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As the sun rises each morning, no sooner has its 

golden light skipped over the seashore, than it 

arrives at Pinetops where Timmy-Ollie the 

Trolleybus lives.  It's a special day for 'Jimmy' the 

oldest of the single deck trolleybuses, who 

although he doesn't go out very often, has a whale 

of a time when he does.  With 'Sailor' Mann as his 

driver and 'Billy' the apprentice as his crewman, an 

unusual route is used to ensure that 'Jimmy' runs 

under every piece of the overhead line and that 

every point and crossing is used at least once.  

 

Like most other pieces of machinery it all works 

much better when a little oil is present and 'Jimmy' 

has the job of getting it where it is wanted to keep things running smoothly. 

Long ago some of his seats were removed to make room for a small pump and 

a storage tank that contains a mixture of oil and something called graphite.  

When 'Sailor' switches the pump on, it sends the oil up pipes running to the 

very top of 'Jimmy's' trolley booms, to leave a thin film of oil as he runs along 

beneath the wires.  

 

Nowhere must be missed out and nothing must get too much oil, so 'Sailor' has 

to follow his instructions which are printed on a running board.  For 'Billy' the 

apprentice it's a lovely day out away from his work bench and an unusual one, 

because 'Sailor' uses lengths of the overhead wiring that aren't used very 

often.  Today Billy has to jump out and run as fast as he can, to pull the ring on 

the special wire that sets the points, before 'Jimmy's' trolley booms reach 

them.  

 

So that he always looks smart and tidy when he's out in the street where 

people can see him, Billy always wears a clean pair of dungarees and a blue 

beret on which is pinned a shiny Switchwick Corporation badge.  Going along 

the Promenade and around town gives 'Jimmy' the chance to show that 

despite his great age, he can still nip along as smartly as his younger friends, 

for unlike engines that have many moving parts, electric motors have almost 

none and never really wear out.   

 

From Clifftop, 'Sailor' firstly heads off to West Beach and Rockley Regis, before 

going off to Boxworth, then Picton and Birtley Cross, before running along the 

Northern Circular route to Diddington. With around half of the routes now 

Sailor Mann 
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completed, this is the spot for 'Sailor's' lunch time break and if the sun is 

shining as it usually is, he can sit beneath the birch trees which cluster round 

the stream and puff away at his pipe.   

 

When he has eaten the sandwiches that his mother gave him before he left 

home, Billy often asks 'Sailor' to join him in a kick-about with a ball, for as you 

know he hopes one day to play for Switchwich Rovers after his apprenticeship 

days are over.  Sometimes 'Sparky' an apprentice from the main depot in 

Bridge Street, is sent out too to learn what has to be done.  

 

On those days of course the kick-about is far more fun, for two jackets are 

used to mark out a goal mouth and it is usually quite easy to talk 'Sailor' into 

being the goalkeeper, where he has far less running about to do.  'Sailor' 

though always has one eye on his pocket watch and after forty five minutes 

have passed, says it's time to head off to Mudhampton, using the 'Sunday 

Only' wiring through the Grove.  After this is done will heads back towards 

town through Foxhill, before passing beneath the railway bridge to run along 

Windmill Lane.  

 

Just in case you are thinking by now that a day out with 'Sailor' Mann is almost 

like Billy having an extra day's holiday, I need to tell you it’s not quite as easy as 

you might think.  As well as being ready to jump off to set the points for 'Sailor' 

when it is needed, Billy also has the job of stopping people getting on, who 

don't realise that 'Jimmy' isn't in service, for with few seats and no conductor, 

he is definitely not the bus they want to catch to complete their journey.  

 

Despite the destination blind clearly stating 'PRIVATE' at both the front and the 

back, you just wouldn't believe how many times this happens and he often 

really has a hard job to convince them that they will have to wait just that little 

longer.  One gentleman got quite upset a couple of months ago when he leapt 

on expecting to be taken to the railway station and another day an old lady 

with three bags of shopping who looked ever so sweet, shocked him by saying 

two very naughty words, when Billy said she must wait on the pavement in the 

pouring rain a little longer.  

