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Timmy-Ollie's night at the depot, would turn out to be quite noisy, for the 

night shift of fitters was working and trolleybuses were constantly being 

moved around.  Just after drivers had taken out the first service buses soon 

after 5 o'clock, Timmy-Ollie was surprised to see six others arrive and learn 

from one of his new companions, that they had been out on the all-night 

services.  That's a bit different, thought Timmy-Ollie; don't the people here 

ever go to sleep, we don't do things like that at Switchwick.  In fact it was to be 

just one of the surprises he was to have in the days ahead, about what life is 

like in big cities, as he listened each day while 'Driver One' and his new driver 

John chatted in his cab.   

 

When the two arrived for duty and clambered up into his cab, he heard 'Driver 

One' say, "I'm quite looking forward to this."  "I am too," thought Timmy-Ollie 

and with a clickedy click from his controller panel, they were off to discover the 

great unknown. "I'm on what's called a 'floater' today," said John.  "We will be 

covering several routes and acting as a 'Duplicate', to follow behind other 

trolleybuses and pick up the passengers they don't have room for."  "Our 

conductor Bob is a trainee, so he will have plenty of time to get used to selling 

tickets and I'll have plenty of time to show you around."   

 

Leaving the depot which was on the outskirts of the city they headed towards 

the central area, along several wide roads where there were trolleybuses and 

motorbuses running together.  Timmy-Ollie had never seen so many different 

kinds of shop, or such large ones and they also passed a big street market, 

where all kinds of brightly coloured stalls were piled high with produce and the 

stall holders were selling fruit, vegetables and flowers.  Compared to 

Switchwick, all the banks, department stores and office blocks were also much 

more important looking and he couldn't help thinking that everyone seemed to 

be rushing about as if they hadn't got a single moment to lose.  

 

At one busy crossroads, big yellow trams could again be seen and after passing 

a large cinema called the Apollo, a bridge that crossed the road carried a 

railway line.  As they pulled in at a stop to allow some passengers to alight, 

John said "Look that's the underground railway up there" and no sooner had 

he said it, than a long line of yellow and white carriages with no engine, went 

rushing across.  Timmy-Ollie though was a little puzzled, if this were the 

underground railway, what on earth was it doing up there, surely it ought to be 

running under the road, where you couldn't see it!  
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'Driver One' must have seemed a little puzzled too, for John then told him that 

it ran on the surface in the suburbs and only went below ground in the city 

centre.  "If we go out on the 644 route to Wilton while you are here, you will 

be able to see them dive down into the tunnels, as they leave the station."  

"Keep looking to the left, because we will soon be at Hamden Park where you 

will see the big football stadium at which Chumrington Rovers play."  "We will 

be on duty here on Saturday afternoon to pick up the fans and take them 

home after the match with Anchester United."  

 

"I expect you think the street is crowded now, but on Saturday there will be a 

double row of thirty trolleybuses lined up waiting for them when the game 

ends and once we are loaded, we won't be stopping till after we've crossed the 

river." By now Timmy-Ollie was picking up far more passengers than he would 

at home in Switchwick and he knew that John was having to put his foot down 

much further on the control pedal, so that his motor got lots more of the little 

energy packed 'amps' that it needed, to pull the heavy load. Turning left, they 

now passed through another area with many tall office buildings, some of 

which had more glass than brick and stone in their walls and after this they 

came out into a great square with a fine clock tower.   

 

"This is St George's Square and over there is the War Memorial," said John; 

"And those fountains get their water from natural springs deep under the 

ground."  "Just along here is the Cathedral and then we start to go through 

what is known as Cheapside, where some of the larger companies have their 

offices."  "Here's the Cathedral now, you can see how the sun shines on its 

dome and how the pigeons gather around the people sitting in its gardens."  

From what Timmy-Ollie could see they were all big buildings now and most of 

them had important looking names, but of course he only knew what they 

were when he heard John say.  "I'll be pulling in at Cheapside for a break in a 

moment," said John "There's a small bus station tucked away behind the 

Penbury Building and then we'll be off out to Crompton where the Zoo is."   

 

When they arrived at the bus station, 

Timmy-Ollie had his trolley booms 

removed from the overhead wires and 

was left while John and Bob took 'Driver 

One' off to the canteen for a tea break.  

While he stood there he could see that it 

was mainly motorbuses that were running 

in and out, but there were also tramcars A Chumrington Tram 
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gliding in occasionally over to his left.  It seemed that the motorbus route 

numbers were all in the 200's and that the buses themselves were of several 

different types, including some smart looking single deckers with a silver stripe 

along their side.  Taking note of what was going on all around him and finding 

it all so much of interest, Timmy-Ollie hadn't noticed that two boys had arrived 

and were getting quite excited about finding him standing there.   

 

"Look at this," said the tallest one.  "I've certainly not got one of these in my 

notebook, it says Switchwick on the side, so I'm putting 69 down and I bet no 

one else at school will have got it."  When John, Bob and 'Driver One' returned, 

the two boys of course wanted to know what was going on, but it was now 

time for them to be off once more.  "We've come on a mission from Mars," 

joked John; "looking for boys who take down bus numbers, so you had better 

watch out."  When 654 Crompton Park and Zoo had been wound up on the 

destinations and Bob had replaced the trolley booms, they were ready to join 

the other traffic out on the main road.  

