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Chairman’s News 

By Colin Tanner-Tremaine 

 

Yes it is April already; in fact it is half over as I write this letter.  Once again I 

am late due mainly to the fact that I have too much on my plate, what with 

all the model railway work that I receive and big trouble with our septic tank 

and French drain which has had to be renewed, that was quite a project! 

Now all fixed so today Friday we prepare to go on holiday for 2 weeks at 

Scottburgh starting tomorrow   . But the Newsletter first as Big Glynn 

is chasing me again   . 

 

So onto EMRIG affairs; all is well at Northmead Mall and with our layouts.  

On Tuesday 5th I was invited, as a tenant to a marketing meeting to meet the new company that 

has been appointed to promote Northmead Mall as well as other Periscopic malls. This was a very 

fruitful meeting with many ideas and proposals put forward. The one of the best was related to 

our presence in Northmead mall. The model railway was recognised as a major draw card and we 

were requested to connect all our modules together connected in a long straight line and located 

down the mall with trains running from end to end!  Can you imagine that?  a great idea but just 

not practical.  Just think about putting it together, operating matters, turning locomotives at each 

end, security etc, so it will not happen.  As an alternative we can put our two exhibition layouts up 

in front of Pick & Pay and Clicks, that would work for a weekend, but to me the best solution is 

some large banners, bill boards or similar telling the public to come to our shop and see it all there. 
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It was amazing to hear that some of the tenants were not aware that we were still in the Mall! 

Generally it was agreed the Mall was in two halves, the North end where Mr Price, Aminas and we 

are, and the South end with Contempo, Paddingtons and Clicks are. Clients come in to Pick & Pay 

and go out the same way that they came in.  It was from this matter that the model railway down 

the middle, connecting the North and South end came about. 

 

Once again the Mall owners and management have indicated that we are a major feature in the 

Mall and appreciate our presence. A few months ago the Mall in Kempton Park called me and 

requested that we set up our trains there. 

 

Our layouts and club room are getting better, the added lights have made a major improvement 

and now that HO/00 layout is fully assembled and placed up against the shop window many 

passers-by stop to have a look at it, especially as the lights keep flickering on and off! I have run 

trains on this layout using the Zephyr in DCC mode but not DC analogue operating as the H & M 

Duette has been nicked.  I am seeking a replacement, any offers? 

 

There is much activity on the wall mounted N gauge tracks, thanks to that team trains have been 

seen running again and I expect this to be another draw card to our shop/club room. So the Zephyr 

is now allocated back to the N gauge. 

 

Layout visits are a monthly event, cast in stone but I am having difficulty in finding new layouts in 

the Gauteng area, so do you have any ideas? How is your layout getting on/  It does not have to be 

completed, they never are, so track on a plank is acceptable, it is always nice to see the start of a 

layout and to hear the owners plans for the future. 

 

Operating sessions is another possibility now that our main layout has the two branch lines 

operating, I have some ideas and plans but I just have not found the time to put them into action.  

Is there anyone else out there that could tackle this task? I would love to hand over all my ideas for 

you to work on. 

 

EMRIG golf shirts and caps, thanks for your support I ordered over R6,500 worth, they should be 

available 1st week in May, I will let you know when I receive them and when you can collect, 

probably Saturday 7th May. 

 

So that is my sixpence worth for this month, I hope you enjoy my epistle, any comments just fire 

them at me. Now I will get on with “Locos on my layout”, and go and have a long awaited holiday! 

 

Regards to all,  

Colin TT 
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Editors Notes 

By Glynn Chamberlain 

 

Hello fellow EMRIG’ers and friends. 

 

Well, big apologies for this belated newsletter. I must say, after reading Colins newsletter, I feel 

much better in the knowledge that I am not the only one running around with my head chopped 

off. What I can say though is I do not have Septic tank and French drain issues or the like!!! I am 

sure Colin cannot wait to go away and have a rest. I know I would be biting at the bit!!! Enjoy Colin, 

you deserve it. 

 

This month’s newsletter is a much smaller issue than normal. Due to time pressure, Colin has not 

been able to complete his “Locomotives, Engines and Trains seen on my Model Railway” for this 

issue and after the last issue, I gave Jean a month off after completing his last series of “Chasing 

Steam Trains in South Africa” which I can assure you I thoroughly enjoyed. I hope you all did as well. 

With all the Easter holidays and the like, the newsletter team has taken some strain. 

