The Doak Family and PX5444

BY GEORGE FOSTER DOAK, JR.

Unless otherwise stated, all photos are from the author's collection.

Il families have stories that are | reader’s indulgence. All opinions ex-

passed down from generation | pressed belong to members of my

to generation. These give us a | family, and any factual errors are my

sense of our place in the world. Also, | responsibility.
we often overlook the achievements of
the more humble among us. So it is INTRODUCTION

In September 1950 the “Spirit of St.
Louis” rammed a stalled PRR troop
train (PX5444 West) at speed. The
wreck took place on the double mains
just east of West Lafayette, Ohio.

with my family, and this is one such
story, one of humble people celebrat-
ing both achievements and sorrows.

Due to the fog of many years and
an increasingly dim memory, I beg the
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Home at Carothers Ave., Glendale, Carnegie, Pa., built on property acquired in 1883
and built by my great-grandparents (William McGinnis Cole and Maggie Janet Cole).
Great-grandfather is standing on the front porch. (Annah Cole Doak collection

= %

The man on the left of PCC&StL #62 is my great-grandfather, William M. Cole.

(Annah Cole Doak collection)
]

The Keystone

Thirty-two troopers were instantl
killed, and nearly a hundred mon
were maimed or crippled. One of tk
seriously injured was the head co
ductor of the troop train. His nam
was Edward Dewey Doak. My nam
is George Foster Doak, Jr,, and “E.D
Doak was my grandfather

BACKGROUND

I suppose some family backgroun
is in order. [ was born in the Chartie
Valley of Pennsylvania and reared
a railroad culture, which include
both sides of my family. My mothe
Annah Margaret Cole Doak, was tl
product of a Hodgson / Cole marriag
Early in the 19th century, the Hodgsc
and Cole clans were among the foun
ing families in the Chartiers Valle
along with the Nevilles. At the tim
Carnegie, Pa. was known as Man
field. In Carnegie today, there a
three streets named after the Hodgs
girls: Sarah, Jane, and Lydia. H.
Frick, Andrew Mellon and Tom Sct
purchased the family farms to ere
the steel mill and provide rail servi

Great-grandfather William McGinnis C
as a young man. (Frank Criley & Co., photc
pher; Annah Cole Doak coliection)
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The man in the middle next to #7907 is my
great-grandfather William M. Cole; the

| man at the extreme left is “Big Bob”
| Keenan, the tallest Shriner in the world at

that time. Circa 1927.

(Annah Cole Doak collection)

Joseph Hodgson stipulated that PRR
provide a safe crossing for people and
kids going into Carnegie. PRR had
three main crossings out of Carnegie:
Harding Crossing (which is still
there), Cubbage Hill (farther down the
line), and Hodgson's Crossing (which
no longer exists). When 1 was a kid,
all the crossings were still there, each
with a watchman’s shanty, where he
hung his lanterns outside the door.
The construction of 1-79 finally re-
moved the last vestiges of the Hodg-
After the buyout, the
Hodgson/Cole family purchased an-
other large farm at #1 Carothers Av-
That farmhouse is still there

son farm.

enue.
today, as is the large hen house in the
side yard. As a child, my mother,
gathering eggs from the coop one af-
ternoon, was blown off the front porch
by a bolt of lightning, being struck
dumb for a number of minutes.

From that farm Tom Scott and An-

| drew Mellon negotiated the purchase

of the bottomland and night pasture,
where PRR erected the Carnegie yards
and stations. They are all gone now.
After the sale of tillable fields, my
great grandfather, “Billy” Cole, spent
the rest of his life on PRR as a fireman,
engineman, and finally, engine fore-
man. From the sale of the property,
they became a prominent family in
Camegie. The Coles eventually sold

Laying out building lots of land that com-
prised the former Hodgson/Cole farm,
owned by my great-grandmother. Left to
right are: Chris Keisling (Carnegie Police
Chief), my great-grandfather,?,?, Ben Love

(behind her is Jim Duff, later to be gover-
nor of Pennsylvania). Next is a young boy,
my uncle (Samuel Hodgson Cole). The
lady with her hand on my brother's shoul-
der is my grandmother, Josephine Willis
Cole. The lady in white is my great-aunt,
Annah Cole Black. The man next to Jim
Duff is unidentified. Circa 1926-28. P

‘0l. 47, No. 2

o . -

The first auto in Carnegie, 1907, owned by my great-grandmother. My great aunt, Annah

Cole and great-grandmother are in the back seat. The half-hidden boy with the cap is
my grandfather, Dr. Joseph H. Cole. In the front seat are my great uncle, J.J. Feicht and
Carl Feicht. My aunt, Jean Cole Feicht, is standing. (Annah Cole Doak collection)




the remaining property, which was
later developed. They owned the first
automobile in town. Joseph Hodgson
and “Billy” Cole helped found the
local Masonic Lodge, as well as the
Methodist Church that still stands on
Washington Avenue. Both sides of my
family worshiped there. It was the
only church I ever knew.

