Electric line, but instead 
was part of the Toledo, Fostoria & Find
lay, reports Don Kinnaman of Port Clin
ton, Ohio. The line came in from Fostoria 
and paralleled the old Lake Erie & West
ern steam route for most of the way. It 
entered Fremont near the city limits on 
the west side, turned south toward the 
Sandusky River, then followed Highway 
53 into downtown Fremont, where there 
was an interchange with the Lake Shore 
Electric.

When the TF&F was abandoned, the 
3-mile section was torn out. The right-of- 
way was thereafter purchased by the 
Ohio Power Company which regraded the 
roadbed with crushed limestone and re- 
laid the track to the Sandusky River 
power station. For many years this sta
tion had laid idle, but it was rebuilt about 
the time the TF&F quit. Coal was shipped 
by the Ohio Power Company to the plant 
over the Nickel Plate and shunted by 
the trolleys to the plant on the river. Two 
trolleys were used, a box motor (ex- 
Fostoria & Fremont) and a wooden cab 
motor (ex-Lake Shore Electric). Only 
the cab motor is in service now, Kinna
man informs us.

Kinnaman reminds railfans interested 
in remnants of old Lake Shore Electric 
equipment that there are several such 
pieces one mile east of Huron on High
way 2, on the north side of the road. They 
include box and freight cars, freight 
motors and passenger motors (all on their 
trucks) and are parked on short stretches 
of LSE track. They are painted in varied 
colors and are used from time to time as 
lake cottages. Another old piece of equip
ment, this one from the Ohio Public 
Service Company, rests on its trucks on a 
short stretch of track in back of the Lake- 
view substation in Port Clinton. This old 
car has had its interior stripped, but the 
rest of it is in good shape. The car was 
used when the Ohio Public Service line 
was torn up from Clay Center east to 
Marblehead.
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NOT 
ON THE 
TIMETABLE
HARRY HILLER

THOSE OLD TALES we read more years ago 
than we care to remember—like Aladdin and 
his wonderful lamp and what he did with it— 

they fade into the background in this age of electron
ics: CTC; radio from caboose to head end; radio 
from dispatcher to way stations and elaborate loud
speaker systems whereby the yardmaster controls far- 
flung switching movements. If these things had been 
in operation back in 1904 there would be no story of 
a certain unscheduled trip on the high iron between 
Ontario and Walnut, California. Lady Luck must 
have been riding the rail that night. How close ex- 
Senator Clark came to wiping out his Wall Street 
backers as a result of that foolhardy escapade of a 
telegrapher and an engine watchman can now be told, 
as almost all concerned have reached the rocking 
chair stage and are no longer in fear of those sessions 
held on the carpet by the big brass.

The Los Angeles & Salt Lake Railroad had been 
trying for nearly a year and a half to find enough 
solid bedrock in the Santa Ana River to complete Mr. 
Clark’s line from Salt Lake City to Los Angeles and 
San Pedro. The engineers had been driving piling of 
different lengths through the quicksand, but when 
they came back to the scene the next morning they 
couldn’t find a piling even with a search warrant.

In 1904 there were no tell-tale red lights flash-

It was our second close call— but 
Lady Luck was still with us
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ing on CTC panels to inform train dis
patchers of movements on the main line or 
sidings, no warnings of open switches, 
broken rails or falling rocks. That was the 
reason that this operator, yours truly, and 
the engine watchman, Jack Smith, could 
take an engine out onto the high steel and 
make a 13-mile run west to Walnut to visit 
a couple of good-looking-girls.

At the time mentioned, because of the 
quicksand traffic was run only in the day
time between Ontario and Los Angeles. 
The passenger train out of Los Angeles 
each afternoon tied up at Ontario and 
resumed schedule in the morning. This 
engine and one from the work train was 
under the faithful ( ?) care of Jack Smith, 
engine watchman, arid it was my job to 
take care of the light telegraphic work 
and the levers in the tower.

The train dispatcher in Los Angeles 
was a good sport and would give me an 
hour or two off nights, but he didn’t know 
what use Jack and I made of our loafing 
time. I would tell him that Jack wanted 
permission to come out on the main to 
get oil or water, or to make a cannery 
switch, and he would give us the whole 
road, as he called it.

To save oil, switchlights were not kept 
burning at-night, there being no trains 
anyway. This was a good thing for Jack 
and me—nobody could see us throwing 
switches, and as the Southern Pacific ran 
alongside our new line west of Ontario 
our lights would not cause any confusion.

One never-to-be-forgotten Wednesday 
night the construction engineers came in 
with the glad tidings that at long last bed
rock had been found and the last pier 
was in place. The LA&SL was now 
complete.

Jack and I knew this would be our last 
night of adventure. After a telephone 
conversation with our girl friends I asked 
the dispatcher for an OK to go out on the 
main line to get oil and water. “Ani tng 
on te pike tonite?” I asked.

The dispatcher tapped his key aimlessly 
for a second or so, as if thinking, then 
said: “Not a tng. There will be plenty 
tmw, tho.”

“ Out for an hour or so?” I asked, 
v  “ Sure. U bet U can go home if U 
wanna.”

“Gee! Tnx. Thas fine.”
That let me off for the night, which 

meant until 7 a.m., as we worked 12-hour 
shifts in 1904. —Si

I lined up the spur where Jack had the 
passenger and work engines. He came 
out with the passenger crock headed west.

About the time we finished taking oil 
and water, the cannery boss asked if we 
could switch him in a couple of reefers. 
We grabbed three and being too lazy to 
cut off the extra car, we spotted two and 
started for Walnut with the third one. 
We couldn’t lose ten precious minutes 
setting it out. The girls were waiting.

We made Walnut dragging that reefer 
in nothing flat and went through the little 
town with a clatter. The ranch where the 
girls lived was a mile west of town and 
close to the old Lemon Station on the 
Southern Pacific.

We pulled up opposite the ranch house 
and gave a few little toots on the whistle.

One would have thought that we were 
the sole owners of the LA&SL, the way 
those girls looked at us as they climbed 
into the cab. Sadie, Jack’s heart throb, 
went to his side of the engine, while Sue 
came to help me feed oil to the crock. 
Both girls took turns running it back and 
forth until they happened to think of the 
food they had fixed for us at home.

We spotted the engine and reefer on 
the high iron, doused head and cab lights 
and proceeded to the feast.

We stuffed ourselves with chicken 
sandwiches and drank punch until we 
felt ashamed of ourselves, then figured it 
about time to get back to Ontario to take 
care of the work train engine before she 
had melted a crown sheet.

The girls came back to the engine with 
us and piled into the cab. They were 
trying to talk us into staying a little while 
longer.

“Jack,” coaxed Sadie,” Let us run the 
engine some more. Remember this is 
our last night.”

Jack grinned: “Guess that will be OK.
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Guess the gol-darned old hog won’t blow 
up before we get back.”

Sadie climbed on the hogger’s seat and 
started west while Sue was getting firing 
instructions from me. I happened to look 
over her shoulder and I thought I could 
see the flickering reflection of a Pyle 
headlight moving over the clouded sky
line: “ See that light coming over there?” 
I asked her.

“Heck, that’s on the SP,” she said.
“ Do you see it?” I asked Jack.
“That’s on the SP,” he agreed with 

the girls.
“ Reverse this crock,” squealed Sadie, 

“and we’ll run them a race to Walnut.”
“That would be some race,” agreed 

Jack, “especially with us backing up and 
pushing an empty reefer.” He reversed 
the engine. It was then I saw that the 
Pyle was reflecting on our rails. “We’re 
going to have a race,” I yelled, “That 
train is on the Pedro and it’s coming 
fast.”

Jack pulled Sadie from the hogger’s 
seat and jerked open the throttle. The 
firebox threw out a flash of flame that

lighted up both sides of the right-of-way 
as the little passenger engine started 
leaving that part of the country, a solid 
circle of fire spewing from spinning 
drivers. We were now in a real race 
with two screaming girls getting in our 
way.

“ Get out on that reefer, Harry,” Jack 
yelled. “That will save us fifty or sixty 
feet to make the switch and we’re going 
to need every foot, by the way that bird 
is coming.”

I climbed out on the tender, which was 
now swinging and bouncing like a drop of 
cold water on a hot griddle. I leaned out 
as far as I could, hanging on with my 
toes, so to speak, and at last managed to 
clutch a grabiron on the side of the reefer. 
I made the top and tried to stand up to 
make the run to the far end. I was thrown 
flat and started rolling to the edge of the 
bouncing roof. I thought, “ Here goes a 
crazy op,” but I managed to gain the 
running-board and crawled the rest of the 
way on my hands and knees.

Now I was in a bad way. Digging in 
with my fingers until the nails started



breaking, I managed to drop my legs 
over the side of the reefer till I felt solid 
iron ladder under my feet. I was hanging 
on for my life when Jack big-holed the 
engine and slid to a stop two or three 
feet from the switch points of the Walnut 
spur.

If there had been a switch lock on that 
dwarf switchstand this would be a dif
ferent story, but all that locked the switch 
was a heavy staple. I threw the points and 
Jack slammed the works into a string of 
baby loads at the backing house, doused 
the fire and all lights. With a roar and 
in a cloud of dust the 5 pedal tore by while 
angry car loaders crawled out from under 
packing cases and told us off.

We tossed a piece of waste into the 
firebox and started back to unload the 
hail-fainting girls in from their house, 
then took out after the Special. When we 
were about a mile from Ontario, Jack 
thought he saw the reflection of a head
light coming west. “ You’ll have to do 
some flagging, Harry. That must be the 
Special coming back. We can’t gamble 
anymore on our luck.”

So that was it. I took a handful of red 
fusees and the two lanterns and started 
running for Ontario. When I reached the 
required safety distance Jack followed.
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He was so nervous that he kept whistling 
me clear out to the east siding switch, 
where I put out two guns before Jack 
returned the engine to the spur where it 
belonged, just as the Special came into 
sight, headed west again.

We shook hands. “ Lady Luck was with 
us,” I said. “ I just remembered who is on 
that train. You know who it is?”

“ No.”
“ Ex-Senator Clark and a bunch of his 

Wall Street friends. I read in the paper 
that he was throwing a party at Catalina 
and he probably wanted to show his back
ers that the Pedro was finished.”

Jack made a quick run to get back to 
his engines as the Special pulled up to 
the tower and stopped and the conductor 
climbed slowly up the stairs. He looked 
as if he had had a very bad night.

“ Glad to find you on the job, kid. 
Hadda helluva time getting through here 
on the eastward trip. Where were you?” 

“The dispatcher let me go eat,” I said. 
“ I hadda come up here and throw the 

levers to get through the yards. Good 
thing the brass were all asleep.”

Lady Luck is still here, I said to my
self. To the conductor I said, “ Did you 
make a fast run from LA?”

“You bet. We wanted to get it over 
with. We had been hauling them around 
all day. Just one thing bothered the 
hogger to keep him from making a record 
run. He slowed down to nearly a stop 
a mile west of Walnut. Swore he saw 
what he claimed was a firebox flash on the 
line ahead of him. He must have been 
dreaming, cause he made up for lost time 
after he left Walnut.”

I was still curious: “ Did you get run
ning orders for this trip tonight?”

“ Sure. But guess we didn’t need them. 
The dispatcher said we could have the 
pike as there was nothing on the road 
between here and Los Angeles.”

That was all he knew about it. One 
hostler, two girls and a badly scared 
operator knew a lot better.

Lady Luck continued to stay with us. 
Jack Smith got promoted to engineer a 
month later and I got a day job.
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End of the Run, Weehawken (N ew  York Central) *  Published by Railroad Magazine

R a i l f  a n s !
RAILROAD’S cover reprint E n d  o f the  R u n ,  
Weehawken, was painted on the spot by 
Charles Evers, internationally famous artist. 
Featuring New York Central M o h a w k  3138, 
it is printed in full color on high-grade 11x14 
inch glossy paper. Ideal for framing, this 
reproduction will be a fine addition to your 
locomotive portrait gallery. Cet copies for 
railfriends, too. Send 25c for each print 
wanted, using the convenient coupon at right.

RAILROAD, Dept. R
205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, New York

Gentlemen:
Please send me...................prints of End of

the run, Weehawken, by Charles Evers, for which 
I enclose.......................................

Name . . . . ^ ....................................................

Address ....................................................... .

NO STAMPS, please
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Locomotives of the

DETROIT, TOLEDO & IRONTON
Steam

N um bers Cylinders
Engine

D rivers P ressu re  W eight
Tractive

E ffort
Builder 
& Date

0-8-0 (Switcher) Type
250-255 25 x 28* 51* 175 217,000 51,041 Lima, 1924

2-8-0 (Consolidation) Type
104, 107;117 
200*, 201

22 x 30 
2 5 x 3 0

57 200 227,560 
57 200 251,400

43,305
55,921

Alco, 1909; *10 
Brooks, 1916

♦Now used only as s tationary boiler a t  F la t Rock term inal when needed.

*412,413,417 26 x 28 62 205 247,500 53,197
414;416
♦Ex,-Pennsylvania Class H-lO’s, purchased in 1929, Nos. 8684, 8664, 8666, 9918, 9840.

2-8-2 (Mikado) Type
315,317 2 7 x 3 0  62 205 324,700 61,465
♦Ex-Pennsylvania Class L lS ’s, purchased in 1948, Nos. 1642, 3642.
800-803,804- 23 x 30 63 260 369,500 55,600
807,808-811

Alco, 1913; '10; '16

♦PRR-Baldwin, 1916 

Lima, 1940; *41; '44
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R o y  L .  B a k e r ,  D e t r o i t

BET TER  THAN GOLD LEAF. All DT&I steamers have raised numerals or lettering on the cab, 
dome, tender and under headlight instead of painted figures. Spic-and-span 8-wheel switcher 
shows Ford’s influence still lingers from the Roarin' Twenties on the Pennsy-Wabash subsidiary

N um bers

700-703; 704, 
705

E ngine
C ylinders D rivers  P ressu re  W eight

2-8-4 (Berkshire) Type

25 * 30 63 260 411,500

T ractive
Effort

65,780

Builder 
& D ate

Lima, 1935; *39

Diesel-Electric

Engine T ractive B uilder
N um bers Horsepow er A n v ers W eight E ffo rt & Date

B-B '(Sw itcher) Type

900, 901 800* 40 227,940 56,250 EM D , 1941
♦Rebuilt from 600 hp. April ’52 by EM D .

EM D , 1948910-916 1000 40 248,000 60,750
920-924 1200 40 248,000 60,818 EM D , 1950

B-B (Passenger-Freight) Type

950-954 1500 40 255,000 61,810 EM D , 1951
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TROUBLE in the

CHARLES W. 

T Y L E R

MA HAD STARTED out to wash, 
but it seemed that this was just 
one of those mornings. A Mex

ican track worker’s kid found a rattle
snake, the Martinez goat got hung up in 
the fence and the clothesline had broken. 
And now here was Jesus Ramirez, run-
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ning up the track, yelling his head off. 
It was unusual to see Ramirez moving 
faster than a snail’s crawl—it must be 
something serious.

Ma straightened up from the washtub 
outside of the back door, suds to her 
elbow. “ Now what in tunket’s the mat

ter?” Just then Charlie Dobbs, the 
operator, hurried from the telegraph office, 
shouting excitedly, but Ma’s attention was 
on Ramirez.

“ Meesa Parks! Meesa Parks, she’s a 
broke rail!” Jesus Ramirez’s gesture 
marked some place on the flat, west of



the huddle of buildings at Cottonwood 
Station.

Ma shed the soapsuds with a couple 
of vigorous swipes of her hands and put 
her head inside the back door for a quick 
look at the clock. Then hurriedly, she 
started down the path to the track, her 
thinking geared to the problems of the 
Canyon, a vital link in a transcontinental 
railroad. When things went wrong in the 
Canyon, traffic was snarled to the east as 
far as Desert Junction and to the west to 
the Big Town, the coast terminal.

If Big John Parks and his section gang 
had been working nearby the problem 
would have been simple, but Big John 
was up beyond Turkey Crossing, five 
miles away. There was no telling about 
the section gang at New Concord—even 
if the operator there could get word to 
them, it would take time to make the 
run on their motor-car to Cottonwood 
Station. In the meantime, the dispatcher 
would have the makings of a fine traffic 
tangle on his hands.

The single-track main line through the 
Canyon was burdened with defense trans
port, feeding materials and men to dock- 
side for trans-shipment to flaming Korea. 
Delays were costly, and no one was more 
aware of this than Ma Parks, for her own 
flesh and blood was involved. Any day 
she expected to hear that Little John was 
shipping out.

Cottonwood Station wasn’t much—just 
another place beside the track where rail
road folks lived. It was off the highway 
and the nearest town, New Concord, was 
ten miles distant. The paint was flaking 
from the shabby little station, the pump 
house and other structures; tin cans and 
rubbish were piled in the gully behind the 
row of dingy track workers’ dwellings. 
There were piles of track materials, 
stacked ties and outdoor plumbing facil
ities scattered about.

But Ma didn’t mind; it was what she 
was used to. Ever since she had married 
John Parks they had been living in work
ers’ houses beside the track. There was 
something about the Canyon that made 
you forget the unsightly trash. The pink
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dawn painting the eastern sky, and the 
sun exploding behind old Cockscomb, 
for instance. And there was nothing in 
the world like the desert air in the morn
ing ; it was like wine, and when you 
breathed it deeply you felt heady and on 
top of the world.

Come sundown, the high peaks donned 
their purple robes, the chaparral on the 
slopes turned into black velvet and the 
stars kindled into campfires on their 
range in the sky. The night wind coming 
down the Canyon was like the gentle rustle 
of satin. In the spring after the winter 
rains, no Easter altar was so beautiful 
as the steep, flowered slopes, aflame with 
the Lord’s candles—the long, tapered 
clusters of yucca blossoms. With the sky 
arched above them it was like a blue- 
vaulted cathedra

rriH IS  PAST YEAR, with Little John 
away at camp, for the first time, Ma 

was aware of the Canyon’s loneliness. 
She would tighten up inside, stopping 
whatever she was doing to stare out to 
two snaky ruts which threaded the sage
brush, the road from town. She remem
bered how Little John used to come tool
ing his jalopy home from high school in 
New Concord, raising up the dust fit to 
kill. She missed setting his place at the 
table, missed mending his things and 
hunting for his eternally lost cap. And 
then, when it seemed like she was getting 
used to his being gone, she would let her 
eyes wander out to the corner of the 
whitewashed fence and there would be 
old Buster, his head on his paws, looking 
down the road.

“ Sheesa mucha bad break,” Jesus Ra
mirez was saying breathlessly.

Big John had gone, leaving Ramirez 
and Pete Castano to do some local work 
while he took the rest of the gang to 
Turkey Crossing. Castano was coming 
out of the tool-house with a red flag and 
Rarrrirez was jabbering away—something 
about the Sun Coast Limited.

Ma said, “ Shut up an’ le’me think!” 
She had been at Cottonwood Station a 
long time and when trouble hit she worked
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shoulder to shoulder with Big John and 
his Mexican section hands. She knew 
railroading just like she knew the old- 
fashioned remedies that fixed up human 
ills. Her voice was rough and her heart 
was big. Her work-worn hands were as 
much at home helping heave a motor-car 
onto the rails as they were in the kitchen 
with the pots and pans.

Charlie Dobbs was running down the 
track from the telegraph office. He was 
a small baldish man, usually meek and 
tractable but now he was all excited about 
something. He was crying out to Ma in 
his high-pitched voice something about 
Dan Comfort. Dan was the operator over 
on the desert slope beyond Red Box 
Divide. Dan and Little John had grown 
up together—two kids, finding great ad
venture in the Canyon.

