
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CONTENTS: Circle Line No. 114, May 2014 
 
A Connecticut ‘Yankee’ in King Arthur’s Court (Part 4) – Colonel Don Woodworth (retired). 
Steam on the Harz railway and in East Germany (Part 1) – Richard Tremaine 
Mixed traction on the WCML through the Midlands in 1964 – Mike Page. 
Obituaries: Ron Gooch; Michael Cosgrove and Bryan Clark 
 
SPECIAL TRAINS NEAR US: October 2013 – January 2014 
 
May 4:              THE GREAT BRITAIN VII.  York – Kings Cross.                                            46233  Duchess of Sutherland. 
May 9:              THE COCK OF THE NORTH Kings Cross – Appleby         67. 
May 10:            THE HADRIAN Kings Cross – Carlisle                   86.259 to York & ret. 
                          GOLDEN ARROW STATESMAN  Ely – Canterbury & ret.         2x 47 or 57. 
May 12:            THE COCK OF THE NORTH  Edinburgh – Kings Cross         67. 
May 22:            THE CATHEDRALS EXPRESS  Kings Cross – York & ret.                   60009 Union of South Africa. 
June 12             THE CATHEDRALS EXPRESS  Chiswick – Cambridge Norwich & return                        70013 Oliver Cromwell. 
June 14:            THE WHITE ROSE II  Kings Cross – York & ret.                           60019 Bittern. 
June 17:            Tottenham Hale – Cambridge – York           Steam, to be announced. 
June 21:            YORK NYMR & SCARBOROUGH  Dereham – Norwich – Scarborough & ret       2x 47 or 57. 
June 28:            THE EAST RIDING  Kings Cross – Scarborough & ret.                          70013 Oliver Cromwell. 
August 2:          THE CATHEDRALS EXPRESS Kings Cross – Scarborough         Steam, to be announced. 
August 26:        THE CATHEDRALS EXPRESS  Finsbury Park – Carlisle & ret.        Steam, to be announced. 
September 13:  LUDLOW FOR THE FOOD FESTIVAL St. Neots – Ludlow & ret.        2x 47 or 57. 
 

CAMBRIDGE RAILWAY CIRCLE OFFICERS & COMMITTEE 
        
President: Richard Hardy. 
Chairman: David Pepperell, 15 Vine Close, Cambridge, CB22 5BZ. Dr.Pepperell@btinternet.com 
Deputy Chairman: Brent Hudson, Brent House, 20 Boxworth End, Swavesey, CB4 5RA. Brent.hudson1@googlemail.com 
Meetings Secretary: Richard Tremaine, 27 Tower Close,  Bassingbourn, SG8 5JX. rbtremaine@hotmail.co.uk 
Administration Secretary:  Graham Lear. 
Outings Secretary: Tony Dewey. tonydewey@btinternet.com 
Treasurer: Mrs. Eileen Smallwood. 
Membership Secretary: Ian Worland, 66 Coles Road, Milton, Cambridge, CB4 6BW. ianworland@aol.com 
Circle Line Editor: Mike Page, 84 Blinco Grove, Cambridge, CB1 7TS. mikepage@freeuk.com 
Committee Members: Chris Burton, Alan Denney, John Hunting, Graham Mallows, Peter Heath.  
      
CLUB MEETINGS  
Usually the first Friday of the month, September-May, at Arbury Community Centre, Campkin Road, Cambridge, CB4 2LD. 
 
CONTRIBUTIONS TO CIRCLE LINE 
 
Editorial contributions are accepted in hand-written, typed or e-mail form (WORD text files preferred) to Mike Page (details 
are above). If you e-mail pictures or illustrations, low-res JPEGs should be e-mailed initially (please keep file size below 
1.5MB), then high-res may be requested. Colour or black/white photos can be accepted by post.  
We welcome news, features and short stories on the ‘modern image’ or historical topics as well as stories about members’ 
visits in the UK, Europe and overseas. 
Thanks again, to this issue’s contributors without whom our journal would not have appeared. 
 
FRONT COVER  
Most of ‘Colonel Don’s UK travels were in BR’s ‘Blue Period’ as continued in Part IV. A Class 101 Metro-Cammel DMU, on a 
local from Ely to Cambridge, has just crossed the River Cam at Chesterton on August 28, 1985,                                   Mike Page 
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Outings planned for 2014 
 
Saturday,  May 24:        Kent & East Sussex Railway – ’40th. Anniversary Gala Weekend’. 
Saturday June 12:         The Midland Railway, Butterley – ‘1960s Event’ 
             Crich Tramway Museum – ‘Edwardian Weekend’ (optional in afternoon). 
Saturday August 9:       Bluebelle Railway – ‘Vintage Transport Weekend’. 
 
Contact: Tony Dewey for booking details. 
 

Meetings planned for 2014 
 
September 5:                  The ‘Footballers’ (B17s)                      Colin Briggs (RCTS, Northampton) 
October 3:             Annual General Meeting then second half: Mainly local video clips  by Richard Tremaine. 
November 3:             50 years of BR employment memories       Bill Davis  (RCTS Bedford). 
December 5: Come all ye (faithful)  - Richard Tremaine & Mike Page chairing CRC  member’s recollections aided   

by photo/video prompts. 

 
From the Editor 
 
Sadly, since the last issue of Circle Line we have had to say goodbye to Ron Gooch, Michael Cosgrove and Bryan 
Clark. Ron and Bryan sat next to Ron Bolam at the CRC meetings and often provided comments and information 
concerning railway matters. Michael performed a wonderful job as CRC Treasurer for many years. I am sure that 
many at the CRC will miss these members. 
 
Some of you will already know that after the May meeting, Ian Worland will be standing down from his long-held 
position of CRC Membership Secretary. He and his wife are moving to Yorkshire. His place will be taken by 
Committee Member Peter Heath who volunteered to take over the job. 
 
Well, as the summer approaches, Tony Dewey has lined up some interesting outings during May, June and August. 
Note that we are now rather limited in how far we can travel by coach, namely: three hours outward and three hours 
return to allow for any hold-ups, etc. Even so, there are still many interesting venues within reach. 
 
Finally I hang my head in shame as I got the wrong message about the tea money in the last issue. The monies will 
be donated to a fund for refitting a coach for the disabled on the Nene Valley Railway. I guess I was distracted 
during the announcement. Please accept my apologies.                                                                            – Mike Page 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Sincere apologies are also due 
from the editor to Don Beard 
for publishing the wrong 
acknowledgement for his 
picture taken of the B1 61171. 
The picture was used in the 
CRC Calendar for 2014 
(January). Don’s picture was 
taken on May 28 1960 outside 
Cambridge shed.  By 1962, 
61171 had been transferred to 
March (31B). She was 
withdrawn on September 16 
1962 and disposed of to the 
Central Wagon Company, 
Wigan, for scrapping on June 
11 1963. 61171 was originally 
built for the LNER on June 11 
1947 by the Vulcan Foundry at 
Newton-le-Willows, 
Lancashire. 
 
