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BRITISHER JOHN COBB IN HIS RAILTON MOBIL SPECIAL
FOR SPEED RUNS ON UTAH'S BONNEVILLE SALT FLATS




So few of wus veally think; what we do is

. - redrrange our prejudices,

L Ottﬂ —Dr. George Vincent
CONTRAST . . . The Congressional Record of the 80th Congress, first session,
includes some remarks by Congressman James E. Van Zandt, of Pennsylvania,
following the ICC order directing the nation’s railroads to install automatic
safety devices on track over which trains are run beyond certain speed limils.
There was no criticism of the ICC; the Congressman simply contrasted the
sources of the dollars used in the development of aircrafl transportation and
the provision of adequate safety devices in that industry with the sources of
the dollars spent by the railroad industry in maintaining its right of way and
for improved safety devices.

The Congressman quoted Robert I. Craig. head of the department of com-
mercial aviation, University of Southern California, as saying that the national
airways and airport program from 1920 to date represented in Federal ex-
penditures approximately $1,160,000,000; that the taxpayers had paid this bill
and the States, counties and municipalitics had shouldered their share of the
costs of airport installations as their contribution to the growth of this fine
new industry. Of a total cost of $1,027,159,416 for airports from 1925 to 1944,
Craig said, Federal funds accounted for $740,705.000; state and municipal
sources provided roughly $200.000,000; and commercial and private capital
$83,349,000! The Congressman then quoted Theodore P. Wright, Civil Aero-
nautics Administrator, as stating that $985,800,000 was needed for improve-
ments and additions to the airport system to meet anticipated future needs of
air commerce. The Congressman also referred to a CAA complaint that it
cannot get from Congress the millions of dollars needed for ground installa-
tions alone. He pointed oul that no one has the answer as to how costs shall be
divided between taxpayer and air line, but. if past performance is a criterion.
the answer is obvious, i.e., the taxpayer will pay!

Then the Congressman contrasted the national air-transportation policy
with our national railroad transportation policy. He said the ICC order is a
step loward improving the excellent safety record of our railroads and. he con-
tinued, “Unlike the CAA, the ICC did not complain that they could not get
money from Congress to do the job. There is no question of who will pay. As
in the past, it will be the railroads themselves who foot the bill. The taxpayers
can relax on that one.” The Congressman then discussed the various safety de-
vices ordered by the ICC and their approximate cost—8$300,000.000—and
added the railroads, whose net income in 46 was $288.534,167, would have to
dig up that 300 million. Does this situation, he asked, make for [air compe-
tition?

Here the Congressman puts into the record the statistics of passenger travel
fatalities reported in our July editorial and adds this is not the whole story :
that the railroads work at this safety business every day in the year, with every
dollar they can muster. He cites the stauncher rail now being used; the detector
cars and their regular inspection of 200,000 miles of track annually to ferret
out hidden defecls; the automatic signal syslems already installed, representing
the most up-to-date traffic control in the world of transportaion . . . ALL in-
stalled, paid for. maintained and operated by the railroads. It appears, said
the Congressman, viewing the railroads’ past performance, plus present and
future improvement programs, and the inequitable treatment they are receiving
in matters of transporlation policy, that @ great penalty is being placed on
progress.

We close with a final quotation from the Congressman . . . “The statement
in the Interstale Commerce Act of the national policy with respect to irans-
portation cannot be misinterpreted. Its essential point is that all forms of
transportation shall be given a fair and equal chance to do that part of the
transportation task which it can do best—in other words, equal treatment and
equal opportunity.”

Copyright, 1947, by The Western Pacific Club, Oviginal marerial appearing in this publication may

be veprinted provided proper credit iv given to ""The Headlight',

Vol. 7 SEPTEMBER, 1947 No. 9

THE HEADLIGHT

Walter Mittelberg . . . . . . . Editor
Jack Hyland . Associate Editor
Frank Rauwolf . Associate Editor
Bill Stout Business Manager

*

Published Monthly by
The WESTERN PACIFIC CLUB
Assaciation of Employes of
The Western Pacific R, R. Co.