Ma’s eye pounced on Charlie Dobbs 
and she at once began shouting at him. 
“You tell the dispatcher we got a broken 
rail west of the station. Say there’s two 
track hands here an’ we likely can get a 
new rail in ahead of the Sun Coast an’ not 
tie up the railroad—”

“To hell with tyin’ up the railroad!” 
Charlie Dobbs yelled.

Coming from Charlie, this was surpris
ing and Ma stared at him. “You crazy 
or somethin’?”

“ No, I ain’t crazy!” Charlie cried. 
“You hear what I ’m sayin’?”

“ Stop your noise!” Ma shouted. 
“What’s got into you, anyhow?”

“Dan Comfort say the Sun Coast 
picked up two cars of GIs at Desert Junc
tion,” Charlie Dobbs panted, “an’ Little 
John is with ’em.”

All of the blustery fire went out of Ma 
Parks and her voice fell to a whisper. 
“Little John?” She forgot the broken 
rail; she forgot everything but Little 
John.

Charlie Dobbs was rambling on. “A 
freight taking the siding stopped the Sun 
Coast and Dan got to talk to Little John a 
couple minutes. He didn’t know which 
Pacific Coast port they was headed for 
until they was coupled onto the rear 
end of the Sun Coast at the junction. He

Trouble in the Canyon

sent word for you to be watchin’ for him 
when they come through.”

“ Did he say anythin’ about gettin’ home 
’fore he was shipped out?” Ma asked.

Charlie Dobbs wet his lips, gloomily 
shook his head. “Dan said Little John 
wasn’t goin’ to get a pass. They need 
them railroad battalions in a hurry, I 
guess, gettin’ supplies to the Eighth 
Army.”

ITTLE JOH N had been gone almost 
a year. He had been in training at a 

Transportation School in Virginia. Ma 
stared at Charlie Dobbs without seeing 
him. One of the things that had helped 
ease the ache in her heart had been look
ing forward to having her boy home again 
—for just a little while—before he went 
aboard the transport. And now, she 
wasn’t going to see him. For an instant, 
her memory flicked the pages of the past— 

. Little John, out there on a blanket in the 
sun—in his first trousers—starting school. 
Little John helping on the section during 
vacation. Blonde hair and freckled, with 
never a night that he hadn’t kissed her or 
said his prayers.

Ma’s glance went out along the shining 
rails to the passing track, and she saw 
the sleek cars of the Sun Coast Limited 
waiting there behind the diesel—maybe 
for half an hour. Maybe longer, if things 
got badly snarled in the Canyon. She 
hadn’t realized until now how hungry she 
was for the sight of her son. There was 
cold rabbit in the icebox, apple pie in the 
pantry, home-baked bread, and logan
berry jam. The things Little John had 
always liked best.

Her thoughts raced on, making a crazy 
pattern in which the broken rail had small 
place. What was a little time lost to the 
Sun Coast Limited and a couple carloads 
of soldiers? A mother had some rights. 
She hadn’t raised her boy to go to war; 
she hadn’t wanted this killing over there 
in a foreign place. If the mothers of the 
country had their way there wouldn’t be 
fighting and dying, there wouldn’t be those 
transports bringing home the sick and the 
maimed.
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Ma’s hands clenched and her eyes lifted 
to the high altars of the Canyon. It was 
big and clean, this Canyon of hers. It 
was peaceful here—a world far removed 
from the war-scarred hills and rice paddies 
of Korea. Ma’s lips moved momentarily in 
silent prayer. How else could a mother 
decide ?

Charlie Dobbs stared at Jesus Ramirez 
and shook his head. Jesus Ramirez wasn’t 
sure what was happening but he sensed 
that Senor Dios had a part in it. He lifted 
his hat and crossed himself, his black hair 
framing his troubled face.

Ma’s glance touched a canyon wall, cut 
to raw earth by flood waters. The Canyon, 
at times, turned savage, ruthless. Storms 
came and there were great yellow torrents 
tearing the Canyon apart. Folks had to 
fight for their homes, fight for their very 
lives. Then the storm clouds passed and 
track gangs cleaned up the wreckage on 
the line. Flood victims were buried, homes 
rebuilt and life went on.

Maybe wars, like storms and floods, 
were acts of God.

Ma closed her eyes, her fists tightened. 
This was her decision—hers alone. She 
prayed for strength.

U r * 0  AND NOTIFY the dispatcher.”
^  Charlie Dobbs saw a light shining 

in the eyes of Ma Parks. “Tell him we’ll 
have a new rail laid before the Sun Coast 
gets here.”

Charlie Dobbs stared at her. “We 
can’t do it. We got to have help, Ma.”

“ We got all the help we need.”
The operator shook his head. He 

thought Ma had suddenly gone crazy. 
Pete Castano was coming back, having 
just put a red flag on the track. Ma 
gestured to him to hurry. Charlie Dobbs 
started toward the telegraph office. Once 
he stopped and looked back. Ma was 
heading for the little houses where the 
families of track workers lived, her big 
frame moving with long, mannish strides.

He heard her voice lifted, strong with 
urgency but calm. “ Rosa! Louisa! 
M argarita!”

Rosa was changing a baby. Louisa was

bent over the washtub. Margarita was 
patching her old man’s shirt. “But, yes, 
mama!” A wet baby could wait; wash
ing could wait. When Senora Parks 
called, you answered, muy pronto. When 
there was trouble in the Canyon they 
worked side by side. What was happening 
now the Mexican women did not know— 
only that they were needed.

Pete Castano was helping Jesus Ra
mirez lift the work car onto the track; 
then it was moved opposite the spare rails 
that were kept at Cottonwood Station for 
emergencies. The weight of the rail was 
more than three-quarters of a ton and it 
was necessary to arrange skids. With Ma 
shouting, “Uno, dos, tres, Alzar,” the 
two track hands and the women took hold 
of the ponderous length of steel. They 
jabbered excitedly; they got in each other’s 
way. Old Buster thought it was some 
kind of a game and ran back and forth, 
barking and wagging his tail.

The Sun Coast Limited was due to pass 
Cottonwood Station at 9 :30; it was ten 
to nine now. The streamliner had lost 
perhaps five minutes waiting for the 
freight to clear the main line at Big Rock. 
Forty-five minutes until the Sun Coast’s 
orange-and-red diesel would show on the 
curve east of the station.

Big John and his regular gang would 
have had no trouble at all in changing a 
rail in three-quarters of an hour, but now 
there were only two section hands, some 
excited Mexican women and Ma. The 
broken rail was down by the culvert, 
almost a quarter of a mile away.

Castano and Ramirez brought tools and 
threw them on the work car, and everyone 
helped push to start the car. It rolled 
easily for the grade was in its favor.

Ma was concerned about this. “Watch 
out now; don’t let it get away from us!”

“Si Senora!”

HDHE W ORK CAR carrying the new 
rail passed the switch that marked the 

end of the passing track, and Ma stopped 
and looked back. This siding was a mile 
long, passing the telegraph office and fol
lowing the curve around. How long was
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it going to- take them to lay that new rail?
Charlie Dobbs came out of the telegraph 

office and hurried, toward the west switch. 
When he was within shouting distance 
he cupped his hand to his mouth. “The 
dispatcher says if you can’t make it, for 
us to head the Sun Coast into the siding 
and he’ll let the first section of the green 
fruit train move. They can meet here 
instead of at New Concord.”

Ma’s lined face worked strangely. It 
was like an answer to her prayer. Castano 
and Ramirez could take care of tying in̂ . 
the new rail while she went past the stats 
tion to the place where the last cars of 
the streamliner would be stopped. She 
would even have time to go tcj file house 
and put together some good ‘things to eat.

It was like a dream, Little John coming 
home to the Canyon. Sometimes it seemed 
just yesterday that he’d gone away; then 
again, Ma felt, it was so long ago, that 
the “good-by” was lost in the turned 
pages of time. She had given up her boy 
without question; the country needed him.

Ma’s slow thinking was cast in shadow,

Troubfe in the Canyon

as she tried to find: justification for the 
thing that was in her mind. The scales,, 
of justice, held blindly, didn’t seem to 
balance sometimes; Her love for Big 
John Parks had brought her to the Can
yon. Life here had been hard, measured 
by most standards. You worked from 
the time you crawled out of bed until you 
fell into it again. And if there was danger 
to the track you were up between times. 
Every pulse-beat was set to the rhythm of 
clicking wheels.

You lived with coal-oil lamps and a 
. burned-out range. You heated water over 
a wood fire under the cottonwoods and 
scrubbed clothes on a washboard. Your 
best dress was calico and you had been 
wearing the same hat to New Concord for 
ten years. But she was wrapped up in 
Big John, and Little John and she never 
felt sorry for herself; she wouldn’t have 
traded her menfolk for a mansion on a
hilL j r  .,A '"

All she asked for today was five min
utes with her boy. Was it too much? 
Was it? Maybe it would be the last time
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she’d ever see him. Still, there were 
other mothers whose love, hopes and 
prayers were riding with their sons over 
every dreary foot of the red road to war.

Ma squared her shoulders, bit her lip— 
hard.

Charlie Dobbs was squalling at her, 
pointing at the bright steei of the passing 
track. “ I’m goin’ to put the streamliner 
into the sidin’.’’

“You ain’t goin’ to do no such thing!” 
Ma yelled. “The Sun Coast is highballin’ 
through.” She grabbed a heavy open- 
end wrench from the work car and at
tacked the nuts at a rail joint.

•T^HERE WAS almost a ton of steel to 
be unloaded and fitted solidly into the 

gap made by the removal of the broken 
rail. Charlie Dobbs stared with unbeliev
ing eyes. There were a lot of things he 
didn’t understand; Ma Parks’ behavior 
was one of them. Her voice, harsh and 
high, was arrowed at him now. “Get on 
up the track with that red flag!”

You didn’t jerk out a mainline rail with
out flag protection. Charlie Dobbs started 
off at a trot, spurred by the diesel’s horn 
whistling for a ranch road crossing out on 
Red Box Divide.

Working like a wild fury, with the tick 
of time pressing her on, Ma bullied the 
men into working harder than they’d 
thought possible. She mashed her thumb, 
and one of the Mexican women hurriedly 
tied a rag around it. Castano and Ramirez 
swung their spike mauls, sweat making 
little rivulets on their dark-skinned faces. 
The rail was about ready.

The Mexican women pushed the empty 
work car up the track, taking it off the 
rail near the tool house. They chattered 
like magpies. “Poco Juan”—Little John 
was on the streamliner; it would go 
through fast. Mama would have only a 
small look at the muchacho. Life was 
sometimes hard in the Canyon, but always 
Dios looked down.

Ma gave the new rail a final check; 
then she sent Castano off to pick up the 
red flag he had put out to the west. 
Ramirez got the tools off the track, then
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went to get Charlie Dobbs, up on the 
curve.

Ma dragged her sleeve across her per
spiring face. Blood dropped from her 
thumb and spotted the new rail. Her 
shoulders were heavy with weariness as 
she plodded slowly toward the telegraph 
office, to wait for Charlie Dobbs. When 
he came, she said, “Tell the dispatcher the 
new steel is in. He can let the trains roll, 
if he wants to.” She stared sorrowfully 
into space.

Charlie Dobbs shook his head in wonder 
and dropped into his chair. Without a 
word he put on his telephone headset and 
cut in the transmitter. “Cottonwood Sta
tion. Ma an’ them Mexican women an’ a 
couple track hands got that rail in. Don’t 
ask me how. The Sun Coast is coming 
along now.”

Ma stood on the cinder fill beyond the 
telegraph office, a smudge on her face, 
straggly strands of graying hair hanging 
down. Her hands were grimed like a 
blacksmith’s and her skirt had a tear. She 
was glad the Sun Coast was going to be 
traveling fast; Little John wouldn’t get to 
see what a sight she was. Old Buster was 
beside her, rubbing against her legs, as if 
to console her for the thing that was hap
pening.

The diesel showed on the curve, its 
orange and red bands making a ■ bright 
splash against the tawny walls of the Can
yon. The horn trumpeted and Charlie 
Dobbs cleared the order board over the 
telegraph office.

The Sun Coast raced by, a blur of sleek 
cars; then the vestibule of the last car 
flashed past. Ma had a glimpse of a 
familiar blonde head, a freckled face. Lit
tle John’s voice rushed at her, then was 
lost in the clatter of wheels and the hard 
gush of air. Little John blew her a kiss 
with both hands, then waved furiously 
as the train rushed down the track.

Ma thought she was going to start 
bawling, but she didn’t. She gave Little 
John the old highball sign of railroaders, 
and stood there staring after the disap
pearing train.
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Daily Except 
Sunday

A S TH E CROW FLIES, it’s only 
26 miles from Ahoskie to Wind
sor, N. C. But the C a r o l i n a  

Southern Railway has no wings and it 
takes much longer than any crow to get 
there. The short line casually bends 
through patchworks of tobacco farmland 
and boondocks of mumbling scrub pine 
trees. Folks beside the roller coaster 
tracks are quick with a hello and when 
they extend their hands, it’s for a greeting 
and not a dollar. Before the present 
standard-gage line was chartered in 1926 
you could board 3-foot gage coaches with 
your sack lunch, which was sure to be 
seasoned with peppery cinders. Even be
fore the slim-gage pike—called the Well
ington & Powellsville—was organized in 
1893, the predecessor Cashie & Roanoke 
River Railroad chuffed to a bustling start 
in 1887. Today, well that’s something 
else. A freight train roundtrips it daily 
except Sunday, of course, and then the 
whole railroad takes a day off.

Many of the items sentimentalists value 
are retained from the past. This suits the 
Carolina Southern just as well. One of 
the two steamers, Engine 100, carries a 
name—R: P. Slaughter—under the win
dows of the cab, honoring the company’s 
superintendent and master mechanic. This 
Mogul locomotive also supports a gigan
tic headlight, nearly as big as a merry-go- 
round. The lamp seldom burns. They 
try to have the train home by dark. Neatly

Comes 3:30 Or So and the Carolina Southern 
Banks Its Fires and Puts Its Trains to Bed
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B E A R IN G  the neat nameplate 
of Carolina Southern’s superin
tendent and master mechanic, 
the R. P. Slaughter (Engine 100), 
left, takes Sundays off, but come 
Monday morning at 8:30 the 
squat little Mogul itches to make 
her round trip from Ahoskie to 
Windsor and back. Ten-Wheeler 
104, below, the road's other loco
motive, finds Askewville about 
as long, or short, as the train 
she’s pulling, although you can't 
beat the hamlet for scenery, se

renity and friendliness



115

CARO L IN A  SO U T H E R N ’S main line at Cremo isn’t exactly a double for the Virginian’s or 
Norfolk & Western’s. Pole derrick, right, loads timber on flatcars, lumber being a product the 
CS counts on heavily for revenue. Legend behind settlement’s name of Cremo is that founder 
opened a store, sold many Cremo cigars; happy over income, he tacked the brand name to the 
village. Story is unfounded, of course, but it sounds neat anyway, and who are we to let a few 

facts stand in the way of a good story?

stencilled on the 2-6-0’s tender is the sil
vered legend, The Carolina Southern Ry. 
Co. Not just plain Carolina Southern.

A s e c o n d  locomotive, No. 104, is 
called the big engine.” The erstwhile 
Laurenberg & Southern Ten-Wheeler 
rides behind two more pilot wheels.

Reflecting another taste of moderate 
antiquity is the weather-caressed wooden 
caboose which played coach for a while 
after the Carolina Southern assumed a 
standard-gage role. The aging car now 
houses express and small packages. At
tentive handling of caboose fare eliminates 
chances of a damage claim.

Accidents don’t happen, either.
“Too busy to fool with them,” CS con

fesses.
Worst wrecks befalling the railroad are 

frequent decapitations of weeds which

somehow raise their flowering families 
between tracks. Cows don’t stray in the 
way any more, but once in a coon’s age 
an engine may split a switch.

Seldom do these setbacks retard ad
herence to the dictate of Ahoskie to Wind
sor by noon. At 12 on the Windsor wye, 
all work stops while everybody, includ
ing the engine, gulps lunch. The fireman 
nuzzles a skinny pipe into the tender and 
a pump sucks water from a neighboring 
stream like julep through a straw. Re
freshed, the engine noses about on the 
wye, clasps the train under a row of trees 
forming a leafy tunnel and mosies toward 
Ahoskie again. By 3 or 3 :30-ish, the fire 
is banked and the railroad is put to bed. 
Soon, however, the Carolina Southern’s 
old-timey recipe will dissolve—a diesel is 
about to encroach on nostalgia.
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O ur Readers Talk It Oyer

PREVIEW  of a revolutionary type of 
coach was given to presidents and 
other officers of 15 Class 1 Eastern, 

Western and Canadian railroads on a spe
cial speed run of 48 miles over Chesapeake 

• & Ohio tracks from Fort Street Union 
Depot, Detroit, to Plymouth, Mich., and 
back. Special switchmen guarded grade 
crossings during the passage of this C&O 
train, a low-slung Train X  coach, pulled by 
a conventional 2000-hp. diesel locomotive.

The run was made to encourage the 
cooperation of guest roads in building 40 
such cars and two locomotives to prove 
the value of Train X  in revenue passenger 
service.

Development of Train X  with its single 
axle, trailer-type cars was started by the 
C&O in 1947. Its object was to cut 
sharply the cost of manufacturing, main
tenance and operation of passenger trains. 
Pullman-Standard Car Manufacturing Co. 
became interested in Jan. 1950. With C&O 
designs, it built the Train X  car used in 
the test run and the adapter car to which 
Train X  couples. The car, officials say, 
could make up to 150 miles per hour.

This unique coach is 31 feet long—one- 
third the length of ordinary coaches. Its 
floor is 2y2 feet nearer the rails and its 
roof is lower by 3 feet. C&O brass hats 
claim that Train X  would save enough to 
pay for itself in 2 to 4 years of mainline 
passenger service. They say the savings 
would result from weight reduction (one- 
third of present lightweight equipment), 
simplification of mechanical design, and 
the placement of most of the mechanical

W ith the Editorial Crew

equipment, now carried under each car, in 
a single head-end car.

*  *  *

TVTEWS BUTCHERS should form an 
’ organization of their own, according 

to Dr: R. D. Haire, 706 W. 2nd St., Ros-' 
well, N.M., who writes:

“ I read Railroad Magazine with pleas
ure. It recalls the days of my youth when 
I was a news butcher on a train of the old 
Kansas City, Clinton & Springfield (now 
Frisco Lines), running between K.C. and 
Springfield, Mo. As this train was made 
up in Clinton, the halfway mark, I could 
make the run and still spend my nights at 
home. It left early in the morning and re
turned the same evening. One day I 
would go to K.C, and back, the next day 
to Springfield and back.

“ On Sundays we all stayed home. The 
line was about 200 miles long. Our train 
was pulled by a Civil War relic converted 
to coal-burning, a 2-4-0 that had a hard 
time keeping up steam in cold weather. 
We had a wooden baggage car, a day 
coach, and a men’s smoker in the rear of 
which I kept my supplies.

“Our crew was not averse to fun. One 
day, when I was a little late, they backed 
the train over the wye, giving a merry 
toot on the whistle and a little extra 
widening of the throttle as I puffed down 
the track trying to catch up with them. 
After I had just about set a record for 
16-year-olds, they finally let me climb 
aboard. On aftother occasion they held 
the train late on a return trip in Spring-



C . R .  W a te rm a n , G ra n d  R a p id s ,  M i c h .

