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increase his earnings he learned to make 
and mend the shoes of his fellow-workmen ; 
and his greatest triumph was when he had 
soled the shoes of his sweetheart and future 
wife, Fanny Henderson. He was so de- 
lighted with the capital job he made of 
them, that he carried them about to show 
his friends. His first guinea was saved 
from shoemaking, and his marriage to 
Fanny Henderson took place in 1802, when 
the pair betook themselves to Willington, 
about six miles from Newcastle. “Settling 
down as a married man, George continued 
to devote leisure hours to study or to some 
handicraft employment. From making and 
mending shoes, he proceeded to mend 
clocks, and became known among his 
neighbours as a wonderfully clever clock- 
doctor. It is said that he was led into this 
kind of employment by an accident. His 
chimney having caught fire, the neigh- 
bours in putting it out deluged the house 
with water, and damaged the eight-day 
clock. Handy at machinery, and wishing 
to save money, George determined to set 
the clock to rights. He took it to pieces, 
cleaned it, reorganized it, and madeit go as 
well as ever. There was a triumph! After 
this, he was often employed as a repairer 
of clocks, by which he added a little to 
his income.” On 16th December, 1803, was 
born his only son Robert, who lived to be 
at the head of the railway engineering pro- 
fession. As a brakesman, George had 
charge of the coallifting machinery at 
Willington, and subsequently at Killing- 
worth. In 1804 he suffered a dreadful 
blow by the loss of his wife, while his son 
was still aninfant. Three years afterwards 
his small savings were again swept away. 
He was drawn for the militia, and every 
shilling he had saved was paid away for a 
substitute. This was a dismal period in 
his life. Referring to it many years after- 
wards, he said, ‘Well do I remember the 
beginning of my career as an engineer, and 
the great perseverance that was required of 
me to get on. Not having served an ap- 
prenticeship, I had made up my mind to 
go to America, considering that no one in   

England would trust me to act as an engi- 
neer. However, I was trusted in some 
small matters, and succeeded in giving 
satisfaction. Greater trusts were reposed 
in me, in which I also succeeded. Soon 
after, I commenced making the locomotive 
engine ; and the results of my perseverance 
you have this day witnessed.” 

In 1810 occurred George Stephenson’s 
great opportunity. <A steam-engine at 
Killingworth High Pit would not work 
one engineer after another tried to set it 
to rights, but failed ; and at last they were 
glad to let ‘Geordie’ try his hand, though 
they scarcely expected him to succeed. He 
took the engine to pieces, rearranged it 
skilfully, and set it to work in the most 
effectual manner. -Besides receiving a 
present of “410 for this useful service, he 
was placed on the footing of a regular 
engineer, and afterwards consulted in cases 
of defective pumping apparatus. 

By 1812 Stephenson had risen to the 
position of a colliery engineer and planner 
of machinery for working pits and wheel- 
ing off coal. Referring to this period, 
when in 1835 he gave evidence before a 
select committee of the House of Commons 
on accidents in mines, he said: “ After 
making some improvements in the steam- 
engines above ground, I was requested by 
the manager of the colliery to go under- 
ground along with him to see if any im- 
provements could be made in the mines 
by employing machinery as a substitute for 
manual labour and horse-power in bringing 
the coals out of the deeper workings of the 
mine, On my first going down the Killing- 
worth pit, there was a steam-engine under- 
ground for the purpose of drawing water 
from a pit that was sunk at some distance 
from the first shaft. The Killingworth 
coal-field is considerably dislocated. After 
the colliery was opened, at a very short 
distance from the shaft they met with one 
of those dislocations, or dikes, as they are 
called. The coal was thrown down about 
forty yards [or abruptly lay at that much 
lower level]. Considerable time was spent 
in sinking another pit to this depth. And