Tidewater Southern Ry, Ca.
Sacramento Novihern Ry,

Western Pacific Building
San Francisco 5, California
Member Amevican Railway Magazine Editors
Association,
Member Northern California Indusivial
Editars” Aisociation,

Pri~TED IN U, S, AL

WESTERN PACIFIC CLUB

Officers
Arthur Petersen President
Marion Bong . lst Vice President
Cornelius Murphy . 2nd Vice Presiden.
Jonothan Morgan . Treasurer
Edith Carter . Secretary
Patricia Byrne . Assistant Secretary

Directors
Arthur Allen . . . . . . . . Traliic
John Corven . Ass't. Auditor
Vernon Geddes Freight Accounts

Jack Hyland . . . . . . . . Traflic
Harry Perrine Engineering
Harry Stark Accounting

STAFF REPORTERS
Marie Libbe . . . . . . Chicago, 1L

Irene Schuepbach . 5t. Louis, Me.

Frank Sell Los Angeles, Calif.
Elsie Hart Wendover
Nevada Michelson . Elko, Nev.
Gladys Leoggins . . . . . . . Portola
Velma Premtiss . . . . . . . Stockten

Agnes Welch Sacramento
Betty Jones (SN) .
Margery Glatt . . . . . . . Oakland

jack Edwards . New York, N.Y.

Sacramento

g WATCH FOR THE NEW ?
2 » o
DAILY STREAMLINERS between SAN FRANCISCO and CHICAGO W



John Cobb's Speed Test Delayed; Reports Indicate Ab Jenkins to Pass Up Long Distance
Record Attempts on Bonneville Salt Flats, Near Wendover, Utah

* We had a story all set up reporting new mile and endur-
ance records, established by John Cobb and Ab Jenkins, re-
spectively, on the Bonneville salt flats, but "Boomer” Ford,
second trick yardmaster at Wendover, batting for Trainmaster
Kilgore, ‘phoned us on August 28th that Cobb will neot run
until September 8th at the earliest, and that Jenkins had
decided to give up any record-breaking attempts. So, well
rewrite a litile here and there and release the magazine! By
the time it reaches you, we hope Cobb will have succeeded.

At this writing, Cobb has already made two trial runs in
his Railton Mobil Special, doing 334 mph over the measured
mile the first time and 226 mph on the second run, which we
witnessed in part. The carburetion was not all that could be
desired on the second run the morning of August 25th; in fact,
a slight fire broke out and it is replacement of a part, or
parts, damaged by the fire which is delaying further runs by
Cobb. He is the holder of all land speed records from 1 kilo-
meter to ten miles. Jenkins, former mayor of Salt Lake City,
holds all speed records from 50 to 5,000 miles. Between them,
with the single exception of the l-mile standing start record
held by a German—Rosemevyer, they hold all the land speed
marks!

Cobb, in private life a Londan fur broker, will try to surpass
his own 368.9 mph record for the mile, established in 1939 on
the same salt flats in the Railton Red Lion. It will be the latest
of 49 years of record-breaking efforts. Beginning in 1898, Chas-
seloup-Laubat, in a Jeantaud, averaged 39.24 mph for the first
record; followed by such illustrious names as Henry Ford,
who, in the Ford "999", set a record of 91.37 mph in 1903; Wil-
liam K. Vanderbilt, who upped the record the following year
in a Mercedes to 92.307; Barney Oldfield, in a Benz, who
boosted the record to 131.72 in 1910; Ralph DePalma, who
pushed it to 149.87 in 1919 in a Packard; down through more
recent years when Capt. Malcolm Campbell (later Sir Mal-
colm), Major H. O. D. Segrave, Capt. G. E. T. Eyston and
John Cobb alternated in attaining successively higher speeds.
Ray Keech, in 1928, was the last American to hold the record.

