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  FOREWORD


  This book is the outgrowth of an avocation that the writer has followed avidly for nearly twenty years. The fascination of the steam locomotive led to a career in engine service and a hobby of collecting photographs and data on the Iron Horse in the Northwest.


  The quest has been a pleasant one, and has resulted in the development of a healthy respect for the veteran railroaders who carried on under conditions that now seem nearly impossible. These old-timers did their job and passed on, leaving no markers to honor their remarkable role in the opening of our sprawling region. Let this be a tribute to the courage and devotion to duty to those who pioneered on our steel trails.


  Stories of our Northwest railroads would fill volumes and the limited space permitted only a skimming of the surface. Effort has been made to select photographs that depict the human side of railroading during the era of steam. The text has been checked for accuracy, although much of the history lies buried in dusty files and has grown exceedingly dim with the swift passage of the years. To present some idea of the task of compiling and editing the data, let it be known that there were thirty-six different railroads in operation or about to start construction in Washington alone in the year 1889. It has not been practical to mention every road, but the ones chosen are representative of the various major and short-line pikes that operated on the Pacific Slope.


  The kindness of railroading Friends and far-flung corporations alike has aided immensely in assembling the material. The writer is grateful to all who have helped, including Guy Dunscomb, Modesto, California; E, D. Culp, Salem, Oregon; Miss Priscilla Knuth, Research Associate, Oregon Historical Society, Portland, Oregon; Willard E. Ireland, Provincial Archivist, Victoria, British Columbia; Miss Virginia Walton, Historical Society of Montana, Helena, Montana; Professor Charles J. Keim, Director of Information, University of Alaska; Martin Schmitt, Oregon Collection, University of Oregon, Eugene, Oregon; Jim Hartley, Simpson Logging Company, Shelton, Washington; Ross Youngblood, Bureau of Land Management, Coos Bay, Oregon; J. E. Broyles, Moscow, Idaho; Jack Slattery, Jacks Photo Shop, and “Curly” Hi chard son, Coos Bay, Oregon; Clement Wilkins, Coeur d’Alene, Idaho; Frank Herzog, Curator, Siskiyou County Historical Society, Yreka, California; Ralph Wortman, McMinnville, Oregon; Ernie Plant, Horseshoe Bay, British Columbia, and a host of generous railroad men who have dug into dust-covered trunks to unearth and donate photographs of the good old days.


  Special thanks are due to Mr. Fred Jukes, veteran master rail photographer of Blaine, Washington, and Mr. H. H. Arey, of the Northern Pacific Terminal Company, Portland, Oregon. Mr. Jukes has been turning out engine photos of unexcelled quality since the 1890’s. Mr. Arey, a rail photographer in his own right, has the fine collection of his father, the late H. L. Arey, for many years a locomotive engineer in Western Oregon.


  Invaluable assistance was generously given by the Northern Pacific Railway, Union Pacific Railroad, White Pass & Yukon Route, Canadian Pacific Railway, Southern Pacific Company, Pacific Great Eastern Railway, Yreka Western Railroad, Great Northern Railway, Canadian National Railways and the Chicago, Milwaukee, St, Paul & Pacific Railroad.


  The pleasurable chore of assembling the book could scarcely have been accomplished without the patience and sympathetic understanding of my wife, who lent her moral support and kept the coffee pot steaming.
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  THE WAS RAILROADING


  Railroading is more than just a job...it is an undefinable substance that attaches itself to a man in so strong a manner that he is scarcely ever able to free himself from its grasp. It is a dog’s life and men curse it, for it tears them from their homes and loved ones, demanding service in the black of the night when most civilized people are snugly abed. It is nerve-racking anti exacting...not a man in train service that has not known fear when a foot stumbles or a mitt slips on a grab-iron while the rolling wheels grind underfoot; enginemen know the clutch at the heart when the monster machine they command bears down upon the heedless or unwitting.


  Yet railroading is more than this...it is not all sorrow nor danger nor the sweat generated in broiling cabs on sultry summer days. It is the subtle combination of many ingredients...the odor of steam and hot valve oil mingled with the perfume of spring, newly-plowed earth, the scent of lilacs. It is the glory of sunrise bursting over the heights of the Cascades, the warm bath of the harvest moon over valley farmlands. It is wild geese circling over the green spring grain, and the cock pheasant crowing in the yellow stubble, the antlered buck that lifts a dripping muzzle from the trackside creek.


  Railroading is the beat of driving rain and the numb chill of wading through hip-deep snow; the red glow of caboose stoves when the wind howls around the cupola and the air in the “crummy” is thick with the aroma of strong coffee brewing over a coal fire, blue with tobacco smoke and the fumes of oil lamps. It is the throb of air pumps, the pounding of rain on the storm windows, the chorus of frogs in the ditches at blind sidings. It is the roar of blasting exhausts and pounding rods as a “drag” thunders past, the clickety-clack of rail joints beneath the caboose, the drumming of drivers crossing trestles.


  Railroading is the bright streak of color that marks the flight of the streamliner, the solitary glow of the green eye of a block signal, the swath a headlight cuts into the night, pointing out the towering shape of the firs...it is the clang and rattle of tank spouts when heat waves dance over the shimmering rails and the odor of creosote wafts across the cool patch of shade cast by dripping water tanks.


  Blend with these ingredients the flickering glow of a torch as some “runner” oils around, the smoke plume that trails the local freight, the warm lights shining from farmhouse windows. Add the clash of drawbars and the rattle of slack, the staccato bark of the “goat” when the yard crews are sorting cars, and the squeal of flanges on steel rails.


