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My 45 Years at Cass. Uncredited photos are by the author. 

 I first went to Cass in June, 1968 with my wife and friends, Ed and Pam Tennyson. The 

tiny town did not appear on gas station road maps then; I researched an atlas, then 

due to my route choice, leery of the smallest local roads, it was a seven hour trip. We 

rode the Whittaker train, then Ed and I explored around while waiting for the Bald 

Knob train to return so we could get photos of it. Not taking college classes for the 

first time in years, my vague plan was to see as many tourist railroads as I could, given 

my limited time off and money. Now having experienced Cass, I really wanted to 

come back, but that long drive argued against doing so any time soon. (Photo by John 

Krause) 

However, subsequently showing off my photos of the trip, I found I had two other friends who wanted to see Cass for 

themselves, and we headed out on the last weekend of October. There we encountered a friendly brakeman, who, after 

the trip, steered us up the steps ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ /ƻƳǇŀƴȅ {ǘƻǊŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎΣ ƛƴǎƛǎǘƛƴƎ ά¸ƻǳ ōƻȅǎ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ άǘƘŜ mǳǎŜǳƳΦέ !ǎ ƘŜ 

turned on the lights in the Civil War Museum (his own enterprise it turned out), I discovered a truly eclectic collection of 

ancient memorabilia, photos and artifacts, as much West Virginia and Cass logging railroad history as anything else, 

including a couple photos of the famous Shay 12, the longest, heaviest Shay ever built. Shay 12 was pretty much all I 

ƪƴŜǿ ŀōƻǳǘ /ŀǎǎ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƭŘ ƎǳȅΣ YȅƭŜ ά/ŀǘǘȅέ bŜƛƎƘōƻǊǎ ƪƴŜǿ Ƙƛǎ ǎǘǳŦŦΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘΣ ōǳǘ 

I got his address and advice on a faster route home. 

Upper photo: Cass Scenic Railroad Shay 4, my first view of a Shay 

locomotive. I was in such a hurry to get on the train; I left my camera 

bag sitting on top of the car in the parking lot. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lower photo: My model No.4; inset is a stock PFM brass Pacific Coast Shay; 1969 price, $89.95, serious money then. I 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ƻƴŜΣ ōǳǘ L ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƳƻŘŜƭ ƻŦ {Ƙŀȅ пΦ L ƎǳƭǇŜŘ ƘŀǊŘ ŀǎ L ǎǘŀǊǘŜd sawing pieces off this expensive 

beauty.  Right: the result was good enough for Railroad Model Craftsman magazine to run my photos of the engine. 
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.ŜǊǘƘŀΩǎ .ƻŀǊŘƛƴƎ IƻǳǎŜ ƛƴ /ŀǎǎ: when, after the third trip, I started 

making overnight visits to Cass, the nearest motel was about 15 miles 

away and cost about $15 for a night ς not insignificant for me. I slept 

in my car, on the museum floor, once in one of the former coal bins in 

front of the hay barn; then Catty walked me up the hill to meet 

landlady, Bertha Haislop and handed her a five dollar bill. (Bruce 

DeBolt) 

 

 

 

Ed Tennyson, with Massachusetts boat carpenter, Tom 

Landrigan, who became a Cass regular and good friend, along 

with ƳŜ ƛƴ .ŜǊǘƘŀΩǎ ƪƛǘŎƘŜƴΦ .ŜǊǘƘŀ ŎƘŀǊƎŜŘ Ϸр ŦƻǊ ŘƛƴƴŜǊΣ ŀ 

room for the night, and breakfast. Meals were prepared on a 

ƘǳƎŜ ǿƻƻŘ ǊŀƴƎŜΤ LΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǎŜŜƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘΦ Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ 

.ŜǊǘƘŀΩǎ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ immersive educational experience ς like 

going back to the 1920s. Rooms were 8X12 feet, had a small 

table and chair, linoleum rug, with one light bulb on a wire 

dangling from the ceiling. 

