
  

 

 

 

 

 

Hello again Everybody 

May marches on and summer awaits us, let’s hope we can enjoy a more normal time this year. The heritage railways 

have started to open up and the Severn Valley led the way with their Spring Steam Up gala featuring guest loco 

“Lady of Legend”, a Didcot new-build Star class GWR 4-6-0. Originally Introduced in 1907 and built in batches until 

1923, the 73 members of this class established the design principles for GWR 4-cylinder classes over the next 

twenty-five years, indeed the last ten were converted to Castle class locos between 1937-1939. This lovely shot of 

Oldbury viaduct with Bridgnorth in the distance by Joan Green was taken before she failed on the Saturday 

afternoon, “Lady of legend” that is, I think Joan was alright! 
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Here, Laurie recalls his Introduction to 

the Isle of White, long before his rock 

drummer years!  

My love of the Isle of Wight, and later especially 

its railways, started when my parents, brother, my 

auntie, uncle and two cousins from Sheffield, 

enjoyed a day trip to the Island on a beautiful 

summer's weekday in 1957. Mum had said that we 

would be "going abroad for the day" and, of 

course, back then, aged only 10, I was completely 

unaware that the Island boasted a railway system. 

It was at around 08.00 that we caught the train 

from Bexhill Central station (as it was then) to 

Brighton, where we changed onto a similar electric 

train, departing from Platform 10, stopping at 

every station (it seemed like every telegraph pole) 

across mainly flat countryside until we eventually 

arrived at Portsmouth Harbour station. Down the 

wide ramp we were herded with crowds of other 

people to then come face to face with the ex-

Southern Railway paddle steamer that would be 

taking us "abroad"!   

Up one of the several narrow wooden gangways 

we climbed in single file to then take our places on 

the wooden seats of the open forward deck and, 

before too long, we backed away from the 

quayside into the middle of Portsmouth Harbour 

and we were on our way, past the several large, 

grey naval ships berthed to our right and to the 

left, quaint houses and pubs came right down to 

the very edge of the water. It wasn't long before 

we were out on the open sea (well in Spithead, to 

be precise), Portsmouth was left behind and ahead  

 

the Isle of Wight could 

be seen some three 

miles away in the 

distance. Past the 

strange sea forts we 

steamed, the paddle 

wheels making a 

"thlap-thlap-thlap" 

sound as they drove 

us through the water, with two white trails of 

churned up water following us and seagulls flying 

and screeching excitedly overhead. My father, 

brother and me then, took a walk around the 

vessel and, when we found the open door to the 

engine room, we peered down inside. It was a very 

warm day, but the extreme heat hit us, along with 

that wonderful smell of hot oil and steam, 

accompanied by the sound of the pistons and 

machinery going quietly and efficiently about their 

business. 

Back at our seats, the Island was now coming in 

really close, with the houses of Ryde rising up to 

the climax of the steeple of Ryde's All Saint's 

church immediately ahead. It was now time to 

queue to disembark, but first the paddle steamer 

had to manoeuvre into place beside Ryde Pier, half 

a mile out to sea, which involved several hefty 

clouts against the wooden superstructure in the 

process. Always, the instruction would come from 

my mum to keep together and we had soon made 

our way back down another of the narrow 

gangways, all stations to Ventnor and Cowes 

should keep to the left, those (which included us) 

who wanted the tram to keep in the centre and 

those who were walking the half mile to terra 

firma, to keep to the right. In the mad rush, I can’t 

believe now that I didn't hear the mention of 

"trains". Up the short wooden ramp onto one of 

the tramway's two narrow, canopied platforms, 

we made our way to take our places in one of the 

two carriages of the diesel tram.  

LAURIE'S RAMBLINGS - 2. 

 



It was a rough and noisy ride down the pier, but 

with the tram being so crowded, with many people 

standing, I was not aware that the main steam 

railway ran alongside us on its own separate pier 

to the east. Coming out onto Ryde Esplanade at 

about midday, it really did seem like we were 

abroad, with the many palm trees that could be 

seen and the beautiful gardens laid out with bright 

coloured flowers. Parked alongside the pavement 

were various coaches, with chalked boards leaning 

against their polished paintwork, advertising their 

different tours. An "Afternoon Tour" of the Island 

in an independent operator’s Duple bodied 

Bedford 0B was chosen, which was due to leave at 

14.00 and, after dad had paid over the fares, we 

had time to partake of an excellent "Three Course 

Luncheon" in a small cafe, just off of the bottom of 

Union Street. Back on the Esplanade, we took our 

seats on the 0B and we were soon traveling 

eastwards, prior to turning round at the 

roundabout outside the Ryde Castle Hotel (where, 

in August, 1965, I would enjoy a superb 

performance by Stu James and The Mojos) to 

retrace our steps and then head up the steep 

Union street, with the Bedford engine screaming 

and the suspension squeaking away happily in 

typical 0B fashion. Round and up past Ryde Town 

Hall we struggled until, having passed the afore-

mentioned All Saint's church and heading down 

through Binstead, we passed what looked like a 

small council housing estate on the left, which 

rather destroyed the illusion that we were actually 

“abroad”.  

Of course, I knew nothing of the geography of the 

Isle of Wight, or that there had been an extensive 

railway system of some 55 miles. The first of these 

to close (coincidently, the last to be built) was the 

branch from Merstone Junction to Ventnor West 

in 1952, followed by the old Freshwater, Yarmouth 

& Newport line (FYNR) and the Bembridge branch 

(Brading to Bembridge via St. Helens), both in 

September, 1953. We now travelled across the 

Island through beautiful scenery, with many 

picturesque cottages, some with thatched roofs, 

set amidst their colourful gardens. At some point 

we bounced over a level crossing and, to the right, 

I distinctly remember seeing a rusted single track 

railway line, knee high in grass. With my now 

knowledge of the Isle of Wight railway system, I 

have worked out that this crossing must have been 

somewhere on the former Isle of Wight (Newport 

Junction) Railway (IW(NJ)R), which had run from 

Sandown (on the Isle of Wight Railway) to 

Newport (the capital of the Island) via Merstone 

and had closed just a year earlier in 1956. The 

explanation of the title of this railway is that it 

connected the then Isle of Wight Railway (at 

Sandown) with Newport! Our coach then took us 

south-westwards, with the Tennyson Monument 

high on Tennison Down to the south getting ever 

closer, and so on to Alum Bay. From the roughly 

laid car/coach park, we called into the one 

primitive, quite large wooden "shack," where we 

bought small glass bottles, of different shapes 

(mine was of a light house) before descending the 

many steep and rustic steps to the shingle beach. 

In front of us, the famous Needles stretched out 

into the sea with the Needles lighthouse at their 

far end. To our left were the many different 

coloured sands which made up the cliffs and, in 

those pre-"Health and Safety" days, we were 

allowed to climb over them to collect the different 

coloured sands to put into our receptacles in 

different multicoloured layers. Back on our coach, 

we headed to Yarmouth (no stop there), which 

boasted the Island's then only set of traffic lights 

on the single lane bridge over the River Yar close 

to the harbour to the west of the town. 

Unbeknown to me, we would then have shadowed 

the former FY&NR along the main, direct road to 

Newport, where I can't have failed to have seen 

the viaducts coming into the Island's capital of the 

former Ryde & Newport Railway and the IW(NJ)R. 

All too soon, the coach cautiously made its way 

back down the steep Union Street, to deposit us 

where we had commenced our excursion on Ryde 

Esplanade. A race from the coach to the tram to 



return us to the Pier Head, resulted in us just 

making it in time before the paddle steamer took 

us away from the fabulous Isle of Wight. Twenty 

minutes later, before we were hardly into the 

harbour at Portsmouth, mum had us all queuing to 

be the first off of the ferry and then a sprint up the 

ramp to the station, resulted in our catching the 

Brighton train with barely a minute to spare. 

