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Today no accidents must happen, for Timmy-Ollie has a most important role to 

perform, which makes him especially proud. As he travelled into town from the 

depot this morning, flags were flying everywhere and masses of bunting 

decorated every conceivable spot, for people were gathering to see the King 

and Queen. Today there will be the official opening of the new extension to 

Switchwick Pier and Timmy-Ollie has been chosen along with 'Driver One', to 

take the royal party from the railway station along with Mayor Brown, for their 

journey to the sea front gardens. 

 

With the sun shining even brighter than usual, the Royal Train arrived right on 

time, headed by a steam locomotive which whistled shrilly as it entered the 

station. It was soon lost to view in the throng of cheering children who awaited 

the arrival of the King and Queen on the platform. Timmy-Ollie had seen it 

once before and already knew it was painted Royal Blue and that it was called 

'Whirlwind'. Once the welcome speeches by Mayor Brown and the Chief 

Constable were over, the brass band played the National Anthem and the 

Royal party and the Lord Lieutenant with a big white plume in his hat, were 

escorted out to the station forecourt. 

 

Here a red carpet stretched all the way to where Timmy-Ollie waited with 

'Driver One' in his cab and 'Inspector' who was to accompany the Royal guests, 

was positioned at the back platform. "I think we should travel upstairs," said 

the King, as the Queen was being assisted on board. "I know that's what you 

would like to do," replied the Queen. "But if we go upstairs the people won't 

be able to see us so easily, so downstairs will be much better." "What a pity 

the young Princess Caroline is not with us, for we don't often have the chance 

to travel like this and she could have gone upstairs and waved to the people in 

the upstairs windows." 

 

Once everyone was seated, 'Inspector' gave three sharp rings on the bell to 

signal it was time to go and the police car that was to lead the way, pulled 

slowly out into Woodgrange Road. Keeping his speed down to little more than 

a brisk walk and with a smart new destination blind showing 'Special', 'Driver 

One' gently used only the first two notches of power on Timmy-Ollie's 

controller, allowing him to glide forward effortlessly in total silence, except for 

the occasional clicking from the control panel. 

 

Today Timmy-Ollie was as proud as a peacock, for never before had so many 

people cheered and waved from the pavements, or leaned out of upstairs 

windows to see him pass by. The crowds were at their thickest around the 



2 

 

Clock Tower and Gloucester Gardens as 

Timmy-Ollie made his way through town, with 

every other trolleybus halted at the side of the 

road until he had passed. At Rainbow Corner 

he spotted his friends 'Roger' and 'Doodlebug' 

on routes 3 and 7 and alongside the Barracks, 

no fewer than four others were lined up 

behind 'Speedy', who was showing Clifftop as 

his destination. Not only that, but he was sure 

he saw 'Teddy' tower wagon lurking behind 

them, just in case he was needed, but with 

'Driver One' in charge he was sure there was  

no chance of anything going wrong. 

 

By now Timmy-Ollie was more than half way to the sea front and as he 

rounded the Crescent, the crowd waiting in the distance looked even greater 

than before. All junctions, including those with traffic lights, had a policeman 

on duty to stop the movement of all other vehicles, thus allowing Timmy-Ollie 

the right of way with his important passengers. 'Inspector' he knew would be 

looking nervously at his watch as the minutes ticked by and he wondered what 

might be being said by the royal guests during the journey. In fact it would be 

several hours later before he would know, but he needn't have worried, for as 

you are about to find out, the King and Queen were thoroughly enjoying it all. 

 

Upon arrival at the Pier, 'Driver One' pulled into the kerb, ready for the King 

and Queen to alight for the opening ceremony, after which they would most 

likely be invited to walk in the gardens, so they could meet as many people as 

possible. The red carpet was unrolled across the pavement once more, as a 

detachment of guards presented arms in salute. It  was now time for Timmy-

Ollie to move along past the boating lake to the Woodside turning circle, to 

await the King and Queen's return journey of the to the Town Hall later in the 

day. At Woodside, 'Driver One' took out the long bamboo pole from beneath 

the bus, pulled down the trolley booms and positioned them under the 

retaining hooks on the roof. 