 

However, Peter Fish has written an article for the “Water Tower Challenge” entitled “Riding the 

Milk Train”, that arguably replaces Jeans article for this month, and which again, I can assure you, I 

thought was excellent! It literally makes you almost experience his journey. I must say a big thank 

you to all the Water Tower challengers. I never expected the quality and enjoyment these articles 

have given. 

 

Lastly, John Burkhardt as done another superb article for his “Silent no More” column. John 

actually had this article in before he went on holiday to the Berg. So thanks very much John. Very 

much appreciated. Can I ask you all to read the Pre-Notes to his story and help him with his 

question about topics? This is your chance to get help or advise that can be published for one and 

all. It is not often that we get someone asking this question and prepared to put it down in an 

extensive article. So make use of this opportunity. Please! 

 

That is basically it for this month. Enjoy what is in the issue and don’t forget to thank and push our 

contributors to do more articles . 

 

Regards 

 

Glynn Chamberlain 
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Newsletter Editor. 

 

Silent no More. 

By John Burkhardt 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FRATESCHI SAR CLASS 34 
Part 1 

1. Introduction 

The second offering in an SAR like diesel in the market comes from Frateschi in Brazil. Like with the 

LIMA model, it does not exactly meet the state of the art standards that we’re used to from other 

manufacturers, but with a bit of extra modifying and adding some parts we can greatly improve 

the looks and performance of this rather Spartan design. 

 

Pre Note: - 

At the end of my last article I did promise that I would show you first how I put Tsunami sound and correct lighting 

into the Frateschi version of the SAR Class 34, and attend to other DCC/installation topics in later issues of this 

newsletter. However I’m not sure what topic that should be and to this end I would appreciate if you would let me 

know at burkhj@icon.co.za what is giving you the most problems in doing or understanding. This in turn would 

greatly assist me in finding the topic that could be of any value most of you. 
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SAR Class 34 811 going out….. 

 

….and coming home. 

2. Materials needed: 

a. SoundTraxx Tsunami TSU-AT1000 828040 or 828041 (see also decoder selection in Part 3 of 
future issues) 
b. 22 x 58 x 9mm Bass Reflex Speaker Assembly (see modifications made in part 3 of future 
issues) 
c. Sanding Disc for speaker modification 
d. 30AWG decoder wire, 120mm long in colour red(3), black(3), orange(1), grey (1), blue(2), 

white(1), yellow (1) and violet(2). 
e. A length of each 1.5mm & 2mm heat shrink tubing 
f. 2 x 3mm Sunny White LED + 1k  1/2W Resistor 
g. 3mm ID Styrene Tubing 8mm long (2) (EverGreen No226) 
h. Black Styrene sheeting 25 x 25 x 1mm thick 
i. CA  (Cynoacrilate) – 5sec glue 
j. MEK (Methyl Ethyl Ketone) plastic solvent 
k. Silicon sealant 
 

3. Tools Required 

a. Soldering Station with a 40-60 W iron fitted with a fine tip 
b. 1mm Rosin Core Solder 
c. Solder Flux (electronics compatible – not plumbing) 
d. Xuron cutters 
e. X-acto knife 
f. Medium size flat file 
g. NMRA Compliant DCC system with broadcast and POM capability. 
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4. Disassembly & Preparation 

Let’s first take the whole model apart and I will show you what I propose to do to each component 

as we go along, even if it means to store the component in a safe place only to be used in final 

assembly. First we want to separate the body shell from the chassis and to this end find the lock 

tab in the skirting at the middle of the loco and use a Xacto blade to lift the skirting off the lock tab 

on the chassis on both sides. Then lift the body shell free of the chassis taking care when threading 

the front coupler out of the slot in the buffer beam.   

 

Unlock body shell from chassis 

Next turn the body upside down and press with your thump on the lock tab of the cab till it pops 

off the Body Shell, then up right Body Shell again to lift cab free.  

 

Free Cab from Body Shell 
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Lift off Cab and set aside for later modification 

To free the cab off the Body Shell assembly pull gently and vertically to free the cab and set aside 

for later modification. 

We now have to remove the running board by gently squeezing the body sides while pulling on the 

running board out and up to “crack” the lock tabs free and to ultimately pull the running board 

assembly off the Body Shell. 

 

Take care not to brake too many of the interlocking tabs 
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The Body Shell Assembly separated into its 3 major components 

Before we can store the Body Shell components for later modification we also want to remove the 

two lead weights jammed into the nose and tail of the Body Shell, and to achieve this turn the 

Shell right side up holding the one end and poised over a pillow, tap the middle of the Body into 

the open palm of your free hand and the weight will drop free – repeat this procedure with the 

other end.    

