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Historic Grand openinG! 
The Allegheny Memorial Trail opened in Fall of 2013 and it is the only 
Cremation Burial Garden of its kind in the region.  A sun-dappled pathway 
ascends a sloped hillside and is crowned with an outdoor chapel area for 
committal services complete with a stunning valley view.  Four seasons of 
beauty can be enjoyed in this pristine memorial forest and custom memorials 
are available in natural quarried stone.  Exclusively for cremation burial, the 
Allegheny Memorial Trail is a landmark for the ages. 

IT came on
   s e v e r a l  y e a r s  a g o ,  
   my fondness for visiting 
Allegheny Cemetery. While I 
now enjoy several aspects of its unique 
brand of culture and interest, at first my 
visits were more practical- some of my 
family plots needed upgrading. What 
I didn’t know then, that I recognize 
looking back, is that in seeing to this 
work, I was developing a habit of 
visiting the cemetery routinely. Every 
few weeks saw me going there to look, 
to meet, and to attend to something 
small myself, or through others. I 
began to enjoy what I fondly refer to as 
cemetery “lurking.”

 Lurking, or at least regular visitation, 
was part of the plan--the design--of  
Allegheny Cemetery. It was estab-
lished in the early 19th century out  
of a concern that the churchyard  

cemeteries were overcrowded and beset 
with threats unbefitting the corporal work 
of mercy to “Bury the dead.”  A landscape 
was procured, dedicated, and carefully fash-
ioned to be secure, attractive, natural and 
contemplative for families to gather in and 
stay a while. Picnics were encouraged. It 
was the widespread belief of the time that 
the deceased were merely sleeping, and that 
they would rise up and join the living on 
the Final Judgment Day. The inspiration 
for beautifying the Cemetery and creating 
a peaceful place would then be two-fold: for 
the living guests and for the now resting 
dead to enjoy upon resurrection.  

With this in mind, I began to visit Alleghe-
ny purely for enjoyment, allowing myself to 
explore.  Recently, I re-discovered the pleas-
ant glade where Steven Foster, Pittsburgh’s 
favorite composer, lies with his family. If 
this were London, I’d have found him in 
Westminster Cathedral, but this is Pitts-
burgh, and he’s laid to rest humbly in Sec-
tion 21, with prim and understated stones for 
him, his mother and father. Lurking on, I no-
ticed a small, white, flush stone peeking out 
of the topsoil one row back from Stephen. 
With the help of cemetery Superintendent, 
Roger Galbraith, the full facade of this me-
morial was revealed; it read simply, “Char-
lotte Susanna Foster.” Every brochure, tour 
guide and destination program tells us that 
Stephen Foster rests at Allegheny, but what 
of his much older sister, Charlotte Susanna, 
the very person addressed in the title of the 
first worldwide American pop music hit?!

I had been studying, and enjoying the music of 
the 1930’s, 40’s, 50’s, and 60’s for so long, I had 
forgotten its antecedents: What had made all this 
popular music so American, anyway? In 1848, a 
22 year old Stephen Foster wrote “Oh! Susanna,” 
his biggest, and most widely adapted, work.  Al-
most by accident, it became the anthem for the 
California Gold Rush, and lots of other nation-
building thereafter. In only a few years every 
American could, and did, whistle this tune, and 
around the world the song would characterize the 
“American” sound. This we all know and learn
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InHeRenT in 
 its foundation, lies the belief  
 that Allegheny Cemetery 

should for evermore be two things 

– both functional and enjoyable.  

Functional, in that the chartered 

purpose to bury the dead with honor 

will never waver; enjoyable, in that 

the setting should be picturesque, 

charming and altogether visually 

stunning.  

Every material and aspect of our historic 

1961 Temple of Memories Mausoleum was 

handpicked for endurance and timeless  

appeal. Over half a century later guests 

still visit for remembrance and reflection, 

but also to admire the incredible display 

of museum quality art and architecture. 

A 17th Century Flemish tapestry hangs in 

the Chapel, original floor to ceiling bibli-

cal renderings in stained glass and mo-

saic frescos handcrafted in Italy are all 

on permanent exhibition. Unfortunately, 

while these aspects remain timelessly  

beautiful, the more temporal and practical 

materials – carpeting, seating, lighting – are 

very much in need of refurbishment.  It is 

the present and future generations that will 

benefit from our timely maintenance of this 

magnificent work of public memorial art.