Once again, my apologies, 
Don – Mike Page 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“My investment in railway enthusiast 
publications paid big dividends later on when I 
learned that GWR 6000 King George V was 
going to operate from Paddington Station on 1 
March 1979,” recalls Don Woodworth in Part 4of 
his experiences around the UK.   
 
I made what was by then becoming a familiar pilgrimage into 
the city and found my way to Paddington, only to be dismayed 
by the huge number of people on the platforms.  Using my 
inherent Yankee ingenuity, I quickly found a Plan B and made  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
my way to a road overpass at the west end of the station, only 
to discover that the girders forming the size of the bridge were 
too high to see over.  Oops!  I quickly spotted a gricer who 
had thoughtfully brought a ladder along with him to get a 
view over the edge of the bridge.  Plan C was quickly put into 
place when I decided that if I spoke nicely to the nice man on 
the ladder, I might get a view after all.  I quickly went into my 
best Uriah Heep act and was soon standing one level below 
my newfound friend with an excellent view of the platform 
from which King George V would soon depart.   
 
The photograph accompanying this paragraph is proof that my 
trip to London was not in vain.  After the departure of 6000, I  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Connecticut 
‘Yankee’ in King 
Arthur’s Court Part 4 
 
 
 
First steam operation out of 
Paddington in eleven years - in 
1979 that is!  
 
 
 
 
 
Right: First of the GWR King class, King George V makes a 
spectacular departure from Paddington on the morning on 1 March 
1979 after an 11 year absence of steam from this great main line 
station.  Note the commemorative bell that the locomotive bears on its 
pilot, a souvenir of a trip to America in June 1927.  It is a wonder that 
the station platforms did not sink under the weight of people wishing 
to see this train! 

Referring back to Circle Line 113 and Don’s return south, he wrote: 
“A view of BR 45.011 with Penzance station in the background.  I had 
hoped to extend the amount of time available on this trip to spend a 
while doing some photography farther along the line toward London 
along the famous seawall at Dawlish.  I have seen wonderful videos 
shot here following a bad storm with huge waves breaking over the 
seawall and the trains running along it.  I wasn’t looking for this type 
of drama, but a well lit classic shot of train coming along the sea wall 
would have been lovely.” 

After the spectacular departure of King George V from Paddington a 
bit earlier in the morning, it was a bit anticlimactic to see Hinderton 
Hall simmering quietly away on display within the station.  Thank 
goodness the platform to the right side (facing the locomotive) was 
empty because this was the only practical way to obtain a good view, 
the platform immediately adjacent to the locomotive being mobbed by 
people wanting again to see steam after its long absence from 
Paddington. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
went onto the platforms at Paddington and discovered that 
GWR 5900 “Hinderton Hall” was on display.  After 
photographing this immaculately turned out engine, the rest of 
the day was anticlimactic, riding electric bug boxes to cover 
some new parts of the Southern Region third rail electrified 
network before returning to Liverpool Street for the 20.38 
departure for Cambridge behind 31.229.  A quick change at 
Cambridge to some diesel bug boxes on the 22.11 Ex-
Cambridge soon had me to Ely and on my way home after a 
wonderful day out to see steam return to London.   
 
Last Run of Steam on London Transport.   
 
I traveled up to London on 6 June 1971 to photograph what 
was advertised as the last run of steam on London Transport 
and that date was also the 27 th anniversary of D-Day.  A set 
of ‘bug boxes’ took me from Shippea Hill to Cambridge and 
another set took me on to Kings Cross.  The tube took me to 
Farringdon Station, where I managed to tuck myself away at 
what turned out to be a pretty advantageous spot to get a very 
nice photo of LT 544 as it passed by.  Unbeknownst to me at 
the time, my future (and somewhat younger) friend Mike 
Walker of Little Marlow, Bucks was tucked away close by 
with his Brownie camera and also trying for a shot.   
 
Later the same day, I made my way out to Neasden Depot on 
an LT special train and managed a few shots of LT 545, which 
was in steam there.  The heavy overcast that day made picture 
taking a bit difficult as did what seemed to be the entire 
population of the Home Counties crammed into the depot and 

all trying to simultaneously take photos of LT 545.  My 
kingdom for a people filter!  The trip home was a bit unusual 
in that I traveled from Kings Cross to Peterborough and then 
took a set of ‘bug boxes’ onward to Ely and Shippea Hill, a 
somewhat roundabout way home.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

It didn’t take me long to undertake my first major railway outing after begin posted to the UK in early February 1971.  In addition to railways, I have always 
loved streetcars, so it was an easy decision to travel to Blackpool to see the famous trams there.  Optimist that I am, I journeyed to Blackpool hoping for a bit of 
sun.  Was I ever wrong!  The photo here of D430 Repulse (50.030), posed on the upcoming 12.15 up train for London, shows the murk at its best and soon to 
become worse with the addition of rain.  Action photos of trams were largely out of the question but I did manage a few reasonable stationary shots during a 
completely miserable weekend.  In the background of this photo, one can see DMU M50528 and D3374 (08.304) with the famous Blackpool Tower looming in 
the background over them and the trainshed of Blackpool Central Station (I don’t think I have seen a picture of a ‘50’ at Blackpool Central before – Ed).

London Transport pannier tank L94 passing through Farringdon 
Station on 6 June 1971 with the Last Steam Train on the Underground 
– until 24 Jan 2013 when Metropolitan Railway 0-4-4T No.1 repeated 
the feat with a steam train celebrating the 150th. anniversary of the 
opening of the London Underground.  The number 544 on LT94’s 
smoke box is apparently a trip number used to identify it and its train 
during this special run, which ended at LT’s Neasden Depot.  L94 
began life as a GWR 5700 series pannier tank No. 7752, later coming 
to London Transport as Western Region L94.  Happily, L94 lives on in 
preservation.



 
 
 
 
 
Ferry Cross the Mersey (or Third Rail Electric Beneath It) 
 
On my great summer railway bash of the UK in June 1980, 
Liverpool and the interesting third rail electric system that 
served Merseyside was on my list of things to do.  By then, I 
was very familiar with Southern Region electrification, but 
though it would be interesting to see what the little-noted 
system serving the Merseyside area looked like.  I spent the 
best part of a day on 23 June 1980 photographing EMU’s at 
Birkenhead and New Brighton, Cheshire station and ended up 
in conversation with the driver of the unit I planned to ride.   
 
He said that I didn’t sound like I was from the area and I 
agreed that no, I wasn’t, as I lived about 3,000 miles to the 
west.  On that happy note, he invited me onto the footplate  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

and I enjoyed the great Circular Rail Trip Beneath the Mersey 
tour from aboard his Wirral and Mersey Class 503 EMU.  We 
chatted about other things besides railways and I learned first-
hand about scouse accents.  During my time in Britain, it 
never ceased to amaze me at how rapidly accents could 
change within such a relatively small geographic area – one of 
the great delights of being in the UK. 
 
