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PRESIDENT’S MEMO TO STOCKHOLDERS

Speaking of Marathon, you may remember there was a siding next to the station.  One of the old-timers working the local told me a 'funny tale' of when they were building the dam for the reservoir close to the town of Marathon.

A box carload of dynamite was billed to the station but was out of place for an easy spot.  The crew therefore decided to do a 'Dutch drop'.  With the engine headed North and the car coupled behind, they got a little speed, touched the independent brake, and the car was uncoupled with a good roll on it.  The engine ran by the switch which was relined for the siding and the car coasted in with the brakeman winding on the handbrake - WHICH CAME ALL THE WAY UP. - It had rusted & the chain was broken.  The terrified brakeman rode the car to a crashing stop at the good-old DL&W concrete bumper.  Luckily for all, the dynamite took the bump with no reaction.  My thought was - how much of Marathon would have been left if it blew up?  "Hello, dispatcher, this is Cortland & I can't get Marathon on the message wire.  "I guess the moral is - always check things out when u do this maneuver.

I did it a lot at the old Auto-Train in the 70s, but I had an old conductor that really knew his stuff.  One day he & I were taking cars to the wheel pit and a car foreman decided to perform this maneuver with a scratch crew using the other switch engine.  They did it with the private car in order to get it from the back of the engine to the front of the engine.  They backed up a good ways, started forward, cut the car off & ran the engine off the maintrack into a siding.  DID I MENTION THIS WAS THE RR PRESIDENTS CAR???  When the car foreman stopped the engine he realized that he still 'frogged' the mainline with the corner of the engine cab (where he sat).  The car knocker riding the private car bigholed it (dumped the air) which brought it to a screeching halt. Unfortunately the dishes, silverware, food, etc. went all over.

Regards to all,

Walter E. Smith - President F.E.C. Chapter/NRHS

MINUTES OF THE AUGUST 2005 MEETING 

Chapter President Water Smith called the meeting to order at 7:20 PM on August 8, 2005.  Mark Roth, a guest of Walt Smith, again attended the meeting.  10 chapter members were in attendance.

Treasurer’s Report –Bob Selle was absent.  No treasurer’s report was available.

Approval of Minutes –The Secretary called for additions, corrections or comments to the July minutes as published in the “Champion”.  None were offered.  Don Pierson moved to approve the minutes.  Ron Halverstadt again seconded the motion.  The motion passed.

Old Business

Walt Smith was asked if he had received a response from the Rose family to his email.  He has not.

New Business

Hal Greenlee expressed concern that he has heard complaints and feels himself that “we are not doing enough to put on some programs that interest people”.  This he believes is resulting in declining attendance.  Hal said that he is doing what he can by putting on one or two programs a year but “we need to try harder to find some people to come in to talk to us outside to hear some stuff we haven’t heard before”.  Hal said that he didn’t have that kind of resource and didn’t know that kind of people locally but he thought it would be a good thing to have some outside speakers come in.

Walt Smith responded that he had been trying to get Bill Volkmer and Dr Nick Wynn to come speak to us.  Walt went on to say that people currently working on the railroads have schedules that don’t generally permit them to come as speakers and those retired often are uneasy about public speaking.  Walt then made an appeal to the members to try to get people to come in and speak.

Reports & Announcements:

Hal Greenlee announced that his son had been promoted to engineer status on the UP.  Hal also circulated photos he had taken of the excursion trains at the NRHS convention and the Denver UP steam excursion this summer.

RAILS ON THE WEB

For this month try http://home.earthlink.net/~railroad_towers_railroadmania/.  This site has about 35 photos, diagrams, and text that were contained in bulletins, from Roberts and Schaefer Co. of Chicago.  The towers were engineered and constructed circa 1908 -1912

STACK TALK

Neil Moran’s “Stack Talk” will continue next month.

NEWS AND INFO

Tale of the Iron Mountain Baby

For any train fan, hearing the legend of the Iron Mountain Baby is a must.  The story began in the mid-afternoon of August 14,1902.  A 72-year-old Civil War veteran and farmer were returning to a spot near the St. Louis Iron Mountain & Southern Railroad.  He had stopped near the Irondale rail trestle where he wanted to pick up some lumber for a barn he was building.  Over the course of his journey, he saw a northbound train, Number Four, speed by.  Moments later, he heard what he thought to be field mice squeaking.