 

Shell and weights for storage 

Put the shell and weights aside but note the BL lens assembly stuck into the tail of the Body Shell. 

For space sakes in this publication I will refer back to this picture and the BL lens in particular when 

we modify the Shell to accept our new BL LED assembly. 
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That leaves us with the motor chassis which we will tackle first in preparation for decoder fitment.  

 

The Motor Chassis 

5. Chassis preparation 

First you want to determine the forward direction of the loco and mark this in the middle of the 
PCB with an arrow pointing forward. Then we need to trace the current path from the right hand 
wheels to the motor brush and mark that on the motor housing with a plus sign. Lastly draw a line 
across the board where you want to cut to make the PCB just long enough not to compromise the 
mounting post holes – then you de-solder all components and wires and remove the PCB for 
machining. 

 

Motor Leads & PCB marking 
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Secure the PCB in a vice and cut it to length as marked previously, and before refitting to the 

chassis with a craft knife, or a suitable Dremel bit, remove the connecting trace as shown in the 

picture below. Next you want to prepare 10 solder points to solder wires to before refitting the 

PCB. Firstly we need four at each corner to reattach the leads coming from the wheel pickups. Add 

one each in the outer traces in line but just in from the front pickup wires, and two each on the 

inner traces near to where you cut the connecting trace. 

Reinstall the PCB on the mounting posts and solder the pickup and motor leads to the prepared 

solder point and should be left with one solder point in each trace in line with the removed 

connecting trace. These four solder points we use in our final assembly to connect Red/Black and 

Orange/Grey wires from the decoder. This off course is in line with my preference to give us an 

easy way to separate chassis and body shell for the purpose of possible painting and/or 

maintenance. 

Note that the lead from the motor connection that we have previously marked with “+ “ needs to 

be soldered to the right hand trace when looking in the direction of the previously marked arrow. 

At this stage you have an opportunity to connect ADC (Analogue DC) to the motor and while letting 

it spin at max speed polish the wheels to make sure they are super clean in order not to jeopardize 

our programming efforts or cause problems with the first test run.  

 

Modified PCB reinstalled with only chassis connections made 
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The completed chassis modification 

This concludes part one of these install descriptions. In part 2 we will tackle the Cab and Body Shell 

modification as well as fit the BL & HL LED’s and modify the speaker enclosure to fit into the width 

of the hood. Thereafter in Part 3, we will fit the decoder and finally assemble the loco for 

programming and the first test run. 

John Burkhardt 2016.03.22 

 

The EMRIG Water Tower Challenge. 

By Peter Fish 

 

RIDING THE MILK TRAIN 

Most of us will be able to recall the reason we became interested or involved in the hobby of 

model railroading. 

For some it might be that they have followed in the footsteps of their father or grandfather who 

might have had a layout at some point during their childhood. For others it may be that first train 
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set that appeared miraculously one Christmas morning under the tree. And then again there is just 

plain nostalgia. Some like me just enjoy the hobby because it reminds me of instances in my past 

when times were simpler. 

One of my most nostalgic and happy memories come from a time when as a young school leaver in 

Rhodesia I found myself in the following situation: 

I had left school at what at the time was considered a quiet “normal” age of 17. I took the first 

offer of employment with the Standard Bank. After spending six months “training” in the one 

horse border town of Beitbridge I was sent to a not much bigger farming oriented town of 

Gatooma situated about 140 kilometres south-west of the capital city Salisbury where I had spent 

my formative years. 

Gatooma had very little in the way of interesting activities to capture the attention of a young man 

making his way in the world, and besides, my family, and more importantly my girlfriend, all lived 

in Salisbury. I didn’t work every second Saturday, so I found myself standing on the side of the road 

every second Friday evening, with my thumb stuck out and my best smile on my face, begging the 

few passing cars for a lift as I didn’t have any other means of transport. 

After spending the weekend in the capital, the return trip on the Sunday was a different matter 

altogether however. In order to spend the maximum available time with my girlfriend it was 

necessary for me to delay my departure as late as possible. Now, although I said at the beginning 

of this story that times were simpler, there was still the small matter of the bush war which the 

country was involved in. So it was certainly considered unwise to be hitch-hiking after dark. 