Once in a while, I would drive to do some gricing because an 
automobile was the easiest way to reach the desired spot, 
especially on a line where only goods trains operated.  In 
retrospect, I should never have shipped my American car 
(often called a ‘Yank Tank’ due to its rather hulking size 
compared to most British models) but I was stuck with the 
beastie.  Coincidentally, the license plate that the British  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Class 503 EMUs M28373M, M29838M, M29131M arriving at Rock Ferry, Ches. at 15.00 on the afternoon of 25 Jun 1980.  Through the courtesy of the driver 
noted in the preface above, I was privileged to ride the cab of M28385 later in the day from New Brighton to Hamilton Square. 

EMU 507.009 (M64413, M71350, M64375) approaching Southport, 
Lancs. station on 24 Jun 1980.  I departed aboard this set at 11.21, 6 
minutes down on schedule, and rode it into Liverpool Central station 
where I changed trains to ride another local line before traveling on to 
Preston.  The Class 507 stock of 1978 presented a strong contrast to the 
older Class 503 stock that I’d ridden earlier that day. 

A down-on shot of 13.002 shows how these interesting modifications 
of Class 08 shunters were put together.  Had 13.001 deigned to make 
an appearance on the afternoon of 14 Aug 1971, I would have had 
complete photo coverage of BR’s most unusual class of shunters! 
Tinsley was closed in stages as from 1985, and was almost entirely 
gone by 2011 (including the Tinsley Traction Maintenance Depot).



 
 
 
 
 
 
authorities gave me when I registered by estate car was 
HGV628V.  This proved amusing as I often thought of my car 
as a heavy goods vehicle when I tried to maneuver it in spaces 
better suited to domestic British autos and also because 628 
was just one digit removed from the unit designation of my 
squadron at RAF Mildenhall.   
 
Having a car meant to be driven on the right hand side of the 
road proved to have some interesting moments in left side 
oriented Britain.  My friend David Coleman did not drive, but 
was accustomed to being a passenger in the standard British 
automobile.  I called by Fulbourn on the morning of 14 Aug 
1979 to pick David up for a trip to the large Tinsley 
marshalling yards near Sheffield, Yorks. to see the rare BR 
Class 13 shunters at work.  I was quite interested in seeing the 
Class 13s as they were the British equivalent of what we’d 
call a “cow and calf” set in the States.  These engines weren’t 
overly common in the United States either, and Tinsley was 
the only place to see such beasties in the UK, so David had a 
willing driver.   
 
He got into what would normally be the passenger side of a  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

British automobile and was immediately startled to find  
himself facing a steering wheel.  Oops!  After getting this little 
contretemps sorted out, we proceeded on our way.  As one 
might expect, overtaking whilst driving an American-built 
automobile in Britain did present some challenges.  With the 
driver situated on the left side of the car instead of on the 
right, as in a standard British automobile, overtaking was a bit 
of a challenge when one has to edge out a bit farther than 
normal to determine if it is safe to overtake.  With David as a 
passenger, this challenge suddenly became much easier – if 
his face turned a ghastly white, I knew immediately that I 
should pull back in and await a safer passing opportunity.  (-: 
 
We reached Tinsley safely and lived to tell the tale.  With a bit 
of prowling around, we found a good overlook point, which 
enabled us to observe the unique Tinsley Class 13s at work 
(both now long gone).  We had a rather murky day to work 
with but I managed to get a few satisfactory shots for our 
trouble 
 
The C5 Galaxy had come into the USAF inventory as the Air 
Force’s largest cargo aircraft by the time of my second posting  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Here is another driver’s eye view that the average member of the public does not get to see – the approach to York from the south with the great York Minster 
dominating the background.  York is one of my favourite British cities – small enough to be enjoyed without being overwhelmed by size; a city wall upon which 
one can walk around the circumference of the city; York Minster; and – ta dah! – the absolutely splendid National Railway Museum. 

I made my way to Kings Cross at the appointed time on the morning of 
15 Feb 1982 and was met (L to R) by Inspector Clem Britton, Driver 
Ernie Groom, and one other gentleman whom I cannot remember on the 
platform next to HST 253.056.  After introductions, I boarded the power 
unit and we were soon away. 

I knew we were going somewhere as I heard the muffled roar of the 
Paxman Valenta prime mover behind the driver’s compartment.  We 
slowly picked our way through the points at the north end of Kings Cross 
station, meeting an unidentified up HST framed by Gas Works Tunnel. 
We ran non-stop all the way to Newcastle, arriving at exactly 12.59. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
to RAF Mildenhall in 1978.  One of my British civil servants 
best described the aircraft when the first one arrived at 
Mildenhall.  His comment “Oh my Gawd, it’s the aluminum 
overcast” broke up the entire work area.  One of my staff was 
a keen aircraft spotter and it didn’t take long for the bush 
telegraph to put out the word that C5s were operating 
routinely through Mildenhall.   
 
Interest was so great that I was asked to make a presentation 
on the C5 and the general subject of military airlift, doing the 
first one for the Royal Aeronautical Society at Cambridge.  It 
must have made people happy because I was soon getting 
invitations to speak from as far away as Preston, Lancs.  In the 
course of one of my presentations, a BR official from the 
Norwich asked if I might be able to lay on a tour of RAF 
Mildenhall (and hopefully a C5) for a party of officers from 
his staff.  I said I’d be delighted and proceeded to set up 
something special (you know where this is leading, don’t 
you!). 
 
Needless to say, my BR guests were quite pleased and, upon 
the ritual exchange of business cards at the end of their visit,  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
they kindly asked if there was anything they could do for me 
in exchange.  Well, in fact, there was! 
 
HSTs were still fairly new to the UK at the time and I 
allowed, as it would be wonderful if I could have a footplate 
ride on one of them.  The wheels of bureaucracy turned and I 
soon had a first class return ticket from Cambridge to London, 
where I was to meet a BR official on the platform at Kings 
Cross on the morning of 15 Feb 1982 to be put aboard the 
down Flying Scotsman.  They were concerned that I might not 
enjoy going all the way to Newcastle but, truth be known, I’d 
have cheerfully gone all the way to Edinburgh. 
   
By this time, I was dressing more like a Brit than a Yank, so 
the staff at Kings Cross were mildly perplexed to hear a Yank 
accent coming from a young man who looked reasonably 
convincing as a Brit.  They ushered me onto the lead power 
car and introduced me to the driver and his second man – both 
very nice gentlemen.  The second man dragged out a camp 
chair from I don’t know where and offered me his seat 
opposite the driver along with a cup of tea.  This was going to 
be a lovely trip! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

One of the great joys of riding out of Kings Cross on the footplate of 
an HST is seeing the 125 mph sign at Knebworth – and knowing that, 
as opposed to seeing it perhaps from the cab of some bug box, one was 
actually going to do 125 mph!  The weather in London was a bit 
gloomy that morning, but looking at the horizon ahead, it was about to 
pick up in conjunction with our speed! 