Our mid century greenhouse is even older 

than our Temple Mausoleum. Built in the 

early 40’s, it has been in continuous use for 

over seventy years and the roof is now in 

immediate need of replacement to save the 

building.  Initial measures have already 

been taken to guard against the seasonal  

elements, but substantial funding is re-

quired to install the necessary structur-

al supports and roofing that will see us 

through the next several decades of botani-

cal conservation and beautification of our 

green space.  Please consider a gift to the 

Allegheny Cemetery Historical Associa-

tion that will secure our continued use of 

these significant historic structures.

Harmar D. Denny IV 

-- September, 2014.  
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in grade school.  What I, like many others, didn’t learn in 
school is that, at seventeen years his senior, Charlotte Su-
sanna Foster, was known for her beautiful singing voice, 
and is credited with singing the very first songs the tod-
dling Stephen ever heard.  Sadly, she died at age twenty 
when Stephen was only three.  The loss of his sister im-
pacted his life and work for years to come.  Throughout 
his canon there is a deep and solemn captivation with 
sleeping, dying, and dead girls and young women (even 
the famed “Beautiful Dreamer” is departed!).

Whether or not you 
have a specific interest in 
mind, I would encourage 
anyone with an inclina-
tion toward Allegheny 
Cemetery to indulge it: 
it’s a landscape, it’s a 
park, it’s a museum, it’s 
a library; it’s all that and 
more. Let’s enjoy it, and 
keep it “nice” for lurk-
ing, so that all may do so 
at their time.

In PassIng
An additional note of new history, Allegheny’s roster of famous 
musicians has just been elevated:  I am sad to forward notice of 
the passing of a great Pittsburgh musician, Mr. Donald G. Wilkins 
on September 1, 2014. This learned man had mastered the “King of 
Instruments,” the Grand Pipe Organ. Studying started at an early 
age in the US and later in France. Don’s hands have graced Grand 
Cathedral keyboards throughout Europe and have struck the finest 
pipe organ keys in the United States, leaving recital attendees and 
church congregations in awe of his prowess. From the tiny flute 
pipe to the grand towering Diapason pipe behemoth, he knew the 
tones of over 15,000 pipes. Mr. Wilkins, a Professor of Sacred Mu-
sic, was also the Music Director and organist in many Pittsburgh 
historic churches and he taught others at Pittsburgh’s highest in-
stitutions. It was truly a sight to watch this man at work, flowing 
over an organ console as churches echoed his talent from crypts to 
belfries. Don is interred in Allegheny Cemetery; however, his life 
and memory will live on in those that he taught and touched with 
his passion for Sacred Music.   

-Submitted by one of his Calvary Church choir boys, H. D. Denny, IV



William Thaw, at right, with three comrades

Wiliam Thaw holding Whiskey, the Esca-
drille’s mascot

36

P I T T sbu RGH  
   Has long  been  
     known as a center of  
industrial fortitude. That reputation 
was built on the backs of generations of 
her blue collar workers.  Lifetimes have 
been spent in her factories, foundries, 
and forges, producing goods known 
world wide for their impeccable quality.
Those goods, however, came at great 
cost and personal sacrifice to those who 
produced them.  Seldom was this more 
evident than during the railroad riots 
which took place in the heart of Pitts-
burgh in 1877.  Pre-dating the better 
known Homestead strike by 15 years, 
this uprising was marked equally by 
courage and tears.

The larger story is that the uprising began 
as a result of secondary wage cuts for rail-
men, on top of those which had recently 
been imposed.  As numbers of striking 
laborers swelled, law enforcement was 
called out to quell the uprising.  When 
they instead stood shoulder to shoulder 
with their brothers, some even handing 
over their weaponry in defense of those 
ideals, the National Guard was called in 
from Philadelphia.

Upon their arrival, “hell with the lid 
off” was turned into a literal hell, as 79* 
buildings burned (including the PRR 
Roundhouse, inside which troops were 

RailRoads, Riots, and Redemption
by Lisa Speranza

barricaded).  The militia then turned their 
fire onto twenty souls (including women and 
children) who would never live to see such 
resolve vindicated.

That is the greater story, the broader scope 
which history has better remembered.  On 
closer examination of the first hand accounts 
of those days, a more striking and valuable 
portrait arises.  The space allotted in the 
breaths between these words could never 
serve to fully convey the integrity with which 
they lived and died.  Their belief, so resolute, 
and so tested, spoke to a time when men were 
defined not only by their skill, but by a greater 
call to action.