Another, now typical, rush ensued at Brighton to 

catch the train on the far side of the station back 

to Bexhill. Eight tired, but happy, people then 

walked the three-quarters of a mile back home, 

our aunt, uncle and cousins saying that they'd 

never fitted so much into a single day. Much, of 

course, has changed on the Isle of Wight in the 

intervening 64 years. In 1966, P.S. Ryde became 

the last of the paddle steamers to operate the 

Portsmouth - Ryde passenger ferry service, she 

and her sisters having been replaced by motor 

vessels in 1966, but at least the new arrivals still 

carried Island names. These have now also been 

superseded by modern catamarans, which can 

make the crossing from the mainland in 20 

minutes, as opposed to the former 40 minutes. 

Steam trains ran for the last time between Ryde 

and Cowes on 20/02/1966, between Shanklin and 

Ventnor on 18/04/1966 and between Ryde and 

Shanklin on 31st December, 1966, when they were 

replaced by ex-London Transport "Standard" stock 

trains in 4- and 3-car set ups from 20th March, 

1967. The Ryde Pier trams succumbed in January, 

1968, to be replaced by a shuttle service 

of former 4/7 car underground trains 

between Ryde Pier Head and Ryde 

Esplanade using the former "down" 

(eastern) line on the pier. This service 

operated intermittently until the end of 

the 1997 summer season, after which 

passengers had to use the "main line" 

two trains per hour, with their awkward 

20/40-minute frequency. From 3rd 

January until 1st April this year, the 

railway is closed completely again, but 

during this time, the track is being 

upgraded and, with a passing loop being installed 

at Brading, a proper half hourly service will be 

made available, using the "new" class 484 rolling 

stock that will be delivered in time for the re-

opening. (Sadly, now delayed) The Island's roads 

are no different now to those on the mainland, 

with mini roundabouts abounding on even the 

tiniest of country lanes and, of course, there are 

many traffic lights and pelican crossings in each of 

the towns. Newport even has a dual carriageway, 

which locals refer to as "the motorway," which has 

completely obliterated all of the railways' 

presence in that town. A chair lift has now been 

installed at Alum Bay to take people down to the 

beach, completely ruining the original ambience of 

that once delightful place and the venue has, in my 

humble opinion been completely over-

commercialised. It has long since been forbidden 

to climb on the cliffs and the coloured sands have 

to be bought in the several buildings that have 

sprung up alongside the food outlets, etc. in the 

large area adjacent to the car and coach parks 

there. If you have not visited the Isle of Wight, 

don't let these past few sentences put you off. The 

Island still retains a charm all of its own and there 

is, of course, the superb award-winning Isle of 

Wight Steam Railway to savour, which runs for 5 

miles from Smalbrook Junction (the interchange 

with Island Line's services serving Ryde, Brading, 

Sandown and Shanklin) to Wootton, via 

Havenstreet. To me, this is the finest of all of our 

preserved railways, which accurately recreates the 

scene, just as it would have been back in those 

halcyon Southern Railway days. Thus, began my 

love affair with the railways of the Isle of Wight 

  

Thanks Laurie, for sharing your first of 

many trips to Vectis, the ancient Roman 

name for the Isle of Wight 



 

 

Simon Dewey kindly 

shares another of his 

photos.

 

                                  The last “County” – 1011, Oxley 26th September 1964 

1011 “County of Chester”, the then last active member of Hawksworth’s GWR “County” class 4-6-0s, is seen 

reversing away from the coaler at Oxley shed in the afternoon of 26th September 1964. 

 In the morning it had worked that year’s Talyllyn Railway AGM special train from Paddington to Towyn for 

its leg between Wolverhampton and Ruabon, taking over from 7029 “Clun Castle” at the Low-Level station.  

1011 then returned to Wolverhampton later in the day to Oxley shed where it was serviced. 1011 would be 

withdrawn just five weeks later, on 2nd November.  The weekend before its Wolverhampton visit it had 

hauled the SLS “Farewell to the Counties” special train from Birmingham Snow Hill to Swindon Works, 

spending the preceding and intervening weeks based at Tyseley where it was fitted with a replica right-hand 

nameplate, the original having been stolen while at that shed. Always a Bristol engine, initially at Bath Road 

shed from new in January 1946 but from September 1960 at St Philip’s Marsh, it accumulated 728,610 miles 

during its life.  It was scrapped by J. Cashmore of Newport in March 1965 

“Counties” were a regular sight in Wolverhampton during their lives with several being shedded at Stafford 

Road at various times, most often working trains north from the town, to Shrewsbury, Chester and 

Birkenhead. Five of the class were allocated to Stafford Road when new but none ended their days there. 

While all the original locomotives were scrapped, a new “County” is being built at Didcot with construction 

well advanced.  



  

 

 

Local Oxley boy Peter Hand recalls his trainspotting days 

Like many lads, I was a simple Trainspotter principally during the 1950’s.  Where I lived in 

Oxley, I was adjacent to the Main Line running up from London and through to Crewe and 

beyond. Locally we had a wealth of riches, namely Bushbury Shed (LMS), 3B, Stafford Road Sheds/works (GWR) 84A 

and Oxley shed (GWR) 84B. My main joy as a trainspotter was to simply observe a steam train, ideally in full flight, the 

more imposing the engine the better. You will get no technical jargon from me! I was also fascinated by the geography 

of the Steam train, where was it based and maintained. Which is why I have noted the local Shed codes above. In 1953, 

I was 7 years young and already mesmerised by these atmospheric giants. 

The beauty of living where I did, is that many of my neighbours were Railway employees. Thus, it was not exceptional 

to be invited to accompany a Fireman to Bushbury sheds, to actually join him on the footplate and play a part in firing 

up a couple of engines and get them ready for duty. (No names, don’t want him dismissed- Fired! On another occasion 

it would be the huge Stafford Road Sheds, for a grand tour to witness GWR engines on the turntable and umpteen 

other engines in various stages of maintenance and repair. These were the OFFICIAL sorties. 

Moving into the late 50s, we were not averse to inviting ourselves into the Engine Sheds and recording a feast of 

engine numbers; the smell and atmosphere was unbelievable. This required considerable stealth, with us being chased 

out of the Sheds and down the line on many an occasion, but never caught.  Railway men were never built for speed 

when off the footplate! Even more challenging were the sorties into Oxley Sheds where one had to climb from the 

racecourse below, up the side of the viaduct and then creep along the side of the railway line entrance and IN. The 

Oxley Sheds were unique, TWO roundhouses in a line which seemed rarely occupied by engineers and could house 

some rare GWR engines. Engine numbers, conveniently chalked on the largest parts, boilers etc, all ready for us to 

collect and subsequently enter into our Ian Allan, trainspotter bibles. 

Meanwhile, back on the home front, usually on a Sunday the cry would go up “THE TRENTS BLOCKED.”  This 

signalled the closure of the Trent Valley line for the day 

and ALL the major Midland region locos were literally 

coming past our front door. Usually we had Blackie 5’s, 

Patriot Class, Royal Scot Class and nothing wrong with those 

but on a Sunday Princess Royal class, Coronation class, 

Duchess (or Semis we called them) and Britannia classes; 

BRITANNIA herself, OWEN GLENDOWER, IRON DUKE, LORD 

KITCHENER, ARROW etc, etc. Sunday lunch was cancelled, 

courtesy of an understanding Mother, sandwiches packed 

and I was gone for the day, even though we were a mere 100 

yards from home. To see these engines, appear from behind the local housing, across OUR bridge, was a sight to 

behold. Sheer atmosphere and excitement. Which names would we capture that day?  

Peter tells me other Codsall luminaries put in an appearance at the bridge including our esteemed treasurer Ray 

Jeff and Codsall dentist Roger Williams. Peter recalled that all traffic once 

used the original arch on the left! 