 

The Cass shop building in 1968, the engine bays on the left were built 

tall enough so a logging skidder could be run into the shop. The 

machine shop is on the right. The building with the peaked roof was a 

warehouse. The shop contained untold piles of stuff left over from the 

1900-1960 logging era. Let alone locomotive parts and casting 

patterns, there was material in the warehouse such as new wagon 

wheels and black powder blasting supplies that had been stacked in 

there since the 1910s. (Bruce DeBolt) 

 

The Whittaker Train blasting by the shop on my first trip to Cass; when 

our train left the C&O main line through Cass and turned onto the 

former lumber railroad track, the vista of the shop and yard, full of 

interesting rolling stock, was the first thing we passed. Ed and I headed 

up here immediately after our train got back to Cass. 
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After corresponding with Catty for a couple months, he suggested I 

come up in the winter to see the actual repair of locomotives in 

progress. My first trip inside the shop was in February, 1969. Most 

of the machines had already been old when they were installed in 

ǘƘƛǎ άƴŜǿέ ǎƘƻǇ, built in 1922. They were driven by ceiling 

mounted line-shafts and belts, powered by a huge electric motor 

mounted on the floor ς truly ancient technology. 

 

 

This is probably my most-published photo: CSRR Shay 4 in the shop in February, 

1969. The weather in Cass that day was clear, temperature, unbelievably, was 

around 60, even though there was plenty of snow on the ground. The interior of 

the old building was like a refrigerator though. The mild forecast was why I even 

considered this February trip, but luck ran out; we hit thick, blinding, snowfall in 

the mountains on the way home. 

 

 

 

On my first trip to the Cass yard, June, 1968, Ed and I found venerable 

Shay 5 sitting cold. LΩŘ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ǊŜōǳƛƭǘ 

in 1966, but to my unpracticed eye, the engine looked derelict, what 

with the dirt and rust. I found out later it had suffered a broken 

eccentric strap several days earlier ς needed only a minor repair. 

Anyway, this engine, which had worked at Cass since 1905, definitely 

showed the effects of hard use. L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΣ ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŀ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ƭƛƴŜ ƻƴ 

ƘŜǊΗέ 

 

Shay 1 in the Cass yard: I saw No.1 through a broken window in the 

shop on that first trip. In service in 1963, the first year of the CSRR; 

then it was scheduled for an overhaul. According to Catty, the 1905 

vintage engine had the best boiler on the railroad; needing only new 

tires. But, Shay 1 stayed rough like this until it was cosmetically 

restored and sent to the B&O Museum in 1981. The odd άDƻǘƘƛŎέ ŀǊŎƘ 

cab roof was because Shays 1 and 5 got replacement cabs from 

scrapped 150-ton C&O Shays in the 1920s. The new cab fit 80-ton No.5, 

but they had to narrow муέ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƴǘŜǊ ǘƻ Ŧƛǘ the smaller 65-ton 

No.1, leading to the unique roof line.  



4 
 

Shay 12, the longest, heaviest Shay ever, worked at Cass from 

1921 to 1942. It was built as a 150-ton, three-truck and 

lengthened to a 192-ton four truck by the Cass shop in 1933. 

Most logging railroads only had one or two locomotives of maybe 

50-ton size. The Cass roster of about 12 locomotives included two 

80-ton, two 100-ton and two 150-ton engines plus this 

behemoth. Finding out the details behind this (at first, even 

finding decent photos of the locomotives) was a major focus of 

my early Cass interest. (Neighbors Collection) 

 

Railfan Weekend 1969, I brought two paintings to Cass, including one of Shay 12, my 

fourth effort at painting a locomotive portrait. Catty surprised me by hanging them on 

the depot wall; then called conductor, retired engineer, Walter Good over. Walter 

ǎǉǳƛƴǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά²Ƙȅ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƳŀƘ ƻƭΩ ƛƴƎƛƴŜΦέ !ǎ L ǇƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘŜŘ ²ŀƭǘŜǊ posing by the 

ǇŀƛƴǘƛƴƎΣ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǿƘŀǘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎƻƳƻǘƛǾŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƭƛƪŜΦ IŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŎǊȅǇǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ άhƘ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƻƭΩ WƻƴŀƘ ƛƴƎƛƴŜΧΗέ (And then he clammed up.) Speculation was that the huge 

locomotive, used hard on poor track, suffered constant mechanical problems, plus, 

Walter had been the engineer when 12 collided with a Western Maryland Railway 

locomotive at Spruce, putting the Shay permanently out of service. Walter was held 

blameless, but apparently after 25 years, still took the accident personally. 

My 1969 portrait of Shay 12: ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ L ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƴ ŀ 

decent photo of the engine. This painting led to a huge change 

in my status. Suddenly I was more than just a tourist. Catty 

contracted with me to do additional locomotive pictures for his 

museum (which he renamed to the Cass Historical Museum). As 

important, I was adopted into the Cass ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎǘ άgroup,έ ōȅ 

railfan extraordinaire, John Killoran, the District Parks 

Administrator in charge of Cass, a major player in the 

preservation of the railroad, and the founder and coordinator 

of Railfan Weekend. 