The solution therefore was to catch the train which left Salisbury each evening bound for 

Rhodesia’s second biggest city of Bulawayo 366 kilometres south-west, and which conveniently 

stopped at the many smaller towns along the way. 

Although primarily a passenger train I soon found out that there was no sense of urgency about it 

whatsoever. The official timetable listed a departure time of 9.00pm from Salisbury station with a 

targeted arrival 11 hours later at 8.00am the following morning in Bulawayo. Suspiciously, although 

the intervening stops were listed on the timetable, there were no times given. I soon discovered 
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why! 

A typical journey would find me leaving Salisbury at the scheduled time and then the fun would 

start. Although I have no proof, I could swear the train stopped at every second big tree! I dubbed 

it the milk train as on more than one occasion I witnessed the baggage handler offloading milk 

churns amongst the other goods and chattels that were left behind at the frequent stops.  

Arrival in Gatooma was usually around midnight. 3 hours to travel 140 kilometres! Of course at 

that time of night the sleeping town did not boast a taxi or any other form of public transport and 

so I had to walk the 5 kilometres to the commune I shared with my bank colleagues. I never was 

able to persuade those who had a car to meet me at the station! 

Two trips in particular stand out in my memory. 

 One Sunday evening after a particularly hectic bout of drinking the night before, I found myself 

sitting alone in my compartment listening to the rhythmic clickety-clack, clickety-clack of the 

wheels on the rails. I closed my eyes and the inevitable happened….I fell into a deep sleep! Not 

even the regular squealing of the brakes or the subsequent jolt as the train made its regular stops 

could rouse me from my slumber, and so…..you guessed it, I missed my stop in Gatooma. It was the 

conductor, who knew me as a frequent traveller, who finally shook me awake at about 1.00am 

when he was doing his regular checks. I was distraught! How was I going to get back to Gatooma? I 

had no money, no transport, and no way to contact anybody! The conductor just smiled. He 

arranged for me to get off at the next major stop in Qwe Qwe and after speaking to his colleague 

on the up train to Salisbury I was safely deposited back in Gatooma at 5.00 am. I had just enough 

time to get back to the commune, shower and eat before heading to work!  

The second trip which stands out in my memory happened as follows: We had made one of our 

usual innumerable stops about an hour after leaving Salisbury. This one was different though as we 

seemed to be taking longer than usual. It was winter and I had found myself nodding off in the 

warmth of the compartment. After my previous experience I decided to jump off the train, stretch 

my legs, and see what the delay was and to wake myself up. I duly disembarked and walked up and 

down a few meters peering into the blackness at trackside to see what was happening. Although I 
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could hear the noises of the baggage handler going about his duties I couldn’t see much at all. Way 

up ahead of my coach I could barely make out the headlight of the locomotive which I could hear 

hissing and spluttering in the distance. 

We seemed to have stopped in a small cutting and so I decided to climb up the embankment with 

the hope of gaining a better view. I was concentrating on my footing in the blackness around me 

and had just reached the top when I heard the loco driver give a short strident whistle, the smoke 

stack barked, and with a deep kind of groaning creek, the train started moving off!  I remember 

standing there thinking: What the hell, the bastards are leaving without me! I started screaming at 

them to stop!,stop! STOP!!! 

 By the time I came to my senses and realised the futileness of my screaming I scrambled down the 

embankment just in time to see the last coach trundle along about 50 meters ahead. 

Suddenly I was in an all-encompassing, all enveloping pitch blackness, the kind of which I had 

never experienced before or since. The few pin pricks of light that were the stars above seemed 

more to accentuate the darkness than to illuminate it. I struck a match which lit up about a meter 

in front of me. I sat down where I was, put my head in my hands and thought to myself: “Shit! Now 

what?” After about 10 minutes during which I imagined how a marauding hyena or jackal would 

suddenly appear from nowhere and rip me to shreds, I decided that the only thing to do was keep 

close to the tracks and start walking. I had absolute no idea where I was or how far the next town 

was, but was certain that I would be none the wiser if I sat and waited for daylight! Thankfully I 

had kept my bearings sufficiently enough to know which way the train left and so I took off 

carefully in the same direction. 

I had gone about  100 meters when suddenly I felt my shinbone crack on something and within a 

second I was flat on my face in some gravel. I picked myself up and after lighting a succession of 

matches I was able to determine that I had tripped over one of four milk churns which had been 

placed in a patch of gravel about 10 meters square. With the milk churns were a few small wooden 

crates and a sack which I assumed contained mail. 

