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From the Editor

Hi all, just looking back over all my
past issues and common to all, is the
pleading for stories and photo’s.

Fortunately for this issue I was a bit
spoilt with top articles from Debra
Coward and Helen Wilson.

Also a big thanks to Wendi Guy for
the photo’s she made available for the
Anakie run, they were of such high
resolution that at 800% they were still
clear.

So don't rest on your Laurels, what
about some of you who haven’t writ-
ten for Trackside, have a go. Even if it
1s a bit untidy or hand written, we can
tidy it up. So have a go.

Keith.
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Above lan Harris turning his M15 at the top of the Drummond range.

Below Helen and sister Debra waiting to go.




A Bird’s eye view of the Anakie
meet — 12" to 14" October 2012

By Debra Coward

It's funny what fascinates people and how
far people travel to find the fascinating.
The escape from the hustle and bustle of
everyday life saw some of us travel some
very long distances, before reaching our
destination of Anakie, in the central west-
ern highlands of Queensland. Our arrival
was timed to be settled into accommoda-
tion and ready to ensure the pre-meet
mandatory requirements could be attend-
ed to before we were able to begin the
three day experience.

This meet was to be my second experi-
ence with Australian ‘
Society of Section Car
Operators Inc. and my g
first trip that was more # 0
than a few hoursin =
duration. | was travel-
ling with my sister,
and as a passenger,
made up the only all
female car. | knew |
was in good hands,
having seen my sister
capably manage all of | "
sorts of machinery
over the course of her g
life. Even so, | won- :
dered why she had
chosen to purchase a Sec-
tion Car, and start covering
many kilometers of Queensland railway
tracks. Her answer of “It's the fun of it,

S

Ian Harris up from SA with 318 and first time passenger

ally in my area of expertise. With a medi-
cal background, the direction to ‘do a
shunt’ was more likely to invoke images
of brain surgeons and neurosurgery.
With this in mind, the following is the sto-
ry of the Anakie run.

Anakie is not noted to be part of accom-
modation features or holiday deals and
discoveries around Australia. However, it
may have featured in some Irish publica-
tion, as the pub was staffed with Irish
speaking backpackers. With our arrival,
the population of the town had increased
considerably, and stocks of provisions
became dangerously low. Gourmet de-
lights included battered everything, and
‘only one fillet steak left’, since the ‘only
five of the special left’ had run out.
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Paul Allen from Rocky

Someone had also forgotten to turn the
bain-marie on to keep the vegetable

that's why | like doing it” was perhaps why warm, and the pub was never going to

| was keen to also experience a Section
Car meet, and the area of the run was
ground | had never covered. When | was
asked to write the trip up, | don’t think the
rail enthusiasts realized that rail terminol-
ogy and attention to rail detail was not re-

have us leaving after a meal in a boozy
haze having spent copious amounts on
alcohol, as tiredness and DAMP proto-
cols saw early nightly retiring. Those of
us that didn’t stay at the pub didn’t have
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our sleep interrupted by nearby sounds
of Irish backpackers in full party mode.

The run commenced on the 12" October,
with unseasonably cool weather sending
a chill though the occupants of the eight
cars able to start the run. One car had
failed its medical check the previous
evening, and another stubbornly refused
to start on the coldest October day on
record. Luckily for these occupants they
were able to become passengers on oth-
er cars and still be able to enjoy the run.
The second day the car numbers swelled
to nine, and still the previous day’s stub-
born car refused to start. We had
amongst us a first timer, a second timer,
and some old timers. Everyone showed
great enthusiasm, and there was much
chattering and laughing. We endured the
obligatory pre and post briefs from the
meet coordinator, got down to the nitty-
gritty of an AGM, and in the end, a safe,
successful and tension free trip was en-
joyed by all. The distance covered was
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Jerry Jirasek leading the pack
710kms, and in this gadget age of apps
for averages, exciting end of day average
speeds for the distance covered were
shared.
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L =a8e 1 say, a second opportunity to

The array of Section Cars taking part in
the meet saw some very slick outfits,
with designer colours, seats and tool kits
carrying all sorts of bits and bobs. Some-
one was sure to be able to produce a
required gadget or substance that ena-
bled a leaking fuel tank to have aid ad-
ministered to it, windscreens to be
cleansed, and minties to be shared with
all, and in the end, breakdowns avoided.
The first aid kit didn’t need to be pro-
duced and thankfully my medical exper-
tise wasn’t required.