Shay 12 sits derelict on the Cass dead line circa 1954, where it lingered 

from 1942 until 1956. A testament to the remoteness of this location 

and consequent scarcity of railfan pilferage, the locomotive still has its 

ƴǳƳōŜǊ ŀƴŘ ōǳƛƭŘŜǊΩǎ ǇƭŀǘŜs, plus its bell and whistle intact. For years, 

unbelieving railfans heard that the 12 (as well as the 150-ton, four-

truck No. 13 behind it) had sat at Cass into the mid-1950s. It was 

incredible ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǳƴƛǉǳŜ ƳŀŎƘƛƴŜǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘΣ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ, make 

it into the age of preservation. After years of looking at bad B&W 

snapshots, this quality color slide of the 12 blew my mind. (August 

Thieme, Tim Martin Collection)  
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Railfan Weekend 1969, in addition to launching my professional art 

career, saw my first trip to Bald Knob, where, just below the summit, 

Shay 7 stepped off the rails ς just out of sight of the majority of the 

railfan photographers lined up waiting for the train to run past. I was 

ǿƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ǘƘŜ IŜƭƭ Řƻ ǿŜ Řƻ ƴƻǿΚέ .ǳǘΣ ƛƴ мфсфΣ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

trainmen were veterans of the log train days. They had experienced 

many derailments, and in under an hour, the locomotive was rerailed, 

and the runby was held without further incident. 

 

1920-vintage Shay 7 was probably the most popular of the five locomotives 

on the Cass roster in 1969. The locomotive, acquired from the Meadow River 

Lumber Co. in Rainelle WV, had run to Cass, under its own power in 1964. As 

evidence of the regard Cass had for No.7, its regular assignment was the 

tough Bald Knob run ς even though technically the 7 was a mechanical twin of 

Shay 4. As former Meadow River locomotives, both Shay 7 and Heisler 6 came 

with the Meadow River favorite Radley & Hunter style smokestacks instead of 

the diamond stacks that had been standard at Cass since 1900. The R&H stack 

required periodic manual draining of the cinders that accumulated in its 

funnel whereas the diamond type just expelled them as the engine worked. 

Railfan Weekend 

1970, railfans were 

surprised, perhaps 

shocked, to see that 

Shay 7 and Heisler 6 

had been fitted with 

diamond stacks 

during the winter 

shopping. Probably a 

stack needed 

replacement, and the 

/ŀǎǎ ŎǊŜǿ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 

about to figure out 

how to make a Radley & Hunter when they had been making diamond stacks for decades. When I saw this photo of the 

crowd watching the crew rerail the No.7 (derailments in two consecutive Railfan Weekends) on Gum Curve, it hit me 

that I was visible in the crowd, and had taken a photo of the rerailing process ς much harder than the one the previous 

year because it was the center truck derailed, on a curve with a guardrail. (Left photo, John Killoran, Tim Martin Collection)  
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At the start of the 1971 season, this sight greeted the faithful in the 

Cass yard. During shopping, a boiler defect had been found at the 

ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ƻŦ bƻΦтΩǎ ōƻƛƭŜǊΦ {ǳōǎŜǉǳŜƴǘƭȅΣ ŀ ŎƻƴǘǊŀŎǘ 

was let for a replacement, which was rejected on arrival, as was a 

second one from a diŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǾŜƴŘƻǊΦ .ȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǘǿƻ άƴŜǿέ {Ƙŀȅǎ ƘŀŘ 

arrived from the west coast. With the additional locomotives, No.7 

became surplus, and it still sits derelict, its smaller parts either lost in 

the 1972 shop fire or used on sister locomotives.  

 

The Cass mill, seen from the south in 1968 ς intact, with only one 

obvious sag in the wall.  The larger building is the planing mill, with the 

flooring warehouse next to it. The sawmill and boiler house are seen in 

the distance. The tracks are the former C&O Greenbrier Branch. The 

Cass depot is to the rear of the photographer; the former logging track 

curves off the mainline just out of sight by the far end of the sawmill. 

(Bruce DeBolt) 

 

This is the Cass mill from the north, circa 1969. The low, brush-

filled area is the former mill pond. The log dump, where logs 

from flatcars were rolled into the pond can be seen on the right. 

The ramp is the jackslip, with an endless chain to take logs from 

the pond up the ramp to the huge bandsaws on the cutting floor. 

