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***First Train into Bayfield*** 
 

By Eleanor Knight c 1953 
From Tales of Bayfield Pioneers- 2008 

  
 “It was a great day when the first train came into Bayfield.  That wonderful 
event took place on Friday, Oct. 12, 1883, seventy years ago next Monday.  Mrs. 
M. DeMars was at the depot when that first train came in.  Maybe some more of 
you were there, too.  But if you weren’t, here’s what happened. 
 
 On the morning of that day Conductor Hickey’s construction train was at 
Austrian’s clearing.  (This is the clearing on the Bayfield side of Dunkel’s farm).  
But even from that distance he promised to have the track in and his train at the 
depot ere the setting of the sun.  Naturally Bayfielders were excited over this 
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railroad which would connect our town to the outer world.  All day long the 
workmen were surrounded by an anxious throng of men, women and children, 
who were wrought up to a high pitch of anticipation. 
 
 They followed the men along the curve of the bay as they worked, noting 
each tie that was laid each rail that was fastened in place.  As the day wore on, 
the trainmen and tracklayers seemed to imbibe a portion of this Bayfield spirit 
and redoubled their efforts to reach their goal.  And they made it.  The last tie 
went in, the last rail was spiked to it and then, after a suitable dramatic pause, the 
train started down the tracks to Bayfield.  It came slowly, making the proud 
moment last, and as the hands of the clock pointed to the hour of 4:04 p.m. the 
train halted in front of our depot. 
 
 Then the Bayfielders really let go.  The star spangled banner was flung to 
the breeze.  The old brass cannon, which came forth on all important occasions, 
boomed away with bursts of smoke and flame.  The whistles on the steam vessels 
in the harbor began to blow, uniting with the blasts of the locomotive whistle.  
The bells of the churches and schools were rung in one prolonged salute that 
echoed and re-echoed from hill top to hill top.  But even that wasn’t enough noise 
to greet this new train.  The throats of the excited throng pealed cheer after 
cheer.  That was a big day of impromptu celebrations, and it was followed by a big 
night of more celebrations. 
 
 At last Bayfield had a train.  At last the day of the long, cold winter walks 
and rides to Ashland were over.  And the Bayfield Press reported this effect of the 
train upon Bayfield:  “Bayfield falls into line and adopts the new standard time.  
Pike’s mill, which has so long regulated time in this burg, has been forced to 
throw up the job and now toots according to railroad time.  The school bell also 
joins the chorus and all things are lovely and fair to look upon.” 
 
 Mrs. DeMars remembers that for years people met the train every night.  It 
came in at eleven o’clock and the platform was always crowded with train 
meeters.  A stranger arriving would look down from the steps into a large circle of 
delighted, interested Bayfield faces.  It was disconcerting to the shy, a heady 
welcome to the bold. 
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 People were overjoyed to have this train replace the old stage, which after 
1878 had run to Ashland every day during the winter.  Four horses pulled a big 
sleigh filled with straw, where the passengers huddled for protection from the 
cold.  It went down the road to Houghton Point then onto the ice and across to 
Ashland.  It was easier in the summer when the trip was made by boat.  The old 
“Eva Wadsworth” ran a regular schedule.  Knowing this we can understand how 
wonderful it was for Bayfield to have a train, a train that ran regardless of season 
or weather. 
 
 But riding on the train had its hazards too.  Maybe the engineer was as new 
as the train.  Anyway he had a little trouble with it.  One morning the train going 
south met with an accident near Onion River.  The engine broke loose and ran 
about three miles before the engineer discovered the rest of his train was 
missing.  He then reversed the engine and ran backward at a high rate of speed.  
For some unknown reason he failed to see the cars in time to check his iron steed 
and dashed into them under full headway.  The result was a number of scared 
passengers with badly jerked necks.  But no one was seriously hurt”. 
 