It is 174.25 miles from Kings Cross to the Selby Swing Bridge at 
Selby, Yorks.  I had seen this interesting bridge from the train before, 
so I resolved to shoot if from my HST.  The location is one of many 
that I’d have like to have gone back to at a later date in order to 
photograph a train passing through the bridge but, alas, this can no 
longer be done as, with the advent of electrification, the ECML was 
re-routed west of Selby and around the coal fields in that area. 

A driver’s eye-view of the race track north of York with Driver Harry 
Wilson at the controls of HST 253.056.  We were on the home stretch 
now and the 80.5 miles between York and Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
would be gobbled up in no time! Our drivers had smoothly changed 
positions at York as we proceeded through this great station without 
stopping.

My wife sometimes claims I should have been a musician because I 
was always working a fiddle.  I found myself in the UK in April of 
1977 at RAF Mildenhall.  The St. Ives, Cambs. branch is long gone, a 
victim to dubious “bustitution.”  I rode it to Fen Drayton on a RCTS 
special using BR E51265, E56189 on 7 April 1977.  The DMUs ran as 
far as the Fen Drayton level crossing, beyonf which it was not usable. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The one minor snag was that the driver and second man were 
Geordies with accents to match. I frequently apologised as I 
asked them to repeat things a second or third time because 
their accent was so different from what I’d become 
accustomed to in East Anglia. I should add that, on a later trip 
to ‘Geordie Land’ in August 1997 with my good friend Dave 
Theobald, Dave told me not to feel so badly when we were 
out on an evening in Durham as he couldn’t understand the 
accent either! 
 
At any rate, we were away from Kings Cross at 10.00 ‘on the 
dot’ and had a wonderful race to the north. It was a treat 
passing Hitchin and seeing the speed limit signs at the 
trackside authorising a speed of 100mph – with more to come. 
It was an even greater treat to watch the driver advance the 
throttle even further and watch the speed climb to 125mph. 
This was the fastest I’d ever travelled on land. It was 
unbelievable when meeting an HST moving in the opposite 
direction to think that our closing speed was 250mph! After a 
brief stop under the wonderful train shed at York, we were too 
soon in Newcastle – where I was met by the station master 
and treated to a lovely meal in the station dining room before 
being put back on an up HST to return to London. 
 
At the time of my HST trip, the early model C5s were 
notorious for having mechanical malfunctions when they 
landed – particularly if they were shut down for 12 hours 
while a crew was in crew rest.  My friends and subordinates at 
Mildenhall thus though I’d gone slightly barmy when they 
observed me grinning during the following week whenever a 
C5 landed – little realizing that I hadn’t gone nuts but that I 
was merely savoring the pleasure of my HST trip. 
 
I didn’t really have any time for photography upon arrival at 
Newcastle because I was met on the platform by the station 
manager, who very generously escorted me to the station hotel 
for a complementary luncheon.  One of the drivers on the 
down train kindly shared some tea and biscuits with me en 
route but, by the time we reached Newcastle, my stomach was 
making enquiries as to whether my throat had been cut and I 
thought at lunch was a wonderful idea.  Lunch was too soon 
over and I was away south again on Class 254 E43158, 
E43106.  The trip back to London was a bit anti-climactic 
after the novelty of the morning’s down trip. Suffice it to say, 
in February the evening draws in quickly and it was dark by  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
the time I reached London.  Time for a bit of photography at 
the station, a bite of dinner, and an electric bug box (BR Set 
312.722) back to Cambridge and home. 
 
Class 47 Namings.   
 
Through the courtesy of the BR officials I’d previously hosted 
at RAF Mildenhall, I had the privilege of attending a naming 
ceremony at March station on 28 Sept 1981 in honor of Driver 
Benjamin Gimbert, GC and his fireman, James Nightall, GC.   
 
Stratford Works turned out two immaculate Class 47s for the 
occasion - Class 47.577 to be named for Driver Gimbert and 
47.579 to be named for Fireman Nightall.  The name plates 
were placed in honor of courageous action of these two men 
who on 2 Jun 1944 removed a burning wagon laden with 
explosives from their train at Soham and moved it clear of the 
station to prevent an explosion that would have devastated the 
village.  They did this fully knowing of their danger.  Driver 
Gimbert survived the ensuing explosion.  Fireman Nightall 
was killed by the blast.   
 
It was fitting that the weather was splendid on the day of the 
naming ceremony – perfect for the families of the two men 
being honored, Mr. Clement Freud, MP, Isle of Ely, Mr. 
Gordon Clarke, Division Manager, British Rail Eastern 
Region, other civic dignitaries, and school children who 
attended the ceremony.  It was touching to see Mrs. Violet 
Gimbert, the widow of Driver Gimbert who had died several 
years earlier, unveil the nameplate on the locomotive named 
for her husband.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Freshly turned out Class 47s 47.577 and 47.579 approach the platform 
where naming ceremonies are to be carried on at March, Cambs. on 28 
Sep 1981.  Note that the name plates on each locomotive are papered 
over at this point.  Interestingly, the names that were applied to these 
two Class 47s were later applied to other, newer locomotives some 
years after I had left the UK. 

The locomotives were brought up separately for the naming 
ceremonies.  Here, 47.577, soon to be named Benjamin Gimbert, G.C., 
is seen moving into position along the platform.  Mr. Gordon Clarke, 
Division Manager, British Rail Eastern Region (Norwich) OBE, made 
opening remarks to a considerable assemblage of guests, including the 
MP for the Isle of Ely, surviving family members of Mr. Gimbert and 
Mr. Nightall, contingents of children from the local schools, a group of 
RAF cadets, a USAF military color guard, and the base commander 
from either RAF Mildenhall or RAF Lakenheath (I can’t remember 
which at this late date but I do recall he was rather bemused to see me 
there in my uniform and was undoubtedly wondering what I was doing 
taking pictures!). Mrs. Violet Gimbert, widow of Driver Benjamin 
Gimbert, unveiled the name plate on 47.577 commemorating the 
heroic deed of her late husband and his fireman James Nightall.

In the next issue, ‘Colonel Don’ continues his 
forays around the UK in Part 5 including his 
last trip behind a ‘Deltic’. All photographs 
were taken by the author. 



 
 

 
 
 
CRC members will know of my wide variety of interest in 
railways and old industry and although I have spoken, though 
not yet written, about the long period of Japanese connections 
(30 visits over 36 years) few will be aware of my ‘communist 
block’ connections, mainly during 1978. 
 