T H R E E  V IE W S  OF T R A IN  X, new experiment in coaches developed by C&O, on Pere Mar
quette tracks near Grand Rapids, Michigan. Officials claim maintenance costs would drop sharply 
because of simplification of mechanical design, like concentration in single head-end car of all 

mechanical equipment. Spain was first with this type of rolling stock
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field, waiting for me to come back for the 
newspapers I had gone after.

“There must be many surviving today, 
who in the past removed cinder from 
their eyes, hunted up chewing tobacco 
for farmers, and, besides making the 
world’s worst sandwiches, collected news
papers from the car seats for resale. In 
this day of fraternal orders, clubs, and 
associations of all kinds, why not start 
a new one? It might be called ‘The An
cient and Honorable Order of Former 
Railway News Butchers.’ The old-time 
news butcher is a symbol of the past, but 
he played a useful role in his era and 
many people remember him, not un
kindly.”

We’d like to print some reminiscences 
from other men who used to be news 
butchers, and we’d like to know what you 
fellows think of Dr. Haire’s suggestion 
to form a national organization.

*  *  *

CTEA M  power still predominates in and' 
^  around South Charleston, W. Va., 
reports Granville Thomas, 31st St. and 
West Ave., Ocean City, N.J. Returning 
from a trip to that point, he enthuses over 
the long coal trains of the C&O, the New 
York Central, and the Virginian that pass 
through it, headed both east and west.

“A westbound train I saw had 125 cars 
of coal,” he writes. “The next one had 
135 cars of black diamonds headed east. 
It seemed strange. The Hudson type en
gine No. 306 on a local C&O train I 
photographed is one of several steamers 
just displaced by diesels. They pulled the 
system’s three main passenger trains and 
are beautiful engines. It’s a shame they 
had to go.”

*  *  *

ly f lN N IE  R. WEBB, known as “the 
Sunshine Girl,” the little cripple who 

used to wave at passing Illinois Centra! 
trains from her tenant farm home near 
Covington, Term., died of meningitis a t 
19. IC  trainmen and Shriners, led Jjy 
Coadr. .John W. McNamara, had 
viously paid for her transportatibij^and

On the Spot

treatment at a St. Louis hospital, as a re
sult of which she was abte-to #alk for the 
first time, with crutches.

*  *  *

/"VLDEST pensioned rail in this country, 
Samuel Mulholland, who expects to 

be 102 on October 28, is spry and healthy, 
fond of hanging around the railroad depot 
to watch the trains come in, and willing 
to talk about his 50 years and two months 
of PRR engine service to anyone who will 
listen. Readers wishing to send the old 
fellow a railroad-picture card for his 
birthday should address the Old Persons 
Home, Erie, Pa. Friends gave him a toy 
caboose and a blinker signal on his 101st 
birthday. He has 2 daughters, 7 grand
children, 8 great-grandchildren.

“ Once,” he recalls with a grin, “an
other train backed into mine, i breaking 
open a carload of Lake Erie whitefish. 
They looked mighty good and there were 
thousands of them. It was company rule 
to wait for inspection before touching 
those fish, but we had quite a fish fry in 
the caboose while we waited.”

A write-up of Mr. Mulholland appears 
in the first edition of The Pennsy, a new, 
well-illustrated, 9j4xl2-inch, 24-page 
house organ of the Pennsylvania Railroad, 
the lead feature of which recounts the 
history of recently-abandoned Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia.

*  *  *

/CAM PAIGNING for a Presidential 
nomination “ain’t what it usta be.” 

An Associated Press photo showed Eisen
hower leaning, with some difficulty, out of 
the narrow rear emergency door of a 
Santa Fe streamliner to shake hands with 
well-wishers at Emporia, Kan. Remem
ber the days before air-conditioning, when 
candidates made speeches from the cinder- 
pelted platform of an observation car ?

*  *  *

TW IN hoggers, Miller and Will Mc
Cann, were a m o n g  the 63 Illinois 

Central employes who, having completed 
50 years5,5'service, received.igs^ft^passes^ifj:
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D a lla s  A .  G i lb e r t s o n ,  V a n  N u y s ,  C a l i f .
T E A R S  AND  C H E E R S  for SP’s 3002, last but one of company’s 4-4-2s, scrapped at its Los 
Angeles general shops. The Atlantic-type was one of six listed in June 1930 Railroad Magazine

SP locomotive roster

this year, good for travel anywhere on the 
IC. Both men began their careers in the 
Paducah, Ky., roundhouse. Both served 
as engine wipers, hostlers, and firemen 
before being promoted to the right side 
of the cab. Both have always worked on 
the Kentucky Division, b e l o n g  to the 
same church, and are married but child
less.

Even more unusual are the Hilton sis
ters, Daisy and Violet, joined together by 
a flesh band somewhat like the famous 
Siamese twins of long ago. These girls 
presented a ticklish problem to passenger 
conductors until the Northern Pacific’s 
auditor, E. J. Johnson, ruled that, al
though the twins occupied two seats, they 
should pay but one fare.

Said he: “ The girls are inseparable. 
Wherever one goes the other must go.”

*  *  *

T  AST of the serviceable Atlantic-type 
•*-4 steam engines on the Southern 
Pacific, the 3002, has been scrapped at 
the company’s Los Angeles general shops, 
laments Dallas A. Gilbertson, 15939 Sher
man Way, Van Nuys, Calif. Six Atlantics 
were listed in the SP’s roster published by 
Railroad in June ’50.

“ No. 3002 was one of a group built 
from parts of older 4-4-2s plus new 
cylinders, boosters, trailer trucks, etc.,” 
he writes, “at Sacramento in 1929. An
other Atlantic, the 3025, which can hard
ly be called serviceable in a motive-power 
sense, is now being used as a stationary 
boiler at Indio, Calif. Her pistons, air 
pump, injectors, etc., have been removed 
and will probably never be re-installed. 
Like the 3002, she boasts 81-inch drivers, 
the SP’s highest.”

*  *  *

CAFETERIA diners are now being 
used on Britain’s railways. The 

quick lunch counters with stand-up serv
ice on trains have been adopted by the 
nationalized rail system to cut costs. Old 
third-class coaches are being converted 
into meal cars.

T>ENOS RIDE AGAIN. Re-enactment 
of America’s first big-scale train rob

bery, which occurred at Seymour, Ind., on 
October 6, 1866, was a recent feature of 
Seymour’s centennial fete. The holdup of 
the mail train 86 years ago marked the 
beginning of this peculiarly American
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form of banditry which terrorized the 
Midwest and Far West for several dec
ades. Even today, the train stickup is 
common in Western movie thrillers.

The Reno gang robbed the Ohio & 
Mississippi, which has- since become part 
of the Baltimore &. Ohio’s main line be
tween Baltimbre and'St. Louis, but paid 
for their daring by being hanged. The 
B&O supplied an old historic locomotive 
and three wooden coaches with open plat
forms from its railroad museum at Balti
more for use in the mock holdup.

* *  *

NO DEATHS or injuries have been 
chargeable to rail transportation of 

great quantities of explosives, commercial 
or military, during the past thirty years 
in the United States and Canada. Last 
year, the consumption of commercial ex
plosives alone, in these two countries, ex
ceeded 827 million pounds.

The roads also move large shipments 
of dangerous articles other than explo
sives, such as acids, electric storage bat
teries, benzine, chemicals, various com
pounds, compressed gas, matches, oil, 
gasoline, phosphorous, and poisonous 
liquids. Only one fatality resulted from 
the rail shipments of any of these articles 
last year: a gasoline fire and explosion 
killed a railroad man.

*  *  *

1 fO B P E R S O N S  were killed and 
7842 injured by motor-vehicle 

accidents at rail-highway crossings last 
year, most of them caused by automobiles 
ramming into the sides of trains.

*  *  *

GREAT NORTHERN trains used to 
climb the Cascade Mts.. via' switch- 

back, 101 persons died in the snowslide 
tragedy of Wellington, Wash., at the west 
portal of the old Cascade Tunnel, and the 
Lake Chelan area in the same state was 
surveyed by the NP for a cross-Canada 
route in 1870. These are a few of the high
lights in a fascinating new book, Rails 
Across the Cascades, 64 pages, 9x12

On the Spot

inches, illustrated with photos, maps and 
drawings, $1, World Publishing Co.. 
Wenatchee]^ Wash. The^author, Itya An
derson, is 4  member ofS^ashihgtbj| State 
House of ftepresentativepand has%rittenf;:d 
eight other books on history and loreiS&S 
the Northwest. • ^  A•

“ During legislative sessions,” she t$|j|jF 
* us, “ I spent countless hours in the archives 

of the State Library. It’s amazing that 
one little book required such colossal ef
fort.”

Among those who helped her with this 
book is Walter Thayer, Box 1588, Chelan, 
Wash., who often writes to On the Spot 
department.

*  *  *

"IM'ODERNIZATION. A freight rail- 
yard employing automatic switching 

and retarded speed control has iust been 
put into service at Milwaukee, Wis., by 
the Milwaukee Road. It is called the “Air 
Line” classification yard and is used for 
making up or switching freight trains. By 
pressing a button on a panel before him, 
the tower man can route a car by gravity 
from the top of the grade where a switch 
engine has pushed it, to any one of 24 
classification tracks or to the rip track. 
These tracks range in capacity from 26 to 
66 cars each.

The new switching equipment cost 
about $3,000,000 and was designed to 
classify 2400 cars in a 24-hour day. Auto
matic mechanisms control a network of 
electro-pneumatic switches and car re
tarders located along the tracks. Braking 
pressure is applied through these retard
ers against the car wheels. Buttons on the 
control tower permit the operator to vary 
a car’s speed between 4 and 10 miles per 
hour as it comes from the retarder, de
pending upon how heavily loaded they are 
and how easily they roll. The grade 
gradually slows the cars down to a stop.

A pneumatic tube system more than 
two miles long is under construction to 
transmit waybills and other records. The 
yard is already equipped wfith a radio 
system for directing locomotive move
ments, a “paging” and “talk back” loud-
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speaker system for g r o u n d  personnel, 
teletype communication to transmit data 
concerning shipments, tape-wire record
ing to list the location of cars in trains, 
a pit to permit the inspection of cars’

running gear, an oiling system to lubricate 
journal boxes, and floodlights for night 
operation. • ”

This modernization is speeding up work 
and reducing per diem, charges—i.e., the

R o b e r t  A .  S e l le ,  L a f a y e t t e ,  In d ia n a

LEGACY. NKP  diesel No. 52, above, inherits number from 0-6-0 switcher No. 52, below, now 
scrapped. Steam hog, built in 1916 by Brooks (Alco), antedated diesel by 35 years

D o n . C . B u r k h a r d t ,  L a f a y e t t e  l n d .
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sum one road pays another for using its 
freight cars—and is cutting loss to lading 
and damage to cars.

Somewhat similar is the yard improve
ment nearly completed by the Southern 
Pacific at Roseville, Calif., largest termi
nal yard in the Far West, with 49 classifi
cation tracks and a capacity of 2517 cars 
at a time. It is estimated that as many as 
7500 cars can be switched at Roseville in 
a 24-hour period. The yard is named for 
M. L. Jennings, a veteran division super. 
Joseph Felix, 208 Pleasant St., Roseville, 
says the job will be completed this year.

*  *  *

1VTICKEL PLATE ROAD in 1950 re- 
-L ’ numbered some 6-wheel switchers 
into the high 300s; these latter numbers 
were formerly assigned to old Class G-44 
Consolidations, now scrapped, reports 
Robert A. Selle, 509 N. 7th St., Lafayette, 
Ind.

“ Many fans may have seen or photo
graphed some of these 6-wheelers,” he 
states, “without knowing they were the 
same engines renumbered. To keep the 
record straight, here are conversion num
bers, etc., on the 6-wheelers:

“Old No. 50 is now 387; 51—388; 55— 
389; 57—retired, sold ; 60—390, sold Aug. 
’51; 63—392; 64—393; 66—retired; 68— 
394, sold Dec. ’50; 71—395, sold Aug. ’51; 
73—396; 74—397; 75 and 77—retired; 
80—398; 81—399; 100 and 101—retired.

“Three Pacifies, 161, 167 and 168, were 
sold. So was 8-wheel switcher 217. Con
solidations 379, 380 and 384 were renum

bered 930,931 and 932 respectively. Three 
other Consolidations, 486, 488 and 493, 
were sold May ’51. My data came from a 
recent NKP handbook.”

*  *  *

"O ILL K N A P K E , retired Southern 
Pacific conductor, Bellflower, Calif., 

writes: “ I’m feeling pretty blue tonight. 
I ’ve just returned from the funeral of one 
of my oldest and closest friends, E. G. 
Burdick, whose career I told recently in 
a Railroad Magazine serial, ‘The General 
Manager’s Story.’ Thus the fast-thinning 
ranks of those storied wanderers of the 
rails, the boomers, is further depleted. 
All too soon that picturesque character of 
American railroading will be a memory.

“I worked under Mr. Burdick away 
back in 1908 when he came to the Inter- 
Calif. as trainmaster and I was running 
a work train finishing that road. We be
came good friends, as did his wife and 
mine. Our daughters were playmates. It 
was a liberal education to hear him talk of 
railway officials past and present.”

*  *  *

A FTER signing millions of New York 
Central documents and billions of dol

lars in bonds for the Central and affiliated 
companies, Joseph M. O’Mahoney has 
just retired as a director and secretary of 
the company with a service record of 52 
years. He started as a clerk. He says he 
made the task of signing documents easier 
by adopting a signature that permits him 
to sign without once lifting pen from paper.
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TVTEW TUNNEL, bored through the 
* mountains three miles east of Clarks

burg, W. Va., at a cost of $4,000,000, has 
just been opened by the Baltimore & Ohio. 
Begun two years ago, it replaces a struc
ture built in 1853, when the rail line was 
first laid as the Northwestern Virginia 
RR. The old tunnel had room for only 
one track; the new bore is double-tracked. 
Two reverse curves have been eliminated.

TVfSCONTINUANCE of five trains 
operating between Camden and 

Tom’s River, N.J., and three between 
South Pemberton and Tom’s River has 
been authorized by the New Jersey State 
Public Utility Commission. The Pennsy 
and the Pennsylvania & Atlantic were or
dered to furnish trucks for freight service 
over those routes until Railway Express 
Agency could take over.

F R U S T R A T E D  FAN. “ It gives' me 
the heebie-jeebies to see the growing 

diesel rosters and the waning of steam 
power,” asserts Gene Miller, c/o Smith & 
Butterfield, 305 Main St., Evansville 2, 
Ind. “We of the engine-picture crowd 
are prevented from snapping pictures of 
locomotives that will not be available much 
longer. Why couldn’t some of us get 
credentials permitting us to make shots?” 

“ I have been shooting locomotives and 
trains for many years, and am planning 
a vacation trip to the West Coast in De
cember. I have permission to take pictures 
at the Los Angeles yards, but would like 
to stop also at Albuquerque, N.M., Rose
ville, Calif., and Cheyenne, WyO. I’d be 
happy to make my collection available at 
cost. I work with pictures often, as fore
man of a photo-finishing lab.”

S t e v e  M a g u ir e
NO MORE. This is one of the eight Pennsy 
trains discontinued by the Pennsy, with the 
blessings of the New Jersey State Public 
Utility Commission. Scene: Keswick Grove

At just about the same time the Staten 
Island Rapid Transit Co. notified the Pub
lic Service Commission of New York 
State of its intention to discontinue all 
passenger service. The road said it could 
no longer compete with city buses.

*  *  *

1%/TONDAY HOLIDAYS. The National 
Association of Travel Organizations, 

in cooperation with others, is sponsoring 
efforts to bring about the observance of 
most of our major national holidays on 
Mondays, pointing out that “ Mid-week 
holidays result in a serious loss of efficiency 
by absenteeism on days following.”
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ONE OF A PAIR. This Beyer- 
Garratt articulated locomotive 
has been running in Australia for 

the past quarter century

l a n  R .  B a r k la ,  A u s t ra lia

■ 4  

. $ •

A USTRALIA heard from. “ Our nar- 
row-gage railways were built mainly 

in mountainous country, where the cost 
of building a broad-gage (5 feet, 3 inches) 
was prohibitive,” writes Ian R. Barkla, 
Blackwood, Collier Ave., Upeney, Vic
toria, Australia. “Often these lines would 
have a 3-chain radius curve while ascend
ing a one-in-30-foot gradient. Speeds vary 
from 10 to 20 miles per hour. In 1926 
two Beyer-Garratt articulated locomotives 
were imported from England to supple
ment smaller narrow-gage engines.”

A  RECENT SUPREM E COURT rul
ing forbids railroad Brotherhoods, 

under the Railway Labor Act, from 
“using their power” to “ destroy colored 
workers’ jobs in order to bestow them 
upon white workers.” The decision, stated 
by Justice Hugo L. Black, holds that an 
arangement between the Brotherhood of 
Railroad Trainmen and the Frisco Lines 
threatened Negro train porters “ with loss 
of their jobs because they are not white” ; 
that the Brotherhood had long tried to 
supplant Negroes with whites.

SNOW  SW EEPER . A weather-battling car, this sweeper belongs to the Staten Island Rapid 
Transit Railway, the B&O-controlled road on Staten Island within New York City limits. The 
S IR T  wants to discontinue all passenger service because it can’t compete with city-subsidized buses
Frank Quinn, W oodhaven, N . Y .
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M is s o u r i  P a c i f ic

B A LL IN G  T H E  JACK. With many of our readers, we can’t help but wonder if such colorful 
railroad expressions will not die out with the picturesque steam locomotive and its lordly plume 
of smoke. The diesel may be more efficient but it is certainly not as photogenic. Incidentally, 
MoPac’s Extra 81, with No. 2118 on the head end, was snapped some time back, KC-bound

OM PLAINT. “ I read the very first 
issue of Railroad that came out in 

October, 1906, when it was called Railroad 
Man’s Magazine,” writes George A. Tuni- 
son, Southern Railway engineer, 109 
Webster St., Valdosta, Ga., “and I was a 
smutty-faced fireman on the old Mobile, 
Jackson & Kansas City (now GM&O).

“We old fellows don’t often let our 
wants be known, but I can’t keep quiet 
any longer.

“What is the magazine coming to? I ’ve 
been holding on for the past few years, 
thinking it would get back on the right 
track, but it seems like a semi-technical 
journal now. Give us the kind of magazine 
we had in the 1930s. The brotherhood 
journals put out all the mechanical and 
technical reading we want. What we want 
in Railroad Magazine is entertainment, not

education. Give us more entertaining 
stories, fact or fiction.”

* * *

TTAW AII HEARD FROM. “ I was 
pleased to note Fred Stindt’s photo 

of Lihue Plantation Engine No. 4 in June 
Railroad. The Hibiscus & Haliconia Short 
Line Railroad Club went to Lihue, Kauai 
a while ago and enjoyed a fan trip over 
the plantation system,” writes a member 
of the club, Robert A. Ramsay, 3612 
Woodlawn Drive, Honolulu 14, T.H.

“ Their railroad department manager is 
so proud of his diesels that it took quite 
a bit of talking to convince him that we 
wanted steam power for our trip. So they 
cleaned up No. 4, a 6-wheeler. As I am a 
summer fireman for the Oahu Railway & 
Land Co. in Honolulu, I fired the 4-spot



for most of the trip, while some of us took 
turns at the throttle.

“This plantation operates about 30 miles 
of 30-inch gage track, laid with 35- to 65- 
pound rail. Regular motive power con
sists of four MU-equipped diesel-electrics 
and three diesel-mechanicals. There are 
about 20 or 30 flat-cars and 1000 4-wheel 
cane cars. All dispatching is done by two- 
way radio-telephone.”