Of those lost during the course of those fa-
tal days, records indicate that five now rest 
in the peaceful calm grounds of Allegheny 
Cemetery.  Their names, gathered with in-
formation given in original news reports are:

• John Evans:   On July 29th, succumbed to 
gunshot wound received days before during rail-
road riot. 28 years of age. [Section 32, Grave 4050]

• Charles Fis(c)her:  German immigrant, 
38 years of age. Plumber and gas fitter who resided 
at 1043 Penn Avenue.  Killed July 21st, leaves wife 
and three children. [Section 32, Grave 4043]

• John Long:  Brakeman for the Pennsylvania Rail-
road.  Killed July 21st, 28 years of age. [Section 9, 
Lot 249]

• Patrick O’Connor:  Irish immigrant, 25 years of 
age. Machinist at Westinghouse Air Brake Works.  
Resided at Hatfield Street. Killed July 21st, leaves 
wife and child. [Section 32, Grave 4041]

• James Sims:  Ex-City Fireman turned painter, re-
sided at 52 Sixth Avenue. Shot near Round House 
while trying to remove a wounded man. Died July 
22nd. [Section 8, Lot 136]

Among those lost were fathers leaving behind 
wives and children too young to understand 
the complexity of the violence; the human 
tolls which so often go untold. Children also 
were not spared in the violence:

-Benjamin Buchanan, twelve years old, resided 
on Chauncey street, Minersville

-Child, one year old, shot in the arms of its 
mother on the hill above Twenty-eighth street

This tragic turn of events ultimately gave 
rise to an increased awareness of working 
conditions, safety measures, and, eventually, 
the greater wages from which the violence 
originally sprung.  Although they never 
realized it, their sacrifice and the changes 
brought about by it are still recognized for 
their courage 137 years after their passing.

*The Great Railroad Strike, 1877  
  (Howard Zinn)

Rubble from the riot during the summer of 1877

Surveying the ruin from “hell with the lid 
off,” summer of 1877

WHILe the United  States  
       maintained neutrality for the  
     first three years of World War I, 
some of her finest young men indepen-
dently offered their support in the fight 
for the allies.  An elite group of seven 
American Pilots voluntarily formed the 
“Lafayette Escadrille,” a squadron that 
made headlines for terrorizing the German 
Luftwaffe and for keeping two lion cubs, 
“Whiskey” and “Soda,” as pets.  One 
of these founding members was William 
Thaw II, a Pittsburgh native and heir to 
the massive Thaw family fortune built by 
his great grandfather during the gilded age 
of industry that dominated Pittsburgh in 
the previous century.  

By age nineteen, Bill had completed two 
years at Yale and earned a certificate in 
aviation at a time when it was still very 
much a novelty.   His father had given 
him a hydroplane as a gift, which Bill 
fearlessly put to use in 1913 when he made 
the world’s first airmail delivery, from 
Newport to Staten Island.  Afterward, 
The New York Times would print that 
Thaw was seen piloting a “flying boat” 
under all four bridges of the East River 
and then encircling the Statue of Liber-
ty before heading back to Connecticut.  

The life expectancy of a combat duty 
pilot in WWI was several weeks.  
William Thaw is the only American 
Pilot to have served (and actively so) 
throughout the entire duration of the 
War and who was present at the for-
mation of the Lafayette Escadrille and 
still alive at war’s end.  

The first American engaged in aerial 
combat in WWI, Bill went on to be 
cited nine times for “extraordinary 
heroism” through the remainder of the 
war.  By the time aerial victories began 
to be officially documented, Thaw had 
already made over twenty kills and had 
become the first American to “make 
rank” in French service. He went on 
to make five more, and in these records 
Thaw is described by the French as a 
“Pilot remarkable in his spirit, skill and 
scorn for danger.” 

continued on Page 5

When war broke out in the summer 
of ‘14, Thaw gave his plane to France 
and attempted to enlist as a Pilot in the 
French Air Service.  Wary of American 
volunteers and without enough planes 
for French soldiers to pilot, Thaw was 
initially rejected.  Ever determined, he 
enlisted as a private and fought in front 
line trenches for four months before 
convincing officers at the nearest air 
base (a 32 kilometer walk for Bill) that he 
could fly any machine they had and fly 
it well. While this wasn’t remotely true 
(Bill had only ever flown a hydroplane), 
the French accepted him ---and within 
months the tenacious young American 
was engaging in dogfights with seasoned 
German pilots in superior crafts.  