RAILWAY TRAVELS. 

There was another option for viewing the Trent Valley line, which was to cycle 

to Milford Common, adjacent to Shugborough Hall, armed with a days’ worth 

of sandwiches, plus a bottle of Tizer from the local Milford garage. That’s where 

this picture of me and the ‘semi’ was taken some sixty years ago (Right).  

My Train Spot 

Three Tuns Lane, Wolverhampton 



We jumped the fence into a local field, played football all day and enjoyed an uninterrupted view of the most fantastic 

steam trains racing through beautiful countryside.  At 16.00 sharp, I had to climb onto my racing bike and cover the 

14 mile journey home in time to deliver my newspapers.  

RAILWAY HOLIDAYS. 

My Uncle, Bob Patheyjohns, lived in 

Wombourne, working as a Railway Guard, 

up and down the Wombourne/ 

Wolverhampton line and beyond. Railway 

employees had free Railway transport 

provided for their holidays. So where did 

they go? Cornwall of course and the family 

took me along, to Hayle in Cornwall, down 

via Bristol, over the magical Saltash Bridge, 

and along the Devon coast. So exciting and 

Steam trains all the way! On another 

occasion, we holidayed in Ilfracombe, 

where at this lofty terminus station, I was 

introduced to the Southern Region West 

Country, and Battle of Britain classes. A 

little arm-twisting resulted in a morning on 

the Station. We even made it to the Isle of 

Wight one year and I recorded that I had seen 13 of the 19 engines on the Island. DEEP JOY. Anorak or not? Just a 

steam train nutcase, I think. However, I did recently check my Wardrobe and discovered an anorak. Embroidered on 

the Sleeves it says, ROCKY MOUNTAINEER, but that’s another story. 

 Thanks for sharing your memories, Pete! 

 

                      Railway line reinstated! 

Great Western Railway have officially announced that regular Exeter to Okehampton passenger services will be 

operating by the end of 2021, the first line to be reinstated under the 

Department for Transport’s ‘Restoring your Railway ‘initiative. (Line in 

YELLOW on map) Network Rail has started relaying over 11 miles of 

track, replacing 24,000 concrete sleepers and installing nearly 29,000 

tonnes of ballast before running test trains on the track ahead of fully 

reopening the railway to passengers. There is a proposal for a new 

Okehampton Parkway station, nearer the town centre and more 

convenient than the existing one which stands a mile away and some 

200 feet above the town centre. Longer term, there has been much 

debate about reinstating the line further between Okehampton and 

Bere Alston to provide an alternative route to Plymouth if the 

problematic Dawlish Warren is closed.   

The railway first arrived at Okehampton in 1871 as part of a series of extensions from Exeter into the northwest area 

of Devon. It later formed part of the Southern Railway network and became a key point for their flagship train ‘The 

Atlantic Coast Express’ which would serve such destinations as Plymouth, Bude, Wadebridge, Padstow and Ilfracombe 

direct from London Waterloo. Railway lines out to these towns (Lines in RED on map) were cut back in the 1960s as a 

result of the Beeching Report, leading to the sobriquet ‘the withered arm’. The Atlantic Coast Express ran for the last 

The penultimate Bulleid locomotive – 34109 Sir Trafford Leigh-Mallory 

– departs Ilfracombe with the Atlantic Coast Express in August 1959. 

Ilfracombe station 



time in 1964, the North Cornwall Line and the line to Bude closed in 1966 and the line to Lydford, Tavistock and Bere 

Alston closed on 6th May 1968.  The Beeching Report envisaged Okehampton itself staying open, served by local trains 

to and from Exeter calling only at Crediton but unfortunately 

this didn’t happen and the final train left Okehampton on 

Saturday 3rd June 1972. Track on the Okehampton line 

remained in place to serve Meldon Quarry, opened by the 

LSWR in 1874 to provide high quality railway ballast which 

due to its remote location had its own unadvertised staff 

halt. The quarry passed to BR in 1948 and supplied the 

Southern Region with ballast until BR was privatised in 1994 

when the quarry, Okehampton station and the line to the 

former junction with the Barnstaple line at Coleford Junction 

were sold to ECC Quarries Ltd, who operated the quarry. The 

line was used until 2010 for the transportation of railway 

ballast from Meldon Quarry. The goods shed was converted 

to a holiday hostel.  

Devon County Council and West Devon Borough Council, joined by Dartmoor National Park, decided to restore the 

then very dilapidated Oakhampton station to fulfil its tourism 

potential and the County Council bought it from ECC for a 

nominal sum. When restoration of the main station building was 

complete, the County Council leased part of the building to the 

late Roy Gibbs who started the model shop and buffet and was 

instrumental in bringing the station back to life. RMS Locotec, 

was engaged by ECC to maintain and operate their part of the 

line and they founded the Dartmoor Railway in 1997. The 

Dartmoor Railway took over the buffet and model shop when 

Roy Gibbs became seriously ill and then passed away. British 

American Railway Services Ltd, a company created by Iowa 

Pacific Holdings of Chicago, became the new owner of the Dartmoor Railway on 4 September 2008. The company 

announced its intention to develop freight, passenger and tourist services on the railway and a heritage service 

commenced between Oakhampton and Meldon, extended down the hill to Sampford Courtenay and Bow on special 

events days. Assisted by the Dartmoor Railway Supporters’ 

Association volunteers, special trains and a popular seasonal 

Polar Express train to Christmas Town followed. Since 1997, 

Devon County Council have been sponsoring three return Sunday 

Rover trips operated by GWR from Exeter to Oakhampton 

although Covid put paid to that last year and subsequently the 

Dartmoor Railway went into Administration in February 2020 

and ceased trading leaving the heritage future uncertain.  

The popular Granite Way cycleway and footpath runs alongside 

the railway line for the 2.5 mile from Okehampton station up to 

Meldon Quarry (and beyond) where a new Meldon Viaduct 

station was opened during 2000 by Dartmoor Railway to act as the terminus of the heritage passenger service from 

Okehampton. There are numerous sidings and a bizarre collection of rolling stock at the quarry, much of which is 

currently advertised for sale; indeed, the class 31 loco has already left. Just beyond the quarry where the tracks stop 

is the splendidly ‘spindly’ Meldon viaduct with superb views across Dartmoor.   

On my last visit I was invited into the cab of 1132 ‘thumper’ at Meldon (left) for 

the run downhill to Okehampton which reminded me of a similar cab ride over 

60 years ago from Bexhill West to Sidley station, all 3 minutes of it! That was 

uphill and considerably noisier! 

34108 Wincanton at Okehampton 



 

    THE STORY OF WOOLSTON GRANGE.  

 On 15/08/64 the 8.55am Bournemouth West-Leeds City service was due 

to have the SR loco changed for a Farnley 

Junction Jubilee at Oxford. The booked loco 

didn't arrive due to a blocked line following 

a derailment, so Oxford shed provided 

Oxley allocated “Woolston Grange” 

expecting it to be replaced at Nottingham 

Victoria (Right) but on arrival again no 

replacement was available and it continued 

to Sheffield, arriving 2 mins early. This was as far as GWR locos were officially 

allowed due to clearances but again no other engine was available.  

