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On top of the waterfall looking down the valley towards Atherton

Jan and Trevor with their backs to us.
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From the Editor

Hi all, with the first Newsletter behind us it
is time to start the next.

I have to say I was quite impressed with the
quality of the stories that both Hugh and Pe-
ter put together, I hope to see many more
articles from both of them.

While trolling through my machinery club
newsletters I found a story I wrote about my
first run with RailCo. Four of the people on
the run became ASSCO members. [ hope
you enjoy it.

So much for getting three Tracksides out a
year, it is June already and the second news-
letter 1s only half finished, but Brad and Mal
to the rescue and now it is finished.

In the last story from Mal, I used only one
column so that you can read the page with
out scrolling down twice. Let me know how
it goes.

Keith.
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Coming Events

June. 19th.
Pinkenba. Run deferred due to rain,

now scheduled.
July. 10th

August. 4th-9th.
Edge Hill- Forsayth

September. 24th.
North Rockhampton— Lakes Creek.

October. 14th-15th-16th.
Toowoomba-Wallangarra.

November. 19th & 20th.
Dalby— Miles. Dalby-The Gums

Wanted to sell

Fairmont STE Z42 Serial No. 147.
Ex C.R. No.131.

Bodywork sound, has original Fair-
mont hood, mechanically incomplete.
Only 5 or 6 STE cars were made (With
the Ford Escort motor) and according

to its serial number this is the last one.
Price 600.00 ono.

Phone (08) 86823326.

Sell Orignal Fit Cotter Pin Set
12 pieces 3/16” x 1” Large Eye.

Eiseman Magneto Tune up Kit N. Part
No. F2866, suits all models,
M15,M19, MT 14, ST2.

$ 7.50 Posted.

New Points, Condenser, Cover Gasket.
$82.
Mark Swaby.

Email. Speeder@iinet.net.au

®% Sell MT15 403 contact Geoff Swain
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Our Trip to the Tableland
Dec 2003.
By Keith Hendrick

Malcolm and I left for Atherton at 7am box-
ing day, lan and his family left 1/2 an hour
later followed by Trevor, Carol and three ex-
change students. We made good time to
Innisfail where we waited at a reviver stop at
the beginning of the Palmerston highway un-
til Ian and his family to caught up. This was
my first trip to the Tableland in 33 years. The
climate at the reviver stop was hot and humid
and you could notice the difference when we
reached Atherton.

After we had a cupa we headed up the range,
the highway was far better than I could re-
member. The only criticism I had, there is a
need for more overtaking lanes as I held up a
bit of traffic. When we left Townsville it was
hot, dry and drab. When we arrived at Ather-
ton it was green and cooler.

After another cuppa at the Motel, it was up
to Herberton to put the section cars on the
line. This was my first time with MT14 361.
As the others weren’t quite ready, Malcolm
and I went on ahead. It was only 18k so we
could not go wrong, well guess what, we got
lost in Herberton. We were looking for the
station on the left hand side of the road as we
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did not see the bridge over the line in the
main street. After several detours I was quite
disorientated (the town was only about 3
streets wide) so we asked a local, when we
arrived at the station lan and Trevor were
already unloading. Anyway we were soon
ready to go at about 2.30 in the afternoon.

I was pretty excited by this time and appre-
hensive as I did not know how the car would
perform. While it was idling it sounded terri-
ble, but as soon as the load came on and we
got under way it sounded like a sewing ma-
chine, [ was impressed.

We idled out of town and under the bridge
that Malcolm and I did not see earlier. We
were on our way there was no turning back.
Looking back we could see a great storm
gathering, we hoped we could out run it, as it
was, Malcolm refused to bring his rain coat
and left it back at the motel.

I blame Malcolm for what happened next. |
have never been in such a downpour for
years. | had a half rain coat but [ may as well
had nothing, Malcolm looked like a drowned
rat up front and I felt like one. My hat got
soggy and expanded then fell down over my
ears.

Up a head lan was fairing a little better as
he had a roof, as did Trevor. I remember
thinking at the time, what a pair of old fools.
We were so uncomfortable that we did not
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gang shed No 9 at Herberton

Malcolm and Trevor get ready to push my car 361 onto the line. Trevor’s car and lan’s car in

line behind.




appreciate the trip fully on the way down.