These are two photos here of Nel-
son Love, the first African-American
hired on the Panhandle. My great-
grandfather hired him.

The next photos were uncomfort-
able for my mother’s family. From the
porch of the farmhouse, looking down
into Carnegie, you will see the
Carothers Ave. arch and the PRR tres-
tle, both of which span Chartiers
Creek. The trestle remains standing
today. My grandfather, Dr. Joseph
Hodgson Cole, had a brother named
Isaac. One afternoon, he and ke were
playing on the trestle when the train
came. My grandfather dove off the
trestle into the water, but ke was run
over and killed. Hearing the whistle
shrieking, my great-grandmother ran
down the the foot of
Carothers Ave. She was grabbed by a
trainman, who said, “Oh, Mrs. Cole,
you don’t want to go down there.”

Ike is buried, along with the rest of

steps to

e i v A ) ey S

Left to right: 7, my great-grandmother (

I,

Maggie/Margaret Jane McElherron Cole), my

grandmother (Josephine W. Cole), and my great-aunt (Annah Cole Black).

(Annah Cofe Doak collection)

the Coles and Hodgsons, in Chartiers
Cemetery. You can see Ike’s marble
obelisk through the iron fence that
surrounds the cemetery. It is located
right behind the Steen family mau-
soleum and across the road from the
old Rook roundhouse. Rook wasn’t
PRR, but my grandfather knew the
roundhouse foreman and took me
there to watch them turn the engines.

When “Billy” Cole retired, he and
great-grandmother traveled around
the country on PRR courtesy passes,
checking on his investments in oil and

Lo

Great-grandfather standing with a team of horses and coal wagon at the Carnegie PRR
station. The driver is Nelson Love, believed to be the first black man (hired by my great-
grandfather) employed by PRR on the Panhandle Division.
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Florida real estate. They proved to be
unwise investments during the De-
pression.

The Doaks and Fosters constitute
my father’s side of the family. They
were pioneers who first came to
America in 1801, Scotch-Irish to the
bone and Methodist to the core. They
migrated through the Cumberland
and settled on the western slopes of
the Alleghenies in Pennsylvania and
Virginia. At the onset of the Civil War,
they had little social sympathy for the
Southern Piedmont and Tidewater
ruling classes. Additionally, as
Methodists, they found slavery
morally repugnant. The Civil War
split that Church with a schism that
didn’t heal until 1957. Eventually, pe-
titions were made to the Lincoln ad-
ministration, whereupon Congress
admitted West Virginia as a “free”
state. That area contains many of the |
Doak family branches to this day.

My grandfather Doak, born in 1895,
was abandoned by his father. My
great-grandfather was a railroader
and scoundrel. He abandoned his
family, leaving behind a wife and
seven children, and financial ruin. In
order to escape, granddad, semi-liter-
ate, and with only a third grade edu-
cation, ran away from home at age 13.
He ended up sitting on the curb in

| Carnegie, alongside the PRR spur that
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HE PENNSYLVANIA NEWS

Isaac Earl Cole, son of William M. and
Maggie Jane Cole, brother of Dr. Joseph
H. Cole, killed by a train in his 17th year, in
October 1904. (Annah Cole Doak collection)

DECEMBER 1924

A February 1914 views from the front yard of the original Cole/Hodgson (grandmother
Cole’s) farmhouse on Carother's Ave., looking down at the bridge over Chartiers Creek
where Isaac Earl Cole met his death by a locomotive inbound to Carnegie. Carnegie is
to the left; Carrothers Ave. is in the foreground. The trestle, shown in the close-up, is
scheduled for demaolition this spring. (Author's photos) W

ROLL OF HONOR

of three |
score years and ten, and with nine
months more than half o _century of
eontinuous service, Willlam M. Cole, en-
ginehouse foreman,
Fanhandle division,
retires from active
duty today.
Mr. Cole
born at Mt
som,
near
Pa.,

HA\"I:\‘G reached the age

was |
Jack- |
a small town

New Castle,
Bept. 6, 1854,
the son of a prom-
fnent farmer and
atock dealer of that
community., After
leaving the public |
schools, he work-
ed with his father