Mr. Ramsay tells us about another fan- 
trip taken by his club: “ At the invitation 
of the 14th U.S. Naval District, we in
spected the Oahu ammunition depot and 
took a ride on its railroad. The Navy, we 
learned to our surprise, maintains a com
plete, modern, 3-foot-gage railroad on 
Oahu, with about 88 miles of track, 16 
diesel locomotives, and more than 600 steel 
cars—flat, tank, box and gondola—plus an 
old wooden 40-foot passenger coach that 
once belonged to the Oahu R&L Co.

“Trackage extends from Pearl Harbor 
Naval Shipyard through Halawa, Pearl 
City, Waipahu, Ewa, the Barber’s Point 
Naval Air Station, and up the coast 
through Nanakuli to Lualualei. Most of 
the rail is 60 and 70 pounds, but I noticed 
some of 90 pounds. There are two 
branches. Most trackage is former Oahu 
Railway main line. Locomotives are die
sels left over from World War I I .”

* * *
TpAN TRIP. Billed as “the last steam 
*- train ever to run over this branch,” an 
“Old Time” excursion train was operated 
by the Louisville & Nashville over its 
Springfield, Ky. route for members and 
friends of the National Railway Historical 
Society, Louisville Chapter. The coaches 
were wooden, with open vestibules and 
pot-bellied stoves.

* * *
R AY H. CLUTTER’S piece, “ Oppor

tunity on the Railroad,” in our July 
issue evokes this comment from Samuel 
H. Lewis, 8013 E. 3rd St., Vancouver, 
W ash.:

“ When trying to get a railroad job, I 
was annoyed to be told there was nothing

On the Spot
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LUBRICATION
When, what and where to lubricate.

BRAKES
How to operate, adjust, clean and lubricate.

THE ENGINE
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motor.
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THE ELECTRICAL SYSTEM
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The Story of

Engineer Casey Jones' Last Trip
Related personally by his fireman

SIM  T. WEBB
" I  was Casey's fireman that night 
and will tell you what happened7'— Sim
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Executive G u idance"— NOW !

AMERICAN EXTENSION SCHOOL OP LAW
Dept. B-55, 646 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 11, Illinois

Store Route [Plan
PAYS B IG  M O NEY

SELL COUNTER CARD PRODUCTS
B u i ld  a  g o o d -p a y in g  b u s in e s s  o f  y o u r  o w n . 
C a ll  o n  r e t a i l e r s  o f  a l l  k in d s ;  s u p p ly  n a t io n a l ly  
a d v e r t i s e d  A s p i r in ,  C o s m e t ic s ,  R a z o r  B la d e s  
a n d  2 0 0  o th e r  n e c e s s i t i e s .  B ig  v a lu e s  a t  5 c  a n d  
1 0 c  to  5 1 .  H ig h  q u a l i t y .  A t t r a c t iv e  d i s p la y s  
s e l l  f a s t .  F r e e  b o o k  o f  f a c t s .  W ri te !
W orld ’s  P ro d u cts  C o .t D ep t. 6 9 -P ,  S p e n c e r , Ind .
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open in any given office ‘but you might 
try Mr. Jones’s office down the hall six 
doors.’ You may trudge from the ticket 
office to the accounting office to the super
intendent’s office to the yardmaster’s— 
but why go on ? Just about everybody who 
has ever looked for a job, especially on the 
railroad, has had a similar experience.

“The Railroad Retirement Board does 
give material assistance. I advise job
seekers to visit the Board’s local office 
first. Till such time as the companies 
themselves see the advantages of a cen
tralized employment office, like the cen
tralized ticket office, the Board is the best 
bet.”

“ Mr. Clutter suggests that the roads 
give vocational and aptitude tests in pick
ing employes for key jobs. May I amend 
that to read ‘employes for all jobs’ ? I 
know of college-trained men who’ve had 
to work with the track gang, while some 
not-too-high-grade morons were decorat
ing swivel chairs.”

D. F. Arthur also takes the employes’ 
viewpoint. He’s an ex-shopman and train
man living at 670 Fulton Ave., Sacra
mento 19, Calif.

“The main fault lies with a group of lit
tle men occupying big chairs,” he argues, 
“men who have king complexes in rail
road financial departments. With such 
men fighting for power, the executive 
divisions must obey directions and pass 
them on to the operating officials and 
eventually to the rank and file.

“ It is my opinion that almost any pro
gressive suggestion offered by a minor 
employe would be turned down, although 
it may be based upon actual experience 
with the job. There is little incentive 
today offered to the rank and file, because 
of the attitude of the financial brass hats. 
What opportunity does a shopman, for 
example, have to develop a patent?”

* * *
F RANK JAY GOULD, grandson of the 

late Jay Gould, 19th Century railroad 
magnate, reported to the police at Juan- 
les-Pins, France, the theft of $289,000 in
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NOW, the pipe smoker’s dream come true!

( p i f l t l f u l L  f i A O O & i ,  . . .

D R .  P H I L I P ' S  P I P E  I S  T H E  B E S T !

The ideal pipe lor the S T E A D Y  S M O K E R ,  the N E W  

S M O K E R  and  the m an who doesn't 

like an ordinary pipe.

^  • NO BREAKING IN !

READY-MADE CAKE!

• DOUBLE CO O LIN G  ACT IO N ! 

• C A N N O T  BURN THROUGH!

• FEATHER-WEIGHT!

• FLAT BASE, W ILL NOT TIP!

• FINEST QUALITY IMPORTED BRIAR!

• INTERCHANGEABLE CERAM IC  FILTER BOWLS!

This cross section shows the interchangeable inner ceramic bowl 
which burns tobacco dry, cool and clean. The bowl acts as a non
burning sponge that absorbs all of the tar and most of the nicotine. 
The metal radiator ring on top of the Dr. Philip's pipe is the only
part that can get hot. It takes the heat from the ceramic and

gives it off to the air FAST. The smoke circulates in the space between the inner bowl and the outer briar shell, 
becoming COOL before you draw it. Your tobacco cannot get wet because cotton or paper tissue packed in the 
space below the inner bowl absorbs all of the saliva and condensation. Rotate the ceramic bowls over and over again 
as you would a set of ordinary pipes. Dr. PH IL IP 'S  pipe is EASY to CLEAN. There is no need to knock this pipe
against any object to get out the ash. It does not form a cake. There is no need to rest the Dr. PH IL IP 'S  pipe for
cooling or drying. It has a constant capacity. The SHORT S_M0KE MODEL will hold enough tobacco for a pleasure 
packed smoke of 15 to 25 minutes and the LONG SM OKE MODEL will last from 45 minutes to a full hour!

THE LONGER LASTING PIPE— YOU GET 4 EXTRA BOWLS!

SHORT SMOKE MODEL
4 EXTr!T bOWLS only $4.50

LONG SMOKE MODEL
4 EXTRA^BOWLS only $5.50

QUALITY AGENCY
214 East 49th Street 
New York 17, New York

Please send me postpaid............ DR. PHILIP’S pipe(s). I enclose

$ ............  to cover the cost of the pipe (si I have checked below.

□  SHORT SMOKE MODEL including 4 EXTRA BOWLS @  $4.50
□  LONG SMOKE MODEL including 4 EXTRA BOWLS @  $5.50

NAME .................................................................................

If not satisfied that this is the most 
amazing pipe you have ever owned, 
return within ten days and your money 
will be refunded!

ADDRESS ..............................................................................

CITY ..................................  Z O N E .... STATE......................
(Sorry, no C-O.D.’s) 10-52



LAW NIGHTS AT H O M E!
L L.B. DEGREE

L e g a lly  t r a in e d  m e n  w in  h ig h e r  p o s it io n s  a n d  b ig g e r  s u c c e s s  in  boat*  
n e e s  a n d  p u b lic  l i f e .  G r e a te r  o p p o r tu n it ie s  n o w  th a n  e v e r  b e f o r e .

More J M Itty :  Mors PraotigiR Mora Mono; Ir ltw .V ra
c a n  tra in  a t  h o m e  d a r in g  sp a r e  t im e . D e g r e e  o f  L L .B . W e  fu r n ish  a ll 
t e x t  m a te r ia l,  in c lu d in g  14 -v o lu m e  L a w  L ib r a r y . L o w  c o s t ,  e a s y  
t e r m s . G e t  o u r  v a lu a b le  4 8 -p a g e  " U w  T r a in in g  f o r  L e a d e r s h ip "  
a n d  " E v id e n c e "  b o o k s  F R E E . S e n d  N O W .
L A S A L L E  E X T E N S IO N  U N IV E R S IT Y . 4 1 7  S o u t h  D e a r b o r n  S t r e e t  
A  C o r r o a p o n d o n c o  I n s t i t u t i o n  D e o t .  I 0334L  C h ic a g o  8 , 1 “

i i s'
Tan SKINS, make up FURS
Be * Taxidermist. Double your -hunting fu n .  We 

you i t  Hon*. Mount Birds, Animal*, Fish,
l, c o m m o n  s p e c im e n s .  F u n  a n d  p r o f i t ! .  D e c o r a te  

h o m e  a n d  d e n  M A K E  M O N E Y . M o u n t  g a m e ,  tan  fo r  
o t h e r s .  B ig  p r o f its  in  s p a r s  t im e .  W R ITE T O D A Y . 

l O O  g a m #  p i c t u r e s  in  F D F F  R A A K
H u n t e r s ,  g a t -r o a r  c o p y . I t ’s  ■ D U U I I------- , * — - ---N o w  F r o o .  
N O R TH W ESTERN

4 3 1 0

p e s t  c a r d . S t a t e  y o u r  A G E . 
S C H O O L  O F  T A X ID E R M Y

L e a rn  B A K I N G  A t  Home
B ak in g  Is one  o l A m erica’s h igh  In d u str ie s  In wages.
N ea rly  depression-proof. T ho ro u g h  basic hom e course £T ^  
lay s  so u n d  found atio n . I f  you  h av e  a p titu d e , w rite  for r * / ^  J 
F R E E  B O O K L E T ,‘‘O p p o rtu n itie s In  C om m ercial B a k in g .’’ x & l j  
N a tio n a l B a k in g  S c h o o l,  8 3 S  P i v e r s e y  P k w y , D pt. 1 9 3 7 ,  C h ica g o  1 4 V

H O W  TO COURT A GIRL SUCCESSFULLY
5.000 word booklet of h in ts  on dating , grooming, letter w riting a n d  
the  age old question, “ W hat age to m arry " . For Men and  Women. 
Send 25c In coin in  p lain  w rapper o r envelope to:

D O R I S  R A Y
4207 V . Crystal Street_______________ Chicago SI, Illinois

S p le n d id  o p p o r t u n i t i e s .  P r e p a r e  i n  s p a r e  t i m e .  P r a c t i c a l  b a s i c  
t r a i n i n g .  L o n g - e s t a b l i s h e d  s c h o o l .  S e n d  f o r  f r e e  b o o k ,  " O p p o r t u -

free
?***££ r

W ATCHM AKING
C H IC A G O  SC H O O L  OF W A T C H M A K IN G  I  

I  j j g  1 1608 Milwaukee, Dept. 8102, Chicago 47, III.  j 
Show me without obligation how I can learn ■ 
watch repairing at home. Rush free sample. I

State.
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Famous Hub Checks, Non- 
Duplicate, Square Edge,Heavi-\ 
est Game Check, Cut and Stack 
Accurately. Supplied in any color.

FREE CATALOG  E xpose: T h e  O pen  B ook,
Sealed Book, Scientific Betting, Master Key System, 
How to Control Fair Dice, Runup System, Plastic

" T h e  Old Reliable"  f“
X. C. CARD Co., 806 S. Wobcuth, Chicago 5

cash and negotiable bonds from his hotel- 
office. The burglar cut a pane of glass in 
a door to gain access to the office of one of 
the two hotels operated by Mr. Gould, 
who has been living in France for many 
years with his wife.

* * *

TV7ESTERN MARYLAND RY., cele- 
™ brating its 100th birthday this year, 

calls attention to the legend that Lincoln's 
Gettysburg address was written while the 
President was traveling to the battle
ground over the Hanover Branch RR., 
which later became part of the Western 
Maryland.

* * *

A N  ENGLISHW OMAN, Mrs. C. 
■TS. Plummer, wife of the railway station- 
master at Tidworth, North Andover, 
Hants, England, writes: “ My young son, 
Raymond, is lying on the grass completely 
engrossed in your delightful Railroad 
Magazine. As a railway fan, he reads rail
way literature from all over the world 
when he can get it. It’s a grand life being 
married to a railway man—never a dull 
moment. Tidworth is a lovely section. 
We would welcome any North American 
railroader who cares to visit us at our 
home in the station here, and would wel
come news from any of you. Many Ameri
cans in the armed forces were stationed 
here during World War II. I was thrilled 
to see Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt at the un- 
veling of a memorial to her husband in 
Grovesnor Square.”

* * *

A PERFECT across-the-board “on 
time” record was chalked up the 

other day by New York Central’s through 
passenger fleet—a record that any operat
ing department would be proud of. As a 
result, smiles lit up the faces of dispatch
ers, tower men, train crews and officials. 
The achievement is especially memorable 
when you consider it was scored by one 
of the country’s biggest and therefore most 
complicated passenger fleets.

Railroad Magazine



YOUR CHOICE OF TWO GREAT BOOKS
DEAD OF NIGHT by Stewart Sterling 
(Published at $2.50)
Gil Vine, the  house detective w ith the fanc iest ti t le  in  
the business, is really  earn in g  his sa la ry  these days. 
The unknow n beauty, Teresa M arino, is enough to 
cause an epidemic of loss of sleep in her own r ig h t ; 
when her tru e  identity  becomes know n, i t  is evident 
th a t  big th ings a re  a t  stake. Radio and A dvertising  
V .I.P .s  who m ust be handled w ith the u tm ost delicacy 
becomes involved in  an  unsavory m urder which chal
lenges the ta len ts  both m ental and physical o f Gil 
Vine who, while a  g rea t respecter of persons w asn’t  
m ade security  chief fo r his good looks alone.
Gil V ine’s investigation ranges over th e  length and 
breadth of M anhattan , w ith side tr ip s  to  Lexington, 
Kentucky and Long Island , to  g a th e r evidence, and  to  
round up suspects.
DEAD O F NIGHT is sophisticated, exciting  and  m ur
derous. And you ge t Gil V ine, too!

THE MIRACLE OF THE BELLS by Russell Janney 
(Published at $3.00)
Eddie C antor says:
“ T H E  M IRACLE O F T H E  BELLS is m ore th a n  a 
book. I t ’s show business—it’s en te rta in in g —it’s 
good A m ericanism . I  defy you to  read  T H E  M IRACLE 
O F T H E  BELLS and  no t become a  b e tte r person .” 
K ate Sm ith says:
“ I ’ll guaran tee  once you’ve read  a  few pages o f T H E  
M IRACLE O F T H E  BELLS you’ll be unable to  p u t it 
dow n . . . i t ’s a  love story , first o f a ll . . . a n  up- 
to-date  ta le  o f Hollywood and movies . . .  a  dram atic , 
exciting  chronicle o f fa ith  in  Good.
“ A book which achieves rem arkable  power. Once you 
pick i t  up and  become im m ersed in  its  story  i t  is 
a lm ost impossible to  p u t i t  down. I  recom m end th a t  
you read  i t—you will anyhow .”

—A lbert E . Idell, P h ilade lph ia  In q u ire r

You can have either one of these books for only $1.00— over 60% less than the regular 
published price— by joining the M EN’S DOLLAR BOOK GUILD.

DOLLAR BOOK GUILD
• y  Only one do lla r will b rin g  you either

"  one of these  tru ly  g re a t stories fo r men.
N ote: You are  no t obligated, as in  the  case o f m any 
book clubs, to  buy three, four, o r six additional books! 
This is a special in troductory , one-tim e offer, good 
only while our lim ited supplies last. A t no cost or 
obligation to you, also, your nam e will be added to  the 
lis t o f the M EN’S DOLLAR BOOK GUILD and  you 
will receive special notifications sen t out on forthcom 
ing  book barga in s. T his service is en tire ly  free  and 
will no t obligate you in  any way. Send $1.00 fo r one 
book or $2.00 fo r both. NOW , before our supply is 
exhausted. F IL L  IN  TH E COUPON TODAY!

($2.00 □ > . Please

| MEN’S DOLLAR BOOK CUILD  
I Suite 2005, Dept. D 
j 205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y.
I Enclosed please find ($1.00 □ >
* send me:

DEAD OF N ICHT (Published at $2.50)
I □  THE MIRACLE OF THE BELLS (Published at $3.00)
I This does not obligate me in any way to buy further books.

| Name ......... ...........................................................

I Street and Num ber....................................................

City Zone. State.



CHRONOGRAPH
D O N ’ T  R I S K  A  R E D  C E N T  W I T H

10 DAY FREE TRIAL
MEASURES DISTANCE 

T E L L S  T I M E

STOP  WATCH!
•  Antimagnetic •  Sweep Second 

H in d  •  Sw iss Made •  Precision 

jeweled .  Shock Resistant

•  Expansion Band »  Black or 

White Luminous Dial «  Un

breakable Crystal.

SNAKE EXPANSION BAND
Measure speed and distance! 
Stainless Steel Case! Ideal for 
all active men!

FULLY G UAR AN TEED
S I N D  N O  M O N  SY
Pay postman $7.95 plus 10% tax or 
mail only $8.75 
and save postage.

IRA SALES Dept. 72
5 6 8 4  W est Fort S treet  

Detroit 9/ Michigan

b e  an  in v is ib le  r e w e a v e r
MAKE BIG MONEY AT HOME
Profitable hobby and trade—earn over $20 daily 
full or pa rt time—repair cuts, tears, rips, burns in 
clothing or any fabric so hole can’t  be seen. Big 
profit, big demand—uncrowded field. Low-cost 
hom e-study course Includes lifetime equipm ent. 
Easy-to-learn, pay-as-you-earn. Incom e all your 
life. D etails free. Send postcard today. 
F A B R IC O N  C O . Dept. D
8342 S .  P ra ir ie  A venue. C h ic a g o  19, Il l in o is

before
m i

offer

EA R W A X  DROPS for
fa s t  te m p o ra ry  r e l ie f  o f 
accumulated w ax condition

T O O T H A C H E ?
osk your druggist for DENT'S 
TOOTH GUM,TOOTH DROPSorPOULTICE

H i g h  S c h o o l  C o u r s e
at Hom e Many Finish in 2 Years

[entrance exams. Standard H. S. te x ts  supplied. Diploma. 
C re d it  f o r  H . S . su b je c ts  a lre a d y  com p le ted . S ing le  s u b je c ts  if 
d e s ire d . H ig h  school educa tio n  is v e ry  im p o rta n t f o r  a d v a n c e m e n t 
in  b u s in e ss  a n d  in d u s try  a n d  soc ia lly . D o n ’t  b e  h a n d icap p ed  a ll 
y o u r l ife . B e a  H ig h  School g r a d u a te .  S ta r t  y o u r t ra in in g  n o w . 
F re e  B u lle tin  o n  r e q u e s t .  N o o b lig a tio n .

I A m e ric an  S ch o o l, D p t. H - 7 4 9 , D raxal a t 5 6 th , Chicago 3 7

M A K E  E X T R A  M O N E Y
, EVERY BUSINESS EVERYWHERE 

USES UNION LABEL BOOK MATCHES
No experience needed to  earn big daily commissions. 
Be a  direct factory representative of the world’s largest 
exclusive UNION LABEL Book Match manufacturer. 
Prospects everywhere. Feature 
G lam our G irls , H illb illie s , 
scen ics and dozens o f o th e r 
styles — Double Books—Jumbo 
Books—nearly 100 color combi
nations. New, bigger portfolio 
makes this fastest selling line j 
a  re a l p ro fit m a k e r fo r  you.
Write TODAY for full details.

