    STRAIGHT BACK 

Ranelagh Bridge is a small railway complex, consisting of a turntable and several stalls, with some pits. It is about one mile from Paddington Station. It's use is for Engines to turn, ready for their return trip. It also provides somewhere to locate the Engine's with time to spare, before their return Train time. On arrival at Ranelagh Bridge the Crew turn their Engine around, top up the water in the Tender and then place the Engine over a Pit to enable the Driver to oil underneath and the Fireman to bring his coal forward on the Tender. There is an Engineman's Rest Room, with facilities to cook and to make tea.

Old Oak Locomotive Depot supply a Tender Locomotive 24 hours a day and a Crew on 8 hour shifts to man the Engine, this is to cover any Engine or Crew who may be in trouble.

The day I am now referring to, was when we booked on duty for an 8 hour shift at Ranelagh Bridge. We booked on at 4.00 p.m. at Old Oak Depot and made our way to Ranelagh Bridge, where we arrived at 5.00 p.m. and relieved the Crew.

At 5.50 p.m. we received a call from our Locomotive Foreman at Old Oak Common, he explained that the Engine on the 6.10 p.m. Wolverhampton Express had failed at the last minute, so consequently we would have to work the Train. We prepared our Star Class 4.6.0 Locomotive and left Ranelagh Bridge to back on to our Train.

We pulled out of Paddington on time, conveying 11 coaches and had a trouble tree trip, arriving at Wolverhampton Station on time where a set of men were waiting to relieve us.

Our Relief Driver said, "How is she?" (Referring to the Engine's performance)

"No problems" replied my Driver "She's a good 'un"

The Relief Driver then said "Control wants you to contact them immediately, right away"

My Driver said to me "You go and make a can of tea in the Up Line Porter's Room and I will contact Control. See you there."

As I walked along the UP Main Line Platform, an Express Parcel Train pulled in.

I went into the Porter's Room and made a can of tea. I was just about to pour a cup out, when my Driver arrived. He said "Don't pour it out yet, we have got to work a Train straight back. The Train that's waiting for us on the UP Platform."

He said "Control apologised for us not having time for our food, but they had no choice, as usual".

On relieving the Crew, My Driver asked the other Driver, "How is she?" (she being a 4.6.0 Loco. Hall Class).

"No trouble", replied the Driver.

As he left the footplate the Fireman said to me, "The only snag is, it is not Welsh coal, this stuff burns as fast as you can shovel it. It is hard work."

A few minutes later we were on our way, Paddington first stop. At least, that is what it should have been.

We were well on our way and were approaching Haddenham, up gradient towards Princes Risborough. Half way up the gradient, as I bent forward to put some coal in the Firebox, I developed a terrible pain in my lower back. There was no way I could straighten up.

"What's up Mate?" said the Driver

"Sorry," I replied "I can't stand upright, my back's gone." The Driver put his hand round my waist and took me to his seat on the Driver's side, saying "You keep a lookout and I will do the Firing."
By this time we were nearing Princes Risborough Station which was on a right hand bend.

Suddenly. I saw the three Red Lights of a Guards Van in front of us. This indicated that it was on the Main Line in front of us although all our Signals were Green.

"STOP DRIVER, STOP!", I shouted

He raced over to his own side. I moved, still bent up, out of his way. He braked hard. It was pitch dark, all we could see was these three Red Lights coming closer and closer. We were both expecting a collision. Still braking hard, we stopped with a jolt. We both drew a breath of relief when at last we saw it was on the lines next to us. At least, if the Train had been on our Line, thanks to the Driver, we would have stopped in time with a few metres to spare.

The Train we were working consisted of 9 Vacuum Vans and 27 non vacuum stock. When we braked, the nine Vacuum Van's brakes, automatically went on with the Engine's brakes, helping us to stop in time. However, when working this sort of mixed Train, you never brake as we had to unless it is an emergency, because the last 27 non-vacuum Vans, having no brakes, concertina violently, throwing the Guard around the Guards Van.

The Driver said "My God, what about our Guard?. I am going back to see how he is."

The Guard was in a bad way, head bleeding, broken leg and bruises all over. The Driver and Station Hand managed to carry him to the Station Rest Room and called for an ambulance.

My Driver phoned Control to tell them the predicament we were in. No guard and Fireman in pain. The Controller said to the Driver

"Can you manage to get to Paddington as I have no one to relieve your Fireman anywhere around?"

"Yes" replied to Driver "But you had better have an ambulance, at Paddington to take my Fireman to hospital."

The Driver fired the Engine, whilst I kept watch. I was still in bad pain and could not straighten my back. When at last we pulled into Paddington Parcel Platform 9, the ambulance was waiting to take me to St. Mary's Hospital, where I was put in traction for two weeks and then sent home to rest. I was off from work for five weeks altogether.

The Guard, who had forgotten to remove the Red Shade from his right-hand rear light, to indicate his Train was no longer on the Main Line, was demoted as punishment.