Photo opportunities abounded, and it
seems section car owners are obsessed
with taking the ultimate photo of a long
line of cars each proudly displaying their
individual numbers. The experience of
being sidelined while waiting for a real
train to go past us, saw many camera
owners breathless with excitement as
they kept pressing the camera shutter to
capture this stunning image. A video of a
train approaching from 10kms away, with
headlight on, is sure to have
many clicks on YouTube.
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- . { Day one was a run from Ana-
ieed kie to Alpha, the trip taking us
& Up and over the Drummond
_ Range, just one of the many
~ geographical features the ear-
| ly railway engineers had to
" surmount. The experience
~ . .+ Was repeated again on day
aer
ﬁ%{};‘ three when unable to com-

B plete the previously planned
run to Wurba Junction due to

- logistical issues. Needless to

cross the Drummond Range at 535 me-
tres above sea level and wind our way
though cuttings was worth the repeated
run. The dazzling blue sky and view from
the range was also as spectacular as the
railway track and double track to keep
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Ben & Lillian enjoying perfect weather

the cars on the winding track. Bogan-
tungan was an interesting stop that saw
us on day three returning to visit the local
museum, kindly opened by locals who
also provided us with morning tea.

Bogantungan was originally a town to ser-
vice the work crews laying the railway as
it headed west. It became a town of thou-
sands with around 30 hotels, but today is
almost a ghost town with a few residents.
On February 26" 1960, it became the site
of one of Queensland’s worst rail disas-
ters. The Midlander passenger train,
heading east to Rockhampton, passed
over the flooded Medway Creek, just west
of the town. The bridge collapsed when
the train was partly over, with a number of
carriages dropping into the water. A total
of 4 passengers and 3 crew were Killed,
and 43 injured.

We scrambled down the steep incline to
the creek to examine the remains of the
fateful rail line where the accident had oc-
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curred. The cool inviting waters of the
crystal clear creek were too much to re-
sist for one driver. This was a man with a
laptop that always seemed to be check-
ing his emails, and no doubt this was hot
work, as he decided to go for a dip, not
in a swim short, but in a short that you
can swim in. The rest of us remained ful-
ly clothed and amused ourselves with
taking photos of the only remaining
member left up on the track, giving us
the image of a bearded religious zealot
preaching to the masses.

After two seasons of plenty, times are
changing. Eyes are again cast to the
heavens as leaner times on the land sig-
nal an end to the great wet that dumped
misery on Emerald and surrounding are-
as while breaking a near-record drought.
We went across parts of the land that
had been underwater and there is still
clear evidence of high water marks on
the fences and trees besides the rail
tracks.

Clickity-clack, clickity-clack. We clicked
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and clanked our way along warped rails, Bruce McCracken looking over his followers
jarring our backs as we left Emerald on

the line to Clermont on day two. This day pig. We'll never know the truth, as the
saw some urgency to return on time to car in question was the last in line.
Anakie to watch something on TV that in-
volved chasing a ball around a field. Still,
there was plenty of time for a quick un-
planned visit to the Capella Pioneer Vil-
lage that would be worth a full day visit to
see all the wonderful exhibits housed

there. Debra.

Wildlife was very much part of the trip,
and on occasions caused the red flag to
be raised as we crept past frightened
horses, and puzzled bovines. We saw
kangaroos grazing in glassy glades, ele-
gant Brolgas thinking about dancing as
they foraged in the fields, birds perched in
limbs of trees frowning at us for interrupt-
ing their peace and quiet and emus run-
ning off into the distance. Bustards were
out for a morning flap, wedge- tailed Ea-
gles soared high above, and snakes slith-
ered across the track. The unlucky snake
run over by a section car grew in size as
the story was retold; becoming a huge
python that looked like it had swallowed a

So this is a huge ‘thank you’ to my driv-
er, the organizers and other participants
who all made the Anakie trip such a suc-
cess and enjoyable experience for eve-
ryone.
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The Charleville Quilpie and Cunnamulla
Trip.
By Keith Hendrick

On Wednesday the 18" April, Ian Williams
and I, along with Trevor Phillipson driving
another vehicle, departed Townsville at
5.20am heading for Charleville to experience
a great section car trip to Quilpie and Cunna-
mulla. Both Trevor and I had done this trip in
2008, but for Ian this was his first time. I left
my M15 at home and was going to travel on
Ian’s car. Our first stop was at Charters Tow-
ers to fill up with petrol while it was cheaper.
155 Km later we arrived at Torrens Creek
where again we topped up the fuel ready for
the 337 Km run south to Barcaldine. After
leaving Torrens Creek we turned left and were
greeted by 32k of rough dirt, I think this
helped to discourage traffic from using the
road as we encountered very little traffic.