W.A COLE and made frequent
trips to Pittsburgh
with stock. He liked the city cxceed-

| ingly and desired to move there. |
| n the latter part of the year 1573, |
| Mr, Cole paid a visit to his older broth-
ler, Bpott, who was employed on the
| Panhandle at Carnegle, Pa, as an en-
gincer, and who dled recently. While
|there he was offered a job as engine
| watehman, which he accepted, his date
{of employment belng January 6. 1874.
| He never left the service arfter that time
|and was transferred to fireman on May

1, 1874, and was promoted to englne-l

man four years later. 1

Mr. Cole wns appointed enginehouse
foreman ut Carnegle, August 1, 1887,
{and served very satisfactorily in that
|capacity at that place until the house
jwas closed a few months ago, since
which tlme he has been on special |
iwork In the Scully district.

Mr. Cole ls numbered among the |
most substantial and highly respected |
icitizens of Carnegle, with which place |
|he has grown up during the past 50
|years. He and Mra. Cole reslde on
Carothers avenue at that place, both |
being in fair health and in position to |
enjoy the well-earmed rest now before |
|them They will make frequent trips to
the BSouth, where Mr. Cole has exten-
slve oll interests.

Their famlily consists of two sons
and two daughters, E. W, Cole. who is
chief engineer of the City of Salisbury,
IN. C.: Dr. J. HL Cole, a dentist of
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Mrs. « J. Feicht,
|whoee husband §s a business man in
Cleveland, O., and Mrs. 8 M. Black,
| whose husband is a physician in Pltts-
burgh,

Mr. Cole i & member of the Mathod-
|iet Eplscopal church of Carnegie, and |
|is one of the oldest living members of |
| Centennial Lodge, F. & A. M. The con-
|1rntn]ltjonn of all his friends on the
division are extended to him.

|

Great-grandfather (William Cole)’s notice
of retirement, as published in PRR’s Penn-
sylvania News, December 1924,
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runs parallel to Chartiers Creek. The
old right-of-way is still there today at
the bridge on what used to be Main
Street (now Mansfield Blvd.), but the
signalman’s tower is long gone.
When I was a little kid, my dad would
sneak me up the tower to talk to the
operator.

It grew cold and dark as my grand-
father ate his turnip and began to cry.
He told me it was the worst day of his
life. Fortuitously, two spinster school-
marms took notice of him from their
apartment window and took him in.
Lying about his true age, they got him

\29/
gl

a job winding armatures at a PRR sub-
sidiary. Due to his energy, work
habits, and a strong written recom-
mendation from his current employer,
he was hired at a freight brakeman
and began his life on the PRR in 1917,
My grandfather was a large, energetic |
man, gifted with native intelligence
and a willingness to work, but ham-
pered by his lack of education. Atone
point, there was some trouble when
PRR apparently discovered his true
age. Mercifully, by then it was too
late, and they let it pass.

My grandfather proudly spent the
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rest of his life on the PRR, which he regularly referred to as

%&)&%‘f@/dé&/%ﬁ;ﬂé{ s “the greatest railroad in the world.” He never had a single

= %--:% . black mark on his service record, with one near exception.

gﬁ%ﬂmm P .é? LR o One late night the dispatcher called him to take the Carnegie

wrecker down to Little Washington or Canonsburg. There

was a raging snowstorm, a frozen switch, and a freight de-

railment that blocked the mains. The wreck crew put the cars

B right, repaired the switch, and re-spiked some track. It was

s i still dark when he got to the call box for orders and was told

sidgs “:"::‘ e R L e S to get the wrecker off the mains, as traffic was backed up.

Lt Sevice yi e BT Qs it e S St e Snow was blowing like the devil, everyone was anxious to

o bl s g gt hcsholts: il get home, and after throwing the switch, he signaled the

o elly20met £ BUL fow men fn rullscad 11t to conch the ase wrecker to come out on _the maiEﬂ. The engine let out a few

Eiﬁ,;:“':“sg:ﬁ:"'ﬁ M e e e e i blasnts when he saw the big headlight rock back and forth ?md

B e e reallze_d what he had done.. He had forsotten the derailer.

ou are veing placed on the Ratirout”s domor Roll viih tie The pilot wheels and the first set of drivers went on the

e ot o by et i m <t e Glrome e en ground, but the engine wasn’t damaged and was soon set
et Ty e A R B back on the tracks.