The shed with the big windows housed a steam winch known as 

ǘƘŜ άǇƻƴŘ ǎƪƛŘŘŜǊέΣ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ƭƻƎǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƎ ǇƻƴŘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ǳǇǇŜǊ ƭŜǾŜƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ƘƻǳǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ άŦƛƭŜǊΩǎ ǎƘŀƴǘȅΣέ ǿƘŜǊŜ 

the saw filer worked to keep the huge bandsaws sharp. 

 

Inside the planing mill in 1969, there were still pieces of jobs 

sitting on the machines and diagrams of the last items that were 

being manufactured when the mill closed in 1960. One diagram I 

remember was a cross-section ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ά{ǘŀƴŘŀǊŘ tƻŎŀƘƻƴǘŀǎ 

/ƻǳƴǘȅ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŎƘŀƭƪ ǘǊŀȅέ attached to a milling machine.  

The amount and sizes of timber used in the construction of this 

huge building complex, particularly the roof trusses, was truly 

impressive. 
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View of the Cass sawmill from the depot in 1972 after the initial 

collapse of the planing mill. On the left are two old C&O dining 

cars, known as the Shay Inn, a fast food restaurant back when 

dining options at Cass were extremely limited. There was a walk- 

up window on the extended station platform seen here, or 

seating at tables on the inside. 

 

 

 

View from the coal dock toward the planing mill. Looking past 

the flooring warehouse in November, 1973, one can see beyond 

the spout of the water tower that the collapse of the planing mill 

has now involved the entire building. The brick firewall seen on 

the east side of the flooring warehouse was of little help when 

these structures burned in 1978. 

 

 

 

 

In August, 1978, the planing mill and flooring warehouse caught 

fire, the first of two suspicious fires that destroyed the huge, 

ŎƛǊŎŀ мфннΣ άƴŜǿέ /ŀǎǎ ǎŀǿƳƛƭƭ ŎƻƳǇƭŜȄΦ (Elmer Burruss) 

 

 

 

 

In 1971, Catty Neighbors came up with a surprise, a home for 

wayward railfans. He rented a 3-bedroom company house ($25 a 

month), and recruited tourists looking for a place to stay, much 

closer and cheaper than the nearest motels. Needless to say, 

friends were priority, and I was a very regular guest. This was 

ƘƻƳŜ ǘƻ /ŀǘǘȅΩǎ railfan ƴŜǘǿƻǊƪ ƘŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ άWƻƘƴƴȅ tǳƭǇ /ƭǳōΦέ 

Catty claimed άJohnny Pulpέ was the nickname used by the locals 

fƻǊ ά¢ƘŜ /ƻƳǇŀƴȅΣέ ǘƘŜ ²Ŝǎǘ ±ƛǊƎƛƴƛŀ tǳƭǇ ϧ tŀǇŜǊ /ƻΦΣ ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ 

(1900-1942) owners of Cass, the mill and logging operation.  
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Catty Neighbors in the yard of his home in East Cass, shortly before 

his untimely death in 1975, ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ άCƻǊty Year 

DŀǘƘŜǊƛƴΩέ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ǇǳƳǇ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŎŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀŎƪ ōƛŎȅŎƭŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƭŀǘŜǊ 

moved to his museum. (Phil Bagdon, Tim Martin Collection) 

²ƛǘƘ /ŀǘǘȅΩǎ ŘŜŀǘƘΣ ǘƘŜ WƻƘƴƴȅ tǳƭǇ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ƳƻǊŜΦ WƻƘƴ YƛƭƭƻǊŀƴ 

and friends had bought a house in East Cass, and made me welcome. 

Rather than intrude, often I pitched a tent in their yard, using the 

outdoor plumbing: the water pump on the porch and the outhouse. 

 

In 1971, there was more 

to see at Cass than the 

former logging trains. 

The Greenbrier Scenic 

Railroad operated 

mainline steam 

excursions between 

Roncevert and Durbin, 

90 miles, using ex-

Reading Railroad T-1 

Class 4-8-4 No.2102. The trains stopped at Cass so passengers who wished to 

do so could take a side trip on the Cass train to Whittaker in the interval while 

the mainline train went the last 14 miles to Durbin and returned. 