In 1931, ‘32, ‘33 and '35, Sir Malcolm Campbell established
new speed records for the mile. After setting a new record in
his Bluebird Special at Daytona Beach, in 1935, Sir Malcolm
came to the Bonneville salt flats later in the same year and
beat his Daytona time by more than 24 mph, making the new
record 301.13. In 1938, the record changed hands three times
on the salt flats . . . Capt. Eyston, in his Thunderbolt #1 first
setting 345.5; then John Cobb, in his Railton, establishing
350.2; and Capt. Eyston coming back with a 357.5 a scant 24
hours later!

Cobb's course over the salt flats is a straight line some 14
miles long, with the measured mile in the middle, giving the
driver a 6l mile run to attain maximum speed. Road-scraping
machinery is run over the course slicing thin layers of salt
until it has the appearance of polished marble and a wide
black line runs down the center for the driver's guidance. To
establish the record, Cobb has to run in both directions, within
an hour, his speed over the measured mile in each direction
being added together, then divided by two to establish the
official speed under American Automobile Association rules.

Cobb is 47 years old and began driving racing cars as a
hobby in 1925, continuing until World War II intervened. He
started his speed career, while a student at Cambridge, with
a motorcycle, subsequently graduating to automobiles, first
being a chain-drive Fiat. He is over 6 feet tall and apparently
nerveless. Between ‘33 and '39 he broke every world's record
from 1 kilometer up to 24 hours, the only driver ever to have
accomplished that, and he has twice won the 500-mile Inter-
national race at Brooklands, England, holding the present lap
record of 143 mph for that track.

The Railton Mobil Special was designed by Englishman Reid
Railton and construction carried out by P. T. Taylor at an
approximate cost of $100,000. It is a completely streamlined
juggernaut with two ice-cooled engines, the one in front driving
the rear wheels, and the rear engine driving the front wheels—
to obtain maximum adhesion to the ground. The engines are
12-cylinder Napiers and develop 1,300 h.p. each. There are
three forward speeds, but no reverse. The car is started by
pushing it with a truck and the shift from first to second is
done at 140 mph; with the shift into high at 240 mph. It weighs
7700 lbs., is 28'8” long; 8 wide and 4’3" high, with 44" tires.
The car is crab-tracked, the front axle being 56" track and
the rear wheels 36" track. The driver sits in frent of the front
axle to permit maximum visibility. The gear control lever is so
arranged that both engines shift gears simultaneously.

We're sorry Ab Jenkins apparently will not run. He is a
veteran of the early days of automebile testing in cross-coun-
try and hill-climbing competition and has been conducting
tests on the salt flats for 15 years. Three circular tracks, of
11Y;, 8 and 5 miles, interlocked for alternate use, had been
laid out for his runs. His Mobil Special was very different than
any in which he previously established record performances.
It was a midget—36” high and weighing only 1,900 lbs., com-
pared to the B-feet high, 25-foat long, 2l ton Mormon Meteor
(now enshrined in the Utah State Capitol) he drove in 1940.

These speed runs on the salt flats were sponsored by the
Utah Centennial Commission and the General Petroleum Cor-
poration. Tests such as these are the.proving ground for la-
boratory theory. Here, at tremendous speeds, lubricants and
fuels are subjected to gruelling tests far beyond anything they
will be called upon to undergo normally. Thus there is far
more involved than the dramatic thriller when, in a few fleet-
ing minutes, long months of preparation culminate as Cobb
flashes down the Bonneville track.

We're indebted to Clarence D. McLeod, manager, Western
Service (Wendover garage, restaurant, cabins and power
plant) through whose intervention we secured a pass enabling
us to get some pictures during one of the trial runs when
the sponsors’ vice president in charge of passes was slow to
respond. The Railton Mobil Special and Ab Jenkins' Mobil
Special were housed in the Western Service garage during
their stay at Wendover, which, served exclusively by the
Western Pacific Railroad, was, for weeks, a rendezvous for de-
votees of racing cars, not to mention press, radio and newsreel
representatives.

