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The mission of the Byesville Scenic Railway is to preserve, restore, maintain and operate historic and vintage railway equipment and to
provide scenic train rides featuring a living history of the local coal mines. To promote, create and maintain a railroad and coal mining
museum and display site for the education and entertainment of the general public, to assist in the economic development of the area
and to operate same as a non-profit 501-c-3 organization.

The Puritan Mine

This beautiful and tremendous photograph was so graciously donated to our forthcoming museum by the heirs of Mr. Harry
Braden, who actually worked at the Puritan mine so many years ago. I know that a number of you have heard Dave, Steve
and me talk about the Puritan mine during our narrations on the train. Quite possibly the paint wasn’t even dry in this photo,
as Puritan looks brand spankin new. Note the building at the far left of the photo, and the ladders that are in place, as the
lean to portion of the roof has not yet been covered. There is a line of hoppers to the right of the photo, and maybe the first
ones that were ever loaded. At the middle left can be seen the mainline of the PRR above some gentleman’s head. But not
seen is the interurban line which paralleled the PRR, because it wasn’t there yet. The interurban line section from Byesville
to Pleasant City wasn’t laid until the summer of 1911. In my opinion this photo which was taken by Byesville photographer
F. H. Wilson was in 1907, the year Puritan opened.
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Some History of the Puritan Mine
By Jake Davis

The Puritan mine, as previously stated was opened
in 1907 by the Puritan Coal Company of
Cambridge, Ohio on a switch off the Pennsylvania
RR, along our scenic line today. Puritan was a 100
ft. deep shaft penetrating the No. 7 seam of coal,
which was 6 and one half ft. thick. While some of
the other mines in the Cambridge coal field did
have pockets of coal 6 and one half or 7 ft. thick,
Puritan’s coal was a continuous 6 and one half ft.
thick. On the other hand Puritan had no “hill coal”
as they mined out under the flat valley bottoms that
stretched between Derwent to near No. 5 bridge.
The mine was plagued by an excessive bad top, as
in places there was no slate or sandstone above the
coal, just merely mud. The miners called this mine
“Old Mudsock”. However there are no records to
indicate that Puritan ever experienced trouble with
water to the magnitude of that by the Valley, Little
Trail Run or the Imperial No. 1 (Derwent) mines.
Puritan in fact lay between the Valley, L.T.R. and
the Derwent mines. The Puritan mine was operated
on the double entry system, with fan ventilation,
motor and mule haulage, electric pumping and
machine undercutting.
According to the State mine inspector’s report of
1907, coal was reached on Sept. 6, 1907. The mine
inspector noted that the buildings were under
construction and the inside was complete except for
connecting the shaft and the second opening. He
also commented that the field of coal for this mine
was rich and that Puritan would be a “model mine”
when fully developed. In December the fan was
placed in operation and the hoisting of coal began.
On December 8, 1908 the mine was rocked by an
explosion. The mine having been idle since Dec. 5th
had not been examined by the fire boss during the
idleness. Consequently during that time span, one
of the rooms, No. 2 to be exact, on 2nd south entry
had caved in emitting a flow of gas; room No. 1 on
the same entry had been down for some time. The
gas accumulated in both rooms back to the first

breakthrough. On this day some repairs were
in progress in the downcast shaft and it was
necessary to stop the fan for a time. The mine
boss had sent one of the miners, one Mr.
William Croft to the fall in room No. 1 to
obtain some clay to calk a new water trough.
Unaware of the fall in room No. 2 and the
emitting gas, Mr. Croft stepped into the room
with an open light which immediately ignited
the gas. The explosion seriously burned Mr.
Croft (not fatally), wrecked four doors and
three stoppings, and made a shambles of
room No. 2. One unusual and potentially very
dangerous occurrence was that the explosion
blew a box containing a full keg of powder
30 ft., but fortunately the powder did not
explode. Had the powder gone off, it is
highly likely that this could have been the
worst mine disaster in the history of the
Cambridge field. Upon completing his
investigation the district mine inspector,
although relieved that no one was fatally
injured, was harsh in his criticism that the
mine had not been examined by the fire boss
in it’s idleness, and left very strict orders that
no person was allowed to enter the mine
unless it had been examined by a competent
person with a safety lamp.
Also in June of 1909, the miners walked out
on strike, due to there being an insufficient
number of mules to haul the coal from the
rooms. The miners had complained that some
of the mules had been injured. The county
humane officer having gotten wind of this
made a journey to the mine to investigate. He
found that 2 mules were unfit for further
work in the mine, and a number of others
would require time to recuperate from
injuries suffered in the mine, and ordered
them out until they were again fit to work.
This then had created the shortage of mules,
which the company had made no effort to
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replace, which had resulted in the work stoppage
by the miners. The strike lasted less than a week, at
which time the company agreed to procure more
mules.

