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THE SOMERSET AND DORSET IN THE FIFTIES. VOLUME 
ONE 1950 — 1954. BY IVO PETE"'R'S. Published by the Oxford 
Publishing Co. at f.5.95. 

It is obvious on meeting Ivo Peters, author of "The Somerset and Dorset in the Fifties" that 
he is a dyed in the wool railway enthusiast. The walls of his home bear witness to his love for 
the S & D, or "Slow and Dirty" to its friends and enemies alike. Models, mementoes and 
3,000 of his collection of railway photographs refer to this railway alone. 

He 	has 	been 
photographing 

u 
trains since his earl - - 	- I 	- 
twenties and this lat- 
est book covers just 
a small part of his - 
enormous 	know- 
ledge of the subject. 
This 	perhaps 	may I 	/ 
not seem significant 4 	

- 
in a field of publish 
ing where seemingly - 
dozens upon dozens 
of titles a year cover - -ç 
the field of railway 

- 
I 	J 

photography. Unless , 
the reader has a per- 
sonal interest, itmay 
also 	seem 	a 	little 
noteworthy that the 
subject of the book - 
should be a 	rather -' - 	- 	- 
unglamorous 	little 
line 	that 	has 	been - 
closed for nearly 15 - 
years 

No! It is the enor- 
mous wealth of de- 
tail 

	
and 	character  

that 	Mr. 	Peters 
breathes 	into 	his 
photographs by way 
of meticulously 	re-  
membered and de - 

23 

Mr. Peters first photograph taken in july 1925. 

perhaps that Ivo 
Peters is the last 
survivor of the rail-
way, but it lives on, 
not in the battered 
remains of Green 
Park station or the 
weed-strewn plat-
forms of Stoure-
paine, but in his 
astonishing memory. 
Fortunately through 
his photographs we 
can share in his ex-
periences and fol-
lowers of both rail-
way and industrial 
history, even local 
history, should not 
miss this book as a 
rich source of ref- 
erence. 

With a towering col-
umn of exhaust in-
dication bow hard 
she was vorking - 

tailed captions that 
captures the imagin-
ation. While there is 
nothing more than 



Mr. Ivo Peters at home with his trusty 
AGIVLEX which he has used for over 30 
years. 

L.M.S. 2? No. 518 gets ready to set off north from Bath, Queen Squsre station, with the up 
'Pines Express". 

1ThThT -J IJ! 

it is the enor-
mous wealth of de-
tail and character 
that Mr. Peters 
breathes into his 
photographs by way 
of meticulously re-
membered and de-
tailed captions that 
captures the imagin-
ation. While there is 
nothing more than 
captions to inform 
the reader of the 
goings-on on this 
line which once link-
ed the industrial 
'orth and north-

est with the south 
coast holiday resorts 
via Bath's Green 
Park station, it is not 
at all difficult to 
come away from the 
book with a far more 
intimate knowledge 
than that imparted 
by pages and pages 
of well-written 
words. While rail-
way enthusiasts may 
enthuse over shots of 
717 's and Black Fives 
there is much more 
to this very personal 
view of a dearly 
loved institution. 

In its heyday the 
Somerset and Dorset 
Railway was the epi-
tome of the new 
social standards of 
the twenties and thir-
ties. The increased 
mobility and in-
creased financial 
wellbeing of the 
vorking population, 
oupIed with cheap 
excursion and holi-
lay tickets, prompt-
d thousands of 
workers from the in-
lustrial north and 
iorth-west to flock 
o the sunny beaches 
if Bournemouth and 

South Dorset via the 
Pines Express and 
the many holiday ex-
cursion trains. 

This atmosphere 
of enthusiasm and 
wellbeing is superbly 
captured by Mr. 
Peters, and the 
courteous smiling 
face of the engine 
driver so often 
caught in the camera 
brings a rare and 
very personal insight 
into an otherwise in-
dustrial scenario. 

Armed with cam-
era and trackside 
pass - Mr. Peters is 
one of the very last 
members of the pub-
lic to hold a current 
example - the author 
walked the S & D on 
almost every Satur-
day afternoon until 
the line's closure in 
1966. There is hardly 
a signal box, he 
claims, between 
Bath and Bourne-
mouth in which he 
has not swapped 
yarns and drunk tea. 
His memory is as 
sharp as his photo-
graphs and his re-
miniscences could be 
the subject of a book  

periences and fol-
lowers of both rail-
way and industrial 
history, even local 
history, should not 
miss this book as a 
rich source of ref-
erence. 

With a towering col-
umn of exhaust in-
dication how hard 
she was working 
[right]. Somerset 
and Dorset 7F No. 
53800 comes thun-
dering up the 1 in 
50 bank out of Bath 
with the 12.35 p.m. 
down goods train to 
Evercreech Junc-
tion. 

28th April 1951. 

in themselves, pos-
sibly several. 

"It was such a 
friendly line," re-
counts Mr. Peters. 

"Everybody knew 
everybody else, and 
there was an enor-
mous sense of com-
radeship." One feels 
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