
Newsletter May 2020

About SHHS
The Squirrel Hill Historical 
Society (SHHS) is a member-
ship organization established 
in 2000. It is committed 
to gathering, preserving, 
and celebrating the 
historical memories of our 
neighborhood.

The SHHS sponsors a monthly 
lecture series on topics of 
interest primarily focused 
on Squirrel Hill institutions, 
with occasional talks about 
more general history.

Meetings are free and open to 
everyone. They are held on the 
second Tuesday of each month 
at 7:30 p.m. at the Church of 
the Redeemer, 5700 Forbes 
Ave., Pittsburgh, PA 15217. 

How to contact the SHHS:
P.O. Box 8157

Pittsburgh, PA 15217 

Website: 
squirrelhillhistory.org

 Email:
sqhillhist@shhsoc.org  

If you would like to view past 
programs, go to squirrelhillhistory.
org and click on the link “Squirrel 
Hill Program Videos by Topic.”

The SHHS Newsletters are sent 
only to SHHS members. Past 
issues are posted on the password-
protected Members link on the 
SHHS website. If you need the 
password, email the SHHS and 
request that it be sent to you.

The Squirrel Hill Historical Society Inc., 
has been determined to be exempt 
from federal income tax under Internal 
Revenue Code Section 501(c)(3). All 
contributions to the SHHS, including 
dues, are deductible from federal taxes 
under Section 170 of the IRS Code.

Co-Presidents’ Message
Dear SHHS Members,
As Co-Presidents of the Squirrel Hill Historical Society, we want to wish all 
of our members the very best in these turbulent times. If you have been 
adversely affected by the COVID-19 outbreak, our thoughts and prayers are 
with you.  
Due to the pandemic, our April and May programs have been cancelled.   
Since no one has a crystal ball, we cannot predict exactly when the programs 
will resume. One thing certain is that we will err on the side of caution. There 
are several reasons for this: We have a high percentage of older and other 
vulnerable people in attendance; we meet in tight quarters, so it would be 
very difficult to maintain safe distancing; and we are a non-profit, so no 
one’s livelihood depends upon attending the programs. We will resume 
our programs as soon as possible. We are exploring the possibility of using 
video-conferencing software to send presentations if the pandemic lingers. 
That being said, we are looking forward to continuing to deliver interesting 
information about the history of the Squirrel Hill area. Monthly newsletters 
will keep coming, and we encourage our members to submit articles and 
ideas for the newsletters via email or letter. 
The outbreak has forced many of us to make difficult decisions. Most 
recently, SHHS co-vice-president and long-time member Betty Connelly 
reluctantly resigned from her positions of board member, secretary, and 
program coordinator. As president of her family business, Construction 
Tool Service, located at 3500 Liberty Avenue, she felt she needed to devote 
her full attention to making adjustments to the business while looking out 
for customers and employees. May the force be with her. Michael Ehrmann 
will detail just how much Betty has meant to the SHHS in an article in this 
newsletter.  
We want to thank everyone who has renewed their membership for 2020 
and hope that others who have not will do so in the near future.  
In closing, we encourage everyone to:
• Be positive.
• Stay informed and take necessary precautions to minimize exposure 

to COVID-19, especially hand-washing, self-distancing, and disinfecting 
surfaces.

• Use the situation to make constructive changes to your lifestyle, such as 
exercising more, reading more, and reaching out to those around you. 

• Help those in need if you are able.

 Wayne Bossinger and Jim Hammond, Co-Presidents, SHHS

If you would like to submit an item of historical interest for publication, 
suggest a topic for a speech, ask a question, or give feedback, send an email to 
sqhillhist@shhsoc.org,or write to SHHS, PO Box 8157, Pittsburgh, PA 15217.
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All SHHS programs are held at 7:30 p.m. at the Church of the Redeemer, 5700 Forbes Ave., Pittsburgh, PA 15217, unless otherwise 
noted.  More information about the SHHS speakers and topics can be found on the SHHS website, squirrelhillhistory.org. 

The May 12 SHHS Program has been cancelled due to COVID-19. 
It will be rescheduled later this year. 

You will be notified by email and newsletter if future programs are cancelled. In the meantime, 
don’t forget that you can find videos of almost all past SHHS programs on the SHHS website, 
squirrelhillhistory.org. Just click on the link “SHHS Videos by Topic” and choose a program that 
interests you. If the program raises questions or if you’d like to comment on it, click on the 
“Contact us” link or send an email to sqhillhist@shhsoc.org.

CANCELLED: Tuesday, May 12, 2020: “100 Things to Do in Pittsburgh Before You Die” 

Tuesday, June, 9, 2020:”Carrie Furnace”
Speaker TBA, This talk will be about the industrial history and future of Carrie Furnace.