Other happenings occurred at Puritan mine
over the years. I will end this article with the
following article that appeared in the
Jeffersonian on Sat. Feb. 26, 1921

On Wed. afternoon Jan. 30, 1913, traffic on the
Interurban line between Byesville and Pleasant City
was badly crippled by a cave-in beneath the tracks
near Seneca Lane. All of the coal under the tracks
had been removed by the Puritan Coal Co., and the
rooms abandoned. It was the tops of these rooms
that caved in, the fall of dirt being about 100 ft.
long and 30 ft. across. The mine also extended
under the Marietta Division (PRR) tracks, but the
cave in was not as serious, the damage being
repaired at once. The Interurban car company
found it necessary to transfer all passengers and
freight at the cave in to a car that was running on
the lower end of the road. The cave in did not make
it necessary to shut down the mine, which started as
usual Thursday morning.

“The Puritan mine, of the Puritan coal
company, located near Derwent will be
abandoned in the near future, practically all
the coal having been worked out. The mine
was opened 14 years ago by the Puritan coal
company and has been in operation since that
time. The company is removing pillars which
will finish the mining of coal from a territory
of 300 acres. The plant will be salvaged and
the machinery retained pending the locating
of new territory. “We have not definitely
decided when operation of the mine will be
discontinued, but we are considering staying
in the coal business and hope to find new
territory,” said L. B. Birney, general manager
of the Puritan coal company Saturday
morning.”

Jake Davis collection
This photo is of miners down in Puritan mine. Year unknown. Not much to smile about. Take note of how everyone's nose
seems to be irritated. Think of how their lungs are on the inside.
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Ole Bob, our dear friend and fellow railroader
Yes, we do miss him a lot. Bob did things for the
railroad most of us don’t even know about. Strange,
but after a person is gone, we appreciate them more
than before, but he will not be forgotten so long as
there is a Byesville Scenic Railway.
Like Jake, I first met Bob back in 1965 and worked
with him for over 15 years in a factory. Back then it
was fun to go to work because of the good times
we all had together and no one ever once got hurt.
You guessed it, Bob was usually part of a joke, but
more often than not, the instigator.

and hour they laid Bob to rest at Bethlehem
Cemetery near Trail Run, we had a run
scheduled and as we were crossing the No. 5
bridge on the return trip and about one mile
from the cemetery I asked engineer Dave
Michael to give a long blast on the air horn in
memory of Bob, which he did.
I know everyone at the cemetery heard it, I
think Bob did too, so long old friend.
Dave Adair

Just so those who weren’t there know, on the day

From the Order Fork
by Jake & Louise Davis

The time that has passed since our previous issue
has for the most part been un-eventful, however our
busiest time this season still lies ahead of us as the
months of October, November and December, we
will be making numerous runs, with even one run
we will be doing in January, which will be a first
for us. Also, there will be another Wine tasting
train, our Halloween runs, Christmas runs, and
hopefully some parades in which our float can be
seen by many people, which will be good for us.
We have plowed ahead and made some nice
progress on the funding for the miners statue. I
anticipate a very awesome and special event at the

time that we unveil and dedicate it. What a
great time that will be !! We have recently
purchased some 200 tons of slag ballast to be
used on Byesville and C&M curves. Just as
soon as our friends at Acme Construction
finishes the siding into Island Asceptics, they
will apply and tamp this ballast in, and then
our two curves will be further enhanced.
Also, work on our headquarters and museum
is moving along, and upon completion, will
be something that we can all be proud of.
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Dave Adair collection
Pennsylvania RR train about to cross Main St., Byesville, OH., on a snowy day in 1913.
Cambridge Colleries Co. shops at center of photo.

