The Pony Express To Roscoe

IBM had previously announced the 7330 Tape Drive and Poughkeepsie was about to start shipping a new manufacturing version of the 729 Tape Drive called a NOR drive.  It got its name from the Negative Or logic cards used in its design.  Most of the relays used in the old 729 had been replaced by logic cards.  

I was already scheduled for a school in Endicott and the 7330 training was a one day school in Rochester, MN.  I was looking forward to a trip to Rochester as I had not seen any of that part of the country and that was where the IBM Tape Test Center was located.  That was where all the Master Skew tapes were made.  Arrangements had been made for me to tour the Tape Center while I was there.

By planning my schedule I could fly to Rochester, go to 7330 school, tour the Tape Center, fly to Poughkeepsie get trained on the NOR 729, fly to Endicott and after that school fly home.  That was three schools in three different towns for only four airplane trips.  Everyone liked the idea especially me.  The only thing I was worried about was the weather in Rochester.

The night before my trip a blizzard rolled in and the airport was closed because of all the snow and ice.  The surprise was the airport that was closed was the Atlanta airport.  The weather was fine in Rochester.  I had to cancel my trip to Rochester and arranged to fly to Poughkeepsie.

The blizzard followed closely behind me to Poughkeepsie and when my NOR Tape unit school was over all flights to Endicott had been canceled.  There were no trains or busses between Poughkeepsie and Endicott.  I was due to start class in Endicott the next morning.

Someone in the school told me about an IBM company mail run that was made each weeknight between Poughkeepsie, Kingston and Endicott.  There was so much company mail between the three plants that it was a lot cheaper to operate their own mail service.  I told them if they could get me on the mail run I would try anything.  The school contacted the mail people and told them they had a passenger.  I was told to be at a certain office in the plant when they closed.

When I got there they were loading up a full size station wagon with boxes of mail.  It was full except the front seat.  I was introduced to the driver and shortly we left for Kingston.  The driver told me there was another driver leaving Endicott at the same time and after we dropped off the Kingston mail we would meet him at a town named Roscoe and eat supper.  

The trip to Kingston was not bad as route 9W was being plowed regularly during the blizzard.  It didn’t take long to unload the Kingston mail and pick up their mail for Endicott and we were on our way over the Catskill Mountains headed for Roscoe, NY.  This part of the trip was different from route 9W.  The roads were covered with snow and ice but it didn’t seem to slow the driver down any.  He said not to worry, as he knew every turn in the road as he drove it five times a week.  It was really a white-knuckle trip for me.

When we got to Roscoe the other driver was already there drinking coffee.  After we ate supper the two drivers swapped station wagons and each headed back home.  They would do the same thing five times a week.  I went with the Endicott driver and that leg of the trip was not as bad as we were over most of the large mountains.

When we got to Endicott the driver dropped me off at the Frederick Hotel and I thanked him for the ride.  I told him I felt like I had just ridden on the Pony Express.  He said, “It was kind of like that but at least the local Indians were friendly”.

After my school was over I few home and had made two schools in two different towns with only two airplane trips.