With the Season's Grestings and Best Wishes, I am, The next day he filled out the accident forms and reported

e to the Division Superintendent, fully expecting time off, or

4 PRR letter with retirement congratulations for William M. Cole,
December 6, 1924.
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This 1§ to certify

Winder since June 2nd, 1910,

This young man has proven hims
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‘ anyone in Aeed of him services.
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that the bearer, Mr.
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gvery

worse. To his astonishment, the su-
perintendent took his report and put it
aside. He then produced a letter of
which my grandfather was totally un-
aware; it had been sent to the president

| of the PRR, and forwarded on to the

Division Superintendent. It was writ-
ten by a doughboy whose legs were in-
jured in WWI. Many years before,
while boarding a PRR train, he had
shown my grandfather his prosthetic
attachments and his crutches. My
grandfather lifted him from the plat-
form to the coach, and put his wheel-
chair aboard. During the trip, he also
That for-
gotten doughboy wrote the thank you

helped him several times.

| letter to the president of the PRR, re-

ferring to my grandfather by name.
Thus, the incident with the derailer
was forgotten. The Superintendent
said, “Eddie, do be more careful with
railroad equipment,” and let it go at
that. That one instance of kindness for
a crippled veteran saved him from a
black mark on his PRR record.
I had a copy of that letter.

I wish

[t was within this railroad sub-cul- |

One's life re-

volved around the steel mills, the Bell

ture that [ was raised.

family owned /operated mines, or the
Vol. 47, No. 2

railroads: P&LE, B&O, or PRR. The
PRR was sort of the elite, with their
work fraternity, their unique vernacu-
lar, and social activities. To the extent
that I paid attention, I was part of that
sub-culture.

A Location of Rosslyn Station, looking under the parkway toward
Wagner Tower, February 2014. (Author's photo)

) ) 4 Character endorsement for Dewey Doak, from Pittsburgh Railways,

November 4, 1912. Besides being a traction company, Pittsburgh
Railways wound armatures for the PRR. Grandfather's writing ap-
pears at the bottom. He kept this letter, as it was the first time he re- |
ceived a testimonial to his good character.

Throughout my somewhat mis-
spent _\-'outh, my grrmdfathcr, a strong
but gentle man, and his railroad ac- |
quaintances, suffered my presence
and questions with forbearance and

kindness. I was allowed to address

Left to right: grandfather (“Big E.D.” Doak), grandmother, aunt (Helen Doak Wilson) and |
| father, George Foster Doak, Sr., in front of their home at 321 Knox Ave., Carnegie. |

£
31/
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them by their railroad names. There was “Eddie, “Red,”
“O.D.” “Bus,” and many others. 1 went around “The Curve”
on PRR excursion trains. | remember Pap telling me to listen
for the flat section that J.E. Thompson put on the grade half
way around so that the locomotives could build up a little mo-
mentum to make the rest of the climb. As a kid, [ never heard
nor felt it.

As a child I was always quizzed about lantern and whistle
signals and so on. I have one picture in which I am outfitted
with an engineman’s uniform, cap, and watch, which was the
source of some amusement.

Late one night, I rode one of the last yard engines on the
B&O down in Glenwood. At the time, my father, an ex-Ma-
rine, was a B&O policeman assigned to the Glenwood Yards.
Bé&O was replacing steam with little diesels at a rapid rate. My
dad took a picture of one of them; it may have been the first in
the yard. I remember it being dark when dad lifted me up the
ladder while the switcher was taking on water. It was a terri-
fying experience. | was encouraged to step on the treadle and
try to shovel some coal, all of which provoked much merri-
ment in the cab. I spilled coal all over the deck, and being hu-
miliated, finally threw some in the firebox. I remember little
else except for crying and clinging to my father’s leg. The fire-
box was hot, and it scared me to death. [ also remember the
fireman “sanding the flue” through a little door on the back-
head. My dad said they had to do it because of the “bad” coal.

>
Grandfather's engine-
man and fireman at the

station in Carnegie,
circa 1930s.
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Grandfather is second from the right, back row, Cecil, Pa., ¢.1930. The engineman is

- - =

. L e .

28 )a

Grandfather (“Big
1930s.

The Keystone

Doak), early

the bottom, right. This photo was taken while their train was on a siding, awaiting as
sistance. The crew is exchanging caps for the photographer.

(2]
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My grandfather could go on for hours about super-
heaters, dwarf lights, cuttin’ off, takin’ out the slack, ridin’
in the doghouse, all for my education, even if I was un-
aware of it at the time. I know where Scully is, Conway,
Crestline, and the roundhouse up at Rook. What used to
| be called the Rook Yards are still there, but the round-
| house is long gone. Chartier’s Cemetery is across the

road; many of my relatives are buried there.