 

 

 

 

In the spring of 1971, Cass ran a two-day ferry trip taking the Heisler 

ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀƛƴ ǘƻ ²ŜōǎǘŜǊ {ǇǊƛƴƎǎ ŦƻǊ ά¢ƘŜ {ŀƭǘ {ǳƭǇƘǳǊ {ǇŜŎƛŀƭΣέ ŀ 

promotion for a proposed scenic railroad on the Western Maryland 

Railway out of Webster Springs. Tom Landrigan and I boarded at 

Durbin and rode all one day to get to Slaty Fork, spending the night 

in the Western Maryland boarding house. We then rode to Webster 

Springs the next day. This photo was taken at Bergoo, on the second 

day. Bergoo had been the headquarters of the Pardee & Curtin 

Lumber Co. and there were still signs of their large, narrow gauge 

railroad, including old boxcars in use as sheds in the tiny town. At 

Webster Springs, John Killoran took us to lunch and told us about a special trip at Cass planned for May 1972, 

commemorating a book release, The Shay Locomotive. Titan of the Timber, by Mike Koch. (John Killoran, Tim Martin 

Collection)  
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Also in early 1971, two big oil-burning Shays arrived in Cass. How 

this actually happened was something I never paid much attention 

to. People like John Killoran made it happen. The first on the 

property was 80-ton Shay 3, the former Mt. Emily Lumber Co. No.1, 

on a 10-year lease (later extended to 20) from the Oregon Historical 

Society. I was impressed by the apparent large size of the machine, 

not realizing it was a sister to Shay 5 with basic specifications the 

same. Its more modern cast trucks and girder frame just made the 

No.3 bulk larger in my perception than the No.5. 

The second acquisition, purchased from Vancouver BC, was exciting 

for a Shay enthusiast, a genuine Pacific Coast (PC-13) model, the 

most advanced Shay from the Lima Locomotive Works (of the 

1920s). The lookalike fleet of PCs was the closest thing to mass 

production in Shay manufacturing, with updated appliances like 

superheat, compound air pump, piston valves, and an all-weather 

steel cab standard. They were based on the 70-ton design, like Cass 

No.4, but slightly longer, coming in at about 78-tons. No.2 is the 

only PC type ever to operate east of the Mississippi. 

  

Panoramic photo of the Koch 

Weekend in May, 1972 ς the 

gathering John Killoran had 

talked about the previous 

year at Webster Springs, a 

ǿƘƻΩǎ who of well-known 

railroad-oriented authors, 

historians, photographers, 

tourist railroad operators, 

railroad officials, as well as descendants of Shay inventor, Ephraim Shay, former employees of the Lima Locomotive 

Works, and three or four members of the lowly Johnny Pulp Club, including myself.  (Gordon Roth) 

Much of the Koch Weekend was spent networking. With such an 

eclectic group, who could resist? On the left, is Ben Kline, co-author of 

several books on logging in Pennsylvania, and an engineer on the 

Strasburg Railroad. Next is Mallory Hope Ferrell, author of many books 

and articles with a focus on short-line railroads. On the right (and 

concealing me) is James Gertz, engineman on the Rayonnier logging 

railroad in Washington State and owner of a 70-ton Willamette geared 

locomotive, the 32nd and final Willamette manufactured by this Lima 

competitor. Jim, not surprisingly, later was co-author of a book on 

Willamette locomotives. (John Killoran, Tim Martin Collection)  
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άbŜǿέ {Ƙŀȅǎ bƻΦо ŀnd No.2 in Upper Gum Field on Koch Weekend: with little time to 

spare, Cass had not quite worked out the bugs in the oil-burner of No.3, and even 

with an experienced oil-firing man from the West Coast in the cab, the locomotive 

threw out dense smoke, including a periodic brief flame-thrower effect with sheets of 

fire shooting laterally from the bottom of the firebox. The big question among the 

easterners had been what would oil smoke look and smell like. The answer was: not 

much different from coal smoke. 

 

 

 

Shays 3 and 2 on Koch Weekend sitting on the shop track with the 

old building in the background. I had no idea this would be my last 

photo of the historic structure intact. Perhaps because of so many 

distractions due to the interesting crowd, despite excellent 

weather, my photos made at the Koch Weekend were generally 

disappointing. 

 

 

¢ƻ ƛƭƭǳǎǘǊŀǘŜ {Ƙŀȅ оΩǎ deceptively large appearance, here is a photo 

of the locomotive parked in the same place as the above shot. This 

shows the heavy, long-wheelbase trucks, comparatively long 

frame, and the inexplicably long cab. This must have been a pain 

for the fireman on a coal-fired 80-ton; instead of simply pivoting 

with the loaded shovel ς it was two steps from the coal bunker to 

the firebox door. Nonetheless, the 80-ton model was traditionally 

made by Lima as noticeably longer than a 70-ton, and surprisingly, 

also longer than a 90-ton. 80-ton Cass No.5 was rebuilt in the 

1920s with a shorter cab and longer coal bunker. 