To Switchman “"Bob” Allison and Trainmaster “Kil" Kilgore
our thanks for generous cooperation and for transportation be-
tween Wendover and the salt flats.

JOHN COBB'S RAILTON MOBIL SPECIAL



* Having only returned from my vacation the other
day, quickly checked my incoming basket for news
items and found . . . nothing. So—will mainly confine
this month's column to “things” surrounding the West-
ern Pacific Picnic held last August 17th at "Hoppy
Hollow.”

Belore swinging into action . . . want to express appreciation to Tal Kelly (Paosgr.
Dept-S5.F.) and Jack Berchens (Pasgr. Dept.-L.A.} for their assistance in arranging
hotel accommodations for cur vacation stay in Los Angeles. Jack is a whiz on secur-
ing hotel space where there aren't supposed to be any vacancies.

Now about the picnic. First . . . the picnic was “free” which is a very important
point, and then secondly . . . “yours truly” was lucky enough to have the winning
ticket calling for first prize and when redeemed, found out it was for a “10 1b. 3 oz.
Rath” already cocked and ready to eat ham.

On the way driving out, we passed Charley and Mary Rathburn (Treas. Dept.)
somewhere near Clayton, but we wound up eating our lunches (and some of theirs)
at the same table, along with Lou Jean Keller and Tim Moran; Dorothy Peck and
Ray Lee; also Earl and Mary Preece (nearly all from Treas. Dept.).

Up the hill to our lelt—noticed Rose and (Club President) Art Petersen, together
with Pearl and Lee Brown (A.F.&P.A), also Marge Patsey (Car Record) and (her
husband to be) Gene Powers, all having lots of fun.

Directly across from us was Jim Mills (A.F.&P.A.) and his bride of three weeks
Mary Ellen Mills (formerly Munson) before July 27th, eating their lunch with 3ill
Dunbar (Traffic) and his lady friend Patricia Meredith (from D.N.&E. Walters).

To our right . . . there was a large group of people, and we were able to say
“hello” to Mrs. Alberta Jagels and daughter Sharon—Ilater located husband Eddie
(Indus. Conmmsr. Dept.). At same lunch table was Ed’s brother, Henry "Hank"
Jagels (a former W.P. employee of about 15 years ago in ocur Executive office} who
is now engaged installing neon lights throughout the East Bay area.

On our way into the park saw Tom Kearns (Aud. F.&P.A.) strolling down the road
about three miles from the picnic area, obviously working up a healthy appetite—
and later saw Mrs. Kearns arranging the table with lots of good things to eat.

After parking our car—we passed the baseball field where “Hy” O'Rullian and
his gang of ball players from Sacramento were going full blast. It later developed
they smothered our boys by a very lop-sided score. (It should be ruled as "ne con-
test” especially since they didn't use their full “First Team").

Our Executive Office was represented by Clarence Droit and Sid Henrickson
who both appeared “guite at home” in the outdoors—neither one wearing a hat.

Saw someone in the swimming pool—was introduced to him, found out it was
Elton McDonald (Asst. Supt-Sacto.). Didn't recognize him at first, but of course
many of us look different donned in swimming togs.

Then up the hill came Carl Johnston (Car Inspector) and family in their car and
after driving into the arranged parking area . . . he failed to stop and ran smack
into Homer Bryan‘s (Ass't. to G.M. and our Safety expert) car. The accident was
unintentional—the brakes just refused to work at that particular time., We are sorry
for the mishap but know Carl handled the situation in a very satisfactory manner.

Bill Wilkinson (Oakland) and family arrived a little late—but they found a quist
spot and immediately started eating their lunch—never saw them very much alter
that first glance and a hand wave hello.

Understand during the day . . . Russ Cleland and Joe Hamer (both Cakland) had
an individual “"Equine Footwear” . . . (horseshoes to you) pitching contest for the
unofficial ‘Championship’ of the East Bay. Results are not ready yvet, mainly because
all the scores haven't been counted vet, it seems Russ and Joe have a much dii-
ferent method of counting than our recognized method. I've heard two points can
be scored by just tossing the shoe half the distance to the nearest cobject.

