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SMALL ISLAND BY LITTLE TRAIN MADE OUT OF BRICKS

take it on as a preserved line. Which meant that it was 
passed from industrial to leisure usage without a break. 
Most unusual.

Back on the 12.20, we had just passed the site of what 
used to be Marley’s Tile Works and were fast approaching 
Marley’s Bank, where we were going to head downhill 
fast. Faster than usual, anyway. The gradient was 1 in 25.

Like so many narrow-gauge railways, the line was 
laid on the cheap. The sand companies couldn’t call 
upon navvies to blast holes and dig tunnels. They had 
to go with the flow of the landscape around the 
outskirts of the town, and it goes without saying that 
there were far fewer vehicles on the roads in those days. 
Nearly a century later stopping the traffic at fairly 
regular intervals is something of an occupational, or 
rather recreational, hazard for those who volunteer for 
guard duty. We’d already passed the Stanbridge Road 
gateless level crossing; now we were approaching 
another one at the somewhat busier Hockliffe Road. A 
prolonged blast on the horn heralded the descent from 
either end of the train of two guards wearing yellow 
jackets and waving red flags. True to form, one looked 
to be a teenager, and the other had a beard best 
described as a whiter shade of grey.

Trains had the right of way here, and the vast 
majority of motorists had been prepared to pull up and 
wait. Some even waved. There had been exceptions in 
the past, however – notably a BMW driver who 

A Leighton Buzzard Railway loco loaded with sand from Churchways Quarry passes 
over the level crossing at Eastern Way in 1977

WWI British soldiers on a light railway at the Western Front