Also I was not driving the motor properly.
When I needed to slow down I would take off
the belt tension, bring the engine back to idle
then apply the brakes. If I had to do that in a
hurry I seemed all hands getting it in the right
order. Later on I controlled it just by using
the throttle. On the steeper sections I throttled
right off and the engine would eventually
slow down then stop firing. If I needed to
increase the speed I just opened the throttle
and it would fire straight away.

Anyway back to the beginning and forget-
ting about rain.

We proceeded out of town at a leisurely
pace and were about to cross our first of
many bridges. The first was a bit scary and I
was thinking I hope I got every thing right
because if anything went wrong on the bridge
you would be dead. I was getting to like the
experience, until the rain.

It wasn’t long before we came to our first
highway crossing . Someone had put a gate
across the line, I am not sure why. Anyway
Ian’s son Andrew got the job to open up an
let us across the main road. I am not sure in
what order we came across things but next
came a rather long tunnel, it would have to be
well over 100 meters long. Did the exhaust
sound good when I opened the throttle in the
tunnel, in fact when I came to the tunnel in
the next trips I would slow down so that I
could power up through it.
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After a few more bends we came across a
long bridge spanning a dry water course.
Once again as we crossed the bridge,
thoughts turned to how well I put the car to-
gether. A little further along we came across
another bridge with a waterfall falling from a
high rock face. This had to be the most spec-
tacular part of the trip, even though Malcolm
and I resembled drowned rats by now. After
we left the waterfall it was all down hill with
a couple more road crossings. As it started to
level out the rain was still coming down in
buckets and we came across a lot of water
hens running across the line. I told Malcolm
they were standing on the line as they were
sick of the water.

The rain eased off to a stop as we motored
into Atherton. Waiting at the station was an
old steam locomotive that RAILCO used to
take tourists up to Herberton.

At this point some of our passengers decid-
ed to leave us and head back to the Motel, so
we turned our section cars around on a porta-
ble turn table we found near the steam en-
gine. The rain had completely stopped by
this time so we cranked up and headed back
up the range to Herberton.

I thought this will test the motor but it nev-
er missed a beat. Trevor was leading and Ian
was bringing up the rear. [ would let Trevor
get a little ahead then I would open the throt-
tle right out. By this time I was pretty im-
pressed with it’s performance and I thor-
oughly enjoyed the trip back to Herberton.
We arrived at Herberton late in the after-
noon but still daylight. That night we left the
section cars on the line at Herberton ready
for the next day.

A diesel locomotive was gathering rust in the
yard at Herberton, I forget it’s number but it
was a 1170 class locomotive used for shunt-
ing.

They were also used where ever the line
was to light to carry the heavier loco’s. I
worked on them quite a bit until the railway
took them out service.

They had two nick names, the Pawpaw or
the Pup. They were a six cylinder version of
the twelve cylinder locomotive that the rail-
way first bought, it’s nick name was the
Yank, because it was assembled by Walkers
of Maryborough using General Electric parts
from America.




The Gonnins built 2800 class still uses simi-
lar parts, in fact I think some relays are identi-
cal, anyway the bloke at Herberton says the
engine up there still goes.

That afternoon we headed back to Atherton
on a high, it made the year I took to rebuild
the section car worthwhile. After dinner we
all had a fairly early night and I slept like a
baby even though there was the loudest Pos-
sum activity [ have ever heard, it seemed like
they were in our ceiling. Checking with eve-
rybody the next day nobody heard them.

Next morning it was back to Herberton after
a light breakfast. We soon had the cars ready
to go. This time we had nearly everybody on
board and Ian and his family led the way, Tre-
vor’s wife Carol came with Malcolm and I. I
think she wanted to see what a real Fairmont
section car was like, we were followed by
Trevor and the exchange students.

When we arrived at the waterfall we were in
for a surprise, there way up on the rock face
was a family of goats. The rest of the trip was
pleasant but uneventful and we had smoko at
a picnic area at the Atherton Railway station. |
was looking forward to the trip back up the
range so that I could open it up again.

We hadn’t gone far when my engine started
to miss and this time, wouldn’t you know it,
we were last in line and I could see
Trevor disappearing up ahead. It wasn’t
long before we stopped, we had an extra
passenger on board as well. lans
daughter inlaw Olivia. I could see her
thinking, I got drowned on the trip
down the first day, now I am stranded in ¢
the middle of nowhere the next trip.
Worse was to follow, Malcolm left the
tool box back at the motel and we had
no spanners, with Trevor already out of |
sight it was not looking good, but Carol §
saved the day she was able to get
Trevor on the mobile.