The Low Moor crew taking over, had never driven a GW loco before and 

argued about taking it forward. A loco inspector persuaded them to work the 

train if he went with them. (some reports state he actually drove the loco in 

his blue pin striped suit!)  It left Sheffield almost 30 minutes late. At Denby 

Dale the left hand cylinder struck the wooden platform shearing a couple of 

rivets, but on it went to Huddersfield. Apparently, the Low Moor men were 

highly delighted with the performance of the Grange, and were willing to 

take it onto Leeds. Leeds control however insisted it must be replaced, as 

there was a real possibility of it getting stuck in Morley tunnel. Eventually a 

Farnley Black 5 was sent off Hillhouse shed to complete the journey. It seems 

the Low Moor men were not happy about handing over to the Farnley crew, 

until they had assurances, they wouldn't lose money for finishing their 'turn' 

early, and more time was lost.! It eventually left Huddersfield over 50 mins 

late. Woolston Grange spent the next 10 days hidden out of view of eager 

local spotters, alerted by the local grapevine, on Hillhouse shed (below) 

whilst the authorities decided what to do with it. Calling in a local scrap 

merchant and dismantling it on site was seriously considered but it 

eventually left for Oxley under its own steam in the early hours of 26/08/64. 

working light engine as special train 8Z02 going to Crewe via Stalybridge and 

with a 35 mph speed limit...!  

GWR 4-6-0 Grange class 
Yorkshire Grange. 

Before you Western boys start 
checking your abc’s, this is a tale of 
Oxley loco No 6858 Woolston 
Grange that made it to Huddersfield 
one August day in 1964.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Here is Woolston Grange on 
Huddersfield Hillhouse shed the 
previous evening ready for its return 
to the WR a few hours later..! 

 

 

 



 On a Big ‘Un 

Bushbury fireman Keith Morgan continues his tales from 

the footplate  

 

On occasions people ask me about my favourite engines and I suppose at the top of 

the list must be "The Duchess/City Pacific's".    I had always admired these loco's, their 

good looks, power, and speed.   Now that the Class 40 diesels were taking over on the 

West coast trains, the Duchess's started to appear at Bushbury although as I was not in the top link, I didn't expect to 

work on them.  

One week I was marked with a youngish driver, the job 

entailed travelling to Rugby as passengers to relieve 

Camden men on an evening Euston to Wolverhampton 

train. The engine should have been a Class 40 job and back 

then any diesel running during the hours of darkness 

required a second man.   The train duly came into view with 

the planned class 40 at its head and we relieved the Camden 

men on the platform. My driver then revealed that this was 

his first experience on the big diesel since training so I kept 

quiet while he did all the checks and after getting the tip 

from the guard, we were away.  We took the left hand line 

from Rugby and after coming smoothly to a halt at our first 

call, Coventry, Ken said " I feel better now mate, I’ve started 

it, and stopped it". We carried on to Wolverhampton 

without any problems. 

I mentioned to Keith how I was surprised when reading, not for the first time, of drivers taking their 

first trips on a new-fangled diesel without an instructor to make sure everything went right after their 

basic training and Keith replied saying “Yes Leon, your assumption's regarding diesel training is 

correct, particularly the drivers in their sixties, who couldn't drive a car so had no concept of electro 

mechanical machines. Amazingly some did, but others who failed the test, chose to work on 08 diesel 

shunters, which were much easier to operate. 

The next evening as our train approached Rugby station, my driver said "blimey mate it’s a steamer", then as the 

engine got closer, I could see it was unbelievably a Duchess and not just any one but “46256 Sir William A Stanier”. I    

had a job to hide my excitement, never in my wildest dreams did I expect this. The Camden fireman, who was a 

senior man, said, “I've put you a good fire on mate, should do you for a few miles".   As I looked around the footplate 

everything appeared to be in order, full steam pressure, and 3/4 of water in the boiler. Having heard that these 

engines demanded a big fire, I was prepared to start shovelling but my driver after looking in the firebox said, " don't 

put any more on mate, there's already enough in there” then added, “we have only got six coaches on, and that's 

nothing for this engine". As we moved away, and cleared the junction, my driver opened the regulator and there was 

an immediate response from the big pacific.  Sitting on my seat I looked along the boiler and realised just how large 

these engines were, and they needed to be, hauling trains from Euston to Carlisle and Crewe to Perth, with 14/15 

coaches. At one point the driver called me over to his side saying," I've only got her on 15% and the regulator's 

barely open, she’s galloping away". The ride was very smooth, helped no doubt by the fact that she was equipped 

with roller bearings.  

Coventry was soon reached as it's only about 11-12 miles from Rugby. I opened the firebox doors, and was surprised 

that the fire had hardly gone down and again, the driver made the decision to leave it as we still had plenty in the box-

" that'll do us to Brum, then you can put a bit on when we get there" he said. Leaving Coventry, we were soon up to 

speed, passing the old Elmdon Airport (there was no Birmingham International station those days), through Stechford, 



and Adderley Park, where shortly afterwards the 

regulator was closed. Coasting along now, it was dark 

on the footplate, with just the boiler gauge lamp 

glowing and I heard the hiss of the vacuum brake going 

in before negotiating the complicated junctions and 

coming to a stand in New Street. On inspecting the fire, 

it was obvious that I now needed to get some coal on. 

The firebox on these engines is cavernous, so, I grabbed 

the shovel and started, no finesse needed, I chucked 

some down the front, then about eight each side, then 

the middle, and remembering what a Crewe fireman 

told me, "get as much in the back corner's as you can". 

Normally drivers would let an engine set its own speed 

when going up through New Street tunnel, for fear of 

slipping- not a good place to get stuck!    I could feel that this engine wanted its head, so Ken let her go. Coming out of 

the tunnel, with Monument Lane shed on our left, I’m sure we were doing 20-25 mph, and still gathering pace with 

ease, riding smoothly, with plenty of steam to spare. Dudley Port was soon reached, Tipton crossing flashed by, then 

as the lights of Wolverhampton came into view, the regulator was closed and with Ken braking, we came to a stand at 

High level platform. This was a wonderful experience for me, and one I have never forgotten.  By the way we had 

another Duchess two days later and she performed exactly the same. 

 Another engine that I greatly admired, was the Standard Class 9F; there have been many articles written regarding 

the quality, strength, and riding abilities of this 

type of loco. One job that came our way 

utilising the class 9's, was a petro-oil tank train 

which originated at Stanlow (Cheshire) going 

to Gulf Oil depot at Albion (Oldbury) on the 

Stour Valley line. One section of the job, was 

light engine from Bushbury to Albion, then 

reverse across the down main line into the oil 

depot, which was set at an angle from the main 

line. We then hooked on the empty train and 

connected the vacuum pipes; the train was 

now fully fitted with continuous brakes. 

Looking around the footplate, I found myself 

admiring the designers of these standard 

engines. The drivers’ controls were all at hand 

without him leaving his seat whilst on the 

fireman's side both injectors and the blower 

together with wheeled dampers could be reached easily. The firebox together with the massive boiler was a very 

efficient steam generator. 

On this job i would build a good fire whilst on shed at Bushbury, (not neglecting the back corners) for it was frowned 

upon to fire the engine in the oil terminal for obvious reasons. After leaving, we made our way to Soho, taking the 

left hand junction, down the bank, where we joined the line for Bescot, where I put another big fire on. The engine 

was hauling the empty tanks with ease, so I sat down and relaxed. Passing Bushbury we gave a whistle to anyone 

who was watching and then headed for Stafford, the driver having a job to hold her back. Another good firing round 

should see us to Crewe, where we were to be relieved. On one occasion when leaving Stafford on the down slow, a 

train with a Duchess at its head was slowly catching us up. I could see my driver open the regulator slightly to ensure 

we were neck and neck with the express for a few miles until taking water at Whitmore troughs when the Duchess 

slid away from us on the downhill section to Crewe, all good fun!    

 Thanks Keith, another interesting memory! 

46248 'City of Leeds' at Birmingham New Street 

2-10-0 9F No 92157 approaching Codsall Oct 1965  Simon  Dewey 



 

 

                             Mike Shaw remembers his career spent on the local railways 

BESCOT OLD YARD '5 END' YEARS   

Recalling my 41 years on the railways, starting as a Signal Box Lad in 1959 and progressing through the signalling 

grades to senior signalman and movement’s inspectorate, both local and divisional, led me to consider what the most 

enjoyable periods were. There were many I suppose during my progression but for some reason or other I have the 

fondest memories of the time I spent as a signalman at Bescot No. 5 signal box during the early 1960's. This then has 

encouraged me to relate my 'Bescot Years' and in some way the general working arrangements of Bescot marshalling 

Yards with particular emphasis on what was known as 

'Bescot Down Yard 5 end'.  