To the great surprise of William Helms, he found an old-fashioned telescope valise containing a small infant.  He concluded that the infant had been tossed off the train; however, the reason why still remains a mystery to this very day.  Some thought the baby might have traveled over 500 miles in that valise.  When Hehns discovered the valise, it had been torn and the baby was badly bruised and injured.  No one knew for sure if the child was going to live.  The child had a dent in his head and his left arm and leg was also hurt.

Due to the loving kindness of the Helms family, the baby pulled through.  The community, concluded that the baby was no older than 5 days old when the horrible incident occurred.  The baby boy was given the name.  William Moses Gould Helms.  William for his rescuer; Moses-for being found by the river; and Gould-for the owner of the railroad.  The family was so concerned about finding out whom this child had belonged to, that the story had- spread from coast to coast.  The saga brought many women who claimed they were the baby’s mother.  However, when young William was 6, the Helmes decided that they loved him too much to let him leave. They became his legal parents through adoption.

When his father died, William moved with his mother to Salem, Missouri, where he graduated from high school.  He then attended Braughton’s University and Southwest State Teachers College at Springfield, Mo.  His schooling was financed by the Iron Mountain Railroad, which later became the Missouri-Pacific line.  In college, he learned the printers’ trade which he practiced most of his life.  He was married Aug. 5, 1933 in St Louis.  He then moved with his wife, Sally, to Texas.  He had one son named William.

It was said that the Iron Mountain Baby did not like all of the fame his remarkable story had brought him.  It is rumored that his son didn’t even know about his past.  Helms died Jan. 31, 1953 at the age of 51.  He was brought back on the Iron Mountain Railway for his burial in Hopewell, Mo.  It was only the second time in his life that William Helms rode on a train.  It was a small family service that received no publicity. Later, it was thought that his’ son had died at age 14 and his wife had gotten sick and moved back to St. Louis.  No one is certain if she died from illness. But the fact remains that his wife and child are not buried beside him.

While the legend of the Iron Mountain Baby is a remarkable story, its ending is just as mysterious as its beginning.

The fame of the found baby had received so much attention that a song had been written in remembrance of that fateful August day.  Even though the tale of the Iron Mountain Baby is an old story, the mystery still remains unsolved of who the baby really was.  (From “All Aboard”, Vol. 19, A publication of the St. Louis, Iron Mountain & Southern Railroad)

Tunnel, Track Up-grade on NS Columbus-Roanoke Line by 2009

Norfolk Southern finally got its request: federal money to upgrade its main line to carry double-stacked freight containers between Roanoke and Columbus, Ohio. “It’s been years in coming,” said Jeff Heller, assistant vice president of international marketing at NS.

Congress last week appropriated $90 million for this project that encompasses Virginia, West Virginia and Ohio.  Of that, $5 million is earmarked for Virginia.  This new rail network also plows ground for NS to build intermodal freight yards in the Roanoke Valley and Advertisement in Prichard, W.Va.  In those yards, freight containers will be transferred between trucks and rail cars.

When completed, the line, known as the Heartland Corridor, will provide a direct route between Chicago and Norfolk, and all markets in between.

For the most part, the money would be used to raise tunnel clearances.  Of the 29 NS-owned tunnels in Virginia and West Virginia, four are in Virginia.  Preliminary engineering studies are under way to prepare for tunnel clearance.  NS will either raise the roof of the tunnels or lower the track bed.

The tunnel-clearance projects are expected to begin next year and could be done in 2009.  Accordingly, NS is several years away from building an intermodal terminal in the Roanoke Valley.  The chosen site will have access to the railroad and to a highway.

NS purchased 300 acres to replace an intermodal site in Columbus. “Roanoke’s yard will be substantially smaller,” Heller said.

(By•Lois Caliri, “The Roanoke Times” via “Whistle Stop” Watauga Valley Chapter NRHS)

New Motive Power for the Florida Central

Two new locomotives were spotted in Plymouth in the Central Florida yard.  They were purchased from the Florida West Coast RR.

The FCEN 58 is the ex-FWCR 1337 which is an ex-Rock Island GPI8. The FWCR 669 is the ex-N&W 669 which is a GP9.

White Feather Flyin’ By Robert Latimer Hurst

"I shall never forget the things that passed through my mind as this train reach the top of a little hill just south of Screven and started down the hill for the Satilla River (and Waycross).  There is a little curve just after passing over the river, and I wondered if the engine was going to take that curve at its speed or if it was going to take to the woods." -- D.S. McClellan

Some of the older men in Waycross' Atlantic Coast Line Railroad Shops glanced at the pieces; not many recognized what they saw on that day in 1942.  Certainly the remains of the "Rhode Island Lady" did not resemble that practically new engine -- Number 111 -- which had set a speed record 41 years earlier.  But it was she, and for some, the years melted away to that early March morning in 1901 when Albert Hinson Lodge, the already long-time veteran freight engineer for the Savannah, Florida and Western Railway Company (Plant System, which the ACL would buy in April, 1902), received honors for going faster than any other man alive.