 

In July, 1972, the Cass shop was destroyed by a late-night fire. Shay 3, 

restored only months before, was parked inside. Climax 9, acquired in 

bad condition from Moore-Keppel in Ellamore WV in 1971 was also 

inside, but post-fire was not much worse than before. The Cass crew 

managed to haul No.3 out during the fire, but the damage had been 

done with its glass and copper parts melted. Adding to the worries was 

requirement the locomotive be returned to the Oregon Historical 

Society in operating condition. The railroad could not just forget this 

repair job as they did with No.7 the year before.  
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A month after the Cass shop fire, the Whittaker train passes the ruins 

of the parts warehouse. The Cass crew built some small sheds, but 

proceeded to carry on locomotive maintenance mostly in the open ς 

winter and summer until new facilities were finished over the next two 

to three years. 

 

 

 

 

As to my not getting decent photos during the Koch Weekend, I got 

other chances. Mike Koch came back and ran a second charter in 

November, six months after his big weekend, as well as another in 

November, 1973 (seen here). With a smaller, more relaxed crowd, 

everybody did much better at the business of railfan photography. 

 

 

Not that the Koch November, 1972 charter was 

without its celebrities. I scored lunch with Dan 

Ranger, author of Pacific Coast Shay. Strong Man 

of the WoodsΣ ǘƘŜ {Ƙŀȅ άōƛōƭŜέ ōŜŦƻǊŜ aƛƪŜ YƻŎƘ 

wrote his book. Dan, on the left, was an officer 

and locomotive engineer on the Shay-powered 

Graham County Railroad ƛƴ bƻǊǘƘ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŀΦ LΩƳ ƻƴ 

5ŀƴΩǎ ƭŜŦǘΤ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ WƻƘƴƴȅ tǳƭǇŜǊǎ DŜƻǊƎŜ CƛȊŜǊ ŀƴŘ 

John King are on my left. Then in the bowler hats 

are author/historian Ben Kline, engineer on the 

Strasburg Railroad and subsequently Director of 

the Pennsylvania State Railroad Museum, along 

with his fireman, Linn Moedinger, who became 

President of the Strasburg and a recognized 

authority on the restoration of steam 

locomotives. (John Krause, Tim Martin Collection) 
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In the fall of 1972, West 

Virginia acquired two 

surplus rod locomotives 

from the U.S. Army 

Transportation Corps at 

Ft. Eustis VA, which had 

closed down steam 

locomotive training. The 

612 was one of a mass-

produced 2-8-0 class built 

during WWII to supplement the war-ravaged European railroads. The 714 was an industrial 0-4-0T locomotive, built to 

ǎǿƛǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǿŜǊ Ǉƭŀƴǘ ŀǘ {ǘΦ 9ƭƛȊŀōŜǘƘΩǎ IƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ƛƴ ²ŀǎƘƛƴƎǘƻƴ 5/ and transferred to the USATC when it became 

surplus. The 612 was intended to power excursions planned for the ex-C&O line between Cass and Durbin. The 714 was 

to become the Cass shop switcher. Both engines were operational when they arrived at Cass, but for various reasons, 

planned usage never materialized. 

Feeling satisfaction from the experience of the small Koch charter, 

the Johnny Pulp Club decided to try its own charter trip. I was 

appointed to negotiate with the Cass Superintendent and John 

Killoran. As the only JPC member with the immediate means, I was 

also elected make the required financial deposit with the Park 

System. Thus, in April, 1973, I led 21 paying passengers (I passed the 

hat), plus train crew and a couple freeloaders in my first experience 

as a Cass photo excursion coordinator. This was perhaps THE first, 

Cass train charter between a private individual and the State Park 

System; no price schedule existed. Killoran set the fee for 8 hours, a 

locomotive and three-man crew at $125. (John Krause) 

The charter, The Woodhick Special, ran in less than perfect April 

weather. We had been hoping for March, and the possibility of snow 

(which would have been a first-time experience for us), but Killoran 

pushed us to April to ensure a locomotive would be available. With 

the small number of photographers, we all could fit into a caboose, 

thus using only authentic rail logging equipment (a first), and could 

stage photo lines at places not used at Railfan Weekends because 

they were too cramped.  This photo is at Snake Curve, just below Old 

Spruce, where even 20 photographers were a crowd. 
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Catty told me about a private charter in March, 1975. I knew 

the operator, Carl Franz, slightly, and drove to Cass, where I 

talked my way aboard at the depot. Carl surprised me by 

ŎƻƴǎǳƭǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƘƻǘƻ ǎǘƻǇǎΣ άΧǎƛƴŎŜ L ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜΦέ 

The reason I came was the possibility of taking snow 

pictures, and Carl got snow, but I quickly decided blowing 

snow was not really magical. I spent a lot of time in the 

caboose, leaving the runbys to the more hardy enthusiasts. 

