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After seven miles, they reached the Relay House, where Lucius’s com-
pany kept the horses for the next portion of the trip. This was also where
the two sets of rails merged into one.

Lucius jumped down and gave Bet a carrot. He helped Ethan, the head
stableboy, unharness Bet and replace her with Sal.

Handing over the reins, Ethan said, “Peter Cooper’s Steam Locomotive
left here late. He’s only ten minutes ahead of you. You might want to go
slow, so you won’t be stuck behind him.”

“Go slow?” a birthday guest shouted. “As if a horse could catch a steam
locomotive.”

The rest of the passengers guffawed and laughed.
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Prq{ace

Early railroad trains looked different than those of today. Passengers rode
in train cars that resembled stagecoaches or open carriages. Horses, not
locomotives, pulled these cars. Even the tracks were different. There were
no cross pieces between the rails, which could trip the horses. The rails
were anchored to granite blocks laid in trenches below the rails.

Travel is about getting somewhere as soon as possible. The average
speed of a horse-drawn railroad car was about ten miles per hour. They
could go faster on sections of level and straight track. Hauling railroad
cars was hard work, and the horse needed to be replaced by a fresh one
every six or seven miles. An inventor named Peter Cooper believed there
was a better way. He designed and built one of the first American steam
locomotives. In August 1830, he began trial runs on the Baltimore and
Ohio (B&O) Railroad.
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Lucius frowned.

He glanced back at the two sets of tracks behind them. He had an idea.

He leaned close to Ethan. “Have Mitzie ready when we return.”

Ethan’s eyebrows shot up.

Mitzie was the fastest horse in the stable. She was hitched to a coach
only when it was late and they needed to make up time.

“And,” Lucius whispered, “When Peter Cooper returns here to refill
Tom Thumb’s water tank, fill it slowly. I want Cooper to still be here when I
get back to the Relay House.”

Ethan tipped his cap. “Yessir. I'll have Mitzie ready.”
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One by one, Lucius Stockton helped fifteen people onto the railroad
coach in Baltimore, Maryland. Lucius didn’t always drive his coaches, but
today, Monday, September 20, 1830, was special. The most famous man in
Baltimore and a supporter of the horse-drawn railroad, Charles Carroll
of Carrolton, was celebrating his 93rd birthday. He had invited friends
for a ride on the new B&O.

Lucius rolled up the sailcloth sides of the coach so the travelers could
enjoy the view during the thirteen-mile trip to Ellicott Mills, Maryland.
That was as far as the rails had been laid. There, the passengers would
get off and have lunch. Eventually, the B&O Railroad would stretch from
Baltimore to the Ohio River, just like its name promised.

The sorrel mare harnessed to the coach stamped her feet and twitched
her tail, anxious to get moving.

Lucius climbed up into the driver’s seat. He picked up the reins, clicked
his tongue, and called, “Bet, walk.”

The big horse stepped forward on the dirt and gravel path. Behind her,
the passenger coach rolled on the two iron rails.

“We’re moving!”

The guests clapped their hands.

“It’s not bumpy at all!”

“It’s like riding on ice.”

Lucius smiled and called out to Bet, “Trot.”

Bet’s hooves tapped clip-clip-clip-clip, clip-clip-clip-clip on the hard-packed
ground. The carriage wheels hummed whiz-thump, whiz-thump, whiz-thump
on the iron rails. The passengers oohed and aahed, oohed and aahed, and
pointed at the scenery.

Lucius’s smile broadened.
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