Newly formed streamer headlines screamed "Boxer Rebellion Begins," "Carrie Nation Smashes Kansas Saloon," and "Colombia Hesitates on Canal Rights."  Soon they would shout, "`Rhode Island Lady' Breaks Record for Speed."

The Spanish-American War had ended, but occupation troops were to remain in Cuba until 1902.  Post Office Department officials, realizing the need for faster mail service, had begun drawing up a contract to award either the Plant System or the Florida Central and Peninsular (Seaboard Air Line Railroad), both of which operated south of the ACL termination point of Charleston.  Actually, Seaboard was favored because of her more direct route.  The Plant System detoured over 30 miles from Savannah to Waycross then to Jacksonville.  And it was Jacksonville where the steam packet to Havana waited to load the mail.

With due formality and expected results, the government announced that eight cars of mail would be delivered at Savannah, where the very first train had run on American tracks in 1820. They would be split between the two roads.  Whoever showed up first in Jacksonville would be winner, and the winner would be awarded the million-dollar mail contract.

At 3 a.m., two trains of identical length shot off at the "GO!" signal from Union Station in Savannah.  Considered the last race of this type permitted or promoted on American railroads, the SF&W (Plant) and the FC&P (Seaboard) darted through the Georgia coastal fog with their picked crews and unrestricted orders.  Although still hot from the Washington run, the trains carried the finest equipment available; but the SF&W's handicap was that longer route.  And added trouble had already begun.  The two tracks paralleled each other for the first 15 miles. Each crew almost felt the tension of his rival.  The Seaboard had made the claim of beating the other by one-half hour. The gauges registered 70 miles per hour. 

Engine 107, which had started the race for the Plant System, began to give off a "rank smelling" smoke.  Engineer Ned Leake immediately sensed trouble.  An experienced engineer feels trouble, it is said.  Soon, the Plant charger was "limping and stinking" at 30 miles per hour.  "Seems like a hotbox on one of the drivers," said Leake to his fireman.  Plant's Special coasted into Burroughs, only twelve miles out of Savannah.  It was a hotbox, and the burning packing testified to the trouble.  Replacing the packing would take about 20 minutes.  The distance handicap, a hotbox, and now more aggravation as the Seaboard zoomed past in the spotlight cast by the stalled rival train created uneasiness only felt by the desperate.  Repaired, the train tried again -- only to stop as the acrid smoke resumed pouring off and mixing with the settling fog.  "Here was a `bad-rodder' case the shop mechanics would have to cure" was the general opinion of the disgusted crew. Stopping at Fleming, they had covered 24 miles in one hour.

Engineer James Ambrose, who was riding with Leake, remembered that a southbound train left Savannah at 3:30 a.m., and she had a brand new engine. Number 23 was due in Fleming at 4:17. She arrived at 4:20.

Now, Albert Lodge takes over.  A fifty-year-old dynamo, this engineer would go with his engine when the switch was made.  So Engine Number 111 -- or "Rhode Island Lady" -- a 4-6-0 ten-wheeler -- moved into position and railroad history.  A little black-and-silver bandbox, her crossheads, side-rods and driver tires of steel gleamed as if anxious to get moving. Indeed she was!

And the Special was on her way at 4:30.  From Fleming to Jesup is 33 miles; "Rhode Island Lady" made it in less than 33 minutes.  Watered and oiled, she was off again with a new passenger, Dan S. McClellan, a dispatcher from Waycross.  An hour late, she must make up time if she intended to get the mail to Jacksonville that morning.  Orders then came: this train is to have the right-of-way.  Engineer Lodge had never had such an order.  A railroad man all the way, he obeyed. "Lady" would deserve this special privilege.

Ripping out of Jesup, Number 111 carried the "white feather over her back." Screven, twelve miles, was made in nine minutes; more speed was added.  She was traveling at 120 miles per hour: five miles in two and one-half minutes!  What is now the Little Satilla Bridge created a slower speed, but once over, Engine 111 "howled and rampaged" through Patterson and Blackshear between 90 and 100 miles per hour reports Clyde Carley in his article "The Great Georgia Mail Train Race" in SAGA Magazine (August 1954).  In Waycross at 5:30 with 75 miles to go, the racer figured that they had come the 40 miles from Jesup in 28 minutes.  The Waycross yards slowed them down to a stop; here they again watered and oiled the steaming "Lady" that had been averaging 80 miles per hour.