 Having completed my time as a Signal Box Lad at Pleck 

Junction which was about a mile from Bescot (during which 

time I also performed, as required, relief box lad at Walsall 

No. 2 and Rycroft Junction), I was 18 in 1960, when it was 

deemed accepted practise that I had to apply for a 'senior 

post '.  I resisted the temptation of the Station Master's Clerk, 

Mr. Nicholls, to tempt me onto Walsall Station as a parcels-

post porter to follow my ambition to become a signalman. I 

was led somewhat to this course of action by my good friend 

Ron Derry with whom I was to work closely with during the 

coming years.   Unfortunately for the ego of an 18 year old 

who had been working large busy signal boxes, albeit unofficially under the watchful eye of the signalman, it was not 

possible to become a signalman on a passenger line until attaining the age of 20. After attendance at signalling school 

and being passed as competent in signalmen's rules and regulations by the redoubtable Chief Signalman's Inspector 

Harry (always Mr.) Grimshaw, I was allocated to Willenhall (Stafford Street). The box 

was classified 4G (goods) and I started my duties there around 

August/September 1960. 

 Hours of duty were 7.50 am – 3.50 pm and 1.10 pm – 9,10 pm 

(SX). The overlap time for the afternoon signalman (1.10pm – 

3.30 pm) was rostered to be spent on Willenhall (Bilston Street) 

station platform, situated on the Grand Junction line, with 

about 10 mins walking time between the two locations. 

However, in reality this time was usually spent half in Bilston 

Street signal box with the resident signalmen Sid Lines and 

'Dusty' Miller. Who could forget Dusty's tea, strong enough to 

'stand the spoon up in' with an addition of condensed milk as a 

combined sweetener and 'whitener'? The other half was taken 

up in relieving the day signalman at Stafford Street an hour or so early. This practise was generally ignored by the 

Station Master, Mr. Owen, who covered both locations unless you upset him, when until things quietened down you 

tended to get the sweeping brush out and have a go at the platforms.  Stafford Street signal box was located on the 

former Midland Railway route from Walsall to Wolverhampton and although closed to passengers in 1931 it had a 

busy goods yard, especially the two 'crane roads' which handled the unloading and transference of numerous loads of 

steel from rail to road. Road delivery was by the ubiquitous Scammel 'iron horses', to the many heavy industries that 

surrounded this area at this time. There was a large goods shed for the transhipment of general merchandise for local 

businesses and a lengthy Up Siding, known as 'Solleys' which could, and nearly always did, hold equal 65 wagon 

lengths.  Inwards freight from Bescot, Walsall (Bridgeman Place) and Water Orton and despatch of, mainly, empties 

A Bobby’s Tale-Part 1 

Willenhall Stafford Street 

Inside view of Pleck Junction SB April 1960 



to Bushbury was handled by 69 trip from Bescot Old Yard, booked 10.11 am -11.30 am and the 331 trip from Water 

Orton, 10.34am-10.50 am. This trip detached a few then went forward to Wolverhampton returning mainly to service 

Wednesfield Midland but also attaching any Wye Foundry (Short Heath) and Short Heath Gas traffic. Both these 

locations were worked by ground frame in roughly the same location between Stafford St. and Birchills Power Station, 

and sent forward as a 2-2-3 bell signal, 'Train Requiring to Stop in Section' and then onwards to Aldridge. This train 

didn't necessarily run every day, I believe that at times it just run directly to Bescot from Water Orton. The 368 trip 

from Walsall, 2.40 pm – 7.40 pm and 328 trip, Bushbury – Water Orton, which attached the fitted traffic originating at 

Stafford Street only, 8.35 pm – 8.45 pm. The resident shunt engine on days was Bushbury 309 trip 8.2 am – 2.0 pm, 

arriving and departing light engine whilst the afternoon shunting was performed by 368 trip. 0-8-0's ruled supreme 

although there was often a Midland 4F on 368 trip and the power for 328 trips was usually a Class 5 4-6-0. I can only 

remember an odd occasion when a through train appeared; these being a great deal of trouble because generally 

during the day the Up and Down lines were occupied 

with wagons as part of the shunting process. The other 

staff located here, as far as the operating side was 

concerned were a Head Shunter and two Under 

Shunters. There was a Goods Agent and a good 

contingent of Goods Department staff through all the 

grades. This location didn't tax my abilities greatly and 

even though I was still too young for a main line SB, I 

began looking for something more exciting. Ultimately, 

my time at this rather mundane location lasted for only 

a few months before I came aware of a vacancy at Bescot 

No. 5 signal box, classified 3G for which I applied and 

received an allocation, moving to my new post during 

the early part of 1961. This path had also been taken by 

Ron, a couple of years before me, and as such I had used  

the opportunity to get some knowledge of the location before my official allocation.  This then brings me to my 'Bescot 

years', in truth only about 18 months before I was of an age to be able to apply for a 'main line' allocation upon reaching 

20 years of age which was successful and I relocated during late 1962.  

I lived for 18 years with Pleck Junction, where the Pleck Loop line from a connection with the Grand Junction at 

Darlaston Junction, the South Stafford line from Dudley and the line from Bescot all met at the bottom of my garden; 

there is no doubt where my interest in train spotting began!  I well remember at 3 or 4 years of age awaiting the 

several troop trains that came along the up Pleck Loop, presumably from Liverpool Docks, going who knows where, 

and receiving gifts of packages of chewing gum thrown by American GI's, from the obviously overcrowded carriages. 

Then after moving house, I had a further 8 years with the Bescot – Walsall line at the top of the garden. Happy days. I 

would probably have been in bed by the time the 9.45 pm Bescot (Old Yard) - Wichnor went by, firebox door open 

lighting up the sky but I remember New Year’s day was always announced with a chorus of engine whistles from the 

loco shed. Unfortunately, by the time I moved to Bescot to work, 

the family had been forced to move to a new housing development 

close to Bloxwich, north of Walsall but though this then meant a 

journey of 5 or 6 miles I was fortunate to be served with an 

excellent train service with the Birmingham to Rugeley T.V. DMUs 

and a regular Trolley Bus service to Walsall for most shifts when the 

trusty push bike wasn't convenient. 

An unidentified 'Britannia' (Right) taking the slow line at Pleck 

Junction on a diverted Stour Valley Route Birmingham – 

Manchester express. This diversion from the usual route because 

of engineering work between Wolverhampton & Stafford necessitated a route from Bescot via Walsall and the 

Cannock line to Rugeley Trent Valley. This 1960 shot taken from Pleck Jct. SB also shows on the right the row of houses 

where my passion with railways began during the 1940's.  Bescot in general had always played a major part in my life 

from a very early age for train spotting and through this pastime developing friendships. In fact, it was in the mid '50s, 

when I was about 14 years old that my friendship with Ron started, he was at this time a porter at Bescot Station.  



