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Doing
Locom%tion




HEN THE NOTICE FINALLY
arrives in the mail it is a single
sheet of white paper. It contains the
appointed date, time, and directions,
and advises me to be prompt. At the
bottom is the name of one Carl
Brown, Superintendent of Trans-
portation. At the top are two words:
CREW CALL. And I know exactly
what that means because I've been
f

e been plying thatine i my head ke an

g biggrthan Dad's 72 Caddy, il beling
the throtle ofa 1 500-horsepovwer die

tive and hauling  train fo ight s

That L have the chance do tisatal s thnks to
the vision ofthe Montiello Rivay Museum, an
lloluntees organization that malntans 10 miles
Oftrackand 100 pieces ofvintage railrosd equip-
‘menton the wind-swept plins of cntal linois.
Withts weekend and holdsy excursions, Mont
cell doesprety much what other ourist raltoads.

o'y giving visitors a chancetoride  swell old.
trsin, But four weekends  year, Montielo docs

ing, d g
weeks. In a few days I will pack my

g—P

bags, leave three bowls of food for
the cat, lock my New York apart-
ment, board a jet to St. Louis and a
prop to Champaign, Illinois, renta
car and drive through the night to
the tiny town of Monticello for one

reason and one reason alone:

| am going to drive a train. :

dream of doing: I gives
visitors  chanceto dive ane, IFyou'e over

physically bl o climb nto an engine, willng to

b
prtty simpl
et urvanished il A\m\uwlnnln restof
my life that e driven o
Wehave people wring bk and sy
“Thanks for a dresm come te," etes mseum
s Do e, 1€ an ppotanty you
‘would't have oherwise.* Adds Monicel’s chai.
pemn s Mo, do et €3
7 bt ey m pople s ihan
hey hve iy dcen i

One year,
an 80-year-old

grandmother
didit.

= heengoe Tt caly. e reson [
g e et

i beavirulent thing, bt F've only

your icen. They pulled il Jng Eight reagh movmors

and whisketosty Pullan lecper through the mountains.

“They wereloud, strong ominous-ooking things, To me they

definecverything that wasat oncegrty and romantic sbout

American rilroading Or st have becn. Most of American r-

roading vanished before 1 was born, Montielo has thrce working
ocs, bt | m here fo oy one.

3 cozy huch with plank floorsand benches amid an otherwise
desolte lndscapeof empry elds an power lnes. Wabash
18/sdieelis running it ot

ooy because e ngne s
coupled tosxcars instesd of Throtle Time's usual two. I ke 2
i o he fie  hadgepodge ofgrand dames o i

tran makes a growling appearance and then toas out of sight.




Itis like waking
adragon.
The diesel
roars to life
withan
impatient

orll o st
fing e 13 i gy et oD e
wall, o sad i

Whats unusul i that the e 5o few people around. 14
ugh th cabis a symphony of

expectedcrowds orsomethinglike this—bhot dog vendors

it Tl Tin uricipans e wi e i

machumma jhtside, ook outa the ground
Vs, it forthei urn, hatissu b

myrid of vaves, dil, evers and switches
Quie, veralllad CarlBrown, sering s reman,

huts e cab doorbehind i and nods. Then my nsiruc

{or, Chires Digh, begins whatis kel the world'sonly sol flashes in my ees. I  safe

Ceping n spplncet il 1A Nipper e Thi s 3
personaleent fo pepe
Fora day and a haf v been watching Throtle Timers
emerge from thei s, Some sre red-iced. Some shake
u

thei hads,
theway: gencrous time slots mean only sbout 12 people

the throule. thre recght runming positons. hewhite  wants to make sure ' not seeping. |
Vesteday, | his assur it ha, e,

e g e
Whatlan-  quite wal
o gnore i it will et th eer.

nclinbing down fromthe engine o * Linternaizepe
dbeen ke, | vasn'tjustcurous; |

approached &
&

ot getover e the

¥
amazes me thata 1500 horsepov ey b

" Daigh says. “which you

dctiniely Tony Billoof ool i ntwant todo
inos, ol e i # h s
1 ran the cone over, 3nd the sun made thard o Lenapto i -
it Bill's rend Richard Tippet from New the brake, highly beneath. )
Lenox, lincs, added, Thatdocsn't Ther on the throle, bt 1 do. I seems ik
st butwhen you e up there, you're movin. rleande ot sty el g g B dving o
sl These bk e varmed on( 1) bl hing
G

Sk mdpll oo b Lo have iy W an

accept cond gon. Thediesel rors o e e
inthe caboose, “There'sthe mental part o ti, 10, he it Grmangh” ol noch D resprsiy & oo :
adsises me, tnkering with is kerosene beater. “You have orders, wails now, pow. And fsomeone
sert Beforelong he checks b ul f o i my way there
watch. It your tum,” e sy, {he brkes dragof, the whole hulk e wouldbe nothing | could do sbout




Butthere i e ime for refectons, Sudderly

= throtle dow todie.“St up v ponds ofae”
i Daigh orders.
Air pressure i the bood ofa i, I needs t 10

firetthe cosches will famint the back o the

Sometings o o L old.
the cngine bake valve of (" Wiooocoshl) then
1 e coc ke ol an e gt ek
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the
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