In January of 1978, a North Sea overnight ferry took two of us 
across to Holland, from where, at a 7a.m. disembarkation, we 
drove, across Holland, and West Germany (FRG – Federal 
Republic of Germany) to the border with East Germany 
(German Democratic Republic – GDR). We crossed the 
border at Helmstedt, with necessary documentation and 
inspection, into ‘enemy territory’ towards Berlin and, our 
destination of Potsdam. We arrived, in snow, at about 7pm 
and checked into our ‘Inter Hotel’ (the state hospitality 
system!). Situated in central Potsdam, it was quite a 
reasonable hotel. It stood adjacent to the river, across which 
traversed a long bridge (LangeBrücke) over which I was  
 

 
 
 
 
 

pleased to note were tramcars, ‘Trabant’ two-stroke cars, other 
miscellaneous vehicles and a fair number of military vehicles 
of course.  
 
On the next morning I noted that over the river ran a main rail 
line ran towards East Berlin and I was pleased to see a 
morning steam hauled passenger train. Most of the daily 
operations of both passenger and freight turned out to be 
diesel powered but this morning train, and its evening return, 
around 17.30, were always steam hauled and as the days 
lengthened and light improved, I was able to photograph 
these. 
 
There are many anecdotes that I could relate of my six months 
in GDR and the generally happy time, even taking my wife 
and family (Robert, then six and Edward, two) with me for 
Easter. It was agreed in advance, that my family hotel costs 
could be paid for in ‘Ost Mark’ (‘east marks’) through my 
daily east mark allowance and was rare to do as usually 
foreign visitors had to pay in western currencies. But - the 
message did not get through to my hotel who insisted on 
payment in Deutsch Marks (west marks). I expressed my 
dissatisfaction to my local agency and eventually I was 
security checked in the hotel one evening following my threat 
to quit with my job unfinished!  
 
I was there because they wanted me, so on the following day 
Deutsch marks were passed (in an envelope of course) to 
placate my dissatisfaction, and assist payments.  
 
Visa problems – so out and back in again! 
 
The second memorable ‘problem’ was of my visa, the first of 
which was due to expire on a Friday, 31st. March. 
Bureaucratic errors resulted in a late Friday evening with my 
visa entry to the wrong area of the GDR; it had to be returned 
to Berlin for correction to be reunited on the following 
Monday. I was about to pass the weekend (Sat. April 1st./Sun 
2nd.) passport and visaless! To my reference of our UK April 
1st. jokes, the response was: “yes, we have that too!” 

Over 10,000 ‘Kriegsloks’ – or ‘war locomotives’ – of the Type 52 two-cylinder 2-10-0 with a light axle loading 
were built by the Germans during World War II. The largest concentrations after 1945 were in East Germany and 
Poland as well as Byelorussia. Some finished up in Scandinavia, Czechoslovakia, Yugoslavia, Austria, Romania, 
Bulgaria and Turkey. Here one of the ‘original’ 52s, 52.2183 bowls along with a freight near Potsdam in 1978. 

Steam on the 
Harz railway 
and in East 
Germany 
 
 
Spending a railway 
holiday in the former 
German Democratic 
Republic in 1978 was 
rather a different 
experience to that 
some 25 years later 
after the two German 
countries had been 
reunited relates 
Richard Tremaine. 

These 3000HP diesel electric C-Cs, which the Soviets supplied to East 
Germany during the 1970s were used on freight and passenger.  
Initially Type V300 they became Type 132 under computerisation. 
132.296 wheels a load of ‘Trabant’ cars in the outskirts of Potsdam in 
1978. After reunification, the DB had a number of them re-engined 
can still be seen today. 



Technically illegal, and with my family about to be 
dispossessed of their father (maybe), all went well, though on 
the Monday morning I was required to drive through 
‘Checkpoint Charlie’ from east to west to turn around and 
return west to east to get the official entry check on my new 
visa. I did take the opportunity, however, to get a good meal 
in West Berlin before my return! 
 
Freedom to roam around! 
 
The job entailed a number of local technical difficulties and 
overall a certain pressure relating to politics, perceived even if 
not directly met, but I also appeared to have relative freedom 
to drive around alone (family not always being with me) 
sightseeing wherever I felt appropriate and photography even 
of the railways (steam freight was still plentiful in some areas 
to the west of my location, such as Magdeburg, where I spent 
a number of hours trackside (8mm camera shots too), and 
Wernigerode at the foot of the Harz mountains, bordering up 
to the east German divide. Some time here revealed the 
presence of a terminal station of metre gauge steam 
operations, though I didn’t take so much notice of these as 
standard gauge was still plentiful. 
 
It was only in later years, as I read of the final running down 
of East German standard gauge that I started to note the Harz 
that I had really missed. With elder son Robert we recently 
(end Jan/Feb 2014) took a five-day venture to catch the Harz 
in winter. (Robert had spent 12 months in 1993/94 in 
Germany as part of his electronics degree and we did visit the 
Harz railway in summer, but winter is so much better). 
 
Since our very mild UK winter had also been reflected 
somewhat on the European mainland we were uncertain of our 
weather prospects, but within 45 minutes of our Ryanair flight 
leaving Stansted we were over a very white Europe. In less 
than 90 minutes, we landed at Leipzig (airport founded in 
1927!). A short walk brought us to an adjoining modern 
railway station to find that the hourly service to Halle had just 
departed. So we had to wait for the next one.  
 
Riding the Harz railway – first experiences 
 
At Halle we changed trains for Nordhausen, arriving at around 
7pm in lovely snow, 3-4 cms deep and an air temperature just 
a couple of degrees below zero (°C). We checked in to our 
pre-booked hotel located just a 10 minute walk from the 
station. Here, tramways along a part of our route, and 
walkabout town to see where and what Nordhausen (Nord) 
Harz railway station would offer. In fact, a diesel railcar (in 
many ways somewhat old GWR style of the 1930s era) was in 
the station, and about to leave, and soon afterwards a tramcar 
arrived, bypassing the Nordhausen Nord terminus and running 
through to the nearby tram terminus in station square some 
100m further on. This left us rather bemused as there is no 
overhead (electrification) on the Harz railway, from which 
this tram arrived, but this was an electric tramcar, with its 
pant(ograph)s down! 
 
So tomorrow maybe would explain this curiosity, and reward 
us in the 10.16 steam departure into the snow clad 
hills/mountain (peak about 3500 ft) of the Harz. So, for now, a 
good German beer or two and a schweinsteak (pork steak) 
dinner in this town of some 45,000 population before a good 
night’s rest in our hotel. A town map we perused also 
indicated the museum of WWII V-bomb involvement  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
hereabouts; maybe a visit may be possible but the Harz 
railway was our main target. 
 