Wasn’t long before Trevor had us un-
der tow, I was pretty disappointed as I
wanted to see how mine would perform &y
under the extra load. I think Trevor had
a bit of a smile on his face as he towed
us up the hill. I was hoping lan would
be waiting for us at the waterfall but he
wasn’t, even the goats were gone. We
didn’t catch up with lan until the road
crossing where he was waiting for us. It
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didn’t take long to insert a new plug and we
were on our way again.

When we arrived at Herberton the storm
clouds were gathering and we just got the
section cars loaded and underway for Ra-
venshoe when down she came, it rained
heavily practically all the way to Ravenshoe.
We were in luck again, the rain had cleared
up by the time we arrived at Ravenshoe.
There was a blue steam engine with steam up
when we arrived at the station, it was almost
ready to take tourists for a ride out to the first
section, Tumoulin, and we were going to fol-
low it out. The trip was not as good as the
range but was still enjoyable, it was a short
trip around 10 or 15km.

When we arrived at Tumoulin, we waited
while the steam engine was turned at the an-
gle. While the engine backed on to it’s car-
riages we had our turn on the angle and
turned our cars, then we followed the train
back to Ravenshoe. If we had more time I
would have liked to explore the line as far as
we could.

We loaded the section cars and headed back
to the motel at Tolga.

Everybody enjoyed the week end and we
will be making plans to do it again.

Keith




ON THE GO WITH ASSCO
By Brad Boustead

At the risk of sounding like a contestant from
Perfect Match, I knew that when I retired
from teaching at the end of 2015 I wanted to
travel to interesting places, meet new people
and do different things.

I wanted to combine this with an interest in
Queensland Rail and a passion for social his-
tory that [ have developed as a result of teach-
ing Modern History at Maleny State High
School. And then I found ASSCO. (God is
still waiting). My needs were met at once.

I knew of ASSCO’s existence but it wasn’t
something I had considered for retirement.
This wasn’t until I stumbled upon an ASSCO
“display” at the Ipswich Workshops last Octo-
ber. I grabbed a membership package and
skulked off into the distance. My original in-
tention for the day was to look at model trains
and to see if there was anything new at the
museum. [ got a contact name for train model-

ling but have done nothing about it yet.

Also, I don’t recall seeing anything new at
the museum.

I have been very lucky since joining
ASSCO. Because I live in the Sunshine
Coast Hinterland, John Summers was able to
do the induction at my house. He also intro-
duced me to Mal Johnson who lives only a
short distance away. Mal has been kind
enough to let me act as counter-weight on his
section car for the two runs that [ have done.
Apart from being a very nice and accommo-
dating person, Mal is also very astute. He
quickly figured out that I do not have a me-
chanical streak in me. He reckons that an
incomplete section car would be wasted on
me. My first run was from Chinchilla to Ro-
ma and return on the weekend of 12" and
13" March.

The four images below are all of the Chin-
chilla yard taken at different times. The two

images of the section cars are
mine.
The image of the PB15 was
snipped from the DVD “The
Way it Was, VOL 1.” The im-
age of the railmotor was scanned
from the book “Country Rail-
way Stations-Queensland”. |
have included the extra images
to satisfy my historical curiosity.
I am curious to know how things
have changed and have they
been for the better?

Above left. PB15 laving Chin-
chilla in August 1965 destined
for the

Barakula branch.

Left. ASSCO section cars at
about the same location in
March 2016. spot the difference




Above. At Chinchilla
Station in March 2016

Left. At about the
same position Decem-
ber 1972.
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I have just spent a few minutes trying
to recall any significant features of
this run. A quick glance at my photos
confirmed what I thought. It was
brown, flat, dry, hot and largely
straight but, with the wind in my hair,
it didn’t matter. A lot of Australia is
like this and I was lucky enough to
see it in a way that many people
don’t.

On the way back we were fortunate
enough to have morning tea with the
good ladies of the Jackson CWA. The




only down side was that the room was air- Below is an old image of Thane station.
conditioned. We knew we would have to go  Even though we travelled straight through, I
outside at some stage. do recall remnants of the concrete ramp and

) the siding to the left, minus the track machine.
My most recent run was from Warwick to [t would be my hope in the future that we oc-
Wallangarra on the 9" April and from War- casionally stopped at places like this so that
wick to Inglewood the next day. The contrast e get to play amateur archaeologists and his-
with my previous run was quite astounding.  torjans. It would be good to attempt to under-

There were more curves, bigger bridges, stand the past so that we can better understand
some tunnels, a bit of rain and some much  the present that we are in.

cooler temperatures. I have included an im-
age from inside one of the tunnels near
Dalveen. I am fascinated by how shiny the
brickwork appears to be. It almost looks pol-
ished. This contrasts with the surface of the
Boolboonda tunnel which I was at the week
before. Both tunnels had bats though.