I spent many evenings with my dad and the operator
in Wagner Tower. It was at the bottom of the hill from my
parents’ home in Rosslyn Farms. I watched the operator

throw the US&S levers, and hand up orders with the
hoop. Most of all, I remember being fascinated by the big,

Bridgeville-Washington, Pa. local. To the left is Nelson Love; to
the right is my grandfather.

| 2
Granddad Doak at Carnegie station, circa 1924, on the pilot of
G4A #8112, The PCC&StL loco was built as #112 in Feb. 1900,
renumbered 8112 in Oct. 1902 and sold for scrap in May 1926.
It's shown here on a commuter local that ran tender first to its
destination, then ran around the train to return. An old tool car
| isatfarleft. ¥
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Granddad at left, “O.D.” Watson, a close
friend and railroader, at right.

colorful traffic board, and the rows of
levers behind the operator’s desk, one
of which had a big red metal guard on
it. I was strictly admonished to
NEVER talk operator
reached out for the phone on his panel

when the

or was writing in his log. The PRR
right-of-way is still there, but I think
it’s used for Pittsburgh mass transit
buses. Wagner Tower is long gone. |
walked over there a few years ago,

and even the foundation has van-
| ished, along with the big signal bridge
down at the curve. I walked across
that bridge many times.

My dad knew the stationmaster in
Pittsburgh and, when we went in to
get his PRR watch serviced by Mr.
Beck, | was once allowed to put the
key in the light switch and send a pas-
senger train off to wherever. Now that
station is a dirty bus terminal. What a
shame; it was a beautiful piece of ar-
chitecture.

This was the era in which I grew
up. It was the twilight of the great
railroads. I did not appreciate the
value of that upbringing for many
years because I was an independent,
sometimes foolish, and occasionally

The Keystone

recalcitrant ynuth, pru—occupicd with
goofing around, hunting rabbits,
sports, automobiles, then the opposite
sex, and eventually undergraduate
school. Then some fool gave me my
first taste of brown liquor. We all have
a few childhood regrets. I certainly
have mine.

PRELUDE TO THE WRECK
Eventually granddad became eligi-
ble to bid as a passenger service con-
ductor; 1 in 1943.
However, being burdened as he was

believe it was
by his lack of education, he was
deathly afraid of written examina-
tions. His solution was to memorize
the Rule Book, Passenger Operations,
etc. He passed his exams and made

Continued on page 36

\34
—

Granddad'’s engineman (standing) and firemen, on G5s #2830, ready track, Camegie, F

The author playing dress-up, much to |
embarrassment, Rosslyn Farms, Pa.,
early 1950s.
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-’ or = L

| B&OCT #497, Glenwood, Pa. B&0 Yard, c.1950. (Father's photo)

CONDUCTORS:

PAMHANTLE IVISTON
| The following men will report at Room 719 Pemnsylvania Station,

| John W. Brown

ol have satis
| Any of the above men who do mot desira to consider promotion to
Pagsenger Condustor will motify the undarsigned by June 12, 1943,

| Come prepared to stay June 15th and 16th. You may segure
Gonductors' Manual from the Tickst Beceiver at Pittsburgh.

F. B. Wisegarver
Train Master

| Pittsturgh, at 8:30 A.M. Tussday, June 15, 1943, for examination and
instrustims by Acoounting Department for promotion to Pagsenger
Conduotor.
- Pittaburgh, Fa., July 3s 1963 .
Gs E» Marsh . B. D. Doaks =
Js Co King I ¥r. & C. ﬁma;ﬁm
C: Be Yaw A Passengar
Mr, D, J. Malie,

P. C. Miller A ¥r. R. N Carsan,
William Flimer Mr. G, P. ¥owzy,
E. 5+ MoCue Nre C. Ra Towy
L. 5. McCus ¥r. F. 0. Mfller,

A Trainmaster FH. Wisegarver's memo setting time for the exam for promotion to Passenger Conductor.

Trainmaster A.E.
Munson's memo
to E.D. Doak and
others congratu-
lating them on
passing the Pas-
senger Conduc-
tor's exam, July
3, 1943.

ED. Doak’s

study sheet for |
|

' by Necday learning the sig-
Passenger Train Master, na|5: 1043,
¥ ?
1
£
Vbl Lot
z '...4...;
#ol 34 .
ettt 77
v
o JIM
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Continued from page 34

his date. He told me many years later
that this was the proudest day of his
life. You can plainly see his demeanor
in a few of the photographs. His
study notes on position lights and his
confirmation letter all appear in this

article.