S U P E R IO R  MATCH CO.
.  D pt. S - 1 0 5 2 ,  7 5 2 8  S . G reen w o o d  A v e .,  C h ic a g o  1 9 ,  III. 

W e st C o a st  S a le s m e n , w r it e  B ox  1 0 8 7 ,  S an  J o s e ,  C a lif .
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L AST STOP is the Reader’s Choice 
Coupon (page 140) which guides 

your editorial crew in selecting material 
for future issues of Railroad Magazine. 
Results of balloting on the August issue 
show as follows:

1. Montreal, Railroad Metropolis, Has
tings

2. Kentucky Hospitality, Stacy
3. Carbarn Comment, Maguire
4. On the Spot
5. Information Booth, Comstock
6. New Orleans Streetcar Blues, Maguire
7. Kid Switchman, Roach
8. Locos of the Atlanta & St. Andrews 

Bay
9. Dear Mister Thornwhistle, IVingo 

Best photos: pages 62 and 23

B E T W E E N  H EA V EN  A N D  EARTH , pas
sengers of elevated railway of Bad Reichen- 
hall, Germany are treated to magnificent and 
unique view of surrounding landscape. The 
railway transports visitors to various parts of 

this summer resort

A u th en tica ted  N ew s
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Railroad Camera Club

J .J w a s l

Surprising Trips
H. REID

P h o t o g r a p h i c  t r i p s  are like
blind dates— you never know what 
to expect.

For years, A. A. Thieme and I have 
been surprised, annoyed and bewildered, 
but always satisfied with our two-week 
summer jaunts.

It’s then we load the Ford with a dozen 
still cameras, complete processing equip
ment, numerous cartons of film, three 
movie cameras, two tape recorders and 
assorted other gear. If there’s any more 
room—clothing and personal essentials.

From then on, we reconnoiter for action 
pictures and whistle recordings in spots as 
remote as we can find.

For what happens, the following vig
nettes are typical:

A PAIR of Roanoke patrolmen thought 
they had something. I thought so, 

too, but I couldn’t figure out what, as I 
had restrained the Ford to 14J4 miles an- 
hour ever since the police car trailed us 
from the N&W’s Sheaffer’s Crossing. A 
blast of a siren clued us to tarry by the 
curb. I still didn’t get it: We weren’t 
speeding, we were poor doubles for dan
gerous characters and the Ford was no 
ringer for a gangster car. Moreover, our 
cameras and jugs of hypo clearly estab
lished our intent. Well, perhaps not too 
clearly. “Just as I thought,” chortled one 
patrolman as he fondled oue of the demi
johns. He grimaced as he sniffed. “You 
mean you drink this stuff?” he ventured. 
And as we assured him, “No—that’s a 
photographic solution,” we caught the 
pitch of their interest in halting white 
lightning traffic. With no more ado, we 
continued our teetotaling way to the Vir
ginian yards.

The Dark Continents 
of Your Mind

D O  Y O U  struggle for balance? Are you 
forever trying to maintain energy, enthusiasm, 
and the w ill to do ? D o your personality and 
power o f accomplishment ebb and flow — like 
a stream controlled by some unseen valve? 
Deep within you are minute organisms. From 
their function spring your emotions. They 
govern your creative ideas and moods—yes, even 
your enjoyment o f  life. Once they were 
thought to be the mysterious seat o f  the soul 
—and to be left unexplored. N ow  cast aside 
superstition and learn to direct intelligently 
these powers o f self.

Accept this Book
Let the Rosicrucians, an age-old fraternity of think
ing men and women (not a religion), point out how 
you may fashion life as you want it — by making the 
fullest use of these little-understood natural faculties 
which you possess. This is a challenge to make the 
most of your heritage as a human. Write for the Free 
Book, "The Mastery of I-ife." Address: Scribe IJ LA .

7& ROSICRUCIANS
San Jose (AMORC) California
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Railroad MagazineDO YOU HAVE 
PROSTATE TROUBLE?
General Weakness, Backache, Fre

quency, Burning Urination, Kidney 
and Bladder Distress.

The Kansas City Medical Press has 
ju st published a revealing booklet 
which discusses the PROSTATE 
GLAND in language anyone can 
understand. Information contained 
in this book may save you years of 
suffering. Give name and address. 
J- — -----MAIL COUPON TODAY—— — i
|  K. C. Medical Press I
! Dept. T - l ,  1440 E. 21st, |I North Kansas City, Mo. «
I  Please send me by return m ail booklets ■ 
|  I have checked below. 1
■ The Prostate Gland Q  A rth rit is  Q  I J Kidney and Bladder □  Rupture □  | 
|  P lease enclose 10c for each book i 
I  ordered. j

sroiP TOBACCO
j

Banish the craving For tobacco as thou
sands have with Tobacco Redeemer. Write 
Today for free booklet telling of injurious 
effect of tobacco and of a treatment which

t f
In Business Since 1909 f 

THE NEWELL COMPANY * 00KI  w 324 Clayton Sta. St. Louis 5, Mo.

f CARPI
^  Iffit'gsjaifsrsK  | ~ r i

$ 1  C h r i s t m a s  a n d  A l l - O c c a -  | N a p K l n s  |

[FREE SAMPLES
J g ^  WAMt r tIN T I P  
W C A I D J

„ ____________ ________ ___________ _ 5  N EW  C h rist-
" m a s  C a rd  n a m e - p r i n t e d  l i n e s  9 1  u p .  C h i l d r e n ' s  

b o o k s .  S c e n t e d  s t a t i o n e r y .  NO E X PER IEN C E  
N E E D E D —C o s t s  n o t h i n g  t o  t r y .  F u n d - r a i s i n g  
p l a n  f o r  c l u b s .  W r it e  t o d a y :  E R E *  IM PR IN T

1 * I S A M P L E S , B o x  A s s o r t m e n t s  o n  a p p r o v a l .
EMPIRE CARD CO., 302 FOX ST., ELMIRA, N. Y.

S E N D  
F O R  T H I S WEE!
Make money. Know how to  break and 
train  horses. W rite  today fo r  th is  boot 
F R E E , together with special offer of 
»  course In Animal Breeding. If  you 

are Interested in Galtlng and Riding the saddle 
horse, check here ( ) D o it  today—*mm*

B E E R Y  S C H O O L  O F  H O R S E M A N S H I P  
D e p t.  8410 P le a sa n t  H i l l,  OhJe

New R elie f fo r the M isery o f

P S O R I A S I S
Now you can get relief. V. S. says. “ Before using Soriasin, I 
had large masses of scales for 3 years. I tried everything. Then 
my first bottle of Soriasin did wonders. I am half way through 
my second bottle and my skin looks like any normal, healthy 
skin.”  New Soriasin softens and removes crusts and scales and 
aids in healing skin lesions and itching. Definite relief is guai> 
anteed in two weeks or your money refunded. Soriasin is easy 
to apply—comforting, non - staining. ONLY Soriasin has a new 
pleasant cosmetic fragrance. I t is the FIRST to contain an 
effective blanching a ^ n t  which goes to work at once on ugly 
lesions after scales are removed. Send 25c for trial sixe bottle— 
or write tcxfoy for free information and helpful facts.

SOUTHERN PHARM ACAL CORP.
Suite filO* 14JL*J» St* N.W* Wash. 5, DX.

VV^"E EDGED the Ford cautiously down 
”  a curving, dirt road the first time we 

ferreted out Norfolk & Western’s mixed 
train, the Huckleberry, at Merrimac, Va., 
A smudgy, outworn coal mining sector 
whose chief claim to existence on maps 
seems to be a crossing with the Virginian. 
Road—or trail—approaches left us won
dering just where Merrimac would be. 
While we pondered, a maid of fair face 
and ample contour sidled down the lane. 
Thieme, desirous of rapid advances to 
whatever goal presented itself first, in
quired in cavalier manner, “How far is 
it to Merrimac?” To which the sturdy 
damsel replied with minimum effort, “ Not 
very. ” And sure enough, it wasn’t—about 
a quarter of a mile. Our dealings with 
the Huckleberry were more leisurely, in
cidentally.

rp O U R lS T  CABINS, our preferred 
A lodging on photograph journeys, fre

quently offer conveniences such as a gar
age for the Ford, a daily newspaper with
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comics for Thieme and baseball scores for 
me, ice water—for cooling down photo
graphic chemicals—and, above all, a pri
vate bathroom, which affords facilities for 
using those chemicals in developing film. 
The only hitch is contriving to make the 
room light-tight, which generally brings 
about this patter:

Cabin proprietor: “Now, here’s a nice 
room with a lot of southside windows.”

Thieme: “Got any with no windows ?”

S HORTLINES are prime targets, but 
they can be frustrating. Back in the 

steam days on the Atlantic & Western, 
we submitted to a blistering Carolina sun 
while waiting for an expected freight from 
Sanford, N. C. As the better part of the 
morning slipped by, we decided to back
track and see what the trouble might be. 
Explained an A&W trainman: “We ran 
a big train yesterday, we figured we’d skip 
today.”

ARTISTS ARE 
IN DEMAND 
for T.V. 
ADVERTISING 
PUBLISHING 
DISPLAYS 

etc.

IT 'S  F U N !  

IT 'S  S O  

A M A Z IN G L Y  

E A S Y  with

NEW

by

S. RALPH 
MAURELLO

CO M PLETE S E L F - IN 
ST RU C T IO N  COURSE  
WITH OVER 500 STEP- 
BY-STEP IL L U S T R A 
T IO N S  OF LATEST  
PROCEDURES.

doth
bound

START NOW ON A 
SUCCESSFUL AND  

PROFITABLE CAREER

A rtis ts  are  in demand now for ad 
vertising  a g e n c ie s ,  p u b l i s h in g  
houses, d isplays and T .V . Enter 
th is lucrative  field  NOW and com
mand the high pay that m any 
artists are earning. Th is p ractica l, 
up-to-date book gives you a ll the 
essential in f o r m a t io n  you need. 
Every technique e x p la in e d  step- 
by-step, plus va luab le  inform ation 
on lettering, layout, type, design, 
reproduction, etc . 128 double s ize  
pages, w ith up to 1000 drawings 
a n d  p h o to s , c learly  explained—  
easy to fo llow . Don't miss th is 
golden opportunity to order the 
best book of its  kind on commer
cia l a rt.
There are hundreds of top paying 
positions open. You can be one of 
the fortunate ones if you act now. 
If-1 you can hold a pencil you can  
draw . .  .  and earn big money 
too!

----- ------- RUSH COUPON T O D A Y ------------- -
Q UA LITY  AGXNCY, 2 1 4  ■ . 4 9 th  S t . .  N ew  York 1 7 ,  N . Y . $

P le a s e  s e n d  ................ c o p ie s  o f C O M M E R C IA L  A R T T E C H .
N IQ O E S  (  )  a t  f l . O O  < > a t  9 3 .0 0

N A M E . ............ .. . ............ .................. ...................................................

A D D R E S S  . . . . .  .  .  .  .  ;  .  .  . ..................................................................- ..................

C IT Y ............. .................................................... ..................S T A T E .......................................
J  . t  ) E n c lo s e d  c h e c k ,  c a s h ,  m ro .,  y o u  . p a y  p o s ta g e . ' |
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W h en  NERVOUS 
TENSION

MAKES YOU

ALL "KEYED-UP»»

Take M iles Nervine to relax. See 
how it can soothe and comfort 
“jangled” nerves. Contains no Bar
biturates. Follow the label. Avoid 
excessive use. At all drugstores.

MILESNERVINE
F R E E
B O O K

[ U g A I N tt l  
IMAM I

Y our FREE copy of “ The Law -Trained M an”  shows how to gain 
prestige and  greater earnings through Blackstone home law study. 
A ll instruction  m ateria l furn ished  including  16-volume Law Library 
w ritten  by 65 well-known law au thorities. Lawyers, judges among 
o ur graduates. LL.B. degree. Low cost.; easy term s. W rite today.

BLACKSTONE COLLEGE OF LAW Dept. 107, Chicago I , lit.
A  Correspondence In s titu tio n  Founded in 1890

S T A R T  Y O U R  O W N  B U S IN E S S
o n  c r e d i t .  Y o u r  o w n  b o s s .  1 5 8 6  o f  o u r  D e a le r s  s o ld  $ 5 , 0 0 0  to  
$ 2 7 , 5 0 0  in  1 9 5 1 .  W e s u p p ly  s to c k s ,  e q u ip m e n t  o n  c r e d i t .  2 0 0  
b orn e n e c e s s i t i e s .  S a l e s  e x p e r i e n c e  u n n e c e s s a r y .  P l e a s a n t ,  p ro f i t 
a b le  b u s in e s s  b a c k e d  b y  w o r ld  w id e  in d u s t r y .  W r i te  R A W LEIG H ’S , 
D I P T .  J -U -P B L , F reep o r t, I l l in o is .

* SONG P O E M S  w a n t e d c
★  S ubm it one or more of your best poems for free exam ination.
*  Any subject. Send poem. PHONOGRAPH RECORDS MADE. 
? .  F IV E  STAR MUSIC M ASTERS, 620 BEACON BLDG..
★  BOSTON 8, MASS.

fARTOONISTS* EXCHANGE
Dept. 4810, Pleasant Hill, Ohio

M AKE all the M O N EY
YOU W A N T-FA STI

M ake up to  $ 4 . 0 0  a  p a ir  
s e l l in g  e x c lu s iv e  C u sh io n  S h o e *

N e w  3 -S o le  s t y le  s e n s a t io n !  2  F u l l  L e a th e r  
s o l e s ,  h a n d  h a m m e r e d  ta p  s o le ,  h e e l - to - to e  

; c u s h io n ,  a r c h  s u p p o r t .  F a s t  s e l l e r s  in  d r e s s ,  
L w o rk ,  s p o r t  s h o e s .  O N LY  C u s h io n e d  P a r a t r o o p  
f B o o t. B ig  s p a r e  t im e  in c o m e . N o  e x p e r ie n c e  

* B c r  o r  i n v e s tm e n t  n e e d e d .  S a m p le s  to  p r o d u c e r s .
W r i te  N O W  f o r  F R E E  O u tf i t .

O U T F I T  P A R A G O N  S H O E  C O . ,  7 4 4  C o lu m b u s  A w . ,  B o s to n , M a s s .

NOSE TROUBLE? S INUS?
Here Is Quick Relief. Miracle C H LO R O PH Y LL  Added
I f  your nos© feels stuffy, drains excessive m ucus 
constantly , brings on headaches, pains around  the 
eyes, hawking with annoying m ucus dripping down 
your th ro a t, here is quick, blessed relief in a  m a t
te r  of m inutes, w ith am azing, new W EL-NOZE 
NA SAL R IN S E , w ith pure Chlorophyll added, 
which kills u n p leasan t nasal odor. The very first 
tim e you use W EL-NO ZE your nasal passages open 
up , m ucus goes in a  hurry , and  cooling, soothing, 
m iracle-like  relief Is yours, an d  your b rea th  is 
pure. And so quick too. You feel like living again! Send only $1,00 
for generous supply. (3 for 2.50) No C.O.D. please. Satisfaction  
G uaranteed  or your money refunded. Act now! Send for W EL- 
NOZE with M iracle Chlorophyll added, today, for speedy relief.
DORENE CO., Dept. PF-10, Box 795, Chicago 90, III.
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t W E N  WHEN the Clinchfield ran a 
daily passenger train, few could nour

ish a justifiable respect for its punctuality. 
One summer day, we had doubts of the 
train running at all. We’d walked about 
seven miles from Erwin, Tenn., to a 
choice scenic location, only to wait until 
dark for the belated train. Beside the 
track, an urchin pilfering apples from a 
laden tree prudently advised us, “ Hit am 
a mite late.”

Railroad Magazine

Reader's Choice Coupon

Stories, features and departments I 
liked best in the October issue are:

1...........................................................
2...........................................................
3 ..............................................
4  ...............................................................

5  ...............................................................................

6 ..............................................
Best photo on page

Name .................................................
Occupation .......................................
Address ................................................
I s  s ta m p e d  e n v e lo p e  en c lo sed  fo r  C a m e ra  C lu b
p in  a n d  m e m b e rs h ip  c a r d ? ...................... ....................... ..
Railroad M agazine, 205 E a s t  42nd S tr e e t ,  N ew  
Y o rk  C i ty  17.

ITEMS sent to the Switch List and Model 
Trading Post are published free, in good 

faith, but without guarantee. Write plainly 
and keep ’em short. Print name and address.

Because of time needed to edit, print and 
distribute this magazine, all material should 
reach the Editor nine weeks before publica
tion date. Redball handling is given to items 
we get the first week of each month, if ac
companied by latest Reader’s Choice Coupon 
(clipped from above or homemade).

Use these abbreviations: photo, photograph; 
cond., condition; ea., each; elec., electric; env., 
envelope; eqpmt., equipment; esp., especially; 
info., information; n.g., narrow-gage; negs., 
negatives; p.c., postcard; pref., preferably; tr., 
train.



Do not use the term pix interchangeably 
for photos and drawings. Specify photo or 
drawing.

The term tts. refers to public timetables, 
unless preceded by emp., when it means em
ploye’s (operating) timetables.

(R) indicates desire to buy, swap or sell 
back issues of Railroad Magazine or its 
predecessors, Railroad Man’s Magazine or 
Railroad Stories. (Specify condition of each 
copy.)

(*) indicates juicefan appeal.

Railroad Camera Club

SW ITCH  LIST

/ p \  CHARLES W. AVERY, 770 Lowell S t., Dubuque, 
Iowa, will sell or trade R a i l r o a d  M a g a z in e s  for 

HO 2-rail model eqpm t., Dec., M ar., June ’45; M ar. to 
June ’46; Jan., Feb., M ar., June '47; Jan . to  Nov. '48; 
Jan. to Apr., June, Oct. to  Dec. '49; Apr. to  Dec. '50; all 
'51; all good cond.

RALPH W. BAILEY, 69 N. 16th Ave., Beech Grove, 
Ind., will trade B&O, NYC (Big 4-D&E) emp. tts . for 
any offered.

(R ) W. D. BARRY, SR., 5819 Grassmere Lane, Apt. 4, 
Dallas 5, Tex., will sell R a i l r o a d  M a g a z in e s  misc. '32 to  
date; railroadiana, photos, negs., old builders pictures, 
books, T ra in s ,  M o d e l  R a i l r o a d e r , emp. tts ., tts ., tr . ords., 
B a ld w in  L o c o , emp. mags., etc. U p th ru  size 110, 20 for 
$1; p. c., 14 for $1; all plus postage. Send list of wants 
with stamp. Answers all mail.

O. H. BORSUM, 606 D ay Av. S.W., Roanoke, 
Va., will sell to highest bidder compl. collec, 1100 RR 
passes, car negs., 1400 photos most size 116, or will sell 
negs. 25c ea. and prints 10c ea. Partial list for 15c in 
stamps.

RAY BU RKHALTER, 509 N. W ashington St., W ater- 
town, Wis., wants corres. and addresses of other Wis. 
railfans; also photos and info, on Wis. rds., esp. Milw., 
C&NW.

GEORGE J. CAPD EV IELLE, 2608-64th Ave., Oakland 
5, Calif., will sell size 616 photos SF, Southern Pac., Tono- 
pah & Goldfield, Tonopah <fc Tidewater, Western Pac. 
List, sample 10c. W ants U P  B ig  B o y  negs., size 616.

WM. CLYNES, 35 So. Emerson St., New Bedford, 
Mass., will buy '50 or '51 New Haven emp. tts ., good 
cond. Also would like N H  rulebook.