During the alternocon . . . we were surprised to see an old friend of curs (a former
W.F. employee) “Chet” and sometimes called “Andy” Andersen, drifting from group
to group meeting all his friends. "Andy"” was attired in a smart-locking brown uni-
form and on the left arm sleeve, the label read . . . “Deputy Sherif—Contra Costa
County-Mt. Diable.” The outdoor life and freedom away from an office job has
worked wonders for he locked in perfect health.

Dick Gollan (Traffic) was having the time of his life—showing his little daughter
Diane, a few swimming lessons and persecnally I've never seen a youngster enjoy
the water as much . . . ch yes, Mrs. Betty Sue Gollan was close by to see that
nothing happened.

We noticed Grant "Red” Allen (Chief Dispatcher-Sacto) and family; also Dan
Irwin (C.C. to Supt.-Sacto) and family all having an enjoyable time and didn’t seem
to be noticing the heat.

Nick Schoeplein (A.F.&P.A) was very much in evidence during the day, mainly
his waist line—which was the reason he was advocating a race for “fat men.”

Spen Lewis (Car Service) and Vernon Geddes (A.F.&P.A.) were very important

Hy-Lites

By JACK HYLAND

during the foot races—they were the "official” tape line holders and both of them

had quite a time keeping ahead of the runners during the "40 vears and older race.
Walter Mittelberg (Traffic) was handicapped by trying to run while packing his
movie camera—definitely not the time (nor place) for taking pictures.

In the youngsters race—we noticed Dave Copenhagen (Traffic) wasn't taking
chances—having both David (4Y;) and Richard (21;) entered. I guess it does pay
to have a large family, especially for these picnic races.

That is all I have room for—but I know we all had fun and enjoyed every minute
of the day, and we desire to thank everyone responsible for a wonderful outing.
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"The Road of the Century"

% Alvin Fay Harlow’s second contribu-
tion to the Creative Age Press’ "The
Railroads of America' series is, as the
title implies, the story of the New York
Central System. “Steelways of New
England” was the first of the serias.

Tracing the history of the NYC from
‘ts 17-mile beginning to its growth into
a 10,000-mile network, the author leads
us through the trials and tribulations
of the pioneeré, into the era of that rail-
road colossus and stormy petrel of the
19th  century, Commodore Cornelius
Vanderbilt, and down through the years
to the present-day Road of the Century.

We all know the growth of our nation
paralleled the progress of the railroads,
so it follows that this bock visualizes
New York, Chicago, Buffalo, Cleveland,
Detroit and others before their develop-
ment into tremendous metropolitan
areas. And as they must in such a story,
the activiiies of men like Pullman, West-
inghouse, Wagner, Fargo and Wells are
brought to life.

Twenty-four pages of glossy photo-
graphs of personalities, old-time en-
gines, posters, etc., plus numerous other
sketches and illustrations brighten the
426 pages of historical text.

But the aquthor's very last paragraph
is a far better description of his en-
deavor . . . "It is a proud story this—
»f many beginnings by widely-scattered
amateurs, small-town business and pro-
lessional men, often with little more
than their bare hands and the will to
progress, ol repeated failures and
lozzes, of the replacing of these who
feel broken in the first struggles by oth-
ers with the indomitable spirit to carry
on. Not all of them were saints, though
it iz not always easy io label the ex-
ceptions with the epithet, "robber bar-
ons,” so lightly flung about nowadays
by those who like to vility the American
past. It is a story of the genius of a
family of great builders and executives
who have written their name indelibly
upcn the history of New York City and
of America. In the teeth of odds such as
ne line of big business has ever before
encountered, the New York Central,
along with its fellow-carriers, faces the
future with the same unshakable cour-
age which inspired those who built it
and made it what it is.”

Tariff: $4.00.

-+{ The Western Pacific Club



