As a youngster, I was always dis-
appointed that he wasn't an engine-
man, since it was my idea of prestige
(As a kid, 1 always
dreamed of becoming an engineman,
a big league shortstop, or a fighter
pilot.) Iasked him why he didn’t put
in for engineman. His response was
that he wanted to stay off the engines.
He had several reasons. Having fired
as an “extra” early on in his career, he
said the locomotives were getting so

and power.

32 KILLED ON TROOP TRAIN

100 Injured as Express
Rams 28th Division Cars

—

ACnntinued from Fage 1)

. £
mander af the troop Hain. W

Bares and lantern and Blop.”

the Benr Colonel Towserd And

dowm an embanEmen!
Then Came the Crash

thivugh the inert coaches
Fuerdsn

car.  Aeralling

Usenight it would sursly ses ihe|

“Although it dii mo geod, wh
sheuted and waved oér arms|ar
unill we could we (here wes =
£OIg [ he a crash” he said Oae Viexilbule Crushel
aftesr Tam trantieaily through
e e ehoatting . io{ihe One Hundred Ninth Regimend
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4 A Pittsburgh Post-Gazette's headlines and copy
about the collision of “Spirit of St. Louis™ and PX5444
West, September 12, 1950. b

big and heavy that one man could barely keep
steam. I assume this was before stokers. Addi-
tionally, he said those engines were freezing in
the winter, hotter than blazes in the summer,
full of dust and grease, some would shake your
teeth loose, and a few had a tendency to climb
the rails. Additionally, he didn’t care much for
riding in the doghouse, or eating coal dust back
in the cabin car. Atsome point in his career, he
was in an engine cab when the crew experi
enced a cracked manifold (or sight glass), fill
ing the cab with live steam. Someone go
scorched and it forced the crew to scramble ug
the tender. He felt that there had to be some
thing better. By that time he was a respectabl
family man, and was raising two children. Hi
said he wanted a clean uniform, a desk, regula
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runs, good pay, and yes, the prestige
of running a passenger train on the
Pennsylvania Railroad.

One of his first regular runs as a
passenger conductor was on a local
called the “Bridgeville Bummer.” 1 be-
lieve that the “Bummer”” ran between
Washington, Pa. and Pittsburgh. 1 still
remember the stations. We used to
take “bike hikes” out through there
and swim in the abandoned quarries:
Presto, Cuddy, Cecil, Bridgeville,
Rosslyn, Crafton, Ingram, then across
the river to Pittsburgh. As his senior-
ity increased, one of his more regular
runs was on Train 66, running from
Pittsburgh to Columbus, Ohio.

THE WRECK

In 1950 my grandfather was dis-
patched to take a troop train from
Pittsburgh to Columbus. He had han-
dled many troop trains during the
War. This one was PX5444 WEST,
double-headed with a K4s and a T1.
From the Grif Teller calendars, |
thought the T1 was the sleekest thing
on wheels, so why was it humping
along on the head end of an old troop
train? His explanation was that many
of the K4s's were getting long in the
tooth, some having been around since
WWI, and many of them were really
worn out after WWII, as was a lot of
PRR equipment. Additionally, it was
a heavy consist.

As an aside, I know that there re-
mains controversy surrounding the
T1. I can tell you that my grandfather
thought they were great locomotives,
when they weren’t in the engine-
house. He also said that the scariest
locomotive ride he ever had in his life
was late one night behind a T1. For
some reason he had timed out (or
maybe “outlawed”) in Ohio. He had
some days coming, so he marked off
and deadheaded home. He knew the
conductor, and threw his bag up in the

%M/{ W %if—%}'ﬂ%‘-f By 4 Edward Doak was happy that he received an
¢

Honor Roll certificate from PRR upon his retire-
ment, but was miffed that he was identified as

m & % sl “Passenger Brakeman,” not “Passenger Con-
: ductor.”
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« A Life magazine’s coverage of the Spirib’P)(S444 wreck, issu
of September 25, 1950, pp.42-43.

paa of wan CRomD GF mm ST WatEwEn SICTIMS: HTEEE S

A Left to right: my future gran
mother, grandfather and great-at
Elizabeth Foster in front of C
negie Library, Beechwood Av
c.1917.

A Left to right, brother (Dennis Cole Doak), the author, father
(George Foster Doak, Sr) and grandfather (Edward Dewey Doak),
c. 1962.