J. COOSHEK, 4418 Ontario St., Vancouver, B. C., C an
ada, wants emp. tts ., annual passes of all abdn. and 
operating western and Canadian rds., esp. short lines. Has 
emp. tts ., passes, Canadian and U. S., to  trade  or will 
buy.

HOGGER catches breath of sea air in Atlantic 
City, New Jersey. He’s at the throttle of 
Pennsylvania’s No. 1587, a 4-wheel switcher

E d w a r d  H .  W e b e r , C h a th a m , N .  J .

B I G !
E a rn  M o n e y — - F u l l  o r  Sp a ro  
T im e  w ith  T O P P S — A m e r ic a ’s 
F o re m o st  L in e  o f E m b ro id e re d  

U n i f o r m s  a n d  W o rk  C lo th e s!
* v You need no experience,

no special know-how to 
clean up big spare-time i

Pro f its  w ith  T O P P S  ; 
n ifo rm s  a n d  W ork  
v Clothes, embroidered to  
m w & m w m i m #  advertise. Prospects are 
everyw here—garages, 

service stations, facto- i

U N I F O R M S  S E L L

IN U nifo rm s 
lab le S o o n !

T O P P S  w ill be 
F IR S T  w ith uni
fo rm s  m a d e  of 
D upon t’s miracle 
O R LO N  fab ric . 
T h e y ’r e  s n a g -  
p ro o f , m ild ew - 
proof; never need 
d r y  c l e a n in g .  
T h e y ’re  w a sh 
able! G et all the 
ac ts  and actual 
l a m p le  n o w !

ries, lum beryards, instfc- I 
tutions, stores—they’re I 

ail sold on the  POW
E R F U L  d a y - a f t e r  
day advertising em
ployee uniforms give 
them. And they buy 
the TO PPS line after 
one look—for TO PPS 
offers the  finest fab
rics, expertly tailored 
for long wear and per
fect fit—PLUS cus
tom-made embroidery 
for any business! Yes, 
you’ll take orders fast 
—and every one puts 
a  big, spot-cash com-

__ mission in your pocket.
One Topps salesman made 
$800 profit on single sale.
Mail Coupon (or Froe Outfit!

Everything you need to 
s ta r t making money a t 
once is waiting for you

sls&ai'

F R E E ! The powerful, 
full-colored Topps Style I 
Book, order forms, etc. 
—it’s ail yours for the 
asking. Ju st mail coupon 
below . . .  and you’re on 
your way to  the biggest 
earnings of your life by 
return mail!

OFFS, 0ept.7 3 1 o.RocbosMr. Ind.

Age.

(T O P P S , Dept.7310,Rochester, Indiana
■ rje a se  send m e the F R E E  Topps Line by re tu rn  j

I  N a m e .........................................
J A ddress........................................ .
■City.........................state.
J H ave You Ever Sold Before?
-  W hat P roduct?........................

AMAZING COMFORT — NO SPECIAL FITTING

RUPTUREEASER
R e g . i n  U .S .  P a t .  O ff . (A  P i p e r  B ra c e  P ro d u c t)
t o r  MEN, WOMEN ond CHILDREN

^  ^Double $495
A strong, form  fitting  w ashable support. Back lacing  adjustab le . 
S naps up  in  fron t. A djustab le  leg strap . Soft, flat groin pad. No 
steel or lea th e r bands. Unexcelled for comfort. Also used  as a fte r  
operation  support. M ail orders give m easure around  the  lowest p a rt 
of the  abdom en an d  sta te  r igh t or left side or double. W e P repay  
P ostage Except on C .O .D .’s.
Over 400,000 Satisfied Users! 10 Day Trial Offer

M oney-back guarantee if  yo u  d o n’t get blessed relief
D elay m ay be serious— O RDER  T O DAY !

P I P E R  B R A C E  C O .
811 Wyandotte Dept. PFG-102 Kansas City 6, Mo.
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E A T  A N Y T H I N G  

W IT H  F A L S E  T E E T H
I f  you have troub le  w ith plates that 
slip, rock  and cause sore gum s—try i 
Brimms Plasti-Liner. O ne applica- f 
tion  makes p lates fit snugly w ithout P 
powder or paste, because Brimms '
Plasti-L iner hardens perm anently  to 
your plate. I t relines and refits loose plates in a 
way no pow der o r paste can do . Even on  o ld  ru b 
ber plates you get good  results six m onths to  a 
year o r longer. YO U  CAN E A T  A N Y T H IN G  I Simply lay 
soft strip  o f P lasti-Liner on  troub lesom e upper o r 
low er. Bite and it m olds perfectly . Easy to use, taste
less, odorless, harm less to  you and your p la tes. R e
m ovable  as directed. P late cleaner included. M oney 
back if no t com pletely satisfied. I f  no t available at 
your drug  sto re , send $1.25 fo r re liner for 1 plate. 
PLASTI-LINER INC., Buffalo 11, Now. York — Dopf. 76-B

B R I M M S  P L A S T I - L I N E R
T H E  P E R M A N E N T  D E N T U R E  R E L T N E R

BeanARTISTtOSft
Vou Can Draw at Home in Your Spare Time
F o r  3 8  y e a r s  o u r  g r a d u a t e s  h a v e  e n jo y e d  s u c c e s s 
f u l  a r t  c a r e e r s .  W e c a n  te a c h  y o u  to  d r a w —n o  r i s k  
fo r  y o u  b e c a u s e  T R IA L  PL A N  r e v e a l s  y o u r  t a l e n t .  
C o m m e rc ia l  A r t ,  D e s ig n in g ,  C a r to o n in g  a l l  in  o n e  
c o u r s e .  G e t t h e  f a c ta  in  i l l u s t r a t e d  F R E E  BOOK,
“ A r t  f o r  P l e a s u r e  & P r o f i t . ”  W r i t e  to d a y .  S t a t e  a g e .

WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART
S tu d io  9 9 1 0 F  W a sh in g to n  5 ,  D .C .

H Y P N O T I S
t o  a p p l y  t h i s  t r e m e n d o u s  P O W E R . D e v e lo p  w i l l 

p o w e r ,  s e l f - c o n f i d e n c e ,  s e l f - c o n t r o l .  A N Y O N E  c a n  m a s t e r  
t h i s  e x c i t i n g ,  p r o f i t a b l e  p r o f e s s i o n  i n  s h o r t  t i m e  b y  t r a i n i n g
a t  h o m e ,  w i t h  G U A R A N T E E D  R E S U L T S . D O N ’T  D E L A Y  . .  .  
W r i t e  t o  A m e r i c a ’s o l d e s t  H y p n o t i c  s c h o o l  f o r  f r e e  i n f o r m a 
t i o n  n o w — t o d a y !

I N S T I T U T E  O F  A P P L I E D  H Y P N O L O G Y  _________ 120 Central Pork So., N. Y . 19, Dept. 6_________

T O M O R R O W -B O O M
TOMORROW? Y our dream s of today—a puff of smoke?— or happy 
realities?
They will be what you make them. T hrill to  the mystery of life ’s 
great adventure— M ASTER IT . Dreams can be W illed Into reality  
— This power Is w ithin YOU. Tap it  and the world Is yours. 
W rite for free treatise— NOW—-TODAY.

THE SEARCHERS
Guide 7, P.F. Florissant, Colorado

RUPTURED?
Get Relief This Proven Way

W h y  t r y  to  w o rry  a lo n g  w ith  tru s s e s  t h a t  gouge yo u r 
flesh— p ress  heav ily  on  h ip s  a n d  sp in e— e n la rg e  o p en in g — 
fa i l  to  ho ld  r u p tu r e ?  Y ou need  th e  C lu th e . N o le g -s tra p s  
o r  c u t t in g  b e lts . A u to m a tic  a d ju s ta b le  p a d  h o ld s  a t  rea l 
o p e n in g — fo llow s ev e ry  body m o v e m en t w ith  in s ta n t  in 
c rea se d  s u p p o r t in  case  o f s tr a in .  C a n n o t s lip  w h e th e r  a t  
w o rk  o r  p la y . L ig h t. W a te rp ro o f . C an  be w o rn  in  b a th . 
S end f o r  a m a z in g  F R E E  book, “ A dvice To R u p tu re d ” and  
d e ta ils  o f lib e ra l t r u th f u l  60-day t r i a l  offer. A lso en d o rse 
m e n ts  fro m  g ra te fu l  u se rs  in  y o u r n e ighbo rhood . W r i te :  | 

C L U T H E  S O N S , D ep t. 15, B loom field, N ew  J e rs e y . 1
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R a i l r o a d  c a m e r a  c l u b  is open
to all who collect railroad or street

car pictures or other railroadiana such 
as tim etables, passes, train orders, 
trolley transfers, m agazines, books, etc. 
There are n o fees, no dues.

M em bership card and pin are given 
free  to anyone sending us the latest 
R eader’ s C hoice C oupon  and self-ad- 
dressed stam ped envelope. I f  you  d on ’t 
want to clip  page 140 m ake your own 
cou p on . Address R a ilro a d  M a g a zin e , 
205  East 42nd Street, New Y ork 17. 
Tell us what you want or what you  
o f fe r ; otherwise your nam e will not be 
printed here.

O. R . C U M M I N G S ,  23 M a in  S t . ,  A m e s b u ry , M a ss ., 
w a n ts  K o d a c h ro m e  s lid e s  o f  L ib e r ty  B ell R o u te  o f  L eh ig h  
V a lle y  T r a n s i t  C o . ; a lso  w a n ts  L V T  in te r u r b a n  p h o to s , 
s h o w in g  700, 800, 1000 c la ss  ca rs .

H E R B E R T  D A M E S M A N , 1725 W . W isco n sin  A v e .,
y o u  d id  n o t  c o m p l. y o u r  a d d re s s .

M /S G T .  G . S . D A W S O N , A ir  T n g . F a c u l ty  B tr y ,  4051, 
A S U , F t .  S ill , O k la ., w ill s w a p  o ld  a n d  h ew  b o o k s  on 
s te a m  lo c o s , t r s . ,  o ld  R R  g u id e s  f o r  re lic  g u n s  a n d  p is to ls .

( R )  J O H N  P . D eC A M P ,  4040 E g b e r t  A v e ., C in c in n a t i  
20, O ., w ill se ll R ailroad M agazines, 14 m isc ., ’35 to  ’48; 
ra re  co p y  o f  K ip lin g 's  Plain Tales F rom  th e  H ills  e m 
b o sse d  o n  co v e r Wagner B u ffe t C ar L ib . N o . 5 ;  m a k e  
offer, g ood  co n d .

( R )  J A C K  E M E R I C K ,  200 S o . T e r ra c e , B o o n to n , 
N . J . ,  w ill se ll Railroad M agazines; e m p . t t s .  *, t r .  o r d s . ; 
a n n u a l  p a s s e s ;  O ff. G uides, J u n e  ’50; p h o to s ,  A T & S F , 
S P , U P , C R I& P , M ilw ., M o P a c , P R R ,  B& O , W a b . W ill 
se ll o r  t r a d e  Loco C atechism  fo r  T he L ackaw anna S to ry . 
W a n ts  p h o to s  D L & W , 4 -6 -2 , 4 -6 -4 , 4 -8 -0 , 4 -8 -4 ; O n ta r io  
N o r th  a n d  4 -8 -4 , L H R  4 -8 -2 , R F & P  4 -8 -4 , S o u th e rn  
4 -6 -2 .

R O B T . G A R A S H A , 4102 A rg y le , C h ic a g o  30, w ill sell 
o r  t r a d e  50 f t .  8  m m . b la c k  a n d  w h ite  m o v ie s  e lec, lines 
v ic in i ty  C h ic a g o .

F R E D  H O E F L E , 4747 G reen  G len , C in c in n a t i ,  O ., 
w a n ts  M a r .,  A p r . ’49 M odel Railroad C ra ftsm a n ; w ill 
p a y  30c e a . ; m u s t  b e  in  g o o d  co n d .

J A C K  H O L S T , 823 E . 10th S t . ,  B e n d , O re ., w ish es  to  
co rre s . w ith  fa n s  in te re s te d  in  lo g g in g  rd s . W ill t r a d e  
p h o to s  o f  Shays , ro d  engs. W a n ts  b u i ld e r ’s  n o s ., in fo , o n  
L iv e  O a k , P e r r y  & G u lf  a n d  B ro o k s -S c a n lo n .

J O H N  C . I L L M A N , 522 M a so n ic  A v e ., A lb a n y  6, 
C a l i f . ,  w ill t r a d e  S P  e m p . t t s . ,  S a c ra m e n to  D iv . N o . 180 
a n d  C o a s t  D iv . N o . 160, b o th  9 /3 0 /5 1 , fo r  re c e n t  o n e s  o f  
o th e r  rd s .

D R . J E R O M E  A. K R O N G O L D , 5643 W h i tb y  A ve., 
P h ila d e lp h ia  43, w a n ts  t o  ex e h . o r  b u y  35 m m . co lo r 
t r a n s p a re n c ie s  R R  e q p m t.  a n d  te rm in a ls .

L E O N  L E V I N E , 175 W . T re m o n t A v e .. N ew  Y o rk  53,
N . Y ., w a n ts  g o o d  p h o to s  o r  p la n s  o f  N H , V G N , P R R , 
G N , o r  M ilw . e lec , lo c o s ;  a lso  n . g . e lec, e q p m t.

J E R R Y  T . M C C A R T H Y , 348 16th S t . ,  S a n  B e rn a rd in o , 
C a l i f . ,  w ill se ll W isc o n sin  C e n t r a l  sw itc h  k e y . M a k e  offer. 
W a n ts  S o o  L in e  en g . p h o to s , S t .  P o in t  D iv .

R O Y  M c D O W E L L , 3 A tk in so n  C o u r t ,  C h a r le s to w n  2, 
W . V a ., wTill se ll C & O , C o lo ra d o  R R  size  116 p . c. 
p h o to s .

(* ) R O Y A L  C . M A IN , 2365 P ac if ic  B lv d .,  S an  D ieg o  1, 
C a l i f . ,  n ew  fa n , w a n ts  p h o to s  s tr e e tc a r s ,  in te ru rb a n s ,  a n y  
issu es  Trolley Sparks , o th e r  ju ic e  in fo .,  d a t a  o n  B im e y  
c a rs . A n sw ers  a ll m a il.

L . D . M O O R E , J R . ,  2102 P a rk e r  A v e ., P o r ts m o u th ,  V a ., 
w a n ts  t o  b u y  s ize  616. 116 n eg s . o r  p h o to s  W & L E  0 -6 -0  
en g s. o r  a n y  p h o to s  P R R  4 -6 -0 , 0 -6 -0 , 2 -8 -0  w ith  new  
h e a d l ig h t  p o s itio n . W o u ld  lik e  t o  c o n ta c t  p e rso n s  h a v in g  
la rg e  P R R  eo llec . a l l  ty p e s . H a s  m a n y  p h o to s  to  t r a d e  or 
se ll. A T & S F , F r is c o , R o c k  I s la n d , N & W , V G N , N S , A&D, 
S A L , S o o . A C L , N & P B L .

(* ) W M . O V E R H O L S E R , 537 L y le  A v e ., S p rin g fie ld ,
O. , w ill b u y  p h o to s  s t r e e tc a r s  a n d  t r a c t i o n  c a rs  fro m  Ohio 
elec, a n d  E & L E ; also  p h o to s  c i ty  lin es  s tr e e tc a r s  o f  D a y - 
to n , C o lu m b u s , S p r in g f ie ld , C in c in n a t i .



Railroad Camera Club
M A Y E S  P E A R L M A N , 141-11 78th Rd., Flushing 67,

N . Y ., w ill se ll o r  t r a d e  p h o to s  m a n y  E a s t e r n  R R s . S en d  
s ta m p  f o r  l i s t  a n d  o ld  M & U  tk t .

( R )  T / S G T .  W . G . R A T T L E Y , U S M C , M D , N a v a l  
O rd n a n c e  P la n t ,  In d ia n a p o lis ,  I n d . ,  w ill se ll R ailroad  
M agazine  D ec . '29 t o  D ec . ’39 c o m p l., few  co v e rs  m is s 
in g , 3 c o p ie s  s l ig h t ly  c l ip p e d , t o  h ig h e s t  b id d e r .  A lso 
so m e issues  Trains  p r io r  to  '47, Loco E ncyclopedia.

( R )  A R T H U R  J . R I C H A R D S , 21 B ria rf ie ld  R d . ,  T y s e -  
le y , B irm in g h a m , E n g la n d , w a n ts  p h o to s  A m e ric a n  s te a m  
locos, a ll ty p e s ,  e sp . 4 -4 -0 , 4 -4 -2 . O ffers  B r i t is h  R y . t t s . ; 
r a i l ,  e lec, t r a m e a r  tk t s . ,  B r i t is h  r a i lro a d ia n a .  W a n ts  
co rre s .

(* )  R I C H A R D  S . S H O R T , 226 V a lle y  R d . ,  M e rio n  
S ta . ,  P a . ,  o ffe rs  n ew  l is t  s ize  616, 620, 122 in te ru rb a n ,  
s t r e e tc a r  p h o to s , p r e s e n t  a n d  a b d n . lines in  E a s t ,  M id 
w e s t, W e s t . A lso  h a s  l i s t  s ize  616, 122 s te a m  p h o to s ,  
m o s tly  B& O , L & N , N & W , P R R ,  R e a d in g , V G N . L is t ,  
s a m p le  20c. W ill a lso  s e lf  a n d  t r a d e  s ize  616 n eg s .

( R )  B E N  S M I T H , 265 T o m p k in s  A v e ., B ro o k ly n  16, 
N . Y ., w a n ts  R ailroad M agazines  p r io r  ’34; M odel R a il
roader  F e b . ,  O c t . ,  N o v . ’3 4 ; S e p t .  ’3 5 ; Trains  M a r . ,  A u g ., 
S e p t .  '41, J a n .  ’42. H a s  Railroad M agazines  ’36 to  ’50; 
M odel Railroaders  ’38 to  '5 1 ; Trains  ’42 to  ’51; M odel 
B uilders  ’37 to  ’49; M odel M akers  ’24 to  ’4 1 ; to y  t r a in  
c a ta lo g s  o f  Ive s , L ionel A F , M arklin  ’16 to  '50. W ill  sell 
o r  t r a d e ;  s t a t e  w a n ts .

W . R .  S W A N S O N , 5729 27 th  A ve. N .E . ,  S e a t t le  5, 
W a s h .,  h a s  c le a r , s h a r p ,  s ize  116 negs. N P ,  M ilw ., G N , 
U P , N o r th w e s t  s h o r t l in e s  a n d  lo g g in g  e n g s . t o  t r a d e  fo r  
s te a m  n eg s. o th e r  rd s . W a n ts  to  c o n ta c t  o th e r s  in te r e s te d  
in  N o r th w e s t  s h o r t l in e s  a n d  lo g g e rs. H a s  d a t a  a n d  ro s te r s  
to  tr a d e ,

(* )  T .  C . V A N  D E G R I F T ,  J R . ,  1753 H o lly w o o d  R d . ,  
D e a rb o rn , M ic h .,  w a n ts  p h o to s  D T & I 600 c la s s  A tla n tic  
L o c o s ; a lso  150 c la ss  Consolidations. W ill b u y  o r  t r a d e .  
H a s  D T & I, D e tr o i t  a r e a  ju ice  p h o to s .

( R )  J .  H . V A N D E R H O F F , 1355 So. 21 S t . ,  F t .  D o d g e , 
Io w a , w ill se ll Railroad M agazines  M a y  ’44 to  D ec. '49, 
g o o d  c o n d ., $8 p . p .