I was about to move on, vowing to be more careful, when suddenly I realised that the reason the 
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milk churns etc had been left there was because somebody was going to pick them up! Who that 

somebody was or when they were going to pick the goods up I didn’t know or even care! I was just 

happy in the knowledge that I didn’t have to walk the remaining however many kilometres it was 

to Gatooma. So I lit a cigarette, made myself as comfortable as I could on the crates and waited. 

After what seemed like hours, but which I later found out was only 30 minutes, I heard in the 

distance the unmistakeable sound of a diesel engine, and soon I could see two bright headlights of 

a bakkie as it bounced along a rough track which I could now see led off from the gravel patch into 

the bush. 

Within minutes, and surrounded by a cloud of dust, the bakkie screeched to a halt next to the 

gravel patch. With barely a hesitation a farmer climbed out and started towards where I stood next 

to the crates, illuminated by the vehicles headlights. If he was surprised to see me, his facial 

expression didn’t betray the fact. He just walked purposefully up to me, stuck out the biggest hand 

I have ever seen and crushed mine as he introduced himself: “Good evening! I’m Jack van der 

Merwe, pleased to meet you.” I stammered my name and immediately started to regale him with 

my recent adventures and explaining why I was where he had found me. He dug into the breast 

pocket of his khaki shirt, and lit his pipe as he listened to me. Every few seconds he interrupted the 

smoke billowing from his efforts to ignite his pipe with a snort as I bemoaned my plight. 

Finally he burst into a laughter which rose from his not un-substantial belly, and after directing me 

where to place the milk churns and other goods in the loadbox of the bakkie, told me to climb in 

and he would “Sort out my problem”. True to his word and after executing a u turn we were soon 

bouncing along the rough track which had brought him to the rails edge. As we drove along, 

swerving wildly to avoid pot holes which only he seemed able to see, he explained to me that each 

Sunday night the train would drop off milk churns, spare parts, mail etc, at approximately the same 

time. Since the line ran through his farm, it was his responsibility to pick up whatever was dropped 

off and take it back to his house. Then on the Monday morning, whichever neighbouring farmer 

was expecting something would pop around and pick it up. 

On this night however, he suddenly made a left turn into what appeared to me to be thick bush, 

but which in fact was a makeshift track which roughly followed the train tracks which I could just 



 

Page 16 of 17 

 

make out about 10 meters on the driver’s side of the bakkie, as the headlights glistened 

intermittently off the rails. 

We raced along for about 20 minutes, during which time I almost sprained my right ankle as I 

surreptitiously tried in vain to slow the vehicle down by pumping hard on a non-existing brake. 

Suddenly in a clearing ahead I could make out the rear lights of a train. It was my train! Within 

minutes, after giving my saviour Jack a big hug, and receiving in turn a back bruising slap on my 

back, I was back in my compartment. Soon we were off and before long the conductor stuck his 

head into the compartment and urged me to stay awake as it would only be another hour to 

Gatooma. 

After what I had been through that night there was no chance I was going to fall asleep! 

That was some of my introduction into model trains. With that, my nomination for the next “Water 

Tower Challenge” is: -  Colin Anstis.  

Peter Fish. 

Water Tower Challenge Honour board 

• 2015 October  Glynn Chamberlain 

• 2015 November Niel Wilson 

• 2015 December  Terrance Marx (Part 1) 

• 2016 January   Terrance Marx (Part 2) 

• 2016 February Terrance Marx (Part 3) 

• 2016 March  Terrance Marx (Part 4) 

• 2016 April  Peter Fish 
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Club Diary. 

 Saturday the 30th April, Witpoortjie Swap Meet. 

 Saturday the 28th May, EMRIG Swap Meet. 

 Saturday the 24th September, EMRIG Swap Meet. 

 Saturday the 17th December EMRIG Swap Meet. 
____________________________________ 

Club Contact details:- 

 

Chairman – Colin Tanner-Tremaine – cttremaine@mweb.co.za – 0828280665 

Secretary – Peter Fish – pfish@absamail.co.za 

Treasurer – Colin Tanner-Tremaine – cttremaine@mweb.co.za – 0828280665 

Webmaster – Glynn Chamberlain – glynn.chamberlain@gmail.com 

 

 

Club Banking Details:- 

 

 

Banking details: - 

Bank: -   FNB Northmead Square 

Name: -   Eastern Model Railway Interest Group 

Account No: -  625 483 74149 

Branch code: -   250 112. Please, DO NOT forget to put your name as reference.  
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