The 75-years of service pin awarded my grandfather by the
United Transportation Union. The UTU, headquartered in Cleve-
land, Ohio, is a broad-based transportation labor union, repre-
senting about 125,000 active and retired railroad, airline, bus, and
mass transit workers. Membership is drawn primarily from rail-
road operating crafts, and includes conductors, brakemen,
switchmen, ground service personnel, locomotive enginemen,
hostlers and workers in associated crafts. >
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Pittsburgh, Pa., December 3, 1951

The Pennsylvania Railroad Company
Philadelphia, Pa.

Gentlemen:;

I have today received $24,500.00 in settlement of my claim
for personal injuries received by me at West Lafayette, Ohio
on September 11, 1950 and have signed a release of my claim,
For the purpose of the Railroad Retirement and Railroad
Unemployment Insurance Acts and the Railroad Retirement Tax
Act, I hereby agree that of the $24,500.00 received by me
the amount of $3,000.00 is is payment for time lost by me from
work because of my injuries between October 1, 1950 and July
81, 1851, and that the balance, amounting to $21,500.00 is
payment for other damages I suffered as a result of my
injuries.

Very truly yours

LR

S5# IN0-XR XX

A Settlement letter,

R

My grandfather, during his
91st birthday celebration
at the home of Ted Kildow
(grandfather’s youngest bro-
ther), September 1, 1986.

car, planning on resting. When he asked the conductor
| why the delay, the conductor said, “Eddie, you'd better
hang onto your hat.” A special company car was attached
which was carrying an official with a family medical emer-
gency. The conductor said they were cleared all the way to
Steubenville. They got up to speed and then he heard the
| exhaust really starting to bark as the engineman pulled it all

the way out. He got his watch out and started to time the
train with the poles. As a kid of course, I was wide-eyed
and I asked, “Granddad, how fast were you goin'?” He
| said when they hit 100 mph he closed his eyes and prayed.
He said the T1 was the fastest locomotive on rails, but they
were doomed by maintenance and diesel power.

PX5444 left Pittsburgh on time, and experienced a steam
| pipe break soon after crossing into Ohio. The dispatcher
| made a fatal decision by not issuing new train orders. They
stalled again just outside West Lafayette, when the steam
pipe fell off, puncturing the brake lines. My grandfather
said that much of the equipment was in a state of disrepair
after the War.

When they completely lost air, my granddad and an-
other crewman, along with the officer in charge, were be-
tween the last two coaches, attempting to repair the brake
| line. Someone on the head end went for the call box, and
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“Lank” was already protecting the rear of the train with
fusees and torpedoes. All were cognizant of the “Spirit of
St. Louis,” which was behind them. After a few minutes, .
looking back east, they saw the big headlamp glowing |
through the fog, and heard the Baldwins growling might-
ily. “Lank” was swinging his flare, but the Spirit kept on
coming, red sparks flying as he ran over the fusee and the
torpedoes. “Lank” jumped off the tracks and threw his
flare at the window of the lead diesel as it passed. “Buck”
Eller was the engineman on the Spirit and Kearns was the
fireman.

The rest was a slow-motion nightmare. All he remem-

| bered was that big headlamp boring down through the fog,

and thinking, “why is he running against the block?”
Then... boom! The lights went out.

Granddad said Eller and Kearns never dynamited the
brakes until the fusee bounced off the cab. My grandfather
thinks he was hit in the hip by a piece of broken truck or
axle. Whatever it was, it knocked him over the embank-
mentinto a cornfield. He came to, tried to claw his way up
the embankment, but blacked out. I've driven past the
wreck site many times. I remember the towns: Dennison,
West Lafayette, Coshocton, and Newcomerstown. The
right-of-way is still there on top of the embankment, carry-
ing a single rusted track.

My father received a desperate call from the Carnegie
Dispatcher. He said, “Your dad’s train just got rear-ended,
they can’t find him, and it's real bad.” Driving the old 1940
Plymouth like crazy, we arrived several hours later, and
could only get close to the actual site. It was chaos, with
emergency lights, police, etc. My father, a B&O railroad po-
liceman at the time, showed his badge to a cop, who
directed us to a temporary morgue, I believe in Newcom-
erstown.

Granddad was eventually found in the cornfield and
taken to the hospital with grave injuries. I never got out of
the car, but do remember seeing the jackknifed units and
the coaches lying cockeyed across the tracks. It was a bad

The wreck scene, as recorded by various news agencies.
(Chuck Blardone collection)

o/
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The wreck scene, as recorded by various news agencies.
{Chuck Blardone collection)

day for my family. As a decorated Marine veteran, my fa-
ther was no stranger to bloodshed and mayhem, but he was
visibly upset. I remember being scared, not fully cognizant
of what was going on, but acutely aware that something
very terrible had occurred.