 

At the weekend, many people like to ride along the Northern Circular and 

through the Grove, for the lovely views out toward Birtley Cross and the 

Downs, but it is special to Billy because it is here that 'Sailor' gives him the 

chance to drive 'Jimmy' for a little while.  Being far quieter than elsewhere in  
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town, it is the place where driving schools bring their pupils to practise and is 

also used by those who are learning to drive trolleybuses.    

 

As a young apprentice, Billy doesn't yet have a licence to drive, but because 

'Jimmy' is very old and doesn't have a separate cab like the other trolleybuses, 

he is able to stand at the side of 'Sailor' while they travel along.  Here he can 

practice operating the control pedal quite safely, while 'Sailor' does the 

steering and operates the brake pedal if it's needed.   

 

Of course inside the depot Billy doesn't need a licence at all and has already 

become quite expert in moving the trolleybuses around, even to the extent of 

backing them over the inspection pits when they need to be worked upon.  

Here the wires are only just above the bus roof and always in easy reach of the 

trolley booms, but to drive a trolleybus on the road is a little different.  It needs 

not only all the skills that are required by any other driver, but also one or two 

others as well, so young Billy is eager to learn these and find out a little of what 

it is like to be a real driver.  

 

Because Jimmy's control pedal was designed to give only one step of power 

each time the pedal is pressed right down and cuts it off immediately when the 

foot is removed, it is unlike any other Switchwick trolleybus.  Of course 'Sailor' 

wouldn't let Billy drive at all, if he thought it wasn't completely safe and 

anyway it's their own special secret, for everyone else around has no idea what 

is going on inside the bus.   

 

It lets Billy get used to how little power is really needed to keep the bus rolling 

along, for without any gearbox it runs ever so easily and on a flat road without 

passengers, hardly ever seems to want power at all.  Most importantly, Billy 

has to remember that as he must slow right down and never apply power to 

the motor, if he passes under points and crossovers.  If this is ever done by 

accident, a big flash occurs when the electricity gets into all the wrong places 

and it may even blow out the main switches which work just like the circuit 

breakers in your home if there is a fault.  

 

In what seems no time at all, Billy's precious few minutes of excitement are 

over when 'Sailor' says, "OK my lad that's all" and it is time for him to resume 

his position on the back platform of 'Jimmy', who because Billy usually does 

everything so well, can't tell at all whose foot it is that is actually operating his 

control pedal.  From the Grove 'Sailor' heads back to cover all the wiring 
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around the railway station, before using the Broadway to reach the loop which 

serves the Willington Race Course.   

 

No sooner has 'Jimmy' entered the 

Broadway today, than it is obvious that 

something is very wrong, for as far as 

the eye can see no traffic is moving. On 

the other side of the road 'Jimmy' can 

see that 'Maurice' and 'Speedy' are 

slowly coming towards him, no doubt 

filled at this time with girls making their 

way home from St Angela's High 

School.  

 

Quite a lot of School Specials run during term time, as well as journeys taking 

children to and from the swimming baths, tennis courts and other sports 

facilities.  For the time being 'Sailor' can only wait and he loses no time in 

bringing out his pipe once more for a smoke.  Of course 'Micky Bee' has had 

signs put up in every trolleybus that say 'No Smoking' and 'Sailor' isn't the sort 

of person to break the company rules, but luckily for him no 'No Smoking' sign 

has ever been fitted in 'Jimmy', because he isn't ever used in service.  Quietly 

drawing on his pipe and seeing what little is happening, he suggests that Billy 

goes off to see what has happened and also ask 'Maurice's' driver if he knows 

what is going on.  