Every thing was going along pretty quietly
until Trevor had a blowout just before the
Muttaburra turn off. What a wake up call,
what a mess, he was lucky it was a rear tyre.
The face of the tyre came off in a ring, leaving
the two sides still stuck to the rim. What was
worrying was that it was a good tyre and he

was not speeding so after changing the tyre
we drove very sedately till we reached Bar-
caldine.

At Barcaldine we had lunch and Trevor pur-
chased another tyre. Leaving Barcaldine we
had an easy run into Blackall where we spent
the night leaving an easy 4 hour run into
Charleville the next day.

As there was plenty of daylight left and the
cars were fuelled ready for the next day, we
checked out the museum. I feel a bit envious
of these small towns being able to put to-
gether such a good display.

Next morning we were away earlier than we
intended but Trevor’s breakfast arrived earli-
er than ordered, 5.00am, so we were on the
road pretty early and had a leisurely drive
into Charleville arriving mid morning. We
were too early to check in to our motel so we
used the time to have a look around town, it
didn’t take long to locate a failed rain mak-
ing gun that [ remembered seeing in the early
sixties.

In 1902 the area was suffering from the long-
est running drought in history and it was de-
cided to try the Vortex gun, already used in

Ambulance at the Charleville Museum
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Europe at 6000 locations to dispel hail bearing workshop at the end of the platform we met

clouds.

Thirteen of these Vortex guns, invented by
Austrian scientist Albert Stiger in the 1880s
were built in Queensland.

One hundred and eighty grams of gunpowder
was set off in the base of the 4 meter high
gun, forcing gas up the funnel, the expanding
surge of gas creating a pressure wave causing
a change of atmospheric pressure within the
cloud causing it to rain. Well that was the the-
ory but it was a dismal failure. The area was
saved by drought breaking rain at the end of
1902.

A tour down the main street found another
fantastic museum run by volunteers, chock a
block with local memorabilia, Railway Am-
bulance, Cob &Co coach, Section cars to
name a few. Unfortunately we were told the
recent floods covered the outside exhibits.
On returning to the motel to drop our bags off,
we found that Geoff and Ann were doing the
same. After fixing up the Motel we went
across to the station to check out where we
would put on track the next morning. At the

i

the fitters who maintain the loco’s and wag-
ons, they were such a great bunch of blokes
and could not do enough for us, they even
helped some of our members repair their sec-
tion cars in their own time. They certainly
made our trip so much more enjoyable.

Friday morning, the 20 of April saw us up
fairly early on our first leg heading for
Quilpie 221Km distant. Twenty one kilome-
ters south of Charleville we reached West-
gate where the line to Quilpie branched off
to the right. A further 7 /2 Km we reached
the Warrego river, the first of three rivers
that we would cross that day. Next were the
Paroo and the Bulloo just before Quilpie. In
1964 1 obtained a job on the line and was
stationed at Warrego River Siding, three
houses and a gang shed on the eastern bank
of the Warrego River. There is very little left
to indicate that it ever existed, however I on-
ly lasted two weeks, my second shortest job
after potato picking where I only lasted two
days.

Fire Engine at the Charleville Muesuem.
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We had a pleasant trip to Quilpie with lunch
at Cheepie and crossing the next two rivers.
The weather was great and the line was in
pretty good order, I enjoyed going as a pas-
senger but in the end I wished that I had taken
my car. After overnighting in Quilpie we re-
turned to Charleville the next day Saturday, I
think we had only one break down and he was
towed some of the way. lan and I had a close
encounter with a pig, he was running beside
and a little ahead of us when he decided to
cross in front of us, as he got up on the ballast
he stumbled and I thought we were goners. I
don’t know how he made it as there were only
inches in it. We were lucky lan had started to
brake when he first saw the pig.

