Duty at Elgin, Joliet and Elgin Rail Yard
By William Snead

The early evening air was crisp and the red sky billowed with splendorous bearty.  I started on my round at the EJ & E rail yard.  The security guard’s office was in an EJ & E caboose next to the main office.

EJ & E was an outfit that tore down, but also repaired box cars, flat cars and cabooses.

It was my job as the guard to patrol the rail yard.  EJ & E also transported animals and materials for both businesses and individuals.

Looking east up a long, low hill towards the closed front gate allowed me a clear view of any disturbance or mishap that might happen.

As I walked towards the rear of the rail yard, I noticed a red female cat calling and calling.  It was said that someone had taken her kittens form her and put them in an upstairs office.  Some luck she’ll have in finding her little ones.

As I walked toward the south gate on my left side, I could hear on and off frenzied clucking from a crate filled with terror-stricken chickens.  It was a fox.  “Oh my.” said I.  it had grown dark by this time and I always was handy with my flashlight.

The fox was trying to tamper with the door knob on the chicken crate.  He gave me a surprised look as he got ready to escape.  Before he got away, I put my flashlight on his beautiful brown coat.  Perhaps he was part domestic dog.

It was time to go back to the office, which was a caboose.  As I turned to go back, three skunks stood straight up and hissed the loudest hisses ever heard.  I eased my way around them.

An hour later, I was making my security reports when I heard a cat scream and a hideous hiss coming from under the main office.  Both the cat and skunks beat the band out from under the main office.  When the skunk left, he left his lingering presence be known by his odor.

Edna, the secretary who worked the 4 - 12 shift, thought she smelled something.  I explained what happened.  She closed the main office and went home.

As it neared twelve o’clock, I locked up the caboose and took a long look to the east, up the long, low hill at the main gate.  I drove my TR-3 up the long, low hill to the main gate and unlocked it.  I drove through the main gate.  I locked it and went home.

My relief already called and said he’d be a little late.  He had his own set of keys to open the main gate.