This association was ideal for train spotting purposes when Ron was on duty and quite a few other friendships 

flourished, including those who had gone to work on the railway including 'loco', cleaners then firemen, and it also, of 

course, gave me an insight into railway working which was obviously beneficial for future years. My association with 

Ron continued through many train spotting trips and then to Relief Signalmen's duties and beyond to this present day, 

but that's another story. I loved Bescot It was the real railway to me but I must say that I was always somewhat envious 

when I read of the far flung and no doubt more exciting places that some train spotters got to because for me until I 

got my own money, firstly through a paper round and then 

full time employment, I didn't have the resources to travel 

far. Apart from the odd sorties to places like Rugeley & 

Lichfield Trent Valley, Birmingham New Street and Snow 

Hill, Bescot was where I spent most of my train spotting 

days. Free travel facilities when I became a railway 

employee helped of course. This was a place at the 'gritty' 

end of railway operations, except for the occasional flash 

of special interest.  'The Pines Express', Up & Down, ran 

through on the Grand Junction, very often hauled in the up 

direction by an Edge Hill 'Jubilee' or 'Patriot' and mainly in 

the down direction by a 'Black 5' and for some reason, as I 

remember, very often Caprotti valve gear fitted varieties, 

no doubt from the Longsight stable. Two Euston – 

Wolverhampton expresses also put in an appearance with 

booked stops at Bescot Station one that arrived at about 

midday and the Down 'Midlander' arriving about 8.15 pm both trains hauled as usual by a Bushbury 'Jubilee'. How 

many times did we see 45647, Sturdee; 45688, 'Polyphemus'; 45738, 'Samson'; et al?  

Saturday nights and Sundays could be a 

different matter though, Bescot MPD, 

most freight engines on shed, lost in a fog 

of sulphurous smoke, which only got 

worse as more engines were lit up on 

Sunday evenings, and the Up & Down 

Grand Junction lines very often given over 

to Trent Valley route diversions with 

'Lizzies', 'Duchesses', 'Royal Scots', 

'Britannia’s', etc. putting in an 

appearance, many of the Up trains 

stopping for water in the station. Just as 

Pete Hand remembered earlier! 

Bescot marshalling yard was a major 

installation although rather compact I 

suppose when looked at in the terms of, 

say Crewe and Toton but nevertheless we 

handled a tremendous amount of traffic 

of all sorts. I remember one Christmas Eve afternoon when the AYM put a stop on all incoming traffic due to the yards 

being full. Despite this a train arrived from the south at Newton Junction and was ordered to run round and return to 

whence it came. Bescot originally had seven signal boxes, Bescot 1 – 6 and Newton Junction with the latter named 

signal box at the south end and Bescot No. 3 at the north end, both these boxes closing in Dec.1965 upon the opening 

of Walsall PSB, No. 1 & 2 meeting the same fate at the same time. No.4 was in the up sidings by the hump, closed and 

demolished circa 1960, No. 5 in the down sidings, closed and demolished early 1964 when the Down Yard was partially 

remodelled prior to a full remodelling with Bescot Down Tower, No.6 box in the North End had been demolished in 

the early 1940s I believe. 

Thanks for sharing the story and photos Mike-Part 2 next month! 

A late 1950s shot of an unidentified 6P5F 4-6-0 

'Jubilee' bringing a down express 

 through Bescot Station. No doubt one of the 

Bushbury 'stud' considering the 

 apparent lack of interest from the 'spotters'  

 

Unidentified 'Coronation' Class with an early Sunday morning West 

Coast diverted Up parcels train departs Bescot after taking water. 

April 1961 photo taken from No. 2 SB 



 

 

 

Simon Dewey mailed to say that some information that had recently 

come to light necessitates a correction to his contribution in the March 

Newsletter. Until now I had believed 2069, withdrawn in April 1959 was 

the last then surviving Wolverhampton-built 0-6-0 tank engine. I have 

now learned that two other engines of the same class, built as saddle tanks at Stafford Road in 

1901, remained in existence until as late as September 1964 – Nos 2034 and 2092, which had 

been sold by BR to the NCB in 1955 and had remained in use at collieries in South Wales until 

about 1963 although they were not scrapped until March and September 1964 respectively. 

With Stafford Road Works having by then 

actually closed (rather than being 

earmarked for closure when the attempt 

was made to preserve 4507) perhaps, had 

the existence of these two other 

locomotives been more widely known, 

another preservation attempt might have 

met with greater success. 2092 is seen left 

in 1955 at the Swindon dump before sale to 

the NCB. 

Watching a recent railway programme on TV, I was surprised 

to spot a familiar Codsall Railway Circle face.  This is Chris 

Green I think at a railway auction in Stafford. Is anyone in 

touch with him as I don’t think he is on the mailing list?  >>> 

 

 

Roger sent this photo of a first sighting at 

Codsall station of one of the class 170 

DMUs in the new East Midland Railway 

livery. Originally with West Midlands, they 

were repainted for EMR and then loaned 

back to West Midlands until their new units 

are received!  

 

April Quiz answers 

1. Junction Road Halt 2. Irton Road 3. Hastings 4. Peel 5. Haven Street 6. Liverpool  

7. Wingham Canterbury Road 8. Sugar Loaf 9. Ravenstor 10. Halesworth  

11. Scarborough 12. Llanuwchllyn 13. Broomhill 14. Campbell’s Platform  

15. Haverthwaite 16. Brierly Hill 17. Fairbourne 18. Woody Bay 19. Easingwould 

20. Betws-y-Coed 

Last month’s mystery Wolverhampton location was the Grand Junction Line cutting 

near Heath Town tunnel. Last month’s Quiz Question answer was the side tank 

number.  

 
 

 

Your chance to 

comment on 

previous items, add 

a photo or story, 

correct our mistakes 

and generally add to 

our knowledge …. 

We would love to 

hear from you! 

 

  Platform End                      

Platform End 



Ray Franklin was at a motorbike meeting last week in Shrewsbury and couldn't resist coming 

home via Church Stretton to see the class 40 double heading with class 37 (Bristol to Crewe - 

Loco services). At the same time, he was able to see the DB Cargo class 67 that has been running 

up and down from Cardiff to Wrexham and Chester. “It was empty and maybe training as it made 

a stop at Church Stretton and opened the doors. It looked as though there were some trainee 

guards / train managers.”  Yes Ray, Crew training on the new Mark 4 carriages is 

underway, despite the challenges posed by COVID-19, for the three return trips 

between Cardiff and Holyhead planned for the summer. 

 

DB Cargo UK, formerly DB Schenker Rail UK and English, Welsh & Scottish Railway (EWS), is a 

British rail freight company headquartered in Doncaster, England. The company was founded in 

1995 as North & South Railways, acquiring five of the six freight companies sold during the 

privatisation of British Rail, becoming the UK market leader in rail freight transportation. In 

November 2007, EWS was sold to Germany’s 

Deutsche Bahn, and in January 2009 rebranded as DB 

Schenker. In March 2016 it was rebranded as DB Cargo 

UK. With 228 locos and 2,200 staff they provide 

freight, infrastructure and passenger charter trains 

throughout the UK, and freight services to and from 

mainland Europe via the Channel Tunnel, moving 36.7 

million tonnes of freight in 2019.  They also provide 

traction and train crew for scheduled passenger 

operators. Four of its Class 67 locos are on long term 

hire to Transport for Wales for the Holyhead-Cardiff 

service and are painted in their livery as seen on 67017 

above.  

<<<   Pete Walker saw this and thought it would 

bring a smile! 

 

 

 

 

 

Well, only one!  

Ooops! Cleethorpes Road, 

Grimsby, 1930s 

 



 

After last month’s piece on Wolverhampton summer trains to the West Country, Dave Rook 

made contact to point out the need for Regulation 

tickets when returning home on certain trains.  I 

must admit I had no knowledge of these but they 

were issued rather like an Airport Boarding Card to 

avoid overcrowding and were apparently rigorously 

checked before boarding. At Exeter for example, a 

table was set up on the on the bridge to platforms 5 

& 6 for staff to check reservations. Obtainable in 

advance without additional charge they were 

printed with the train number to which they applied 

although they did not entitle the passenger to a 

particular seat   Anyone remember these? 

Ivan Whitehouse contacted me to say the well-

spoken driver Keith mentioned last month in his 

Tales from the Footplate piece and the Codsall DMU 

driver involved in the Rushall accident also featured 

were one and the same, Jack Jones of Codsall. Small 

world, eh?  