 

"That's the Natural History Museum over there," said John, "beside it is the 

Science Museum which has one of our old single deck trolleybuses from 1912 

on display in the transport gallery."  "When we turn right at this next junction 

we will run alongside Hyde Park and through the trees you will be able to see 

the big glass houses in the Botanical Gardens."  By now Timmy-Ollie was 

thinking that he would never remember all the different places when he got 

back home, but it was great to have the chance to see what it was like at 

somewhere other than Switchwick.  As they ran beside the park, he saw that 

since they had passed a set of traffic lights the tram tracks had left the 

roadway and now ran on his right hand side, just outside the park railings.   

 

It seemed that something special too was going on, for there was a brightly 

coloured open top tramcar running which was full of children with balloons 

and paper hats. "It’s some of those children from France who are over here on 

holiday", said John; as he pulled into a stop where a long queue of people were 

waiting.  "This crowd of people will keep young Bob busy, but once we over the 

river he should have an easier time; for we do a long trip out to Primley to 

finish the duty and then it’s back to Wanstead Road."  When they came to the 

end of the park, John had to steer Timmy-Ollie through a large junction where 

six roads met and from then on it was all shops and businesses once more.   

 

"My word, I can see what you meant  last night about complicated junctions," 

said 'Driver One';  "Are there many like that, because I'm sure I would be quite 
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anxious coming over that last one, until I got used to it."  "Oh! you soon get 

used to it," said John.  "Being in a large vehicle is a big advantage and far better 

than being in a car."  By now Timmy-Ollie was very glad that John knew exactly 

where he was going, for with so much traffic going this way and that, he could 

quite see why some drivers were always getting bumps and scrapes.  "We will 

be passing a lot of hotels now as we get close to the river," said John.  "Oh yes 

and the tall clock tower you will see ahead and, up to the right, is City Hall 

where our Lord Mayor has his office."   

 

"Ah! I believe that will be where our Mayor Brown will be coming before long," 

said 'Driver One'.  "Perhaps," said John, "but it will be at the Guildhall where 

the banquet is held and don't I wish we were all invited too." Timmy-Ollie 

hadn't expected the river to be anything like so wide, or have so many boats of 

all kinds on it, but it looked lovely as it glistened in the sunlight and there were 

several groups of white swans on it as well.  On each side of the bridge shiny 

black ornamental railings were fixed on to the stonework and it had lanterns 

instead of the usual kind of street lamps, which John said he thought made it 

look quite marvellous.  Anything this big was certainly special, but as Timmy-

Ollie could see when they crossed over it, Chumrington had several more 

bridges and from what he could see they were all of different types.   

 

When they reached the far side John turned left at the traffic lights and for a 

short while ran along an Embankment beside the River Dee, before turning 

into a narrow roadway that climbed quite steeply up to where there was a big 

old house with a funny little dome at one side. "That's Pike's Folly ahead," said 

John.  "Who is Pike anyway," replied 'Driver One', noticing by now that as well 

as the dome, it had a tower and turrets.  "He was a magician, so they say, who 

said he could make it rain whenever he wanted it to and this is the house he 

built."  "Any moment now we will be arriving at the Zoo and after we have 

taken our ten minute break at the cafe there, I'll be heading off on our last run 

as a route 614, back to St George's Square via Primley."  

 

When they eventually reached the Zoo entrance, unfortunately the only 

animals Timmy-Ollie could see were some elephants. He had hoped to see 

other kinds, but it being a Zoo Park, it covered a very large area, so that the 

animals could be seen in more natural surroundings rather than be shut up in 

cages.  It was a pity, for he had already seen elephants several times before in 

Switchwick when the circus came to town, so he was a little disappointed. On 

those occasions they had been walking along the Promenade to advertise the 
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fact that the circus was at Woodside and he had always thought that their big 

ears and long trunks made them look rather comical.   

 

When the break at the cafe was over, John set off for their journey to St 

George's Square, however 'Driver One' had begun to yawn, even though he 

had only been sitting watching.  "It looks as if you will sleep well tonight," said 

John.  "Anyway you can have a lie-in tomorrow morning, because it's an 

afternoon and evening duty and we don't have to leave Wanstead Road till a 

little after one o'clock."  

 

Timmy-Ollie himself wasn't a bit tired, for he had really enjoyed his first day at 

Chumrington and was eager for more.  He was also beginning to get used to 

the heavy traffic and by the time they had once more crossed the River Dee, 

this time by the Greyfriars bridge with three arches, he felt really at home in 

his new surroundings. 

 

The route back to the depot was a lot shorter than Timmy-Ollie had imagined, 

for when they had unloaded their last passengers at Primley Market Place, 

which had red motor buses at all its bus stops; John wound up depot on the 

destination blind, having decided to take a different way back to Wanstead 

Road.  As they arrived, they were just in time to see that one of the yellow 

trolleybuses was sliding sideways just inside the depot doors. Goodness me 

something awful must be happening, thought Timmy-Ollie, but he needn't 

have worried.  "That's something you don't have at Switchwick," said John.  

"It's on the traverser, a moving platform that was used in tramway days."   

 

"It's ideal for shifting things from one track to another and I don't suppose you 

noticed it last night when it was getting dark." Timmy-Ollie certainly hadn't 

noticed it, for yesterday it had been getting quite dark, by the time they had 

returned from the run out to the docks. Trolleybuses running at night, 

traversers, trams and underground railways, he would certainly have a lot to 

tell his friends when he returned home to Switchwick.  

 