 

Next he set about enjoying a well-earned mug of tea and a couple of cheese 

and pickle sandwiches, which his wife had prepared for him before he left 

home that morning. Timmy-Ollie though needed nothing more than a rest to 

cool his tyres and the opportunity to sit in the sunshine watching the world go 

by. Most of all he liked to listen to what people were saying as they paused to 
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look at him and to perhaps find out where they came from and if they had ever 

travelled on a trolleybus in their home town, or elsewhere. Timmy-Ollie knew 

that not too many places had trolleybuses, but people living where they did 

have them, all said very definitely that they didn't ever want anything else to 

ever take their place. 

 

As 'Driver One' relaxed and Timmy-Ollie let his 

thoughts wander, the minutes passed quickly and in no 

time at all the forty winks he was enjoying was 

interrupted by the arrival of a police inspector, with 

news that there was to be a change to the 

arrangements at the express wish of the King. Instead 

of going directly back to the town centre, the King had 

told Mayor Brown that he wished to be taken via the 

golf course and Clifftop, so that he could travel at a 

faster speed.  Not only this, but this time he wanted to 

sit in the cab with 'Driver One' and the police car must 

follow behind. Mayor Brown of course could do 

nothing but agree to this, saying that this time he and 

the Lady Mayoress would join the Queen downstairs, 

to point out things of interest during the journey.  

 

At twelve forty-five precisely Timmy-Ollie returned to the Pier, 'Driver One' 

having straightened his tie and carefully removed the crumbs from his uniform. 

He had also placed his cap back squarely on his head and given his shoes a 

quick polish with a cash bag, under the expert eye of 'Inspector' who had a 

keenness for such things. Greeting the King with a polite nod of the head 

downwards and a "Good afternoon your Majesty". 'Driver One' then indicated 

the best method of climbing up into the cab and they were away to a rousing 

cheer from the crowd, which by now had grown considerably. 

 

Remaining on the Promenade, 'Driver One' took Timmy-Ollie off for a brisk run 

as far as the yacht pond, before operating the points on the overhead, to go 

left up Grange Avenue and onto the Parkway. Having served in the navy when 

he was young and being well used to all kinds of things, the King of course 

wanted to know all about the controls and how 'Driver One' was able to 

accelerate, to brake and do everything else that a driver has to do. Timmy-Ollie 

was really thrilled, for never before had he felt so important and he imagined 

that today's happenings, might result in a 'By Royal Appointment' plate being 

fitted to his bulkhead, where all his passengers could see it. Without the 

Driver One 
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roadway being closed to traffic as it was before, he now passed buses running 

in normal service, following 'Battleship' for a while before turning off toward 

Springfield and meeting 'Roger' and 'Speedy', who it seemed were more 

heavily laden than usual for their journey into town. 

 

When they arrived at Clifftop, Mayor Brown rang the bell for 'Driver One' to 

stop at the turning circle, so that he could have a few moments to point out 

places of interest and to explain just how far along the coast one could see on 

a clear day. A small group of waiting passengers applauded as they recognised 

who was on board and 'Inspector' lowered the trolley booms, so that 'Maurice' 

who was the service bus behind, could pass and 

continue on his way. In the charge of 'Driver Two' 

who was wearing a small union jack in her cap in 

honour of the occasion, 'Maurice' too had been 

decorated up, by having a line of little flags tied 

along his trolley booms and others draped along 

his sides. 