Tuesday, July 14, 2020: “The Pittsburgh Pirates Go to the Movies”
Ron Backer is an attorney who is an avid fan of both movies and baseball. He has written five books on film, 
his most recent being Baseball Goes to the Movies, published in 2017 by Applause Theatre & Cinema Books. 
His talk explores films with scenes featuring the Pittsburgh Pirates. As part of the presentation, Ron will show 
short clips from eight movies. In addition to the discussion of the films themselves, the talk will use several of the 
films to highlight important events in local baseball history, including the struggles of the 1950s Pirates, Roberto 
Clemente’s 3000th hit, and Babe Ruth’s last great day in baseball, which occurred at Forbes Field in 1935.

August: Reverting to past practice, no program will be scheduled for August, unless we reschedule 
our April or May talk for that month. 

September 8, 2020: “Doors Open Pittsburgh”
Bonnie Baxter, Executive Director of Doors Open Pittsburgh, founded the nonprofit organization in 2016 because 
she felt that everyone should be able to see and experience the beauty in our city.  At the Doors Open two-day 
event in autumn, hundreds of volunteers come together to open dozens of buildings to hear the stories they tell 
us about our past, present, and future. 

Let us know if you have a topic or speaker to suggest. Contact the SHHS through its website, squirrelhillhistory.org, or email us 
at sqhillhist@shhsoc.org.

Editor’s Note—Notable Women and Road Names
Helen Wilson

It was pointed out to me as I was putting this newsletter together that two of the three articles in it are about 
dynamic women who helped shape the organizations they loved—Betty Connelly for the SHHS and Barbara 
Balbot for Frick Park. Read on to discover what dedication and passion can accomplish!
Meanwhile, my March presentation about the history of Squirrel Hill’s roads has generated some interesting 
feedback. One SHHS member emailed the SHHS to say that although Denniston Street parallels Murray and 
Shady Avenues, it is a street, not an avenue. She said that in 2003, as a new homeowner there, she found that the 
Post Office returned mail to the sender that had been addressed to her on Denniston Street instead of Avenue, so 
she “took her educational campaign to the City.” The person she talked to looked into it and found that a 1916 City 
ordinance confirmed that “Denniston is properly a street, not an avenue and that the City of Pittsburgh would 
instruct the USPS about this. Since then, trouble-free delivery.” 
A second contact was about Pocusset Street. The name is said to be an Indian word meaning “where a strait 
widens out,” as the Saline Street ravine does as it heads toward Lower Greenfield. However, a correspondent 
offered another possible meaning. The part of Forward Avenue between Murray and Shady Avenues was also 
sometimes called Pocusset Street, and Pocusset spelled backwards is Tessucop. Ernest Succop owned land there.  
Could that explain the name of the street? Backward spellings were not unheard of. An alley in Point Breeze is 
named Sinnet Way supposedly because the locals didn’t want other people to know about the tennis courts that 
once were at the end of it. An additional note is that on old maps, sometimes Pocusset is spelled Pocussett.In like 
manner, Douglas Street is sometimes spelled Douglass. Spellings weren’t standardized in the old days.
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Betty Connelly—In Appreciation
Michael Ehrmann

Betty Connelly, the SHHS’s outstanding long-term Vice-President and Secretary, recently announced her retirement 
from her positions to devote full-time attention to her family-owned company, Construction Tool Services. Betty 
is the chief executive at this firm, which provides support and equipment for large-scale construction projects 
in the Pittsburgh and State College areas. Needless to say, working through the COVID-19 environment requires 
extra energy for all of us, and Betty is spending a great deal of her time and efforts in steering her company 
through this critical time.
Betty has contributed to the growth of our historical society from Day One. Indeed, she has been active with the 
SHHS longer than any other member. In fact, when Terry Necciai started the organization back in 2000-2001, 
Betty was one of its original supporters. When I was president, she was one of my primary advisors in running 
the organization. She was there from the beginning, and her contributions have continued to this day.  
Twenty years of membership and support in an organization is a long time. In reviewing some of Betty’s many 
contributions to the SHHS, I particularly remember that:
• She developed and ran meetings to involve our audiences in monthly presentations. I particularly recall a 

program called “I Went to School in Squirrel Hill.” Through Betty’s initiative, numerous participants shared 
wonderful memories of their school years in the neighborhood.

• She was the editor of our 2005 Arcadia Squirrel Hill book, writing substantial portions of the narrative and 
working on the presentation of many of the photos.

• She became our first Vice-President and Secretary when the SHHS was formally incorporated. She has served 
on the Board of Directors from its onset.