J O H N  R . W A G N E R , 22-09 M o r lo t  A v e ., F a ir la w n , 
N . J . ,  w ill b u y  a n y  E r ie ,  N Y S & W , D L & W  e m p . t t s . ,  
ru le b o o k s , Off. G u id e .

E . A. W E B B , 1705 W o o d la w n  A v e ., L o g a n s p o r t ,  I n d . ,  
w ill se ll s ize  116 p h o to s  M o n o n , P R R ,  W a b .,  18 fo r  $1 
c a sh  o r  m o n e y  o r d e r ;  p .  c. s ize  P R R ,  I C ,  14 fo r  $1. 
S en d  10c co in  fo r  s a m p le , l is t .  H a s  ro s te r s  v a r .  rd s .  fo r  
sa le , re a s o n a b le . W a n ts  t o  b u y  p . c . n eg s . P R R ,  I C ,  
G T W , C & O , S o u th e rn .

O T T O  A. W E IS S , 32-52 3 4 th  S t . ,  L o n g  I s la n d  C ity  6, 
N . Y ., w a n ts  R R  p ic tu re s , a l l  k in d s ;  co a l m in e  R R s ,  
in s id e  a n d  o u ts id e  v ie w s  a ro u n d  m in e s ; p la n , in fo , how  
to  b u ild  new  R R  N ew  Y o rk  C i ty ,  33rd  S t .  t o  D a n b u ry , 
C o n n , o v e r  o ld  ro a d b e d  N e w  Y o rk , W e s tc h e s te r  & B o s to n  
R R ; a lso  p ic tu re s .

D A N  J .  W E N K , 1837 8 th  S t . ,  A lh a m b ra , C a l i f . ,  w a n ts  
1919 Loco D ictionary dt C y c l.; a lso  ’22 Car Builders Cycl. 
S ta t e  p r ic e , c o n d . A n sw ers  a ll m a il.

E . A. W I L H E L M , 108 J e ro m e  S t . ,  T e x a rk a n a , T e x ., 
p a ra ly z e d  ra i l , w ill se ll Trains  ’50, ’51, re a s o n a b le . C o l 
le c ts  e m p . t t s . ,  d e s ire s  co rre s .

i VAST THERE f
BURIED. PIRATE LOOT ? 
SU N K EN  TREASURES f 
|L  o s t ! |gold MINES f

" j i  T H R IL L IN G -  N E W  

t S  J f X V "  C O L O R

a m e r i c a n A t b e a s i /r e  m a p
" s e n d  f d i s  t o p s  ' l  t o  :

S ou n d  like the HE-MAN y o u  are
STRENGTHEN your voice th is  tested selsntlfle
w a y . Y e s — y o u  m a y  n o w  b e  a b l e  t o  Im p ro v e  t h e  
P O W E R  o f  y o u r  s p e a k in g  a n d  s in g in g  v o ic e  . .  .  
i n  t h e  p r iv a c y  o f  y o u r  o w n  ro o m !  S e l f - t r a i n i n g
le s s o n s ,  m o s t ly  s i l e n t .  N o  m u s ic  r e a u i r e d .  ____ _FREE RODK W ri te  TO D A Y  f o r  E u g e n e  F e u c h t i n g e r ’s  g re a l

“ H o w  to  D e v e lo p  a  S u c c e s s f u l  V o ic e .”  I t ' s  a u o u .u v c ,  
F R E E l Y ou  m u s t  s t a t e  y o u r  a g e .  B o o k le t  m a i le d  p o s tp a id  In  p l a i t  
w r a p p e r .  N o  s a l e s m a n  w i l l  c a l l .  S e n d  y o u r  n a m e  a n d  a g e  R IG H T 
N O W ! P r e f e c t  V o ic e  I n s t i t u t e ,  2 1 0  S . C l in to n  S t . ,  K Y -S , C h ica g o  6 ,  III,

W O R K  C L O T H E S  B A R G A I N S !

mtmw. T a n , W hite 
M easure  W a ist A  Log

Surplus slock from a big midwest supply 
firm makes these gigantic savings avail

able to you* Sturdy, serviceable work clothes, though used, have 
been washed, thoroughly sterilized anil reconditioned Every gar- 
«wnt made of long-wearing wash materials, strongly sewn, with 
vatnfareed stitching a t  points of strain. When ordering please state 
measurements under item.

Y O U N G  DISTRIBUTING CO.

* clothing desired (state how many af 
each), and your color choice (also 2 nd color choice). W e will ship 
immediately. Pay postman, plus postage when your order arrives. 
Or. enclose cash, check or money order, and We Pay Postage. 
Keep 10 days. Return tor full refund o f purchase price i f  not 
completely satisfied. Order T O IM T  at our risk!

D e p t S M  ■ ?Rn5 F'rtil’ur-.t Detroit 6. Mirh
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PLASTICS
T here are R IC H  O P P O R T U N IT IE S  for M E N  a n d  W O M EN  
w ith  “know-how” in Plastic*. In te rs ta te ’* new Plastics course 

tc lb  and  shows how  to  m ake hundreds of fast selling item s o u t 
o f Plastics. G ives com plete tra in ing  ia  fabrication, casting, 
lam ination , m olding, internal carving, e tc ., in  sim ple, easy, 
s tep -by -step  language and  pictures. P lastics and  F abricating  
K its  for 23 valuable  P lastic  item s come w ith tra in ing  a t  no 
ex tra  cost. ST A R T  A P L A ST IC S  B U SIN E SS O F  Y O U R 

O W N . N o  other industry  holds such  promise for the 
fu ture . Y ou  can  m ake b ig m oney m anufactu ring  nov
elties, toys, signs, e tc ., in your ow n hom e in spare o r full 
tim e. D o n 't wait! L earn N O W  how In te rs ta te ’s P lastics 
T ra in ing  qualifies you for success in th e  P lastics field, 

PLA ST IC S  A N D  S l i m i f S  FURN ISH ED  

FO R 2 3  VALU AB LE  PROJECTS

I n t e r s t a t e  t r a i n i n g  s e r v i c e
______________ Dept. C11K_______________ Portland 13, Oregon

FISHING TACKLE DIGEST
1952 B e a u tifu l i l lu s tr a t io n s  o f  32 fre sh  w a te r  a n d  40 
O N L Y  s a ^  w a te r  g am e  fish w ith  d e sc r ip tio n s , h a b its , 

g eo g ra p h ic a l d is tr ib u tio n  and  com plete  s ta n d a rd  
52.50 an d  lig h t ta c k le  reco m m en d a tio n s  fo r  a ll 72 
g am e  fish.
Jam-packed with articles and fishing tips by outstanding expertsl 
Hundreds of illustrations of fly. bait casting, trolling, spinning 
and salt water tackle to help you catch more fish!
Improve your fishing! Send Cash, Check or Money Order to:

QUALITY AGENCY
214 East 49th Street New York 17, N. Y.

INVENTORS
If you believe that you have an invention, you should And out how 
to protect it. We are registered Patent Attorneys. Send for copy of 
our Patent Booklet “ How to Protect Your Invention,” and an ‘‘In 
vention Iterat'd” form. No obligation. They are yours for the asking.

McMORROW , BERMAN & DAVIDSON
Registered Patent Attorneys

150-F Victor Build ing Washington I, D. C.

G U T T E R I N G
C h r i s tm a s  C a rd s--SMSUMI

Personal Christmas Cards, Sparkle like Diamonds! Shimmering,
Twinkling folders everyone will love. Show this new sensation to friends, 
neighbors. Extra Money! Christmas & Everyday Boxes. Name Imprinted cards,
50 for $1.25,  up. FREE GLITTERING SAMPLES plus assortments on approval.
WRITE TODAY .. .

CHAS. C. SCHWER CO., 81G Elm St., Westfield, Mass.

MAYBE THE STARS HAVE 
THE ANSWER YOU SEEK

If you wish on interpretation of the plonets as 
they concern YOU and YOU only, send $1 with 
day, month, year of birth (hour if known).

JOHN R. HALL
MARSHALL, M ISSOURI

r Ruptured
i ; / T R Y  T H I S ! . . .

V L \ 11 I L J  /  U  y o u  c a n  o b t a in  r e l ie f  b y  h o ld in g
O M ^ y N b a c k  y o u r  r u p t u r a  o r  r u p t u r e s  in  
^  > * t h i a  m a n n e r - I  C A N  H E L P  Y O U !

£///4 / \  W r i t e  t o d a y  fo r  m y  v a l u a b l e  F R E E  
/ in fo r m a t io n  w h i c h  ia b a s e d  o n  23 

7  m M  y e a r s  o f p r a c t i c a l  e x p e r i e n c e .

\
j 1 / F R E D  B. M IL L E R ,  Mfgr.

| 1 * D ept. G, H agerstow n , M aryland

Railroad Magazine
( R )  R U D O L P H  W . W I T T E M A N N  I I I ,  142 H e n ry  S t . ,

B ro o k ly n  2, N . Y ., h a s  f re e  lis t Railroad M agazines; 
T rains; M odel C ra ftsm a n ; M . R . Track & L ayou t, 
$1.50; R R  o f A ., $2.25; M odel B u ilders, b o u n d ;  R y . Age, 
o th e r  r a i lro a d ia n a  fo r  s a le  o r  t r a d e  ( p r e f . )  f o r  Trains 
’45 a n d  p r io r ;  M odel Railroader  ’47 a n d  p r io r ;  M odel 
C ra ftsm a n , so m e  issu es  t o  d a t e ;  l i s t  f o r  p . c.

( R )  T E D  G . W O R M , 122 M o n te  V is ta  A v e ., O ak la n d  
-1, C a l if . ,  is  d is p o s in g  o f  r a i lro a d ia n a  eo llec ., s ize  610 
n eg s . I s  s t i l l  in te re s te d  in  R ailroad M an 's M agazine  ’29 
to  ’31. W ill se ll W ils o n ’s H istory o f  P R R  in 2 v o l., 1899, 
g o o d  c o n d . $35; W orld R y s . ’51, n ew  c o p y , $17.50; V & T 
’l l  ru le b o o k , n ew  c o n d ., $3,75; Baldw in  Records  in 
b o u n d  v o ls . o f  10 e a .,  2, 4, 5, excell, c o n d ., $15 e a . ; 
Cable Car C arnival, 1st e d n .. new  c o p y  $6 ; N arrow  G auge 
R y s. in  Am erica, b r a n d  n ew  co p y  $4 ; Log o f  th e  C u tty  
Sark  b y  L u b b o c k ; w o rn  co p y  $5; wall sen d  l i s t  o f  negs. 
o n  re q u e s t ,  t o  b e  so ld  a t  a u c tio n . A lso  h a s  A lco  b ra s s  
b ld r .  p la te  f ro m  W F  98, c le a n e d , $7.50 p . p .

(* )  H . L . Y O U N G E R . 8822 C y n th i a  S t.,. L o s  A ngeles 
46, se lls  g o o d  p h o to s  e lec , c a rs ,  3 ^ x 3 % , 8 fo r  75e p . p . ,  
16 fo r  $1.50 p . p . ,  n o  t r a d e ;  n o  l is t .  3c s ta m p s ,  ca sh  or 
m o n e y  o r d e r ;  s t a t e  y o u r  ch o ice . H a s  3 L A T L , 3 O kla . 
R y . ,  22 F r is c o  M u n .,  2 K e y  S y s te m , 3 C a l if .  C a b le  R R , 
5 D a lla s  C ity ,  15 T e x . E le c . R y . ,  7 S an  D ieg o . L is t ,  
s a m p le  10c.

M ODEL TRAD IN G  POST

A L V I N  B A R N E T T ,  c / o  M . D . F r ie d m a n  C o . ,  B o x  409, 
P o r ts m o u th ,  O ., h a s  36 loco  b e lls  fo r  s a le  o r  t r a d e .

E .  E .  D A W S O N , B ox  42, H ico , T e x .,  h a s  H O  an d  
L ionel s td .  g a g e  e q p m t . ,  o n e  O  gag e  Lionel a r t ic u la te d  
t r . . to  t r a d e  fo r  o ld  m o d e l g u n s .

G A B E , R te . I ,  B ox  295, y o u  d id  n o t  c o m p l. y o u r  a d 
d re s s .

D R . K O W A L , 1846 C u lle r to n , C h ic a g o  8, w a n ts  a n y  
issu e  Lionel c a ta lo g  p r io r  ’2 5 ; w ill b u y  o r  t r a d e  o ld  to y
tr s .

F L O Y D  L E W IS , 21 E m e rs o n  P I., B in g h a m to n , N . Y ., 
h a s  Lionel t r .  s e t ,  g o o d  c o n d .;  w ill se ll o r  t r a d e  fo r  A F  
3 /1 6  S  g ag e  p a r t s  a n d  eq p m t..

L . D . M O O R E , J R . ,  2102 P a rk e r  A v e .. P o r ts m o u th ,  
V a .,  w o u ld  lik e  t o  b u y  A F  O g ag e  B&O 4 -6 -2 , o r  P e n n sy  
K 5 o r AF  0 -6 -0 , a n d  B u d d y  L  cab o o se .

B O S S  E .  M O R R IS . 19 E l C a m in o  R e a l, V a lle jo , C a lif . ,  
w ill se ll S  g a g e  Super  Scale  1000 h p  D iese l s w itc h e r  b o d y  
k i t ,  $12. W ill se ll H O  g a g e  D evore  c o u p le rs  w ith  d r a f t  
g e a r, u n a s s e m b le d , 25c p r .  W a n ts  O O  gag e  M id lin  t r k .  
a n d  sw itc h e s .

B E N  S M I T H ,  265 T o m p k in s  A v e ., B ro o k ly n  16, N . Y ., 
h a s  s td .  g a g e  e n g s ., L ionel; Iv e s ;  A F ; a lso  O  gag e  
L io n e l;  s t r e a m lin e r ;  Ives  O  g ag e . W a n ts  t r .  c a ta lo g s  
p r io r  '30 ; w ill t r a d e .

F . W . T R I T T E N B A C H , 661 C h e s tn u t  S t . ,  E m m a u s , 
P a . ,  w ill se ll 072 g ag e  e q p m t.  fo r  b e s t  c a sh  o ffe r; A F  
H iaw atha  t r .  s e t  in c h  e n g ., te n d e r ,  2 c o a ch es , o b s e rv a t io n  
c a r ;  fa i r  co n d ., good ru n n in g  o r d e r ;  a lso  75 w a t t  A F  7B 
t r a n s f o r m e r ;  n ew , p e rf . c o n d . W ill se ll a s  lo t  o r  t r a in  as  
u n it  a n d  t r a n s f o r m e r  a lone.

FLAGSTOPS

J j^ X C H A N G E  C L U B  o f  P it t s f ie ld  is sp o n so r in g  2nd a n 
n u a l  o ld - f a s h io n e d  ex c u rs io n  f ro m  P it ts f ie ld , M ass , to  

D a n b u r y  (C o n n .)  F a i r  o v e r  N ew  H av en  R R  o n  O c t.  5. 
L o c a l s to p s ,  P i t t s f ie ld  to  C a n a a n ,  C o n n . F ro m  D a n b u ry  
to  f a i rg ro u n d s  o v e r  f r t .  o n ly  tr a c k s . L e a v e  P it t s f ie ld  9:15 
a. m ,,  a r r iv in g  f a i rg ro u n d s  11 :45 a . m . L e a v e  F a i r  a t  
5 :1 0  p . m .,  re a c h  P it t s f i e ld  7 .45  a . m . L u n c h  c a r ,  m usic  
a n d  e n te r ta in m e n t  o n  t r a in . A d u lts  $4.50, c h ild re n  $2, 
in c h  ad m iss io n  to  F a i r .  W ill ag a in  fe a tu re  h is to r ic  s to p  
a t  fa m o u s  o ld  G le n d a le  S ta . w h e re  se rv ic e  w as d is c o n 
tin u e d  29 y e a rs  ag o . M u se u m  p ieces—o n e  o f  f ir s t  w o o d -  
b u rn in g  locos o n  th e  N Y N H & H , a n  o ld  e lec, loco , a n d  a  
w o o d en , h o rs e d ra w n  r a i l - c a r  w ill b e  seen  a t  th e  F a ir .  D e 
ta i ls ,  tk t s .  f ro m  D . C . E x fo rd , 74 N o r th  S t . ,  P i t t s f ie ld , 
M ass .

S A N  D I E G O  C H A P T E R , N R H S  in v ite s  ra i lfa n s  of the  
S an  D ie g o  a r e a  to  a t t e n d  m e e tin g s , h e ld  on  2nd S u n d a y  
o f  J a n . ,  M a y , S e p t .  F o r  f u r th e r  in fo ., w r i te  E r ic  S a n d e rs , 
7861 N o rm a l A v e ., L a  M esa , C a lif .

T R O L L E Y  E X C U R S I O N :  S e p t .  28, B o s to n , M ass . 
M e tro p o l i ta n  T r a n s i t  A u th o r i ty ,  2-c a r  t r a in  of new
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Railroad Camera Club
p ic tu re  w in d o w — a ir - c o n d it io n e d  P C C  c a rs  w ill c o v e r 
tro l le y  s u b w a y s  a n d  lin es  ru n n in g  w e s t f ro m  s u b w a y , 
in c h  m u c h  p r iv a te  w ay . T r i p  in c lu d e s  v is i t s  t o  3  c a r 
b a rn s . L e a v e  R e s e rv o ir  C a r  H o u se  9 a .m . F a r e :  W o m e n , 
c h ild re n  $2; o th e r s  $3 on  c a r ,  o r  $2.50 in  a d v a n c e . F o r  
t ic k e ts  a n d  in fo  w r i t e : F . F o r r e s t ,  598 F ra n k l in  S t . ,  
C a m b r id g e  38, M a ss .

C I R C L E  T R I P  o v e r  W e s te rn  M a ry la n d  a n d  B&O fro m  
B a ltim o re  t o  G e t ty s b u rg  a n d  H a g e rs to w n , O c t .  12. T h e  
ro u te  tr a v e ls  m o s tly  o v e r  “ f r e ig h t  o n ly ”  lin es , offers 
m u c h  o f  scen ic  a n d  h is to r ic  in te r e s t .  O p p o r tu n i ty  t o  to u r  
G e t ty s b u rg  B a t tle f ie ld . F a r e :  $5.00 ro u n d  t r i p ,  c h i ld re n :  
$2.50. F o r  f u r th e r  in fo  a n d  t i c k e t s  c o n ta c t  L lo y d ’s  2117 
N . C h a r le s  S t r e e t ,  B a l t im o re  18, M d .

F A L L  F O L IA G E  s te a m  e x c u rs io n , f ro m  M o n tre a l  to  
H u b e rd e a u , Q ue. a n d  r e tu r n ,  O c t. 5. S p o n so re d  b y  
C a n a d ia n  R a ilro a d  H is t .  A sso c . F a r e  $4. F o r  in fo  a n d  
t ic k e ts  w r i te  E .  A . T o o h e y , 2368 B ea eo n sfie ld  A v e ., M o n 
t r e a l  28, Q ue.

F A L L  C O N V E N T IO N , N o r th e a s te r n  R eg io n  N M R A , 
S e p t.  27 & 28, P la in f ie ld , N .J .  H q ts .  P a r k  H o te l .  H o s t  
c lu b , S u m m it-N e w  P ro v id e n c e  H O  R R  C lu b . B eg in s  
1 p .m ., S a t .  w ith  b u s  t r i p  to  O  a n d  H O  c lu b  la y o u ts  a n d  
liv e  s te a m  C e n te rv il le  a n d  S o u th w e s te rn . I n  ev e . ch o ice  
o f  m o d e l r a i lro a d  a u c tio n , m o v ies , c la sse s  o n  scen e ry , 
m o t iv e  p o w e r a n d  ro ll in g  s to c k  e tc . B u s in e ss  m e e tin g  on  
S u n . ; m o d e l c o n te s t  a n d  6-c o u rs e  d in n e r .  B r in g  m o d e ls , 
a lso  a n y th in g  y o u  w a n t a u c tio n e d . P a c k a g e  d e a l  p r ic e :  $6. 
M a k e  re s e rv a tio n s  w i th  P a u l  M a lle ry , B o x  198, M u r r a y  
H ill , N .J .