Carl became well-known for his annual charters at Cass and 

elsewhere, even running steam in Europe. (Wayne Sherwin)  

 

In 1975, I was contacted by a fellow who had come on the 

Woodhick Special. Bill Bell wanted to organize a luxury, 

limited-subscription (50-passenger) Cass charter as a fund 

raiser for his club, the Chesapeake & Allegheny Live Steamers. 

I wound up as the trip coordinator for 15 annual CALS 

charters, generally held in early May before the regular Cass 

season. One thing about making regular pre- and post-season 

visits to Cass was seeing things uncommon during the regular 

season. Here, in 1974, was a unique approach to locomotive 

cleaning. Note that the main shop has not been rebuilt yet 

after the fire, but the car shop is in and functioning. 

 

Rare Sights 

 

When Cass connected with the C&O and 

Western Maryland railroads, there were 

occasional special trips on the main lines. On 

trips to Elkins, for the Forest Festival,  people 

in-the-know were favored with the chance to 

ride the Cass train over the Western 

aŀǊȅƭŀƴŘΩǎ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǎǇŜŎǘŀŎǳƭŀǊ IƛƎƘ .ǊƛŘƎŜǎ 

of Cheat, spanning the Shavers Fork. (Bob 

Hoke) 
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As CALS trip coordinator, I often staged things just because I could. 

One time I thought a nose-to-nose shot at the wye would be 

spectacular ς certainly unique. When I set it up, I discovered the rarity 

of the scene apparently escaped my 50 passengers. I was the only one 

who took a photo. 

 

 

 

In 1977, the diehard Shay men at Cass were still a bit 

leery of the Heisler.  The long, skinny boiler worried 

them when it came to steep grades and keeping a safe 

level of water in the boiler. It was seldom trusted to go 

to Bald Knob. But, here we are at the lookout on a 

spectacular day, the small charter group making a 

relatively people-free picture. 

 

 

 

On charters, we would often go up the mountain one 

day and, as here, up the former C&O to Durbin the next 

day. The two old tank cars were refurbished and 

donated to Cass by a petroleum dealer when the oil-

burning Shays came to Cass in 1972. The story was he 

hoped they would be used to transport fuel from his 

Charleston facility to Cass, but the cars pretty much 

stayed at Cass as oil storage, or used as seen here ς 

props on photo freights. This shot was made on the 

Cass to Durbin line, which was wiped out by a flood in 

1985. As of 2018, the private operator of the Cass 

railroad is making progress in restoring this line to 

service. 
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One of the unique locomotives at Cass is an antique GE 45-ton 

side-rod diesel locomotive occasionally used as a switcher. In 

1981, I arranged for our CALS charter guests to be picked up 

at the Cass depot by No.20 and carried to their catered dinner 

at the shop. The train crew had other ideas, and kidnapped 

the carload of passengers for a round trip to Whittaker; the 

little side-rod diesel sounding like an angry road-grader 

charging up the hill, both radiators steaming spectacularly. As 

far as I know, this was the only diesel-powered passenger trip 

ever to Whittaker, and our guests were an hour late to their 

dinner. The little GE has now been inoperable for many years. 

(Ray Beimel) 

 

In 1981, the newly-acquired Western Maryland 

ά.ƛƎέ 6 Shay, the final and largest Shay built by 

Lima was available for use on the Durbin line. 

Cass management had borrowed some old 

Western Maryland hoppers for use as photo 

props with the 6, which made for a unique long 

train between Cass and Durbin. The line to Durbin 

provided variety, and had its scenic spots, but 

overall, it was a fairly dull ride compared to going 

up the mountain. 

 

 

This is another example of making a photo 

opportunity by doing things - just because I 

could. I had two trains, a single locomotive on a 

photo freight and a double-header pulling 

passengers, which I combined for the run back to 

Cass. 
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This night photo was made at the wye on a small 

private charter back when one could still get old-

fashioned large, press-type flash bulbs. 