 

The brief stop at an end, the King once more took 

his place in Timmy-Ollie's cab, sitting on the 

control panel at 'Driver One's' side, from where he 

had a fine view around. Any anxiety that 'Driver One' might have had about 

being so close to royalty had long since gone, for by now the King's friendly 

manner and eager questioning had resulted in constant conversation. "Now 

let's see how fast we can go," said the King, when they reached the straight 

length of road across the golf course, as if he already knew it was the best 

place for it. 'Driver One' duly obliged, making sure he kept the wires directly 

above Timmy-Ollie's trolley booms, where they could push firmly upward. 

 

With the police car behind him, 'Driver One' was careful to remember he 

should not exceed the forty mile an hour speed limit, but he imagined there 

was little chance of his getting told off for speeding, when he was travelling 

under royal command. In all too short a time the traffic lights at the Causeway 

were reached, after which the journey was slowed by increased traffic, 

prompting the King to say how much he was wishing that he could have a try 

at driving himself. Once or twice they were brought to a complete standstill as 

Timmy-Ollie caught up with 'Maurice' with 'Driver Two', who was now stopping 

regularly to pick up passengers. 

 

Maurice 
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By the time the Town Hall was reached, 'Inspector' was again consulting his 

pocket watch, for the official reception was due to commence at two o'clock 

and to further applause the King left Timmy-Ollie's cab, to rejoin the Queen 

and the Mayoral party. A sea of flags fluttered and army trumpeters in 

uniforms of scarlet and gold sounded a fanfare of welcome, as a brief word 

was again taken with some of those watching. Then in a moment all were lost 

from sight, beyond the grand doorway which stands at the head of the Town 

Hall steps. It was now time for Timmy-Ollie to wait once more, until after the 

specially prepared banquet had been consumed and the official speechmaking 

was at an end.  

 

Crowds of people still thronged the pavements and Timmy-Ollie was 

encouraged to hear quite often, that he was of much interest to visitors, dare 

he say, as the royal party itself! Local people of course knew him well, for on 

Sundays when an anywhere ticket cost only sixpence, they would often wait 

while another bus went past, just to have the chance of a ride with him. 

Unfortunately 'Driver One' and 'Inspector' were not included on the guest list 

at the Town Hall, so to get some refreshment they made their way to Aunt 

Mary's Tea Rooms, around the corner in the Buttermarket. Taking it in turns to 

stay with Timmy-Ollie, where most of their time was spent on one of the back 

seats, chatting with people who wanted to know when the King and Queen 

would be returning to the station. 

 

Just after four o'clock came a sudden flurry of activity, as Mayor Brown led his 

guests down to the pavement, for the last portion of a journey that would 

remain long in Timmy-Ollie's memory.  Preceded once more by the police car 

and with all other traffic stopped, the procession now headed for the railway 

station, where the Royal Train was waiting at platform two. Stopping once 

more in line with the red carpet, it was now time for 'Driver One' and 

'Inspector' to dismount and have their hands shaken by the King and Queen. 

 

Thanking them both for their services, the King expressed his enjoyment of the 

instruction he had received and the pleasure his ride had given him. "It's a 

lovely bus and no mistake," he said, patting Timmy-Ollie affectionately on the 

windscreen as he turned towards Mayor Brown. "My visit to Switchwick will be 

long remembered, especially for your clean and quiet public transport."  "You 

are to be congratulated Mr. Mayor along with your Council and for the quality 

of this bus in particular." 
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A moment of history was almost at an end, the final farewells were said on the 

platform, the stationmaster waved a small green flag and with a flourish of 

steam and one last shriek from Whirlwind's whistle, the train was gone. 'Driver 

One's final task was to wind the destination blind to Depot and through streets 

fast returning to their normal shopping routine, Timmy-Ollie now headed for 

Pinetops. With his special task complete he was more than pleased there had 

been no complications and everything had gone so smoothly. No doubt all his 

friends would be somewhat envious, wishing that they might have been 

chosen instead and he would now have to tell them all about it. He really felt 

on top of the world, no one else could ever know however much he tried to 

explain, it had all been simply wonderful. 