Rules regarding the elections of the board of directors of the Byesville Scenic Railway.
SECTION 6.1 - DIRECTORS.
Directors shall be elected by the voting members of
the Byesville Scenic Railway, Inc
SECTION 6.2 - NOMINATION.
Nominations for election to the Board of Directors
shall be made by the Nominating Committee or by
petition. All persons so nominated shall have
consented to serve and shall provide a brief
biography and a statement of candidacy. A petition
for nomination shall contain the name of the
nominee, the nominee's consent to serve, the
seconding signatures of three (3) voting members,
brief biographical information and the nominee's
statement of candidacy. Such nominations petition
must be received by the Nominating Committee no
later than 60 days prior to the Annual Meeting of
the Members. A description of this nominating
procedure shall be published no later than

September 30th of the year of the election.
SECTION 6.3 - MANNER OF
ELECTION.
The election of directors shall take place by
written ballots mailed to the voting members
not fewer than forty-five (45) days prior to
the date of the next Annual Meeting of
Members. Marked ballots must be received
no later than fifteen (15) days prior to the
date of the Annual Meeting of Members.
Those nominees receiving the highest
number of votes shall be elected.
SECTION 6.4 - RULES AND
PROCEDURES GOVERNING
ELECTIONS.
The Nominating Committee may make and
amend rules and/or procedures to which the
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nomination and/or election of Board of Director
candidates shall occur. Such rules and/or
procedures shall be consistent with the
Corporation’s Articles of Incorporation and Bylaws
and shall be approved or ratified by the Board of
Directors or Executive Committee and be published
no later than September 30th of the year of the
election.

SECTION 6.5 - QUORUM FOR
ELECTIONS.
Thirty four percent (34%) of the total number
of voting members or a minimum of 8 voting
members, whichever is larger, shall constitute
a quorum for the election of Directors.

Dave Adair collection
Derwent, Nov. 6, 1911
The first car into town, note the end of track. The small city cars were used until the larger Interurban cars were
delivered starting in 1912 from the St. Louis Car Co., St Louis, Mo. This photo was taken from rear
of PRR depot, Derwent. The seating capacity of this small city car was 28.

COLLECTOR OF RAILROADIANA AND OLD ELECTRIC TOY TRAINS
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The following is a sequel by J. Davis to the fictional story in the
July issue “His Last Run” by Dave Adair
In our July edition was the anonymous fictional
story titled “His last Run”. Well in the style of the
old cliffhanger serials that us old guys enjoyed at
the local theaters Saturday matinees some 55 to 65
years ago, following is the final chapter of “His last
Run”, or Maybe it could be called “What he
thought was his last run”
We pick up at the last portion of the July episode.
“I had just climbed on top of our tender and opened
the hatch so the spout off the tank could be inserted
when I tripped over a hand rail and fell to the
ground twelve feet below. I heard a muffled crack
but quickly passed out. I sort of half came to a few
minutes later. I couldn’t move, but I faintly heard
Jake telling J. W., who was already there that I had
fallen on an old crosstie and badly hurt my back,
but in the tie a spike had punctured one of my
upper legs.
Jake “the doctor” jammed a plug of his Mail Pouch
into the wound to try to stop the bleeding. Didn’t
make any difference to me though, I didn’t feel a
thing.
Consciousness again started to elude me and
thinking of my short future, my life was whizzing
by me and it was all bad. God, haven’t I ever done
anything right I thought.
Just out of nowhere reverend Mark appeared and
stood over me saying “Young man, it doesn’t look
good for you, so if you ever thought of saving your
soul, now is a good time.”
“If you don’t for all eternity, you just might be
switching coal cars in the dark on poor track to feed
the furnaces of Hell”.
S0, now we resume: “I didn’t really relish the idea
of feeding those furnaces, especially on poor track,
as we have enough of that on this line, so I thought,
please Lord, give me another chance. I’ve always
been a faithful employee of this railroad, so I know
I did something right. I really want to get out of
this” As if in answer to my plea I felt Dr. Jake
apply another freshly chawed plug on my wound. I