 

Making his way carefully along the line of stationary traffic towards 'Maurice', 

Billy can now see that 'Driver Two' is at the wheel.  With her long blond hair 

and her cap at its usual jaunty angle he can see too, that rather than look at all 

disappointed by the delay, she is smiling broadly.  "'Sailor' wants to know what 

is going on?" says Billy as he reaches her, by this time out of breath from his 

hurrying.  "Oh don't you know?" she says. "It’s Barry Cannon of the Grommits, 

he's opened a new shop for Murkin's the grocers on The Parade this 

afternoon."  "That's why there's a crowd and what do you think? I've been 

lucky enough to get his autograph!"  

 

"Oh"! said Billy with surprise.  "We didn't know that," as full of excitement 

'Driver Two' takes an envelope from her pocket and holds the signature up for 

him to see.  "Right, I'd better get back because 'Sailor' is waiting and 

wondering what on earth all the fuss is about."  By this time some of the 

schoolgirls on board 'Maurice' have spotted Billy and started to whistle and call 

Speedy 
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out to him through the windows.  Feeling a little too conspicuous as he stands 

in the centre of the road, Billy hastily says "Thanks" and runs off back to rejoin 

'Sailor'.  By now Billy isn't the only one to be feeling conspicuous for old 

'Jimmy' too is attracting the attention of people, who have probably never 

spotted a single deck trolleybus running along the Broadway before.  "My word 

that's an old 'un", says one old lady.  "It must be very nearly as old as I am". 

 

That may be thinks 'Jimmy', but I doubt if you could run uphill as fast as I can, 

or carry as many people either!  By the time Billy had told 'Sailor' the reason 

for the hold up, the traffic had begun to move, enabling 'Sailor' to put his pipe 

out and get 'Jimmy' moving once more.  "A new shop opened by Barry who?" 

said 'Sailor'.  'I've never heard of him, or the Grommits, to my mind you can't 

beat the sound of a good brass band, it cheers me up no end when I'm all 

alone in my lighthouse!"  

 

Billy didn't know about that, but when he jumped off at Bluebell Avenue to 

work the points for the Racecourse Loop, he could see that not only 'Maurice' 

and 'Speedy', but three other trolleybuses had been trapped behind 'Jimmy'.  

 

The traffic jam had caused a delay of more than half an hour, but 'Sailor' was 

fairly certain that if all went well, he could still have Billy back at Pinetops at 

the usual time. In fact it turned out that he was a little too optimistic for taking 

one last journey via the Royal Oak, they were again delayed when a trolley 

boom flew off the wire, stranding them without power after passing beneath a 

crossing.  When Billy jumped off with the intention of replacing the trolley 

boom back on the overhead wire, he found the bamboo pole with which he 

could do this, was missing from its place on the roof.  "Oh dear," said 'Sailor'.  

"That's a nuisance, someone at the 

depot has borrowed it and not put it 

back." "It looks as if we will have to 

send for the towerwagon."  

 

"There's no need to, we're in luck," 

said Billy; putting his ear to one of 

the traction poles.  "I can hear 

another trolleybus coming, so if we 

borrow its bamboo pole we will be 

on our way again before you can say 

Jack Robinson."  Within a couple of 

minutes 'Battleship' came into view, 
Doodlebug 
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enabling them to be rewired and continue their way. A little after half past four 

they turned into Bridge Street and were just in time to see 'Doodlebug', off on 

a tea time special with 'Driver One' at the wheel. 'Sailor' though had finished 

his duty for the day and enjoyable as it had all been despite the delays, was 

now looking forward to clocking off at five o'clock and going home for his tea.  

 

Once Pinetops had been reached 'Jimmy' was of course already home, 

standing once more in his regular parking place within the depot.  Unlike the 

humans he and his friends didn't need to have any tea and couldn't really make 

out what could be so special about it.  He knew that next month he would be 

going out again, but for now he could rest while his tyres and resistance banks 

cooled and think back over all those long years, during which he had been out 

almost every day and seen so many different things happening.  As for 'Sailor' 

and Billy, from now on I'm sure they would always make certain, that the 

bamboo pole was in place before leaving the depot!  