 

Ivan, a colleague of Keith’s at Bushbury shed recalls his break time on the evening carriage shunt 

turn at Wolverhampton 

High level was spent on 

the footplate of a “Jinty” 

tank parked on the bridge 

seen right. This gave a 

grandstand view of the 

closing time antics at the 

Union Inn pub where the 

departing evening drinkers 

mingled with the ladies of 

the night! The Shrewsbury 

& Birmingham Railway 

single platform opened on 

the left here on 12th 

November 1849. It closed 

when the high Level 

station opened on 24th June 1852.  Wolverhampton No 3 box behind. 

 

May Quiz Question 

Name the station…  

 

 

 



Peter Hand’s piece this month reminded me of a 

pleasant few hour on the Llangollen Railway when we 

shared a driving experience for a landmark birthday 

of his some years ago. We had two runs on the 

footplate of GWR Manor Class 4-6-0 No7822, 

Foxcote Manor from Llangollen for some 5 miles or 

so, taking it in turns to fire and drive under 

supervision of course. Although the trip was ‘light 

engine’ the characteristic “bark” of the manor as we 

climbed the 1:80 up past Berwyn Halt and through 

the tunnel was delightful and contrasted with the 

much quieter descent on this fine summer evening. I 

was surprised at the immediate response of the loco 

when I opened the regulator, a real surge forward. Here I am taking it easy while Pete surveys 

the coal he is about to shovel! Following the problems at Llangollen, 7822 is set to spend the 

next 5 years on the West Somerset Railway joining 7828 Odney Manor. 

 

Better news recently is the Llangollen Railway could be operating again this summer after a 

deal was done by the Trust to buy some assets and secure the use of the heritage line. Earlier, 

Llangollen Railway PLC announced it was not legally able to continue to trade with the company 

insolvent to the extent of £350,000 - with £250,000 relating to engineering contract disputes. 

The separate Llangollen Railway Trust - which is not in financial difficulty - has now announced 

it has completed a deal with the administrators to purchase certain assets belonging to the 

railway along with the right to use the railway line. The figure paid is undisclosed and now more 

work is needed to secure the restart of services. There is an auction on May 12 of more of the 

assets, including some locos and carriages. A Trust spokesman said: "This was the first key step 

towards recovery and thoughts now turn fully to the task of preparing for reopening. 

 

   46100 Royal Scot makes light work of Albrighton bank with a test run last Friday           



 

 

 

Monday 19th May and the blockade starts with more 

confusion with the car parks, a new timetable for the Summer, 

late running trains and the inevitable connections missed. This 

would have been an ideal day to get 'overcarried'! A note tells 

me that I met George Melly the Jazz musician at the station 

who had been playing locally. What an interesting chap he was resplendent in his eye catching coat and wide brimmed 

hat.  A sad loss to his fans when his demise was announced some years ago. 

My notes tell me that on Wednesday 21st May the first of the brand new 'Pendolina' train made a call at Stafford. It 

may be of interest to know that today you can travel from Stafford to London Euston which is 133.5 miles in 75 minutes 

on a non-stop train. Only trains from Ashford in Kent to St Pancras London on HS 1 go faster in the UK. 

Some days later, a lady travelling to Cambridge with her son changed trains at Stafford off a Manchester to London 

train. As the London bound train departed, she realised that she had her travelling partners luggage and had left her 

own on the train. Needless to say, she was distraught as her son was going to Heathrow for a flight abroad while she 

was catching a connecting service to East Anglia. She was put at ease when the station Manager arranged to put her 

on the next Euston service to meet up and exchange baggage in London and arrange for her ticket to be accepted for 

the change of route.  

With Stoke on Trent station all but closed, buses to Alton Towers were operating from Stafford. At this time there was 

an offer for rail travellers to obtain reduced priced tickets for the theme park and many people used this facility. It was 

on the first week of this offer that a party of folks arrived at Stafford for the bus on a Blackpool to Birmingham train at 

just turned 8 o'clock. 

 What happened next takes some believing but after the Birmingham train had departed a child of 6 years of age woke 

and realising her traveling companions were not on the train began to scream and became quite hysterical. The train 

manager was alerted and the young girl was taken into the Wolverhampton Station manageress' office in a state of 

distress but after some time she was able to give the staff her home telephone number. To everyone’s amazement 

the child’s mother answered the call; in the Isle of Man. The distraught mother then explained that the child’s 

grandparents were taking their twelve grandchildren on a day out to Alton Towers from their home in Blackpool. 

Wolverhampton then contacted Stafford and arranged for the child to be accompanied back to Stafford to be reunited 

with her cousins. In the meantime, the rest of the party had arrived at the park and only when they produced the pre 

booked tickets did they find they were “one child short”. The Grandfather contacted Stafford station and we were 

able to give him the news that his granddaughter was safe but he was far from happy when he was told that he would 

need to come back and collect her expecting us to put her on the next bus! I would have loved to be have been a fly 

on the wall when the said child’s mother and grandfather next met!  

                                                                                                           I hope you weren’t despatching this one at Stafford Derek! 

Regular contributor Tony Beresford sent this snippet for 

Derek concerning a late mutual friend, Terry Flavell.  

One day Derek was dealing with a throng of passengers 

who had just arrived at Stafford when Terry appeared 

part way down the steps to the platform and in a very loud 

voice shouted, “What are you going to do to sort this lot 

out you old fart!” A moments silence was followed by 

much laughter and mild embarrassment for Derek. That 

was typical of Terry. Everybody loved him. (even Derek?)  

Stafford Virgins-Part 5 



 

 

Tony Beresford meets his Waterloo- not once but three times! 

Of all the London termini south of the river, Waterloo has 

always been my favourite. Maybe this was due to the first 

thing I saw when emerging from the Underground on to the 

concourse on a bright early October day in 1965. Of course, 

I’d seen pictures in newspapers and on television but in all 

honesty, I was totally unprepared for my first actual sight of 

a mini-skirt complete with shapely legs apparently extending 

to infinity. As a callow lad from rural Derbyshire en route to 

my first job with the Ordnance Survey 

at Southampton, this delightful 

apparition stopped me dead in mid 

stride. Fortunately, it was midday so the 

station was relatively quiet otherwise I’d have caused a pile up of city folk anxious to wedge into 

their first available train back to suburbia. Having gathered myself together and with a short time 

to fill before my train departed, I decided to have a 

look around Waterloo. It was the biggest station I’d 

ever seen, yet was spacious, light and airy. It remains 

so to this day, despite the adjacent dedicated platforms built for the 

introduction of Eurostar services in 1994. After a lengthy period out of use 

following the transfer of Eurostar services to St Pancras, these platforms 

have been absorbed into the main station and are now used by South 

Western Railway. 

I was also impressed by how remarkably clean the station appeared to be with a complete absence of litter, probably 

due to the lack of fast food outlets back then, together with the public’s readiness to dispose of their litter responsibly; 

a lost art in more recent times! The famous cinema near Platform 1 was still available for those who faced a long wait 

for their next train. If I recall correctly, it was showing cartoons continuously throughout the day. West Country and 

Bournemouth/Weymouth trains were still steam hauled and I revelled in seeing such intense activity compared to 

what I’d grown up with in Ashbourne. In fact, the two experiences could not have been further apart. I’d never been 

a spotter and to my everlasting regret didn’t bother 

taking numbers or noting names, either then or 

during the following nine months of regular journeys 

to and from Southampton. I was just content to be in 

close proximity to Bullied’s surviving Pacifics, not fully 

appreciating they were among the last of a dying 

breed. Invariably, and in common with BR Standard 

Fives on lesser trains and two or three 2-6-2T engines 

busily occupying themselves on ecs duties, these 

magnificent looking machines were generally in a 

deplorable external condition. However, looks can 

and often did deceive and once clear of the 

metropolis they galloped along at a fair old speed, 

90mph not being out of the ordinary.  