Nowadays, taking night photos is still popular, but 

the simple flash bulbs have been replaced by 

electronic devices, which typically require an 

outside power source or other logistics not 

practical in a middle-of-nowhere mountaintop 

location like the Cass wye. 

 

 

Long-gone Cass of 1971 is seen before the deadly  

flood of 1985 when there still was a remnant of 

άhistoric downtownέ Cass - tattered remains of 

the bars, stores, hotels, brothels and the like that 

had provided for the needs and entertainment of 

the loggers and sawmill crews from 1900 - 1960. 

In my zeal to get to the railroad action, this 

interesting past history was mere background 

noise, nearly invisible to me as I drove through. 

After November, 1985, there was nothing left of 

these classic structures.  

 

To me, this is ideal Cass ς as it was in 1968. We 

have a sunny, summer day, the old depot, the mill 

intact, and the Whittaker train waiting to go with 

original wood flatcars. Most of the crew would be 

veteran old-timers; the town still had actual 

residents, a mayor, ordinances, a couple of local 

businesses, a constable. Life was not perfect, but 

it was real, in contrast to the Disneyesque tableau 

of Cass in the 21st Century.  (Bruce DeBolt) 
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In May, 1975, at night, hours after a CALS charter group 

had left for home, the Cass depot burned. The state 

moved in two trailers, one with restrooms, the other for 

ticket sales, which served until a new depot was 

completed. 

 

 

 

 

In early May, 1979, construction on the replacement 

depot was well along.  The new building closely 

reproduced the footprint of the old one, but incorporated 

the ornate architectural details and trim that were the 

C&O standard for depots built around the turn of the 20th 

Century. One major design difference was the new depot 

lacked the raised baggage platform and freight room door 

of the old structure, which were replaced with large, 

ground level doors leading to the restrooms. 

 

 

During the 1980-81 off season, the Cass shop crew refurbished Shay 1 and 

0-4-0T No.714. Here, the locomotives are loaded on flatcars, ready for 

transport to the B&O Museum in Baltimore where they had been traded 

ŦƻǊ ²ŜǎǘŜǊƴ aŀǊȅƭŀƴŘΩǎ ά.ƛƎέ 6 Shay. The restoration of Shay 1 was 

strictly cosmetic, apparently using parts, including trucks, not originally 

from this locomotive. The 714 had come to Cass in 1972 in operational 

condition, and it had remained in good shape. Rather quickly, the B&O 

Museum put this locomotive into service hauling excursions around the 

museum. No.1 was lettered άGreenbrier Cheat & Elkέ; the 714 was 

lettered for its original identity, ά{ŀƛƴǘ 9ƭƛȊŀōŜǘƘ IƻǎǇƛǘŀƭέ No.4. 
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¢ƘŜ ά.ƛƎέ6 Shay, newly received from the B&O Museum: the 

locomotive could not be used on Cass Hill for several years pending 

rebuild of the tracks to accommodate this large machine, at 162-

tons, approximately twice the weight of the next largest Shay on the 

Cass Scenic Railroad roster. Given the abundant caution, one had to 

reflect on the 20 years of service on Cass Hill by GC&E/Mower Shay 

12, mechanical near-twin of Shay 6. Had the track maintenance 

really been any better then? LǘΩǎ ŘƻǳōǘŦǳƭΦ Still, the idea of derailing 

this monster on a tourist run gave pause for thought. Until the 

remedial work on the hill track was completed, the 6 was used on 

the Cass to Durbin line. 

 

 

Destruction �t �����•�•���/�•�v�[�š�������D�µ�•���µ�u 

In 1985, one of the 1942-vintage Mower Camp cars succumbed to the 

elements. It was becoming apparent that management had its 

mission solely defined by the finite time and money appropriated by 

the state ς and with no apologies. John Killoran had moved on; a 

railfan definitely was no longer in charge. Those in authority were 

going to preserve only what equipment was necessary to provide the 

basic train experience promised in the literature, with no evident 

regret about the loss of rare artifacts accumulated in the early years 

of the Scenic Railroad. 

 

The 612 in 2008; it was hard to believe this locomotive 

had been trapped at Cass since it was delivered in 

operable condition in 1972. Many wondered why this 

engine had not been offered to a better home. It 

seemed that once the state bureaucrats got something 

on the books, it just stayed forever. Parked behind the 

612 is the carcass of Shay 7, also on the Cass dead line 

since 1972. 

  