Only 11 years after the Wright Broth-
ers’ famous first flight, Thaw and his 
contemporaries met the enemy in the 
skies over Europe flying machines that 
were forged out of necessity; made of 
wood, linen cloth and metal wire, the 
allied planes were primitive, cumber-
some and often unreliable.  Pilots flew 
in open air cockpits.  “Gunners” were 
simply armed with handguns and auto-
matic rifles.  Parachutes weren’t issued 
until 1919, a year after the war ended.    

by Nancy Foley
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Honor and Memory Gifts

october 2013 campaign to present
in Memory of...

Helen & Stanley Ehler  
 by Mrs. Joan Ehler Ammer 

Florence Wessel by Ms. Marilyn Archuleta

Harry & Margaret Erfley  
 by Ms. Awilda J. Becker 

Robert F. Benson by Mr. Bruce Benson 

Felix & Lilly Krautmacher  
 by Mr. & Mrs. William A. Boney 

Captain David E. Bowser, USMC  
 by Dr. & Mrs. Ellsworth T. Bowser

Anna R. & Robert K. Brown; Florence  
 & Harry Jacob by Ms. Susan R. Brown

Joanne Buczkowski by Donald Buczkowski

Mr. Andrew Chorba  
 by Mr. Robert W. Chorba 

Louis P. Coyner by Helen A. Coyner 

The Arnold Family by Karlene A. Darby

Clifford G. & Elizabeth J. Martin  
 by Mrs. Bonnie M. Davidson 

William & Louise Davis by Laura D. Davis

Mr. & Mrs. James O’Hara Denny, III  
 by Mr. & Mrs. Harmar D. Denny, IV

Elizabeth Coolidge Ebbert  
& Nancy Brown Fagan by Louise C. Fagan

Nancy Brown Fagan, by C.A. Fagan, III

Marjorie Flood by Ms. Suzanne Flood 

C.A. Garland, Jr. by Mrs. Joan M. Garland

Mr. & Mrs. John W. Holmes  
 by Gwendolyn H. Goffe 

Karl, King, Donald and Olive Scott Jackson  
 by Ms. Ellen D. Jackson 

Marguerite & Henry Phipps Hoffstot  
 by Ms. Lora H. Jenkins 

Arthur Kirk by Arthur & Linda Jenne 

Wilson - Kenney Families  
 by Mr. & Mrs. Charles C. Kenney 

Donald Craig Kerr by Nora L. Kerr 

Mr. & Mrs. G.A. Killmeyer  
 by Melvyn K. Killmeyer 

Joseph Pavlick by Charles A. Kline 

Mary A. & Daniel C. Kroll, Sr.  
 by Diane M. Kroll 

George A. Kelly by Joanne Lyman 

The Thaw Family by Mrs. Jeffrey E. Marshall

William Kent & Ethele Krider Watson  
 by Ronald H. & Marcia Watson McDowell

The McGrew Family  
 by Mr. & Mrs. Verne M.  
      & Margaret I. McGrew, Jr.

Charles S. & Myra Lindsay Boyd Bell  
 by Nonnye Fanelli Meier 

John Mellor Family and Berka Liska  
 by Amy L. Mellor 

Mr. & Mrs. W. McCook Miller  
 and Robert J. Thomas by George B. Miller

Maxwell E. & Alice H. Noyes  
 by Nancy Noyes 

Nick Pappaterra by Patricia Pappaterra 

John T. Vollmer by Rosemary Questiaux

Walter F. & Frieda Dudt Rutkowski  
 by Walter F. Rutkowski 

John Jacobs Geise by Darin G. Snyder 
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individuals, companies and Foundations
october 2013 campaign to september 2014

 Mr. & Mrs. Harmar D. Denny, IV Mr. & Mrs. Roy G. Dorrance, III James M. Edwards 

 Roy A. Hunt Foundation Mr. & Mrs. Torrence M. Hunt, Jr. William Duff McCrady

 Simpson Family Foundation The Walden Trust

Mary Murtland Berger 
Mr. & Mrs. G. William Bissell 
David Briggs
Susan C. Cadwalader 
George Childs 
Betty M. Chorba 
Mr. & Mrs. Roland R. Creps 
Mr. Damon and Ms. Sherry
Craig W. Damon 
George B. Davis 
Mr. & Mrs. John P. Davis, Jr. 
John H. Demmler 
Amy Dewalt
Genevieve M. Ebbert 
Barbara A. Ezdebski 
J. Reed Finn 
Robert K. Flack 
Richard D. Flinn, Esq. 
Nancy Craigo Foley
Mr. & Mrs. Donald Goldstrom  
J. Pennock Graham 