Given the time of day, only a handful of intending 

passengers were stood in front of the huge departure 

boards prior to dashing off to the appropriate platform 

gate when details of their train scrolled into view. 

An everyday scene at Waterloo in 1965, Bullied B.o.B. pacific 

No 34079 141 Squadron on the stops with WC No 34022 

Exmoor behind. Photo: Simon Dewey 

Waterloo Trilogy 



Soon it was my turn to join them until the relevant information about my train appeared and I duly headed towards it 

struggling with my hopelessly heavy suitcase. I soon settled into the welcome and uncompromising comfort of a Bulleid 

compartment coach, opened my sandwiches and nervously contemplated the journey into the then unknown that lay 

ahead of me.  

I’ve passed through Waterloo many times in recent years and still find it an agreeable place to visit. The cinema was 

removed half a century ago and retail units abound everywhere but the booking and enquiry facilities have 

seemingly retreated, almost as though the train operator is embarrassed to be there. Waterloo is far from alone in 

this respect and I do appreciate the majority of “customers” now choose to buy tickets by a host of alternative 

methods. Nevertheless, people who prefer to actually speak to a human face should not be corralled into those 

lengthy queues we’ve all seen. 

Ignoring Waterloo East, the second location with this name that I’ve 

visited in the UK is in Scotland, courtesy of Pathfinder Tours “The 

Poly-Granite” on 1st September 2001. Aberdeen Waterloo was the 

terminus of the Great North of Scotland Railway extension from 

Kittybrewster to Waterloo Quay and on opening consisted of three 

platforms plus an overall roof. Passenger services only lasted 

between 1856 and 1867 after which trains were diverted to Guild 

Street Joint Station thereby saving unfortunate passengers having to 

trudge, often in Aberdeen’s notorious weather, between Waterloo 

and the Caledonian Railway’s original station in Guild Street. The first 

joint station was replaced by the existing Aberdeen Station in 

1913/16, the former site becoming a goods yard which in turn closed some years ago. Freight traffic is still dealt with 

at Waterloo Goods and recently included a short lived flow of calcium carbonate tanks to Spalding. Having travelled 

overnight, I must admit my recollections of this 1½ mile branch are a bit hazy. Unfortunately, there was no opportunity 

for a photo or look around because a large gate prevented the train from entering the yard proper. What I do recall is 

the line running largely in cutting through an area of densely packed streets prior to reaching the yard. For the record 

37411/415 (Above) hauled the tour from Edinburgh to Kittybrewster with 37669 then leading the ensemble down to 

Waterloo Goods. The tour had started from New Street the previous evening and employed nine different locos during 

the subsequent twenty eight hours. Those were the days! During the return journey the tour had to be diverted 

because the booked route via Beattock was unavailable, a Class 87 having brought down overhead wires near 

Lockerbie earlier that day. Very quickly an alternative plan was agreed and at Braidhurst Loop (Motherwell), 

20307/310 dropped on to the rear of the train and then proceeded via Mossend, Rutherglen and Larkfield Curve to 

join the former G&SWR main line at Muirhouse South Junction. The 20’s acquitted themselves excellently on the 

journey south to Carlisle where the tour arrived only three quarters of an hour late despite this impromptu diversion.  

The final Waterloo on my travels is on Merseyrail about six miles north of Liverpool city centre. The station is located 

on an overbridge carrying South Road above the railway. The facade retains much of its original brickwork complete 

with a four bay awning over the pavement, giving it a pleasing and traditional presence among the neighbouring shops. 

Downstairs it is much like many other present day stations with glorified bus shelters provided along the centre of the 

island platform. On the day I used the station it looked both safe and cared for so all due credit to Merseyrail. My most 

recent encounter with this Waterloo was on 8th December 2019 when I was a participant on the Branch Line Society’s 

“Bootle Brush” tour. As might be guessed from its title, the tour was topped and tailed by two Class 47’s, Nos 

47826/245 and was formed of only four coaches because of train length restrictions at Sandhills Reversing Siding on 

the Merseyrail network. Our train gained access to third rail territory at Bootle Junction and having visited Ormskirk, 

Kirkby and Kirkdale Depot reversed again at Sandhills Reversing Siding before passing through Waterloo on the way 

to a forty five minute break at Southport after which we departed 

Merseyrail in the direction of Wigan Wallgate. I can tell you Southport is 

certainly not the place to be on a bone chillingly cold December Sunday 

afternoon. Thank goodness the nearby M&S café (and toilets) was still open!   

   Super, thanks Tony 



 

 

Roger recalls a cold, snowy day’s shed bashing in the East Midlands. 

 

On a bitterly cold 

and snowy 16th 

of January day in 1966, the Wolverhampton 

branch of the Locomotive Club of Great 

Britain had a shed bash around Derbyshire. 

The first shed was 16F Burton shed there 

were 25 locos on the shed, 2 standards the 

rest class 5’s and 8’s.  Second shed was 16C 

Derby, 14 locos on the shed including one B1 

(Right).  Third shed was 18A Toton, 5 locos 

on all standards.  

The last shed we arrived at 14-00. It was 

Colwick shed and the shed code was changed 

at midnight from 40E to 16B when the shed 

was transferred to LMS control and absorbed 

the allocation of Annesley on its closure. For 

a short while Colwick became the focus of 

steam operation in the Nottingham and 

Leicester areas. 

By the time we had gone round it was snowing but we had seen 107 locos, the breakdown list was Eastern loco’s B1’s 

15; 04’s 10; K3 1; Standard 9F’s 26; WD’s 8.  All these locos were in steam and moving off to other Eastern depots 

including 90001 which I needed; that was going to Doncaster shed. LMS Locos Class 5’s 19 and 8F’s 37 including 48000. 

Only one Locomotive was named, which was 61248 Geoffrey Gibbs. WD 90466 had a yellow stripe on the cab. By 4pm 

It was getting dark and snowing and a long, slow 4 hour car run back home to Wolverhampton in falling snow followed.  

5 days later, another visitor noted a total of 133 locos on shed, by now under LMS control but not for long. It closed 

to steam in December that year. 

Extra notes on Roger’s piece 

61268 was one of several B1 4-6-0 locos that carried the names of LNER directors, in this case Sir Geoffrey Cockayne 

Gibbs, chairman of the merchant bankers Anthony Gibbs and sons, who was appointed Director of the LNER in 1938. 

Many years before, the Gibbs family had played an important part in setting up the Great Western Railway, being present 

at the crucial meeting that approved the prospectus for the new company. His free LNER pass is held by the Great 

Western Society. 

The B1 locos, designed by Edward Thompson after he replaced the legendary Sir Nigel Gresley upon his death in 1941, 

were the LNER's equivalent to the highly successful GWR Hall Class and the LMS Stanier Black Five, two-cylinder 

mixed traffic 4-6-0s albeit produced to a budget, the LNER, never being the richest railway company. When appointed 

he was told by the LNER Charman, Sir Ronald Mathews, not to spend time designing new locomotives as Gresley’s 

were unbeatable and if more were needed to use the existing designs. Bravely, Thompson’s reply amounted to ‘over my 

dead body’, pointing out the difficulties being experienced with Gresley’s three cylinder conjugated valve gear. After 

independent arbitration by Sir William Stanier of the LMS who agreed with Thompson, he was allowed to start 

manufacture and eventually 410 B1s were produced between 1941 and 1952, well into the British Rail period. Noted 

railway author O.S. Nock thought them his best design, being strong and willing locos with a fine turn of speed although 

they could be rough and uncomfortable on the footplate.  

No 61329 just arrived on Derby shed 16.01.1966 

 That’s it for this month, many thanks to all who have sent contributions for our enjoyment. 

Roger’s Train Spot 


