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From the President:
Greetings,
I hope everyone had a wonderful and safe Thanksgiving and are getting ready for
the Christmas - New Years holiday season.
Don’t forget about the December run day/pot luck dinner on Saturday the 2nd.
We have had to make some decisions and changes in 2017 on how the club does
business and it looks like there will be more issues coming up in 2018 - so it should be
an interesting year.
Winter weather will be on us before we know it so remember to dress appropriately when you come to the track to help out on maintenance projects around the
railroad and don’t forget about “winterizing” all your equipment, you’ll appreciate it in
the spring.
Happy Holidays
Dave Mattox- CSME President

Holiday Donation Time!
Do NOT forget to think of the CSME when you start thinking of your year end donations. Our
Heritage Fund and Maintenance Funds are always open to donations.
Also, during all the holiday shopping that takes place at this time, especially those who utilize
Amazon, please use our Amazon Smile Link when making purchases. The club gets a donation of
0.5% from each purchase you make through Amazon.   You MUST use the link below each time you
shop on the site for us to be able to get the donation from your purchases.  If you use Amazon, you
can help out the club while you buy the things you were going to buy anyway.

https://smile.amazon.com/ch/75-3091119

Reminder:
The EPPR will be closed December 8th through December
10th
for hunting purposes.
			

CSME Holiday Potluck

		

Saturday, December 2nd, 12:00 PM (CST)
As a reminder, for the potluck, turkey will be provided. Stuffing,
vegetables, rolls, cranberry sauce, potatoes and all the regular holiday
dishes are needed, as well as some desserts. Please bring a dish to share with everyone.
Remember, you are responsible if the food needs prep before serving.

News of the Past:
5 years ago: Last Curve to Henley’s Switch
The last trestle, on the last curve, going into the Henley’s Switch (formally Palmer
Summit) return loop was complete and track on the remainder of that last curved portion
before the return loop is within feet of the turnout for the return loop.
1o years ago: Roundhouse Progress
A large part of the construction process for the new roundhouse is something you will not
even be able to see once the structure is completed and in use. All of the utilities are being brought
into the roundhouse underground, which means all of them are coming in pipes and conduits, under the existing tracks and into the building completely out of sight. These conduits and pipes needed to be in place before the dirt in front and along the sides is backfilled against the block wall.
15 yrs ago:

SIgnals.. and still radio

Hank Roberts installed a push-button operated signal system between Stillhouse and Saddleback that worked fine once the operators got used to it. It was fun to see the bright signal lights.
Radio dispatching remained the final word on permission to move trains.
Send all articles to:  newsletter@csme-eprr.com

The Santa Story
‘Twas the night before Christmas, and all through
my pike,
Not a steamer was stirring, not even a Mike.
My yard tracks invitingly empty and bare,
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there.
The steamers were nestled all snug in their sheds,
While visions of proto-smoke danced in their
heads.
While I, in my blue-and-white engineer’s cap,
Had just settled down for a long winter’s nap,
When down in the train room, there ‘rose such a
clatter,
I sprang from my bed to see what was the matter.
Away to the basement I flew like an ace,
Tripped over the cat and fell flat on my face.
I stifled a curse meant for Chessie (the cat),
And muttered to no one, “I meant to do that,”
When what to my wondering eyes should appear,
But a narrow gauge sleigh and eight powered reindeer.
With an engineer driving, so lively and quick,
I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick.
More rapid than Northerns, onward they came,
And he blew a steam whistle and called them by
name:
“On Athearn, Max Gray, Kato and Walthers!
MTH, Sunset, Kadee, and others!
To the top of the mountains of Hydrocal plaster,
Now dash away, dash away, dash away faster!”
As dry leaves that behind a new Genesis fly,
When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the
sky,
So in through the window the coursers they flew
With the sleigh full of trains, and St. Nicholas too.
And then, on my roundhouse, I saw on the roof
The prints in the dust of each narrow gauge hoof.
As I drew a deep breath, and was turning around,

From beneath the benchwork, St. Nick came with a
bound.
He was dressed like an engineer from his head to
his foot,
And his clothes had that fine smell of ashes and
soot;
A bundle of trains he had flung on his back,
And he looked like a peddler just opening his pack.
His eyes – just like marker lights! Dimples, how
merry!
His cheeks like a warbonnet, nose like a cherry!
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow,
And his beard was so white, it would please
Phoebe Snow.
He puffed on a pipe as he refilled its bowl,
And the smoke, it smelled just like bituminous
coal.
He had a broad face and a belly (I found)
That shook like a tank car with wheels out-of-round.
He was chubby and plump, and I wanted to shout,
“Yes! The man’s got a route the UP can’t buy out!”
A wink of his eye as he passed near the door
Soon gave me to know I’d have freight cars galore.
He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work.
He filled all my yard tracks; then turned with a
jerk,
And, leaving an airbrush he’d found on eBay,
Giving a nod, he returned to his sleigh.
He pumped up the brakes, blew two blasts on his
whistle,
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle.
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight,
“HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL! KEEP ‘EM
ROLLING! GOOD NIGHT!”
Author Unknown