Sunday started with clear skies and weather
was pretty good so I left jumper and raincoat
at Charleville, did I regret that! To day we

followed the Warrego River south and crossed

few creeks, not like the previous two days
where all the streams were heading south
while we were going west. This time we kept
going straight ahead at Westgate, heading for

our lunch stop at Wyandra. When we reached |

Wyandra around about half way, we were sur-
prised to see hundreds of bra’s strung up on
the fence it must have been in support of
breast cancer sufferers. Here we had a top
lunch that we ordered before leaving Charle-
ville.

That afternoon cloud started to build up as we

closed in on Cunnamulla and I started to think |

about my rain coat sitting back at Charleville. &

When we arrived at Cunnamulla [ was met by

a lady who I worked for, for a couple of years £

in 1964. Unfortunately she did not remember
me, which surprised me as I lived in a flat
built in the end of their shed. After I had

booked into the Oxford hotel she took me for d_

a tour around town and out to the airport

where they had Hangers for their four planes. ‘

Next morning realised my worst fears, driz-
zling rain and a cool breeze. lan and I weren’t
the only ones using a modified garbage bag
for protection. I was not too bad with three
holes in the bottom of the bag one for my
head and one for each of my arms, lan held
the bag in front of him so that he could work
the controls. Although I was fairly dry I was
cold but looking across to lan I could see that

i
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he was worse off. Looking back I could see
quite a few were in the same boat, well sec-
tion car. Would you believe after two hours
of miserable running, Ian pulled up and said
I think my raincoat is under your seat, sure
enough it was. I glad all he had to do was
follow the rails and keep a proper distance
from the car in front.

When we reached Wyandra the sky was
starting to clear and after another pre-ordered
lunch we were on our way again. This leg of

8l
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One of the failed rain maker guns on display
in a park at Charleville
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All that was left of Warrego River Siding, just a few stumps

the run was more enjoyable as the rain had

cleared away but we were confronted with Keith.
another danger, the wild pigs had been root-

ing up between the tracks, looking for beetle

larva I was told, so we had to travel carefully

where they had pushed ballast over the track.

On this run we would have seen hundreds of
kangaroos around fifty pigs and emus, several
wild goats but only two sheep, there were
hundreds of thousands around the district in
the sixties. We arrived at Charleville early in
the afternoon allowing some of us put in
some distance for home before it got dark.

Certainly a trip I would do again but with my
own car, a roof and windscreen has a lot go-
ing for it. As no trains have run on the Cun-
namulla line for some time I fear that they
will find an excuse to pull it up. I would like
to thank all the members that helped make
this another terrific trip.
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TSC 516

By Helen Wilson

Several years ago, a friend invited me for a
ride in his TMC6 section car. A variety of
people turned up with a selection of rolling
stock and after putting cars on the line and
loading up, we set off. It wasn’t long before
the track had to be cleared of dirt due to
local farmers dragging their machinery over
the line and the odd tree that had to be
chopped back. The day was highly enjoya-
ble and there was much talk of doing it
again one day, but to date it hasn’t hap-
pened.

Sometime later, | joined the Southern

Downs Steam Railway, as a carriage
attendant. It was on a trip from Warwick to
Wallangarra that the SDSR C17 971 crossed
a fleet of section cars at Stanthorpe. |
watched from the window of the train as

the section cars chugged into the station

and thought what fun that looked. One of
the train crew informed me that those
ASSCO people have very high standards and
you have to have a really good car to be al-
lowed to run with them. At that time, | nev-
er thought owing a section car and running
with ASSCO was achievable.

In late 2010, | heard that TSC516 was availa-
ble and the price was affordable for me at
the time. | went and had a look and the deal
was done! | got in touch with ASSCO and
yes, the standard was high, an inspection
will have to be done, work may need to be
done before you can come on a run, induc-
tions and medicals are required, etc etc. |
started with a visit to Dr Hadwen, medical
ok. Another trip to Brisbane, trailer in tow
with 516 on board and a visit to Bruce
McCracken for an annual inspection.
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A wheel failed the test, a new one fitted
then the coveted Accredited Vehicle label
was produced and | was nearly ready for a
run!

On Friday the 18" Nov 2011 | loaded up and
travelled out to Dalby. One more hurdle
crossed with the Assco Safety Induction
completed and | was ready for my first run.
On Saturday morning everyone gathered at
the Dalby railway station, cars were set on
the track and finally we were heading out!

| enjoyed my first run and started learning
the ins and outs of owning and operating a
section car. | found the group to be friendly,
welcoming and all very helpful. Thank you to
all the members that have helped me with
advice, parts and shared their wealth of ex-
perience with me.