thought I heard him mutter something about
his stint in medical school, but the call of the
steel rails had changed all that, and besides
“who wants to spend all your time walking
the halls of some hospital with a stethoscope
hanging around your neck?” A little more
awake now, I could hear him talking to me.
“You never know”, he said “there just might
be mixed in with this tobacco some good old
wild herbs that could be growing along this
right of way”. “I think that your bleeding has
stopped. I then had the sensation of Jake halfrolling me over and feeling and probing
along my back. In my still half consciousness
I thought I heard him tell someone, “Nope,
not broke”, “one heck of a sprain though”.
I then felt someone lift my head into their
lap, then say “here, try a swig of this, but just
a swig’, and before I could even murmur
“what”, I felt that liquid slide down my
throat. Almost immediately, bright lights
flashed on and off all through my head of
every color of the spectrum, and some others
I had never seen before. I was trying to figure
out from what sewer that vile tasting stuff
had come from when all of a sudden I felt
intense relief and euphoria and I actually was
able to open my eyes, right into the face of
old J.W. He was smiling and said, “No way
you're leaving us, you are on this crazy
railroad for good.””What do you think of my
own concoction”? I then heard Jake say,
“J.W. go get one of your canes in the
caboose, we should get him up and get him
moving some, so as his back don’t stiffen up
too much”. I was able to now move ever so
slightly, and felt where my leg wound was
and was amazed that the bleeding had
stopped. Jake said, “do you really think that
stuff I chew is plain old Mail Pouch?” I mix
in my own herbs” he winked at me “kind of
good for what ails you. Ha Ha”. J.W. then reappeared with a cane. Jake said, “O K, now
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we are going to get you up and get you movin, use
that cane. The more you carefully move, the less
sore you’ll be. “In my half way medical experience,
I’d guess that you’ll be ready to sling coal again in
about a month.”, you’ll be under the tutelage of
J.W., till I give you the O. K. to resume firing
again. “Doggone, I think that J. W. is going to give
you another swig of his “stuff”. After that it was
like I floated back to the caboose. After which time,
I thought it was almost time to re-punch my time
card in with the human race again. Jake and J.W.
walked me back to the caboose, and helped me up
the steps, Someone opened the door for me, and
here it was Evangelist Mark, now grinning from ear
to ear. He shook my hand and said “You know, on
your way to fire those furnaces, you got switched
off onto a Y track, and here you are”. I stammered

that “what a nice track that was”. Mark said
that he had to go, and as he mounted his 1
eared, 1 eyed and 1artifical legged mule, he
chuckled “got this cheap from the Hartford
mine”, “stop in and see me when you are able
again”. I weakly smiled and said that I
would. J.W. had made me up an easy chair
with some pillows, and as I slowly sat down,
I said “J.W., what is in that potion of yours?”
He smiled and said, “You’ll never know”, but
if you guess it, I’ll confess it”. I smiled and
thought to myself as Jake gave a blast on the
whistle, and with a jerk, we started to move
again. Oh I thought the life of a railroader,
now I appreciate it. I most certainly do hope
that far into the future, after we are all gone,
there will still be trains on this railroad”.

The Saga of John Keenan
by Dave Adair

During the height of the great depression nearly
eighty years ago a young boy of sixteen showed up
early one morning at the track section house of the
Pennsylvania Railroad in Cambridge asking for a
job of any kind. Already anticipating that job the
lad brought along a dinner pail of food with him.
The track foreman scratched his head and was
somewhat impressed by the determination of the
kid. “Sorry kid, we can’t hire you without
permission from a parent or guardian on account of
your age”. “Nevertheless if you want to do
something today, some sort of job could be
arranged if its OK with the rest of the section men”.
They all nodded with approval and agreed to all
chip in for his work that day, if he did a good job.
In a few minutes the foreman returned with a five
gallon can full of oil, a funnel and a smaller can
with a long spout.
“Take this and oil every switch stand you see with
one good squirt of oil.” The foreman then showed
the lad where to oil the switch and turned him loose
in the rail yard with a warning to look out for trains
and don’t get run over. It was later said by those

who witnessed, the kid looked like a bumble
bee going from clover to clover throughout
the yard oiling the switches.
At the end of the day the boy was not seen at
the section house or anywhere. The section
men said he probably did get run over, or got
tired and just quit leaving the oil cans
somewhere in the weeds. Next day and no
sign of the kid and the foreman cussed stating
that the railroad was out five gallons of good
oil and two new cans. It appeared the joke of
the day was on the section foreman, but upon
inspecting a few of the switches he saw that
they were indeed oiled and worked better
than before.
Late that evening a telegram was received at
the shops from the Caldwell depot twenty
two miles south, it read: Have used all my
oil, what to do next ? John.
TO BE CONTINUED…..Dave Adair