Next morning, a continental style breakfast, meats, cheeses, 
breads, and cereals, fruits, yoghurts, and plentiful coffees, and 
a lazy start to our day. Around 09.45, we arrived at the Nord 
station to buy our three-day Harz pass ticket and then on to the 
main platform where with snow gloriously all around, our 
train was waiting, with a beautiful 2-10-2T steam loco 
awaiting (cost all-in was about £250/person). 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Steam passes in the growing dusk outside Potsdam in 1978. In 
silhouette is a Type 52 ‘Kriegslok’  2-10-0 passing with a freight. Note 
that this one has a Giesl ejector chimney. In front of the chimney is an 
angular casing associated with the Heinl feed water preheating system. 
The German State Railway rebuilt a number of 52s with a new boiler, 
the feedwater system and later, Giesl ejectors replaced the 
conventional exhaust arrangements. These engines were reclassified as 
’52.8’ and a number exist today in preservation. 

On the outskirts of Potsdam stood this tram ‘sub-shed’. The tram in the 
foreground is of a design that could be seen in many East German 
cities and larger towns into the mid-1980s The ‘work tram’ in the 
background is of an older pre-war design – perhaps some CRC 
members could provide details?          All photos by Richard Tremaine 
 

Part 2 of Richard’s German experiences, in 
2014, will appear in the next issue



Mixed traction on the WCML through the Midlands in 1964 
 

 
 
 
 
 

At a ‘loose end’ on one summer afternoon in 1964, Mike Page headed for Lichfield Trent 
Valley on the WCML and saw more variety than had been expected. 
 
Perhaps Lichfield Trent Valley station doesn’t mean much to 
many CRC members: it was one of a number of ‘local’ venues 
for West and East Midlands train spotters to see the West 
Coast Main Line action. Tamworth was the more popular 
venue during the 1940s-60s as a convenient field gave 
spectators a view of the WCML and the Derby-Bristol 
mainline crossing over it. 
 
Up until the end of 1957, Beyer-Garratts worked one or two 
coal trains from Toton to Washwood Heath near Saltley in 
Birmingham and, rarely, south as far as Gloucester. From a 
train spotting point of view Tamworth was ‘tops’, but I always 
thought that Lichfield Trent Valley offered a better location 
for photography. 
 
In August 1964, the end was drawing nigh for the Stanier 
‘Coronation’ Pacifics. The local spotters called them ‘semis’ 
from the 1940s when the then recently destreamlined ones still  
 

 
 
 
 
 

sported the downward slope on top of the smokebox in front 
of the chimney. Certainly the side-on view gave the spotters 
an excuse for a nickname, particularly when some 
destreamlined Coronations retained the streamline fairings on 
their tenders for a short while. 
 
In March 1964 the 25kVA ‘juice’ had been switched on from 
Stafford to Nuneaton with engine-changing now taking place 
at Nuneaton. Not having much to do on Saturday August 22 
1964, and having no regular girlfriend at the time, this then 
22-year-old thought he’d spend an afternoon at Lichfield 
Trent Valley. I was not expecting to see much other than 
E3000s and maybe a few English Electric ‘Type 4s’ (40s). 
Happily, I was quite wrong! 
 
I picked up an afternoon Walsall - Burton-on-Trent BRC&W 
diesel multiple unit (DMU) at about 15.00h. The half-hour 
wait before boarding produced four steam freight workings. 
North of Walsall at Ryecroft were four junctions: west to 
Wolverhampton (old Midland Railway ‘North Walsall’ route); 
north-west to the Cannock coal fields and Rugeley Trent 
Valley; north to Lichfield and Burton-on-Trent and east onto 
the ‘North Walsall’ through Sutton Coldfield to Water Orton 
on the Derby-Bristol main line, so you would always expect to 
see steam action at Walsall.  
 
On this afternoon, Bescot (21B)’s Stanier 8F 2-8-0 48769 
came through with up empties followed by 21B’s 8F 48477 
running light. Another Bescot engine, Stanier ‘Black Five’ 4-
6-0 45410 then brought more empties going north and finally, 
just before departure of our DMU, 21B’s 8F 48705 brought a 
load of coal from Cannock. All four locos would be 
withdrawn before the end of 1964. 
 
On our way to Lichfield there was no action at Norton sidings, 
which also served collieries in the area. Most people got off at 
Lichfield City leaving a few others and me to venture further. 
I got off at the Trent Valley station where the Burton-on-Trent 
line (High Level – HL) crossed over the WCML (Low Level –  

The unexpected: 46239 City of Chester is in full command of the 13.00h Whitehaven/Barrow – Euston as she purrs through Lichfield Trent Valley in the ‘high 
seventies’ on August 22, 1964.  46239 along with the survivors of the ‘Coronation’ class were all (except 46256) taken out of service on September 12, 1964. 

Two ‘E3000ers’ head the 1S81 Euston-Perth at Lichfield T.V. on 
August 22 1964. The leader looks like a Class 81 and the ‘dead’ one 
appears to be a Class 85. The train was really ‘tonning up’ such that I 
did not get the loco numbers! 



 
 
 
 
 
LL) virtually at right angles. I use the past tense here as the 
line closed to passengers in 1965 and was later lifted between 
Brownhills and Walsall. The WCML approached the LL 
station on a dead straight four-track section from the north 
then swung gracefully around to the east and reduced to two 
tracks (all quadrupled today). And no, the first train to come 
through was not electric or diesel at all! 
 
Black Five 44737 from Springs Branch, Wigan (8F), roared 
southwards on 1A35, a relief Blackpool-Euston while 
Frodingham (36C)’s WD 2-8-0 90189 clanked musically 
through the HL line running light engine. The next movement 
was Burton (17B)’s ‘Jubilee’ 4-6-0 45641 Sandwich easing a 
northbound freight down the chord from HL onto the WCML. 
 
The afternoon London-Perth was due, which shot through in 
true 25kVA style with 14 coaches led by two E3000s. It was 
followed by D334 on an unidentified express and a few 
minutes later, E3062 headed south with 1A43. Another freight 
made its way down the HL to LL chord, this time Colwick 
(now 16B)’s Black Five 44825. 
 
There was a dwell before a hard-working Riddles 9F 2-10-0 
could be heard approaching north on the HL line. It was 
Carlisle Kingmoor (12A)’s 92110 with a lengthy train of steel 
bar. It was met by another Colwick engine, 8F 48214, heading 
south with a permanent way engineer’s train. I remained on 
HL to see Stoke-on-Trent (5D)’s Black Five 44714 heading 
north with Euston-Liverpool relief 1F22. 
 
For a change of scene, I left the HL station to watch the action 
from a field on the west side of the WCML, which I had to 
myself! E3003 came gliding through with the 09.00h Perth-
Euston and then D292 came swinging around the curve with a 
London-Liverpool. It was now 17.15h and I was now feeling 
what few hairs I had on my head tingle as a chime whistle 
sounded up and down through the scales through the station. 
Lord Roberts was in a big hurry with an up relief express and 
judging by the smoke 70042’s fireman was busy! 
 