Speed continued, the puffing rail snapper headed south toward Racepond. Only after this village bordering the Okefenokee Swamp did the thought of slowing down creep into Lodge's mind. The curve north of Folkston was treacherous.  But a challenge between "Lady" and the curve became apparent.  With just a moment of indecision, the throttle got pulled five notches.  The "Lady" probably smiled because she knew that would be victorious.  "You know," McClellan, nursing a blistered hand, would report, "Those steam pipes actually felt cool right then."

Folkston was next at 5:51; 35 miles covered in 25 minutes.  Jacksonville was 42 miles away. Engine 111 pranced into the Florida City’s yard limit and edged into Union Terminal at 6:31.

These men had traveled faster than any other men ever had before; it would be 1903 before the Kitty Hawk air venture and the first country auto trip.  And their record would stand unequalled in the steam era until 1934; it would never be surpassed.

What about the Seaboard?  Well, their Conductor Glass, confident of hands-down victory when he didn't see the Plant train, which was already being checked in the Jacksonville yard, inquired: "You heard anything on the Plant's mail trap?  We passed `em at Burroughs with an old broken-down engine.  This ought to teach `em not to bid against a real railroad."

Dispatcher McClellan, nervously exhausted from the past few hours, replied, "Mister, it seems that Plant has more than one engine.  We've been here half an hour, and the mail that took the prize is halfway to Cuba by now."

Total silence, then "I'll be damned!"

Lodge died in 1922 after 50 years of service; twenty years later, the "Rhode Island Lady" -- the heroine of the "Run of the 111" -- lay scattered over the Waycross yard. Her next assignment would also be a type of race; she would be used as ammunition in World War II.  From the November, 1943 issue of "Trains" Magazine -- Into every discussion of railroad speed records creeps the almost legendary story of a Plant System mail train which made a record speed of 120 miles an hour back around the turn of the century.  The details of that incident have finally been uncovered and the story need no longer be legendary.  The locomotive was a Ten-Wheeler, Plant System 111, later renumbered ACL 210, and just recently scrapped to aid the war effort.  Since the original train-sheet covering the run was destroyed by fire some years ago, the details of the run are recited in this affidavit by D. S. McClellan, ACL dispatcher at Waycross, Ga.  "It was in the month of March, 1901," says the affidavit, which is made in the proper legal form and before a notary, "and the run was made on Plant System engine No. 111 driven by Albert Lodge, engineer.  At Fleming, Ga., Engine 111 was exchanged for No. 107, which was running hot.  The train arrived at Jesup about daylight, remaining there three minutes taking water and oiling the engine.  When the train was about two or three miles from Screven, Ga., Jimmy Ambrosia, the traveling engineer riding with me in the fireman's seat, said, 'This train is going at an awful rate of speed.'  I replied, 'We will time it from Screven to 74-Mile Siding.'  This distance was five miles, 31/2 miles being downhill.  We took out our watches and made a check of the speed and this train made the run from Screven, Ga., to 74-Mile Siding (now known as Satilla), a distance of five miles, in 2 minutes 30 seconds.  Upon arrival in Jacksonville, Fl., Jimmy Ambrose climbed down from the cab of 111, and took off his cap with which he wiped away the cinders and sweat.  He then looked me right in the eye and said, somewhat shaky, 'Mac, I've been running locomotives a long time, but I have never gone that fast before, and I never expect to again!'"

Copyright© 2002 Robert L. Hurst

New Hybrid Locomotive

Still under development John Walsh, vice-president of CP wants to replace some of his locomotives with Erie-built Evolution models.  The Evolution, a new series of locomotive that saves fuel and meets government pollution guidelines ahead of schedule, still is state of the art at GE.  The hybrid Walsh said, is a concept tailor-made for his railroad.  “We go through the Rockies from Calgary to Vancouver", Walsh said.  “We use dynamic braking all the time.”  In a traditional locomotive so-called dynamic braking helps slow the train, creating an immense amount of heat in the process.  GE's hybrid working on a principle already used by hybrid cars puts that heat to use.