8

A RELIC FROM THE NARROW GAUGE
By John F. Wheeler

My interest in narrow gauge railroads, and
specifically the Ohio River and Western was
initially generated by an article about he little line
that appeared in the Columbus Dispatch's Sunday
Magazine section in the early 1960's. Later the
same article appeared in the Daily Jeffersonian.
The narrow gauge briefly passed through Guernsey
County at Cumberland. The rails, set 3 feet apart,
at one point stretched from Bellaire to Zanesville.
During its history it was known as the Bellaire and
Southwestern, the Bellaire, Zanesville, and
Cincinnati, the Ohio River and Western. During its
last years of existence, it was controlled by the
Pennsylvania railroad. Over the years, the locals
applied a couple of nicknames to the railroad:
“Bent Zigzag and Crooked” during the BZ&C
years and the “Old Rocky and Wobbly”.
The definitive history, Hidden Treasures: The story
of the Ohio River and Western Railway was
published in 1997. This history was written by
OR&W historian Edward Cass.
The OR&W owned a variety of locomotive over
the years including 2nd #4 which is the subject of
this story. 2Nd #4 was built in 1906 by the Baldwin
Locomotive Works for the Gray Lumber Company
of Virginia. It was later sold to the Tidewater &
Western of Virginia as their #10. It was sold to the
OR&W in July of 1917 as their second locomotive
#$. She was a 60,000 pound 4-6-0 Ten Wheeler
type with 11,400 pounds of tractive effort. About
1920, after the PRR gained control, it was renumbered 9660 to fit into their roster. It was also
lettered for the PRR. Sadly, she was scrapped at
Conway, PA in March of 1933. Two photos of the
9660 in service are included with this story.
Over the years, I have met several fellow fans who
were (are) OR&W aficionados. One of the most
colorful of these was Paul B. “Pat” Patterson. Pat
was a Guernsey County native that eventually

became a trainman for the Wabash based out
of Detroit. One of his favorite duties on the
railroad was working on the famous Wabash
Cannonball.
Being a railfan, Pat obtained the front
number plate from #9660 when she was
scrapped.
Pat lived in a suburb of Detroit which is
about 90 minutes from where I live. I spent
many enjoyable afternoons visiting with Pat.
It was a sad day when I received a card from
his widow informing me of his death.
During a visit with Pat in 1986, he expressed
that he would like to slim down his
collection. One of the items that he wanted
to part with was the 9660's number plate. Pat
and I eventually negotiated a price. At that
time he wanted to purchase an On3 model of
a Rio Grande Southern Galloping Goose rail
car. The price that we agreed upon allowed
him to purchase that model.
When I brought the plate home, it had a very
heavy welded angle iron bracket bolted into
the three mounting lugs on the back of the
plate. The story that Pat told me was that at
one time he had the plate mounted on the
front of his Stanley Steamer automobile.
Because the bracket was mounted in three
points, with the bolts welded to the bracket, it
took a long afternoon's work with a hacksaw
to remove the bracket.
Some of the statistics of the plate, as can be
seen in the attached photo of the plate as it
exists today, are as follows: Diameter 16 ¼ ”;
the band around the edge is 1-1/8” ; the
letters are 2 ¾ ” x 4 ½ ”; the plate is 1 ' thick
with 3” mounting lugs extending from the
back; it weighs approximately 40 pounds. I
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am not sure of its composition, but it is cast from
some type of non-ferrous metal.

Over the years I have collected several pieces
of railroad hardware. #9660's number plate
is my favorite, and by far, the heaviest.

LITTLE TRAIL RUN MINE
by Dave Adair

The Little Trail Run Mine along our Byesville
Scenic Railway was on a switch off the old
Pennsylvania Railroad just south of No. 5 bridge
The switch was approximately 1/4th of a mile long
heading east and evidence along the old grade
suggests a wye track was also there.
The mine was opened in 1905 and operated by the
Byesville Coal Co. It was a 160 ft. long slope into
the No. 7 seam of coal which was five and one half
ft. thick at that point.It had a double entry and
electric mining machinery, mule haulage, used a
large fan for ventilation and a cable to hoist the
coal up the slope. A blacksmith shop nearby made
any necessary repairs on the machinery.
Less than 100 men ever worked at the mine at any
time of it’s existence. Capacity of the mine which
was nearly three fourths of a mile under the hills
and valleys was 25 to 30 twenty ton RR cars on a
good day.
As with most coal mines in Guernsey County, a fire
destroyed the boiler room, engine house, and coal
tipple on April 15, 1909, but they were all rebuilt.
In 1911, as the miners were making a cut under the
coal seam, suddenly the face of the coal collapsed