Another ‘steamer’ was fast approaching from the south. 
Saltley (21A)’s Black Five 44945 was in charge of a fully 
fitted freight and her driver was stopping for no one! Looking 
back, one wondered how the short wheelbase wagons stayed 
on the track as the ‘Black Five’ was surely doing 60! And no, 
I could not then believe what I was seeing on the next up train. 
With a yellow stripe on the cabside, this loco would soon be 
banned running south of Crewe, but 46239 City of Chester 
seemed unconcerned as she purred through at speed with a 15-
coach Whitehaven/Barrow-London at 17.26.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
No, it was a service train, this, and not a relief: no E3000er or 
Type 4! I guess 46239 went all the way to Euston. 
 
Not too far behind came a racy 9F with a long train of cars,  
presumably from Halewood in Liverpool. Toton’s 92158 had 
a feather of steam from one safety valve and a ‘clear stack’ at 
about 50-60mph and clearly with ‘no worries’! So, what else 
would turn up? Coming north now at 17.45h is E3092 with a 
fully fitted freight and then at 17.54h E3062 went south with a 
Liverpool-London. I looked at the frame count in my camera 
– two frames left and my DMU back to Walsall was due soon. 
Well, one frame went on a Stafford-Nuneaton ‘stopper’, No. 
009 I think (AM4 later 305?) and the other on a Doncaster 
(36A) WD 90498 working through High Level with an up 
unfitted freight. 
 
Well, I saw far more variety than I had expected! City of 
Chester was a real surprise and was the last ‘semi’ I saw in 
action on the WCML south of Crewe. Nor did I expect to see 
two Eastern Region WDs! Within twelve months, steam 
would disappear from this part of the WCML, while it had 
another year or so on the Walsall-Burton line. I find it scary to 
think that that afternoon was now nearly 50 years ago, which 
makes me a real old ‘codger’! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Britannia in a hurry – Willesden shed’s 70042 Lord Roberts speeds 
south with an up relief train besmutting Lichfield Trent Valley Low 
Level as, presumably, the fireman is being kept busy on 22/8/1964. 

An ‘AM4’ four-car unit accelerates briskly away on a Stafford – 
Nuneaton ‘stopper’. The Walsall-Burton-on-Trent line can be seen in 
the background passing in front of the malt houses on 22/8/1964. 

One used to wonder about locomotive working diagrams. Here we 
have Saltley’s 44945 tearing northwards towards Lichfield Trent 
Valley Low Level with a fully fitted freight. Maybe the engine was on 
some form of cyclic diagram or had been ‘borrowed’ by Rugby or 
Willesden. As more AC electric locomotives were being delivered 
from Doncaster (Class 85) scenes like this at Lichfield Trent Valley 
were soon to disappear.                                   All photos by Mike Page
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Ron Gooch 1928-2014-03-25 
 

 
 
Family was extremely important to Ron – he was a much-
loved husband, father, father-in-law and grandfather. He did 
not experience much family life in his early years, as after 
death of his grandmother, he spent the remaining years of his 
childhood cared for in a childrens’ home and not a family. 
 
During the Second World War al the children in the home 
were evacuated to Derbyshire. Ron clearly remembered being 
taken to a church hall where local people came and selected 
children to take home with them. The day wore on and finally 
only Ron, his friend and the evacuee organiser remained. A 
local woman arrived late and was told that only Ron and his 
friend were unclaimed – “I see you’ve saved the best until 
last,” she beamed and there followed several happy years for 
Ron as an evacuee. 
 
Ron left school at 14 years of age and three careers were open 
to him: the coalmines, but he did not like enclosed dark 
places; the trawlers, but he could not swim and the railways. 
He applied for a railway job in Derbyshire, but was turned 
down on account of his short height. Not discouraged he 
applied to the railway in Suffolk where they were more 
tolerant of short people! He was accepted and worked up the 
ranks to be come an engine driver. 
 
During is nearly 50-year career he drove steam engines, then 
saw the advent of diesels and completed his time as a driver 
on electric locos. He was passionately interested in the 
railways and was an enthusiastic member of the Cambridge 
Railway Circle. 
 
One fateful day in 1954 Ron, with his striking ginger looks, 
caught the eye of youthful Jean. The rest, as they say, is 
history. They married in 1956 and later came first Mel, then 
Linda and finally Rachel to complete the Gooch family. 
 
Aside from railways, Ron’s other great interest was the history 
of London. Driving trains from Cambridge to London often 
left him with the odd hour to kill before the return trip and 
little by little he explored the capital. Those who have visited 
Ron’s and Jean’s home will have seen some of the floor-to-
ceiling bookshelves housing his extensive library of London. 
 
Perhaps because of his own childhood Ron was especially 
anxious to provide a settled and happy home for his own 
children. He enjoyed organising trips out to places of interest 

for all the family, encouraged Mel in his love of football and 
spent many happy hours cheering from the terraces. 
 
Ron was an unsurpassed sand-sculptor on Lowestoft beach, 
creating al sorts of boats, cars and planes for Linda and 
Rachel. When the grandchildren came along he visited their 
schools to speak about his evacuee experience. 
 
In his early 20s, Ron and his friends cycled around the entire 
coast of England in stages. He ensured that all of his children 
were able to ride a bike and was a familiar sight on his own 
bicycle around Great Shelford and the surrounding area up 
until his final admission to hospital. 
 
Ron was a regular attendee at Shelford Free Church and was 
actively involved in Church life, usually in supportive, 
behind-the-scenes tasks. For many years he accompanied the 
Boys Brigade to their annual camp and worked in the kitchen, 
helped to maintain the Church grounds and was an occasional 
church steward on a Sunday. 
 
He retired from the railway in 1993 and kept himself busy. He 
enjoyed spending more time with his grandchildren (none of 
whom, much to his regret, inherited his ginger hair) and in 
celebrating their achievements. 
 
For several years Ron helped to serve refreshments at the local 
playgroup. He became a railway station adaptor and took great 
pride in keeping Shelford Station tidy and attractive. 
 
He and Jean enjoyed holidays and days out. On the whole he 
enjoyed good health and we had not really given much 
thought to his mortality. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ron’s death on March 25 2014 has shaken us and we all feel 
very sad. In the midst of that sadness we are also conscious of 
a life completed, and one for which there is a great deal to be 
thankful. We feel privileged to have shared some of Ron’s life 
and are grateful for all he gave us. Taken from a tribute 
delivered at Ron’s thanksgiving service by two of his 
grandsons, Jonathan and Alexander – David Pepperell. 
 