There’s more than one use for that stored power.  If a locomotive’s diesel engine conks out, the hybrid gives the engineer 100 miles of what Walsh calls ‘limp home” power.  A second use is to give the locomotive a well-timed boost of power, adding 2,000 horsepower to the locomotive’s normal 4,400 horsepower.  A third use is to employ that stored power to reduce fuel usage and reduce emissions.  Estimates vary but the hybrid could reduce fuel consumption by 15% or more.  GE estimates that replacing every North American locomotive built before 2001 with a hybrid would cut nitrogen-oxide emissions as much as taking a third of all cars off U.S. roads.  GE Chief’ Executive Jeffery Bnmelt says the energy saving Evolution and the hybrid are at the heart of what ecomagination is about: Finding cost-elective ways to serve the environment and the bottom line.  (The 470, 470 Railroad Club via The Fast Mail, via Tampa Bay Orderboard)

‘Lawrence OF Arabia’ Railroad Faces Quiet Demise

Amman, Jordan - Early last century, the biggest threat to the Hejaz Railway was Britain’s T.E. Lawrence and his camel-mounted Arab rebels, who sabotaged the desert track to attack trains packed with Turkish soldiers, says this report from Reuters.  Today, a lack of passengers and improved highways may kill off the Hejaz once and for all, a quiet demise for a train that entered popular imagination thanks to Lawrence’s war exploits, later turned into the classic film “Lawrence of Arabia.”

On one recent morning, only four passengers climbed aboard for the Amman-Damascus trip through Jordan’s ochre deserts and Syria’s fertile plain, the railway’s only surviving service.  The 109-mile journey takes 2+ hours by car, but on the Hejaz it can last anywhere from 7 to 10 hours, depending on seemingly endless delays at local stations and emergency stops to remove goats and vagrants from the tracks.

Built by the Ottoman Sultan during the golden era of railways in the 1900s, the Hejaz ran for 812 miles from Damascus to Medina, ferrying pilgrims to Islam’s holy sites and troops to rebellious Arab provinces under Ottoman rule.

The fabled railway has few thrills these days.  Fine grit blows steadily in through cracked coach windows, the upholstery is shredded, and swarms of flies attack lunches.  The toilet is a hole in a narrow closet.  But the ride also offers colorful scenes of desert life as the train clatters along at 25 miles an hour.

Bedouins herd goats and sheep grazing in arid hills.  Children run out of tents pitched along the tracks and wave at pas​sengers. In Syria’s Hauran region, the desert gives way to gold-colored fields of wheat.  Melon plantations thrive next to villages, where minarets and bell-towers of Orthodox churches rise over rooftops.

During its heyday, the Hejaz ferried thousands of pilgrims every year. Today, it draws mostly locals and some foreign train buffs and curiosity seekers.  Along the route lie Hejaz relics. Rusty German- and Belgian-made steam locomotives sit abandoned in yards.  Water towers stand at Ottoman-style stations, where stationmasters ring bells to announce the train’s departure.

“People used to travel on the train, but after cars and highways came, passengers disappeared,” said Abu Zabdi, a 79-year-old mechanic who has worked on the Hejaz for 40 years.  At every stop, Abu Zabdi who said he knows every coach like each of his eight children jumps off the train to inspect wheels, axles, and coupling hooks.  In Zarqa, a gritty industrial city north of Amman, the train made an emergency stop for a vagrant sleeping on the tracks.  The man, apparently drunk, was handcuffed and brought on board by police officers.

The construction of the Hejaz was a major engineering project.  Some 6,000 Turkish soldiers, mostly conscripts, labored on the railway, braving hostile tribes, cholera outbreaks, and sandy terrain prone to violent winter floods.

The line opened in 1908 spelling the end of the old camel caravan, in which pilgrims rode for two months from Damascus to Medina, compared to three days on the train, which had luxury cars for the Sultan and his entourage.

The military use of the Hejaz by Turkey, allied with Germany during World War I, brought the demise of the railway.  Arab rebels fighting for independence led by Lawrence, an enigmatic British intelligence officer, launched demolition raids against the Hejaz.

Jordan, struggling to boost tourist rev​enues, has tried to revive the Hejaz with Lawrence-themed tourist packages, but the long hours make the trip unpalatable even to backpackers.  The region’s turbulence also scares away visitors, officials say.  The Amman-Damascus passenger service has being cut to twice a week from four times a week owing to little demand.
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From http://www.getcruising.com/rails/_fec.html
Florida East Coast Chapter, NRHS
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Next Meeting: Monday Aug 8, 7:00 PM
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Program: Mike Roth, Modeling a MoPac Mike.
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