Above. Boolboonda Tunnel on the long closed branch to Mt
Perry.

Below. Brickwork in the long Cherry Gully tunnel at

The last 2 images are of Inglewood sta-
tion. One is mine and the other is
scanned from “Country Railway Sta-
tions-Queensland” (as is the one of
Thane). Hopefully both are taken from
the same spot to show some contrasts
over time. I think I need to work on my
photographic skills though.
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Top photo. Inglewood in April 2016.

Bottom photo. Inglewood in May 1982 with the goods from Texas.

Why title this article “On The Go With ASSCO”?
As stated earlier I have been on two runs in four days. They have gone from sunrise to sunset
and I have travelled over 800 kilometres in a section car. This does not include travelling to
and from the venues. I’d say this puts me “On The Go With ASSCO”. Do I mind? Not at all!
I hope to meet more of you on a track somewhere soon.

Brad Boustead
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Central Queensland Run May 2016

by Mal Johnson

Greetings All
Whether or not you participated in the runs on the weekend of 28" and 29™ May it is my
hope that what is relayed will bring positive memories, even for past participants.

On the Saturday, rising before daylight, most travelled to Anakie from Emerald. A handful
was already there from the previous day. Within minutes of arrival at Anakie the whole
group had come together and the obligatory greetings and daily routine were presented in a
concise manner by coordinator Andrew. This was followed by a well presented and appro-
priate safety brief from Darren. He directed our attention to where safety equipment gear
was located and the appropriate personnel to handle our needs if required

Anakie on the morning of May 28th 2016. | Anakie on the mfning of 12th J anuary 1973.
Photo copied from
Photo’s by Brad Boustead. “Country Railway Stations-Queensland”.

When permission to set on track was obtained, the consist didn’t take long to be ready and
eager to GO.

All went well until just short of Willows when one car suffered digestion problems and was
set into the siding. It was towed back on the return journey. Thank you Ian. The rest of the
trip that day went without any additional mechanical incidents.

The next stop was Bogantungan where the historical society provided wonderful home made
food. This went down extremely well as the plates didn’t have much left on them when we
left the old station complex.




As a side comment I was looking through an album in the museum. One of the pictures tak-
en long, long ago highlighted the obvious lack of vegetation within the scope of the camera.
Another picture on the internet snaps a C18 facing Warwick, filling at Gorge tank. Again
there was almost no vegetation. Today large ironbark trees more than dot the locale.

Back to the trip. We started west out from Bogantungan and after 1 2 k started to assault the
Drummond Range. This was after crossing Medway Creek where The Midlander met with
tragedy on 26™ February 1960. Seven lives were lost as a result of the bridge being weak-
ened by flooding. The remains of the old bridge piles can be seen cut off at bedrock level.
As the highway runs close by we were told that a memorial cairn has been erected and can
be viewed by motorists. A turnoff apron has been provided for that purpose.

|

The wrecked Midlander in Medway Creek. Photo taken from the internet.

The bottom 2/3 of the climb had been realigned some time ago and laid with concrete sleep-
ers plus heavy rail giving an unusually smooth ride. The top end of the climb appears to fol-
low the original alignment. Thousands of cubic meters of rock and soil have been used to
cut and fill to achieve the new deviation. The cuttings presented some interesting variation
of soil types especially at the top at Hannans Gap where sandstone was thin and like wafer
biscuits. Eagle eye Brad thinks he spotted a plaque set into the face of the cutting. As this
raised curiosity it was deemed a stopover on the return. However this didn’t happen so it
could be a point of interest on the next trip. There is some speculation that it may be in
memory of a driver who was killed when his engine rolled in the vicinity. From a safety as-
pect viewing of the plaque, if it exists, may be best on the westward journey. Eastbound is
downhill and through tight reverse curve cuttings giving next to no visibility. This however
will be at the coordinator’s discretion.

The view climbing the range was quite different to the return. On the return the views at
every curve seemed to be superior to those of the climb. Maybe it was the time of the day,
with the sun behind us, which gave us a different aspect. This was certainly one of the high-
lights from a scenic point of view.

