                              GOING ROYAL

When the Royal Family ask for a Train to be put at their disposal, to take them to a destination on the Great Western Railway, all hell is let loose.

First, they select a suitable class Engine for the task. It must be in excellent condition.

They then set about cleaning it, till it shines, you have to see your face in the Buffers.

Then, all Shunting Yards on the route the Royal Train passes, are given a time that it will pass by. Ten minutes each side of the time they are given, they must not have any movement in their particular Shunting Yard.

The one Royal Trip that my Driver and I were selected to work, was to run from number one platform Paddington Station, non-stop to Swindon.

When we booked on at Old Oak Common Loco Depot, an Inspector was waiting for us. We were both sent to the Stores to be fitted with new overalls. The Engine was ready to go to Paddington so we had no dirty, preparation work to do.

Whilst waiting to leave the Loco Shed, the Inspector gave us some lessons in Etiquette. One of the points he emphasised, was that if a Royal Person came to the Engine, the Fireman must let the Driver do the talking and to stand behind the Driver.

The Inspector was travelling with us to Swindon. He told me that we must not make smoke and must not let the steam pressure get to safety valve pressure. I must keep a very bright fire all over the Firebox.

When I hooked up to the Train, I took a look back down Platform One and saw that the Red Carpet was in place. There seemed to be lots of Dignitary's standing around. No doubt, I thought, some of the Heads of the Railway.

The Inspector and Driver were on my side of the cab, so I was unable to see who the Royal's were, that entered the Coaches.

At last we got the Signal from the Guard, the Driver went back to his side and we were off. I went to open the Firebox door.

The Inspector said "I'll keep an eye on the fire and tell you when to feed it. We must not make any smoke - keep the blower working, this will keep a bright fire" (all of which I was well aware). I did not like being told when to fire the Engine and when to put on the injectors. However, I had to do as I was told. After all, the Inspector was in charge of the Engine, so in the end I waited until he told me what to do next.

I did go to drop the scoop down at Goring Streetly to fill the tank as usual, but "NO" the Inspector said "don't take on water, we have more than enough to get to Swindon. It might splash the Coaches". We arrived at Swindon on time. The Inspector thanked us both. He said to me "WELL DONE".

I shrugged my shoulders and thought. What did I do? He did it all.