  Stir in a breath of the desert sage, the haunting reek of tidelands, and the glorious riot of color as the sun sinks into the western sea and the pungent aroma of woodsmoke drifts in a haze through the evergreens of the coastal hills.


  A dash of the romantic names of far-flung places...Kamloops, Bonner’s Ferry, Tenino, Revelstoke, Umatilla, Dunsmuir, Quesnel and Rathdrum...the chatter of sounders as the telegraph speaks across the miles.


  Mix these with the ribald joke and hearty laughter, the hand lifted in comradeship as crews meet, the gentle deeds covered with a gruff mantle to hide the tenderness, and you will have the essence of that mystic compound called railroading.
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  THE COLUMBIA GORGE


  THE PORTAGE ROADS


  The colorful portage railroads that operated at the Cascades had their beginning in. 1851 when F. A. Chenoweth built a wooden tram road on the north bank of the Columbia River. Cars ran from the steamboat landings, portaging both freight and passengers around the rocky reefs that studded the river. The motive power on the Chenoweth road consisted of mules, used to pull cars over the wooden rails.


  Chenoweth sold this portage road to Daniel T. and Putnam F. Bradford and the line was renovated and extended to the lower Cascade landing. The repair work was under way in 1856 when the Yakima Indians swooped down on the Cascades settlements in March, the attack beginning on the 26th at about 8:30 A.M. A number of bridge carpenters were at work on the railroad bridges when the Indians first attacked, and one was killed and several wounded. These men ran down the track until they overtook some of the mule-drawn tram cars; the mules were cut loose and the carpenters and drivers made for the block house at the Middle Cascades. The Indians were out in force near a spring near the tracks and from there on to the block house the fleeing men ran a gauntlet of arrows and rifle fire, one of them being killed in the retreat. The Indians were later driven off by soldiers led by Lt. Phil Sheridan, and once again the portage road resumed operations. The Bradford road enjoyed a monopoly on the tremendous portage business at the Cascades and in 1858 an opposition line was started on the south bank of the river by J. O. VanBergen, who soon sold his road to J. S. Ruckle and H. Olmstead. They obtained the services of J. W. Brazee, a civil engineer, and pushed the road to completion in 1861. The Bradfords had incorporated their north bank tramway as the Cascades Railroad, so Ruckle & Olmstead named their south bank line the Oregon Portage Railway.


  The flood of 1861 sent the Cascades Railroad under water, but the Oregon Portage Railway was able to maintain service.


  The Oregon Steam Navigation Company obtained control of both these portage roads, but allowed the road on the Oregon side to fall into ruin, continuing to operate the Cascades R.R. on the Washington shore.
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  The Oregon Portage Railway, however, laid claim to the first steam locomotive in the Northwest. This was the tiny 0-4-0 engine called the “Oregon Pony.” She was built by the Vulcan Iron Works of San Francisco and shipped up to the Cascades where she made her initial trip on the morning of May 10, 1862. Engineer Theodore A. Goffe had put the “Pony” into running order and was at the throttle on her maiden trip. This little steamer was built for 5-foot gauge track, and was later shipped back to California; still later, she was returned to Oregon and presented as a gift to the people of the state, now being on permanent display in the plaza fronting the Portland Union Station.


  The canopy that now covers her boiler-head and tank were not originally a part of her equipment, and on her maiden trip she sloshed some boiler water over into her tiny cylinders. This was thrown out the smokestack by the exhaust, mixed with soot and cinders. The deluge of greasy water fell on a number of dignitaries who had climbed aboard for the first run; among the drenched spectators were Col. J. S. Ruckle, owner of the pike, and financiers W. S. Ladd, S. G. Reed and R. R. Thompson.


  The Cascade Railroad was rebuilt after the flood of 1861, and the Oregon Steam Navigation Co. also constructed another portage railroad extending from The Dalles to Celilo. Both of these new lines used regular T-shaped iron rail instead of the wooden stringers faced with strap iron previously used at the Cascades. The Cascades and the Celilo roads both began their operations on April 20, 1863, each using a single crude steam locomotive. These two engines were named “ANN” and “BETSY,” and one, or possibly both, of them were obtained by Ben Holladay for construction of the Oregon Central Railroad south from Portland. After a short time, more conventional locomotives were placed in service on both segments of the portage lines.
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  The Cascade Railroad was the scene of the first fatal rail accident in the Northwest. At both ends of the line were inclines leading down to the wharf boats, and it was the practice to let the freight cars roll down these grades by gravity, controlled by a brakeman who manned the hand brake on the car. One day an Indian woman with a baby stepped out onto the incline, unnoticed by the crew. She failed to hear the silently-rolling car and was struck by it, the baby being killed.


  In 1880 the Cascade Railroad was renovated and the original broad-gauge tracks, 5 feet wide, were changed over to the standard gauge of four feet, eight and one-half inches.
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OUT OF THE DIM PAST rolls the beginning of railroad
transportation in the Oregon Country. A long-eared mule
was the motive power used to draw this car over the
wooden stringers faced with strap-iron on the Portage rail-
road at the Cascades; similar line was built around the
falls of the Willamette at Oregon City. Tepee-shaped tent
at right was portable dark-room used to develop photog:
rapher’s glass plates on the spot, a necessity of the 1850's

when this view was taken. (Courtesy of Union Pacific R.R.)
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