and a wall of water began to flood the mine.
All the men and mules escaped but in waist
high swirling waters. By the next morning
the mine was filled with water nearly to the
top of the openings. Storm pumps were
placed in the mine and within three weeks all
the water was pumped out. They then
discovered that they had broken into an
abandoned section of the old Trail Run mine
(No. 1) which had been in operation for 27
years and had sealed off those abandoned
workings from the rest of their mine allowing
those workings to fill with water. Checking
mine maps of Trail Run No. 1 mine it was
noticed that Little Trail Run was supposed to
be several hundred feet from the abandoned
Trail Run workings. But alas, back then the
coal mine owners always took a little more
coal than the maps indicated.
Little Trail Run as with the Valley Mine
which also was on a switch off the PRR and
just north and west of No. 5 bridge mined a
lot of coal under the low lying bottoms along
Wills Creek and along our scenic railway.
Each time the creek left it’s banks with high
water, the miners were not permitted to enter
the mines with orders from the Ohio State
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mine inspector of this district which had signs
posted at each mine along the railroad.
The great flood of 1913 in southern Ohio dealt the
death blow forever. Pressure from above broke
through the surface and again completely filled the
Little Trail Run mine along with the Valley, and the
Imperial Mine at Derwent. The three mines were
never re-opened, and all equipment is still down in
the watery depths, including 32 mules at the
Imperial mine which didn’t make it out.
The main openings of Little Trail Run mine were
located at what is today the northbound lane of
Interstate 77.When that interstate highway was
being constructed in 1965, Mr. Ed Nicholson of
near Byesville was a bulldozer operator near the

abandoned Little Trail Run mine. His orders
one morning were to collapse the stone
entrances of that mine and shove all the
stones down into the old openings as far as
possible, then cover the openings with earth,
which he did. The photo shown here is very
possibly the Little Trail Run mine. If not the
main entry then possibly the manway
opening. A cable for hauling the loaded mine
cars up the slope is not shown here, but a lot
of the miners with tallow lamps on their
heads and mules are shown near an opening,
possibly the manway or second opening.
Unfortunately, the only person who could
identify this photo was Mr. Nicholson who
died before I acquired the photo shown.

11

No, not an alien with air tanks and a ray gun, but our man
Denny on a weed spraying expedition earlier this year.
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Jake Davis collection
Banner Mine 1910-1932
This mine was located on our scenic railway, on the B&O portion, however the PRR did have
trackage rights to switch this mine. By putting a glass on the hopper under the tipple,
you can see it is a PRR hopper.

Jake Davis collection
Buffalo Mine
This is the Buffalo Mine of which we speak of on our narrations. This mine was a very heavy coal producer, and it
operated from 1910-1936. The pair of gons in the photo with C&EI on them stand for CHICAGO & EASTERN
ILLINOIS. This mine was situated just north of the campus of today's Guernsey-Noble Vocational School.
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Thanks be to Linda Kerner

Jake Davis collection
Cisco Mine 1892-1904
This mine was situated in the Fairview addition of Pleasant City.
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Jake Davis collection
Ideal Mine and community. Ideal Mine was located just northeast of Byesville on the PRR. It was a
Cambridge Collieries mine and operated from 1900-1929. The only thing left today is Ideal road
which in this photo runs as it does today below the tracks and tipple.
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ADVERTISE YOUR BUSINESS CARD IN THIS NEWSLETTER. For forty dollars a year
or ten dollars a quarter, your card will be seen in each publication of the Switchstand as well
as on our website 24/7.

MARLENE'S
RESTAURANT
196 So. 2nd St.
across from train
Open daily til 2:00 P.M.

FAMILY COOKING AT IT'S
FINEST !!

Send articles and photos for publication in the
Byesville SwitchStand to
switchstandeditors@bsrw.org
Jake & Louise Davis, editors
Byesville Scenic Railway
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