My grandfather sustained a fractured pelvis and
crushed hip socket. The doctors were unable to figure out
why he swelled up so badly, remaining in agony, even
under sedation. Eventually, they realized that it had noth-
ing to do with the injuries. He had been knocked into a

The Keystone
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poison ivy patch and so was covered with blisters. Even
tually, he had an artificial ball and socket implanted at
Pittsburgh hospital. He attempted to return to PRR servic
after lengthy therapy, and medical review boards, but h
later admitted that the leg and hip would never fully re
cover, and he was forced to take a disability retirement.

think he officially left the PRR in 1957. He was left wit
one leg about 4" shorter than the other, and wore an orthc
pedic shoe for the rest of his life. He never walked agai

without his cane or a limp.
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THE HIDDEN TRAGEDY

The Autumn 1988 issue of The Keystone contained a fine
article by Richard C. Jacobs and David Apple concerning
this wreck, but reading it again rekindled painful memo-
ries for me. My parents saved some of the newspaper clip-
pings. Many of the crewmen on both trains were neighbors
and friends, and therein lay the deeper tragedy. Hours be-
fore the wreck, some of those same crewmen deadheaded
together from Carnegie to Pittsburgh to receive their as-
signments. Longstreth, the engineman on Granddad’s
train, lived in Oakdale. Kearns, the fireman on the Spirit,
lived on Grandview Ave. in Carnegie. “Lank” was also a
Carnegie neighbor. “Buck” Eller was d riving the Spirit; he
lived in Midway. Sadly, both Eller and Kearns and their
families endured a lifetime of anguish. Within the PRR fra-
ternity, as well as the community at large, these two former
colleagues remained isolated from their fraternal brother-
hood. It was all very sad, the subject always provoking
much emotion if brought up in conversation. My grandfa-
ther said that only once, many years later, did he try to ap-
proach one of the crewmen of the Spirif. He was silently
turned away.

On several occasions in later years, both my father and
I asked granddad, “What went wrong?” He said that Eller
and Kearn must have been “asleep at the switch.” I can’t
tell you whether he was being figurative or literal. They

Vol. 47, No. 2

ran against two blocks, had cab signals, and the investiga-

tion revealed that the signals were working and displaying

correctly. He said Eller was running a little behind, was
known as a crack hog-driver, and was working the Bald-
wins hard. (Years before, I believe my grandfather had ac-
tually fired as an “extra” for Buck Eller at some point and
thought him an experienced engineman.) The Spirit ran
over torpedoes, the fusees, (Lank was putting more out
when the Spirit got to him), went against the signals, but
never put the brakes into the “big hole” until “Lank”
bounced the flare off the cab window. PRR investigators
and the Transportation Safety Board uncovered no mal-
functions in signaling, trackage, or equipment, nor were
there any rulebook infractions by the crew of the
train.

troop

The ICC report s painfully straightforward: “It is found
that this accident was caused by failure to operate the fol-
lowing train in accordance with signal indications.” (ICC,
ex-parte #173, decided October 4, 1950.) The engineman
and fireman were subsequently dismissed.

Granddad took his opinions to the grave. He said the
new diesels had closed cabs, warm heaters, defrosters, rode
pretty well, happily thrummed along, all of which was con-
ducive to lethargy and inattention. He couldn’t believe that
two crewmen could become that distracted in the cab of a
belching steam locomotive. He was also angry that the dis-
patcher didn’t order them on to a siding the first time they
stopped to repair the dragging steam pipe.

Thus ends the tragic story of PX5444.

PosTscripT NOTES

Many railroaders played poker and checkers, but on the
Panhandle, it seemed to be dominoes, and they played it
fast and furious, for money, and occasionally, blood. 1|
learned to play, but never mastered the complicated game
that they called “Spider.”

Recently, my little grandson, Andrew Foster Ekstrom,
was trying very hard to run his train under the Christmas
tree. I made the mistake of saying “You're sort of spinnin’
your drivers there, aren’t you? Would you like Pappy to
help?” He looked up at me with a blank stare. My daugh-
ter (or my wife), standing nearby, shook her head, and said,
“Dad, he has no idea what you're talking about.” She was
correct of course; he didn't, and maybe he never will.

My grandfather lived through a joyless childhood that

affected him in his later life. He once told me that he was |

never given a present as a child, and it still causes me sor-

row. He was a large, gentle, handsome man, who taught |

me many things. He never took a hand to me, although he

probably should have once or twice. I remain awed by the |

achievements of a humble man who overcame many ob-
stacles. He was my friend.
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