W A S H IN G T O N  C H A P T E R , N R H S  an n o u n c e s  e x c u r
s io n  to  r u n  f ro m  W a sh in g to n , D .C . t o  L u ra y ,  V a ., O c t. 
5. E x c u rs io n  w ill le av e  W a s h in g to n  U n io n  S ta t io n  a t  
8 :15  a .m . v ia  B& O , tr a n s fe r r in g  to  N o rfo lk  & W e s te rn  
a t  S h e n a n d o a h  J e t . ,  W . V a. A  lu n c h  c o u n te r  c a r  a n d  
esp ec ia lly  e q u ip p e d  b a g g a g e  c a r  f o r  c a m e ra  f a n s  w ill b e  
o n  t r a in .  T h re e  h o u rs  w ill b e  a llo w e d  in  L u r a y  to  v is i t  
th e  b e a u tifu l  c a v e rn s , h is to r ic a l  m u se u m  a n d  sp e c ia l 
co n c e rt o n  th e  L u r a y  ca ri llo n . A s id e  t r i p  t o  S h e n a n 
d o a h , V a. to  see  N & W  y a rd s . F a r e :  $5 in c h  ta x ,  c h ild re n  
u n d e r  12: $2:59. R e tu r n  t o  W a s h in g to n  a b o u t  6 :15  p .m . 
F o r  t ic k e ts  w r i te  to  M r. H e r b e r t  L . C h a s e , 1615 F r a n k 
lin  S t . ,  N E , W a sh in tg o n  18, D .C .

SAVE UP TO 50% AND MORE

written iron-clad money back guarantee. Over 100,000 satisfied 
customers have bought diamonds from Berman’s.

Our reference—your own bank o r any mercantile agency

Berman's Diamond Loan Bank
Dept.PF-BERMAN BLDG., BALTO. 1, MD.

FREE FOR ASTHMA
If  you suffer w ith attacks of A sthm a and choke and gasp 

for breath, if restful sleep is difficult because of the struggle 
to breathe, don’t  fail to send at once to the Frontier Asthma 
Com pany for a F R E E  trial of the F R O N T IE R  ASTHM A 
M E D IC IN E , a preparation for tem porary sym ptom atic 
relief of paroxysms of Bronchial Asthm a. No m atter where 
you live or w hether you have faith  in any medicine under 
the sun, send today for this free trial. I t  will cost you 
nothing.
F r o n t ie r  A s t h m a  C o . 1 6 0 -T  F r o n t ie r  B l d g . 
462 N iagara  S t . B u f f a l o  1, N . Y .

i W i l l  T r a in  Y o u  fo r  G o o d  P a y  J o b s

in RADIO-TELEVISION
-k You Learn at Heme by Praetking with Kits I Send

D o  V o n  w a n t  a  n o i r  i n  V i v i ' n U f  __1 i __________Do you w ant a  good pay job, a  bright 
future, security ? W ant your own busi
ness ? Then get into the fast growing 
RADIO-TELEVISION industry. Keep 
your job while learning. Hundreds I ’ve 

. ._ . . .  trained are suc-I Trained These Men cessfu i Radio-
" I  received my L i-  Television tech-

■  cense and worked n ic ian s . L earn  
on ships. Now w ith  Radio-Television 
W EAN as control 

opera to r.” — R. D . A rnold 
Rum ford, R. I.
"4  months a fter 
enrolling , was able 
,to service Radios.
Averaged $10 to 
$15 a week spare tim e .” —
W. W eyde, B rooklyn. N .Y .

principles from my illustrated lessons; 
get practical experience from  kits sent.
EARN WHILE YOU LEARN
M any of my students make $5, $10 extra  a 
week In spare tim e fixing neighbors’ Radios. 
M ail coupon for actual lesson and 64-pg. book, 
"H ow  to Be a Success in R ad io -T elev ision ."  
J .  E .  S m ith ,  P r e s . ,  N a 
t i o n a l  R a d io  I n s t . ,  D e p t .
2 K R 1 , W a s h in g to n  9 , D . C .

Good /hr Both-TREE
The ABC’s of 
SERVICING

"A m  doing Radio 
S e r v i c i n g  f u l l  
tim e. H ave my own 
shop. I owe my 

success to N .R . I . " — C urtis  
S ta th , F t .  M adison, Iowa.

Mr. J. E. Smith, Pres., Dept. 2KR1 
National Radio Institute, Washington9, D.C.
M ail me Sam ple Lesson and Book F R E E . 
(No salesm an w ill call. P lease  w rite  p la in ly .)

N am e........................................................ Age.

A ddress.

C ity .................................... Z o n e .. .  .S ta te .



FREE
STEERING WHEEL COVER 

WITH EACH ORDER

Included at no extra cost with your order for any of 
the seat covers listed above . . .  a handy, attractive 
steering wheel cover that you'll be delighted to have 
on your carl

Limited Offer . . . Order Today

YOUNG PRODUCTS
Department ^ f7 0  

2605 ELMHURST AVENUE 
DETROIT 6. MICH.

MAIL COUPON Now FOR 10 DAY Free TRIAL

It's the most amazing seat cover bargain in America I 
Complete protection for the upholstery of your car 
at a fraction of the prices you'd expect to pay.
Our wholesale type merchandising that brings you 
these outstanding seat covers direct from the manu
facturer through Young Products makes these un- 
believable low prices possible. Act now. Order g|ua

Green

SIMULATED LEOPARD
Front t  Rear......$5

Front

LIFELIKE ZEBRA $ 7 6 9
Front 6 Roor..... H

R.dBlu.
or Green

Try Them

10 D A Y S
IN YOUR CAR
AT OUR RISK!

WHAT A Now ef fast, you can have the smartest seat covers to pro-
n w jM 7 f tect your upholstery and add distinction to your car at
D U  a  l  sensational low prices. Tailored of miracle plastic in a

C H O IC E  O F  THREE LUSTROUS CO LO RS to blend or contrast with the color 
of your car. Or, if you prefer . . choose from this grand variety of smert pat
terns. G A Y  SCOTCH  PLAIDS in a dominating color of red, blue or green. . . 
LIFELIKE ZEBRA thet can't be told from the actual animal skin. . . SIMULATED 
LEOPARD that will amaza you because of its lifelike appearance. Correct fit for 
your car in the cover of your choice! NEW  SNAP-ON ACT IO N  HOLDS THEM 
TIGHT. Colorfast . . . can't fada or shrink! W ATERPROOF . . . STAINPROOF 
. . . GREASEPROOFI Resists burns. Cleans easily with a damp cloth. Use the 
handy coupon below to indicate the seat covers you want. Act now while offer 
lasts.

SCOTCH PLAIDS
Front & Rear. .. . .$5

Please rush the following seat 
covers to me:

□  SOLID TONES 
O  SCOTCH  PLAIDS
□  LEOPARDS
□  ZEBRAS

O Fraet O Fraataa*

STATE.

O I want to saw awe 
■act. Em IomS Is fall 
Sayasat ■* task, (tract ar
psstafa will ba salt ky 
Ysani Predict*.

M AKE O F  C A R

□  2-Door

□  4-Door 

D  Coup.

Other . • • 

Color . . .

Young Product* 
Dept. 4 f7 0  
2605 Elmhurst 
Detroit 6, Mich.

N A M E ..........

ADDRESS ......

CITY.............



CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 83X,
115 East 23rd St., Hew York 10, N. Y.

Send me— absolutely F R E E —a copy of your 
fam ous book. "E verlasting  H ealth  and 
S tren g th "—32 pages, cram m ed with actual 
photographs, answers to vital h ea lth  questions, 
and  valuable advice to every m an who wants 
a better build . I u nderstand  th is  book is 
mine to keep, and  sending for it  does not 
obligate me in any way.

Name. .....................................................  Age.
( P le a s e  p r i n t  o r  w r i t e  p la in ly )

Address.

S tate .

N E W B M B I
■ F O R  OLD!

I ’ve Made New Men Out of 
Thousands of Other Fellows. . .

"Here’s what I did for 

THOMAS MANFRE...and 
what I can do for you!”

/ ^ . I V E  m e  a  s k in n y ,  p e p le s s ,  s e c o n d -  
r a t e  b o d y — a n d  I ’ll c r a m  i t  s o  f u l l  

o f  h a n d s o m e , b u lg in g  n e w  m u s c le  t h a t  
y o u r  f r i e n d s  w il l  g r o w  b u g - e y e d !  . . . 
I ’ll w a k e  u p  t h a t  s le e p in g  e n e rg y  o f  
y o u r s  a n d  m a k e  i t  h u m  lik e  a  h ig h - p o w 
e r e d  m o t o r ! M a n , y o u ’ll feel a n d  look 
d i f f e r e n t !  Y o u ’ll b e g in  to  L IV E !

Let Me Moke YOU a NEW M A N - 
IN JUST 15 MINUTES A DAY

Y o u  w o u ld n 't  b e l ie v e  i t ,  b u t  I  m y s e l f  
u s e d  to  b e  a  9 7 - lb . w e a k l in g .  F e llo w s  
c a l le d  m e  “ S k in n y .”  G ir ls  s n ic k e r e d  
a n d  m a d e  f u n  o f  m e  b e h in d  m y  b a c k .  I  
w a s  a  flo p . T H E N  I  d is c o v e re d  m y  

m a r v e lo u s  n e w  m u s c le 
b u i l d in g  s y s te m — “ D y 
n a m ic  T ension .” A n d  i t  
t u r n e d  m e  > i n t o  s u c h  a  
com ple te  s p e c im e n  o f  
M A N H O O D  t h a t  to d a y  
I  h o ld  t h e  t i t l e  “ T H E  
W O R L D ’S  M O S T  P E R 
F E C T L Y  D E V E L O P E D  
M A N .”

A t l a s  C ham 
pionship Cup 
won by Thom 
as M anfre, one 
o f  C h a r l e s  
A tlas’ pupils.

ARE YOU
Skinny and 
run  down ? 
Always 
tired?  
Nervous? 
Lacking in  
Confidence ? 
C onstipated  ? 
Suffering 
from bad 
b rea th?
W hat to Do 

About It
i*  t o ld  in  m y  

f r e e  book!

What is "Dynamic Tension"? How 
Does It Work?

W h e n  y o u  lo o k  in  
t h e  m i r r o r  a n d  s e e  a  
h e a l th y ,  h u s k y ,  s t r a p 
p in g  f e l lo w  s m il in g

b a c k  a t  y o u  —  th e n  
y o u ’ll r e a l iz e  h o w  f a s t  
“ D y n a m ic  T e n s i o n ”
G E T S  R E S U L T S !

“ D y n a m ic  T e n s io n ”
i s  t h e  e a s y ,  N A T U R A L  
m e th o d  y o u  c a n  p r a c 
t i c e  in  t h e  p r iv a c y  o f  
y o u r  o w n  ro o m — J U S T  
15 M I N U T E S  E A C H  
D A Y  —  w h ile  y o u r  
s c r a w n y  c h e s t  a n d  
s h o u ld e r  m u s c le s  b e g in  
to  s w e ll ,  r ip p l e  . . . 
th o s e  s p in d ly  a r m s  a n d  le g s  o f  y o u r s  
b u lg e  . . . a n d  y o u r  w h o le  b o d y  s t a r t s  to  
f e e l  “ a l i v e ,”  f u l l  o f  z ip  a n d  g o !

One Postage Stamp May Change 
Your Whole Life!

Sure, I gave Thom as M anfre (shown above) 
a  NEW  BODY. B u t h e’s just one of thousands. 
I ’m steadily  build ing  broad-shouldered , dy 
nam ic M EN—day by day— the country over.

3.000,000 fellows, young 
and old have already gam 
bled a postage stam p to ask 
for my F R E E  book. They 
w anted to read and  see for 
themselves how I bu ild  up 
scrawny bodies, and how I 
pare down fa t, flabby ones 
—how I  tu rn  them  in to  hu- 
m an dynam os of pure M AN
POW ER.

F R E E My 32-Page Illustrated Book Is Yours 
Not for $1.00 or 10c —  But FREE

S e n d  N O W  f o r  m y  f a m o u s  b o o k , " E v e r l a s t i n g  H e a l th  a n d  
S t r e n g t h . ”  3 2  p a g e s ,  c r a m m e d  w i th  p h o to g r a p h s  a n d  v a l 
u a b le  a d v ic e .  S h o w s  w h a t  " D y n a m ic  T e n s io n ”  c a n  d o . a n 
s w e r s  m a n y  v i t a l  q u e s t i o n s .  P a g e  b y  p a g e  i t  s h o w s  w h a t  I  
c a n  d o  f o r  YOU.

T h i s  b o o k  is  a  re a l  p r iz e  f o r  a n y  f e l lo w  w h o  w a n t s  a  b e t 
t e r  b u i ld .  Y e t I ’ l l  s e n d  y o u  a  c o p y  a b s o lu t e ly  F R E E . J u s t  
g l a n c in g  th r o u g h  i t  m a y  m e a n  th e  t u r n i n g  p o in t  in  y o u r  
w h o le  l i f e !  R u s h  t h e  c o u p o n  to  m e  p e r s o n a l ly :  C h a r le s  A tla s ,  
D e p t.  8 3 X ,  1 1 5  E a s t  2 3 r d  S t . ,  N ew  Y o rk  lO .  N . Y.



A SENSATIONAL BARGAIN FOR NEW MEMBERS OF THE ADVENTURE BOOK CLUB!

New Best-Sellers! All-Time 
Favorites! “ Big-Name" 

Authors!

A IR  B R ID G K  
Hammond times

B re a k n e c k  a d v e n tu r e  a g a in s t  a l 
m o s t  im p o s s ib le  o d d s  b e h in d  
t h e  I r o n  C u r t a in  i n  G e rm a n y .  
T h r i l l i n g  f ly in g  s to r y  b y  th e  
m a s t e r  o f  e x c i t e m e n t  a n d  s u s 
p e n s e .

THE DECEIVERS
J o h n  M a s te r s

H e  d a r e d  d e a th  t o  u n c o v e r  t h e  i n 
f a m o u s  c u l t  o f  K a il ,  t h e  H in d u  
D e s tro y e r -G o d d e s s ,  p r a c t i c in g  m u r 
d e r  a n d  r o b b e r y  o n  th e  m o s t  t e r r i 
f y in g  s c a le  in  r e c o r d e d  h is to r y !

T h r e e  f u l l - l e n g th  t h r i l l e r s  i n  
o n e  b o o k —th e  b e s t  G ra h a m
G re e n e  h a s  e v e r  w r i t t e n ;  T h is  
tt*in For H ire ,  T h e  C o n fid en tia l  
A g e n t, and  T h e  M in is tr y  o f F ear . 
O v e r  5 0 0  p a g e s l

T H E  J U L E S  V E R N E  O M N I B U C
ROo p a g e s —4  c o m p le te  n o v e ls !  
2 0 , 0 0 0  L ea g u e*  U n d er th e  S ea , 
A round  th e  W orld  in  8 0  D a y s , T h e  
B lo ck a d e  R u n n ers , a n d  F rom  th e  
Earth  to  th e  M oon,

T H E  S A R A C E N  B L A D E  
F ra n k  Y erb y

A p e a s a n t  a n d  a n  e m p e r o r  s to r m  
t h e i r  w a y  to g e t h e r  a e r o  t h e  b i a s 
in g  w o r ld  o f  t h e  C r u s a d e s ,  f ro m  
t h e  p a l a c e s  o f  S ic i ly  to  t h e  d e s e r t#  
a n d  h a r e m s  o f  t h e  E a s t!

S A IL IN G  TO F R E E D O M  
V o ld em a r  V eodam  and  
Cart B . W all

1 6  m e n ,  w o m e n , a n d  c h i ld r e n  
e s c a p e  to  A m e r ic a  f ro m  th e  
c lu t c h e s  o f t h e  N .K .V .D .—o n  a 
t h i r t y - s l x  fo o t ,  s e v e n ty - y e a r  o ld  
•loop]

T H E  B E N G A L  T IG E R
H all H u n ter

T w o  m e n  c l a s h  i n  d e a d ly  c o m b a t  
In  th e  s e c r e t  v a u l t  t>t a  f o r b id d e n  
te m p le .  A d v e n tu r e  in  I n d i a 's  
j u n g l e s ,  w h e r e  b e a s t s —a n d —menf 
a r e  h u n te d !

"I
M A IL  TH IS COUPON

ADVENTURE BOOM CLUB
Dept* IOPFG, GARDEN C ITY , NEW YORK
Please enroll me in the Adventure Book Club. Send me a t |  
once the 4 books checked below, and hill me ONLY I I  |  
FOR ALL 4, plus a few cents shipping cost.

Air Bridge D  Bengal Tiger D  The Deceivers g
Jules Verne Omnibus D  Sailing Te' Freedom 
Saracen Blade □  Three by Graham Greene 

I  am to receive free the Club Bulletin. Adventure Trails, *

S I may decide in advance which future selections I want 1 
accept. I need take only four books a year out of the I 

24 action novel* offered, and  I  pay only the bargain price I 
of $1 each. Plus a few cent* shipping cost, for books I  |  
accept. After accepting four books. I may cancel my ■ 
membership *t any time.
G U A R A N T EE : lf ,n o t delighted, return all 4 Introductory ,  

book* in  7 days and  membership will be cancelled.

P l e a s e  •
N a m «  . .  ...................................... ...  .......................................... . . . . . . . . . .  P r i n t  |

Address  .................................. . J
Ci i y & I
Z o n e  .................................... ...................................  S ta t e ...............................  |

S am e o ffer in  C anada; a d d re s s  1 0 5  Bond S t . .  T o ro n to  3  •

WHY WE OFFER THIS EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN

IT 'S  to introduce you to  the 
new kind of club fo r men 

you’ve always w anted J Each 
m *nth the editors of the Ad

ven tu re  Book Club select the 
most exciting  novels of adven
tu re -a c t io n — suspense J These 
books sell fo r as much as $3,50 
in the publishers’ editions, but 
you get them  for only $1 each 
plus a  few cents shipping.
Relax the Way Famous Celebrities 
Do— with an Adventure Novel!

You get the headliners in ad
venture  fiction—by the  most 
fam ous au th o rs—in varie ty  to 
su it every ta ste  for th r i lls !  
F ro n tie r novels, stories of ad
ven ture  in the a rc tic  and in the 
jungle, spy th rillers, action on 
land and sea and in the air!

Take as Few as Four Books a Year!

You do not have to accept ev
ery  selection—ju s t four books 
a year front a t  least 24 books 
offered. A fte r p u rchasing  fou r 
books, a t only $1 each, you can 
cancel y o u r m em bership an y 
tim e I

Mail Coupon Now!

Receive a t once any 4 adven
tu re  bookB on th is page for 
only $1, plus sh ipp ing  cost! 
W hen you get th is  b ig  package 
of th rills , and realize It is  ju s t 
a  sam ple of the  tre a ts  in store 
fo r you, you will be delighted!

ADVENTURE BOOK CLUB, 
GARDEN C ITY , NEW YORK

o
e

r.ilM
2

 
R

A
IL

R
O

A
D

 M
A

G
A

Z
IN

E
 

35‘ 
W