12



Once over the range the line started to straighten out and some long undulating sections were
experienced before arriving at Alpha. Here we turned the cars on the triangle and set back
into the station. Paul did all the formalities with control. One would think he has done this
before.
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A general view of the yard at Alpha Highrail on the job.

After a short break we set off eastbound. At Drummond we had to wait for a highrail to pass
as the two occupants were checking for cracks in the rail. After permission was granted we
set off again heading for the descent of the range. What struck me was the descending grade
appeared to be greater than the ascent. I put this down to optical illusion. In reality as I was
following the lead car that was around the next bend and down on the next straight section, I
could approximate the vertical height against the distance of the vehicle in front. Another
factor may have been the awareness that greater grades made for longer stopping distances
that could be required on this section. This certainly sharpened my senses re this possible
need. Nearing the bottom on the good section the boy in me would have liked to give the car
its head but as one doesn’t heal too well as one gets older discretion was the better part of
valour. ASSCO was saved from rash behaviour and anyway, bouncing down the rail em-
bankment was too coarse an emery wheel for me to rub against. At the bottom of the range
the consist stopped on the eastern approach to Medway Creek and most went down to the
creek bank to have a closer look at the accident site.

Remnants of the old bridge at Medway Creek.
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We were held up again as a highrail weed sprayer was at Willows. We were soon released
and on arrival at Willows the only evidence of this machine was the tyre tracks where it had
set off at the road crossing.

These holdups ran us late back into Anakie with our headlights just starting to be of some
use for night vision. They were certainly useful to highlight the position of the other cars.
Everyone helped each other to get off track and the day concluded with the debrief.

Day 2

Today was a later start as travelling distance was less. After formalities we set off and it was
noted that a lot of track work has been done on this branch line. There was lots of sleeper
rehabilitation. Many bridges have been upgraded to concrete. This includes a few close to
Emerald and the low one north of Capella between the station and the level crossing. Track
on these bridges were a notable respite from the rest. The track work hasn’t extended to ride
quality as the rise and fall at rail joints continually made their presence felt. This probably is
not a track for ST2’s unless converted to springs.

Approximately 15 kilometres from Clermont we had to wait at the siding of Karin for a cat-
tle train to pass before proceeding. After leaving this siding it wasn’t long before negotiating
the road crossing and a short run into Clermont to the end of the line beside the grain board.
After turning on the triangle we had a break at the station before the return journey.
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Waiting for the train at Karin.
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Word must have leaked that we were coming because the local constabulary at Capella was
there to breath test us. (Must have made a dent in his tube supply for the month).
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The whole trip consisted of undu-
lating flat country with lots of cul-

) \ B8 SN tivation. Crops included cotton,
I, NG e mung beans, sorghum and corn.
N ‘ 3 A On the way back before Capella a
- - E 'Vés _ car suffered the “go slows”, so it
— e - w5 was hooked up to Ian’s ST2 and

suffered the indignity of being
towed so as not to hold up the re-
e Maining consist.
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; ' ~ Capella was the stopping point on
the outward journey for lunch and
for afternoon break on the return.
Even though it didn’t happen to be
market day food was obtained from
a café over the road. A good varie-

ty of choice was readily available.

After a good run to Emerald we
set off track followed by the usual
post-mortem with a decision to
plan a run to Winton next year being mooted. We will follow developments with interest!
Through out the trips on both days it was notable that everyone kept the separation distance
without becoming too spread out and travelled at consistent speeds. WELL DONE! It was
good travelling with you.

They say a picture paints a thousand words!

Also of note! Never in my working life since 1964 have I heard a two stroke idle firing as
evenly as any 4 stroke. I knew when Ian’s two stroke nestled behind us at stops because this
was the sound I recognised without looking about. When asked further on tuning matters he
was willing to share information freely. Thank you lan. You have set the bar high and hope-
fully an MT 2 will follow in the same manner at some time in the future.

As with all clubs we are blessed with all manner of persons who have different skills and
personalities. We are no exception. As a small club we all need to work together to ensure
the success of ASSCO. Let us continue to build on the foundations that others before have
laid.

Keep safe till next run.

Mal. J.

Rear Cover Left to Right. Mal Johnson, Andrew Simpson, Chris Hayes, sitting Darren
Standfast, Owen Simpson, Brad Boustead, Hugh Hartwig, Paul Allen and Ian Williams.
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