2012/04/23 16:29

Since that run, | have participated in a to-
tal of eight runs, covered over three thou-
sand kms of railway line and towed the
section car over 4500 kms. If you want to
meet people, tow a section car around! At
every stop people come up and ask what
on earth is that in your trailer or tell you
their section car story. These stories range
from Dad used to take us for rides when
he worked on the railways to we used to
borrow one from the railway yard on the
weekend and go joy riding and a few in
between.

| look forward to participating in many
more runs and well and truly recommend
the hobby to everyone.

Helen.

13



Trackside Crossword No 6
By lan Harris

Down
1 Purchased.
2 M6880 sleeve.
3 Wearies.

5 Two- often matched.

6 The sloping device used to
unload your section car.

7 Transmission activating device
causing endless tension,

using 68556, 46906 etc.
9 Abbreviation for the basic units

of electrical current.

10 Flexible metal links used to
secure cars to the rail
overnight.

13 Long term weather.

14 To vigorously assult, beset and
disturb as your ST2 does
going up the range to
Monto.

15 Sharp edged, wit or sense.

Across

1 Fragile, like aluminium hoppers.

4 Fix up and mend.

8 loosened by rotating a threaded part anti
clockwise.

9 Before noon (initials).

10 Painful involuntary contractions caused by
M15’s lack of space.

11 Assists.

12 Restless desire that needs scratching.

14 To request an answer.

16 The alcohol making apparatus causing un
disturbed tranquillity.

17 Leaves ways out.

18 Small pub.

19 The steady flow of fuel into your carby.

22 To hold up and maintain under all condi
tions.

24 The central line of rotation of M19846 on
59834N.

25 The sum of.

26 Stops.

28 Listlessness and general dissatisfaction.

29 To postpone for later.

30 Peevish-ASSCO operators are never like
this, of course.

20 The company that makes dou-

ble roller bearings for M15’s.

21 Cunningly escaped, or avoided capture.

23 Abbreaviation for country, Fairmonts
originally came from.

26 The helpful suggestion that was dropped.

27 Like my stories— more than average
height.

Answer to Crossword number 5
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Wanted to Buy or Sell Coming Events

February

Sell M14 plus extra engines and Sunday 17th: Clayfield - Pinkenba

parts. (Numerous Trips)
Contact Howard on 0408 821 404. March
: Friday 22nd: Warwick - Goondiwindi
Sell M14 plus possible extra parts. Saturday 23rd: Goondiwindi - Thallon
(return)
Contact Alf on 0417 746 367. Sunday 24th: Gondiwindi - Warwick
May
Sell TMC6 17hp Brigg , partially re- Sunday 5th: Clayfield - Pinkenba
stored all parts there including 4 red (Numerous Trips)
lights. May
Contact Keith Batley on 0427 253 388 Saturday 25th: Warwick - Wallangarra
(return)
Sunday 26th: Warwick - Cambooya (return)
Sell ST2 Ex S.A.R./ C.R. Broad August
gauge Fairmont ST2 - Z63 No. CC74 Thursday 15th: Edge Hill - Dimbulah
Price $1200. Friday 16th: Dimbulah - Mt Surprise
Contact Ian Harris on (08) 86823326 Saturday 17th: Mt Surprise - Forsayth
for detalils. Sunday 18th: Forsayth - Mt Surprise

Monday 19th: Mt Surprise - Dimbulah
Tuesday 20th: Dimbulah - Edge Hill

Sell STE Z42 Ex C.R. Fairmont STE

742 No.131 (SerialNo.147) In this se- October
ries there were only 6 cars made with  Friday 11th: Rolleston - Boorgoon (return)
the Ford Escort motor. Saturday 12th: Wurba - Tomies (return)
This is probably the last STE made and  Sunday 13th: Blair Atholl - Wotonga
as far as I can find out, the only survi- (return)
VOr.

) November
Price:- $650.
Contact Ian Harris on (08) 86823326 Saturday 16th: Dalby - Meandarra
for details. Sunday 17th: Meandarra - Dalby
Back page Anakie to Clermont 2012

From left to right. lan Harris, Bob Freebain, Helen Wilson, Bruce McCracken, Debra Coward,
Andrew Simpson, Shane Ferris, Darren Standfast, Keith Hendrick, Ann Bennett,
Ian Williams, Jerry Jirasek, Geoff Swain, Lillian Shunemann and Ben Critchley.
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