Ron Gooch is pictured here posing on a motor scooter at the Bartlow 
Branch platform shelter at Audley End. He had joined a group from 
the Buntingford Railway Society to view the various remains of the 
former Audley End – Saffron Walden – Bartlow branch during the 
spring of 2010. It was surprising what could be seen since the line was 
closed and taken up during 1965-66 (A detailed report of the tour can 
be found in Circle Line 110).                                     Richard Tremaine



Michael Cosgrove 1929 – 2014 
 

 
 
Mike died on 13th March aged 84. He had not been well last 
year and after a month in Addenbrooke’s Hospital he was 
discharged to Manor Care Home (on the corner of Milton 
Road/Gilbert Road not far from his Metcalfe Road home) in 
December and spent his last few months there. 
  
Mike was brought up in London (Wimbledon and Wembley) 
and Darlington.  With the benefit of a First Class Honours 
Degree in electrical engineering, he moved to Cambridge to 
work for Pye Radio, later to become Pye TVT. After a long 
career with the company he took early retirement when it 
closed in 1986. 
 

His marriage to Jean took place in Bristol in 1957. They had 
two children, Joyce and Alan. Family holidays were taken in 
North Wales where Mike became a volunteer on the 
Ffestiniog Railway, working mostly at Tan-y-Bwlch station. 
He became Secretary of the ‘Pye Association’, a social forum 
for former employees, which included coach holidays. Mike’s 
involvement continued right up to onset of ill-health last year. 
Jean and Mike had taken to cruising in retirement, this 
allowing Mike the opportunity to show Jean many of the 
places he had visited during his working career. Even after 
Jean had passed away, daughter Joyce accompanied him and 
they had one booked for last December. Unfortunately, 
Mike’s deteriorating health at that time meant he was unable 
to travel. 
 
Mike’s other interest in railways was expressed through his 
membership of Cambridge Railway Circle, together with wife 
Jean who was a very long-standing member of our ‘tea ladies’ 
team. They were both excellent supporters of the CRC 
summer outings. He was a member of the committee and 
became Treasurer, bringing his eye for detail and meticulous 
thought process to this role. After some ten years in office he 
retired in 2011. 
 
Mike’s funeral took place on Thursday 3rd April at Cambridge 
Crematorium, two years to the day on from wife Jean’s 
funeral at the same location.                                Tony Dewey

 
 

Bryan Clark 1931 - 2014 
 
Bryan was born on June 3 1931in the Suffolk Town of 
Newmarket, in a delightful cottage just opposite the July 
course. It just so happens he was also   born on Derby day, 
incidentally the winner was Cameronian. His Mum was Bess. 
His younger brother is Robin, and he is with us today. Bryan’s 
wife is Lily. His children are Pauline, Pam, Alan, Terry and 
Nigel. Bryan has seven grandchildren, and two great grand 
children. 

After leaving School at age of fourteen, he first worked on a 
local farm; however after about six months, his Mum came 
home and said I have got you a job working as a cleaner on 
the railway. From working as a cleaner, to a fireman, and then 
progressing through various ranks, Bryan was promoted to the 
position of a driver. He drove steam, diesel, and electric 
locomotives, and worked for British Rail for over 48 years, 
where all of his work mates always called him ‘Nobby’. His 
proudest moment whilst driving locomotives was driving the 
Flying Scotsman from Cambridge to Ely. 

After a couple of years whilst working on the railway, Bryan 
was called up to serve his compulsory duty of National 
Service and he enlisted in the Army. He was first posted to 
Aldershot, to undergo three months of basic training Bryan 
was then posted overseas to Egypt. After his tour of duty 
ceased he returned to the UK, and resumed his career with the 
Railway Company. If it wasn’t for National Service Bryan 
would have achieved his goal with the Railway Company of 
serving fifty years with them. 

Bryan then married, and relocated to Coton, in 
Cambridgeshire, where each day he would cycle from home to 
work at Cambridge rail station. Later Bryan and his Wife 

amicably agreed to go their separate ways. Several years later 
Bryan happened to be at a club in Cambridge, and as good 
fortune had it Lily was there that same day. The two of them 
struck up a conversation, and started to see each other on a 
regular basis. Their friendship blossomed, their love for each 
other grew; they married; and have been together for over 
twenty-six years. 

Lily and Bryan enjoyed some fantastic holidays together, they 
travelled to the U.S.A, Canada, Thailand, much of Europe 
including the former Yugoslavia, Italy, Portugal, Austria, and 
explored much of the UK by coach. Throughout his life, 
Bryan had always been a very hardworking man, if he wasn’t 
working on the railway he would be working on a farm. He 
loved farm work, the countryside, and the country way of life; 
and had a great respect for nature. He had a fondness for Jack 
Russell dogs, and taking them for a walk over the fields. He 
enjoyed going to Country shows, where he liked to see the 
shire horses working and steam engine rallies. 

He loved his garden, and gardening. There was always a good 
show of flowers abloom, including a row or, two of sweet 
peas, and he grew most of his own vegetables 

Bryan liked football and when Ipswich Town FC were in their 
heyday during the early 1980’s he often went along to watch 
them, and when they won the UEFA cup in 1981 he queued 
for many hours to have his photograph taken alongside the 
cup. 

From his Army days he had been a member of The Royal 
British Legion, he respected Remembrance Sunday, and 
taught his Children, to respect that special day; and throughout 
his life on that day he always marched through his village 
with pride. 



 
 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 
Above: ‘Britannia’ Class 70013 Oliver Cromwell races past well-wishers at Offord on 
December 7 2013 with the Railway Touring Company’s ‘The Lyndum Fayre’ special on the 
East Coast Main Line. The route was Kings Cross – Spalding – Lincoln – Newark – Kings 
Cross. 70013 had replaced the unavailable A4 60009 Union of South Africa.           Peter Heath 
 
 
 
Right: Mike Sharman, a great collector of railway memorabilia, is seen here in period dress 
with his wife at Meldreth Station during a celebration of 150 years of the Meldreth, Shepreth 
and Foxton stations during 2012. Sadly, Mike passed away last December. He had given two or 
three talks at the CRC about ‘railwayana’.                       (picture supplied by Richard Tremaine) 
 
 
 
Below left: As reported in ‘Obituaries’: Bryan Clark is no longer with us. He is seen below with 
Ron Bolam during a meeting at the Cambridge Model Engineering Society at Folbrooke Road, 
Grantchester, about three years ago. Bryan used to sit with Ron Bolam and the late Ron Gooch 
at CRC meetings.                                                                                              Richard Tremaine 
 
 
 
Below Right: owing to domestic commitments, editor Mike Page isn’t able to get about much 
these days. While in the West Midlands last July his sister suggested they visited Llandudno. 
Naturally one had to have a ride on the Great Orme tramway! It is well worth the ride and one 
has to change at ‘Half Way’ to board a second tram to reach the top.  If you want to ride the 
tram Mike advises you get to the Llandudno terminus early as queues form very quickly – 
particularly if the local scout troupes want to use the tramway!                                 Mike Page 