• She worked with Helen Wilson on initial SHHS Museum Board displays at the library.
• She coordinated the SHHS photo archive. She also designed the material included in the “Historic Photographs” 

section of the SHHS website.
• She wrote the chapter on the Morrowfield Hotel for our second book, Squirrel Hill: A Neighborhood History.
• During the past year, she shared the position of program coordinator with Toby Chapman and worked to find 

interesting and engaging speakers for the SHHS’s monthly programs.
• She has regularly helped staff the SHHS tables at both the Squirrel Hill Happening and Night Markets.
Despite her time constraints, Betty will remain a SHHS member. We will greatly miss her professionalism, her 
creativity, and her leadership skills.  We wish her the best as she continues to apply those skills to her company.
I’d like to end this piece with a personal note. I feel truly fortunate to know Betty and spend time with her. She is 
a fine and decent person, and I am honored to be her friend and to have worked with her to make the SHHS all 
that it is. On behalf of the SHHS, I want to say three simple, heartfelt words, “THANK YOU, BETTY.” 

Betty Connelly is one of the founding members of the Squirrel Hill Historical Society. 
In appreciation of her longtime dedication to the SHHS, the board of directors has 
awarded her a lifetime membership.
Other members who have achieved lifetime memberships are Michael and Esta 
Ehrmann and Patricia Hughes and Ralph Lund. Lifetime members who have passed 
away are Patricia Gillespie, Esther Tucker, and Anita Newell. All were instrumental 
in making the SHHS a vibrant and long-running organization. 

View the Library “Museum Boards” Online
Although at the present time you can’t view our display board at the Squirrel Hill Carnegie 
Library (temporary closed due to COVID-19), you can view it and every past library display 
on the SHHS website, sqhillhistory.org, in the “SHHS Museum Board Exhibits” link. 
The current display, “What Makes Squirrel Hill Squirrel Hill?” is a redux of one of our first—
way back in 2015. The display answers such questions as, What are the borders of Squirrel 
Hill? How many people live in Squirrel Hill? Does Zip Code 15217 mean you live in Squirrel 
Hill?  And the most common—How did Squirrel Hill get its name? 
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Barbara Haynes Balbot, A Force of Nature in Frick Park 
Tony Indovina

A small grove with three old millstones and two memorials 
sits at a junction on the Riverview trail, not far past the Blue 
Slide Playground at the Upper Beechwood entrance to Frick 
Park. One is a bronze plaque for Kenneth Kingsford, early 20th 
century maintenance manager and park custodian. The other is 
a simple stone inscribed “Beloved Barbara Balbot, 1930-2000.” 

Barbara’s stone has been moved over the years, first laid at the old Nature Center where she was 
director at the end of her 19 years in the park, then to a walkway during construction of the current 
Environmental Center after the former one burned in 2002. Now it is in this small grove. 
I believe Barbara would approve of this simple memorial, a small 
physical footprint in a park that was her life and passion for 19 years. 
She was first a camp counselor and then a park naturalist before 
becoming Director of the Nature Center. Meg Cheever, founder and past 
CEO of the Pittsburgh Parks Conservancy, stated in one of Barbara’s 
many memorial testimonials, “There is no one more dedicated to Frick 
Park and its welfare than Barbara was.”
In a warm and personally written memorial written shortly after Barbara’s death by someone who 
knew and worked with her, the Environmental Editor of the Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, Don Hopey, 
wrote about how Barbara came to adopt Pittsburgh as her home in 1960: “She once told me she 
saw Pittsburgh from a plane, saw the green parks, and said to herself, ‘I want to live there.’”  Barbara 
was a native of Arkansas and grew up in Bluefield, West Virginia, not far from the North Carolina 
and Tennessee borders. In an earlier article from The Pittsburgh Press, Scott Shalaway reported 
that Barbara was looking for a place with better schools for her two young girls, a place with green 
spaces and natural areas that would remind her of where she grew up. In her own words, Barbara 
reported living in many places from Ohio to the Appalachian Mountains of North Carolina, but that 
none were her choice until she discovered Pittsburgh, “a verdant city” that she was to call her home. 
Barbara came to Pittsburgh as an artist, and for a time in her life provided a living for herself with 

her artistic skills before working for the parks department. She painted in 
several different mediums and was a sculptor, seamstress and illustrator. 
Barbara was self-taught in environmental education and park management, 
her major roles in the parks department. She acquired a great understanding 
of ecology without formal education. According to Frick Park naturalist Lydia 
Konecky, a friend and colleague of Barbara for many years, art was always a big 
part of her life, from how she incorporated it into her environmental work to 
paintings that filled her home on Hobart Street. A sample of her art from one 
of her park manuals frames this page. Lydia also shared that the more Barbara 
became involved in parks programming, the more passionate she became 
about the environment and the more her environmental expertise grew. 
The centerpiece of her many accomplishments is the 151-acre Frick Woods 
Nature Reserve, dedicated on Earth Day 1990. The Reserve is just beyond the 