Don Harper 
Alexander Hays, IV
Barbara A. Held 
Mr. & Mrs. F.W. Henninger 
Henry P. Hoffstot, III
Catherine Hornstein 
Roger D. Hunt 
Torrence M. Hunt, Jr.
Stuart Nye Hutchison, III 
Ronald & Marilyn Jennings 
Charles W. Kelly, Jr.
Arthur Kerr, Jr. 
Mark & Lisa Laskow 
Miwako M. Magee 
David J. Michener 
Caroline O’Nan 
Mary Louise Orr
Reed Poderis
John Radelet 
Ellis L. Schmidlapp
Janet K. Seapker 
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Over Verdun, he was shot through the arm, 
much of his plane’s tail was blown away and 
bullets tore through the motor and gas tank.  
It was recorded that Thaw’s ability to land 
the crippled bird safely was due to his own 
physical strength and sheer audacity.  Colonel 
Thaw was “never flustered, never excited,” 
knowing just where to be and when to strike 
to lead his squad to victory.  Thaw would at-
tack formations two to three times larger than 
his and it was understood that flying under 
Bill meant a real fight, but also that his con-
cern was for the safety and success of his men 
and not himself.  

Whatever attention Bill gained from fam-
ily affluence or aerial bravado, his personal 
character was of deepest modesty, humility 
and selflessness.  After the war, Thaw re-
turned to Pittsburgh as an insurance broker 
(though he didn’t need to work) and mar-
ried.  In 1934, at age 40, our esteemed Hero 
met a foe he couldn’t outsmart and suc-
cumbed to pneumonia.  He was buried in 
his family plot in Section 20, Lot 56.  Next to 
him, lies a cenotaph for his younger brother, 
Alexander, also a Flyboy, who did not sur-
vive those deadly skies over France and was 
laid to rest there with the other members 
of the Lafayette Escadrille, each of them 
known, and loved, by Bill.    

Remembering WWI Ace, William Thaw continued from Page 3

Mr. & Mrs. Edward Seifert 
Harton S. Semple, Jr. 
Gayle & Bill Simpson
Thomas J. Staresinic 
Laura Staresinic Stephany 
John & Ruth Timberlake 
C. Donald Timmons 
Mr. & Mrs. Richard Trocchio
Mr. & Mrs. John Clark Unkovic 
H. Knox Watson, III 
Catherine Wray 
Michael Zawoyski
W. Zuck 
   

Mary L. Koethen by Robert Speakman 

Norma Owens by Sara Stout 

Loved Ones by Ms. Myrna L. Sumpter 

Ellen Szoszorek by Frank T. Szoszorek 

Fred & Ethel Durner by Jane K. Thompson

Anna M. Thompson  
 by Mr. Robert Francis Thompson 

Louis & Caroline Miller  
 by Elizabeth Verterano & Phyllis Cooper

Tony Vivaldi by Carolyn L. Vivaldi 

Mr. & Mrs. John F. Walton  
 by Mr. & Mrs. Joseph C. Walton 

Anna Katherine Weber by Mr. Harry P. Weber

John Wilson Family  
 by Mr. John H. Wilson, III 

Beatrice B. & H. Harold Diehl  
 by Louise D. Woods 

Charles & Amelia Callen by Cynthia Zaber

in Honor of…
Cemetery Staff by Mr. James Cooke McGough

Torrence M. Hunt, Jr.  
 by Mr. & Mrs. W. R. McKelvy, Jr.

Cemetery Staff by Mr. Robert V. Taylor

Hattie Dines by Mrs. P. A. Waters 

Chuck Kelly by Mr. Robert B. Wilson 

in Memoriam: richard M. scaife (1932-2014)

Richard “Dick” Scaife will be widely re-
membered for his philanthropy, though at 
Allegheny, our beloved 1872 fountain will 
forever be a beautiful reminder of the impact 
Mr. Scaife had on Allegheny Cemetery’s 
historic property.  His personal financial 
support and enthusiasm for Allegheny Cem-
etery and its signature water feature resulted 
in the restored and fully functional structure 

that guests continue to enjoy to this day.  Mr. 
Scaife is at rest in his family’s Mausoleum. 
“Allegheny Cemetery is a fantastic place, a 
rich cultural and historical resource. When 
you look at who is there, all the industrial 
might of the country is buried at Allegheny 
Cemetery. But it’s more than that; it’s also 
about preserving your family values and heri-
tage.” – Richard M. Scaife

Pictured (left), with Mayor Richard Caliguiri and Torrence M. Hunt, Sr.