Frick Environmental Center off the Lower Beechwood entrance to the park. Barbara’s vision for the 
Reserve, in her own words, was “… to introduce plants lost during the last 100 years…. To give the 
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people … a historic look … and the aesthetic look of a forest in the city.” Much more than a capable administrator and 
manager, Barbara constantly drew upon her mountain upbringing and worked hands-on with the many projects 
she oversaw. An article about Barbara’s efforts during Earth Day 1994 entitled “Rooting for Wildflowers’’ describes 
her efforts to work from home to propagate butterfly weed and other natives from seed. In her words, “the natives 
[like bloodroot, Dutchman’s breeches or pink lady slipper orchid] belong here [in Frick Park]. We destroyed them 
and we need to bring them back. ...  I want children especially to see what it looked like….”  Barbara received much 
city and statewide recognition over the years, including receiving the Three Rivers Environmental Award for her 
accomplishments with the Frick Woods Nature Reserve; providing leadership to have the city sign the first ten-year 
“Forest Stewardship Plan,” influencing the creation of the Pittsburgh Parks Master Plan; working with the Center for 
Creative Inquiry at CMU, right up until her death, to establish a greenway along Nine Mile Run to eventually connect 
Frick Park with the Monongahela River; and writing and illustrating environmental teaching texts used statewide.
In describing her vision for Frick Woods, it is very telling that Barbara emphasized how important it is for children 
“to see what it looked like….” Barbara’s passion was largely about sharing her love of the park with others, especially 
the young. She started as a camp counselor and later as a hands-on Director, supervising five other counselors to 
work with thousands of children through Citiparks summer camp in Frick Park. The love of nature that my own 
now-adult children possess today was nurtured by their early experiences with Barbara during the ‘80s and ‘90s. 
My daughter Christine, now living with her family in Oregon, speaks for her siblings by recently remarking how 
much she “loved summer camp! Barbara was a Renaissance woman, for sure. She could clog-dance, hold hornets 
in her hands and whip-stitch your torn clothes.” Barbara also organized numerous volunteer projects with young 
people on plantings to replace what was “lost.” This is from one of Barbara’s many observations shared in her 
newsletters: “I’d like to see a moratorium on the maligning of teenagers…I’m in proximity to many real-life children, 
some in their teens. ... I am (pleasantly) surprised with the children in my life.”
Perhaps out of concern for the young people in her life and the future of their park, Barbara could be fiercely 
protective of the park and resolute in her vision for it. In Don Hopey’s memorial to her, he refers to Barbara’s “force 
of nature.” At an Arbor Day event in 1998, she was described as planting a native sweetgum sapling “not much 
taller than herself”—at 5’ 2”, Barbara’s physical stature did not belie her personal forcefulness. Don Hopey further 
observed that Barbara “had a reputation as a warp-speed naturalist who made Frick Park blossom … seemingly 
by the force of her will.” And though Barbara was known and respected statewide for her many accomplishments, 
“her local stature [and reputation] was built on her feistiness. ... Her vision, and a proud lack of much in the way of 
diplomatic skills, often [put] her at odds with park users [including dog walkers and cyclists] and ‘city bureaucrats.’” 
Barbara was “not afraid to speak up on behalf of the area’s ecology—even in the face of controversy.” In the words 
of Barbara’s daughter, Debbie Walker, her mother “considered herself foremost a public servant. She was highly 
protective of the property assigned to her, of protecting and preserving its integrity.” Barbara’s “feistiness” and 
“forcefulness” can best be understood in the context of what she considered to be her public responsibility. She was 
also not afraid to express her social conscience. In his memorial, Hopey quotes Barbara as saying, “The environment 
is still seen as a white issue in this city, even though 20 percent of the people here are black.” She hailed the street 
she lived on as “a United Nations of color.”
One of Barbara’s many contributions to her Nature Reserve newsletter tells a story about when her girls were young 
and would bring her wounded birds that fell out of their nests in the spring. She made splints out of toothpicks, 
fed them mashed worms and reportedly drowned a few trying to feed them warm milk from eyedroppers, and 
none survived. Despite that, Barbara concludes 
this story by telling us that these “efforts were 
to demonstrate human care and compassion 
to children. ...The legend of my healing power 
lives on through my grandchildren.” If today, 
because of limited resources and volunteers, 
the wildflowers Barbara sowed in Frick Woods 
are not always in evidence, the human seeds 
she planted live on. These are the many lives 
she touched through her leadership, summer 
camp youth and volunteers, and park staff she 
mentored over the years. Barbara shared some 
of her philosophy of life and work in this written 
thanks to Ellis School girls for their volunteer 
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Hidden Remnants of the Past in Squirrel Hill 
Helen Wilson

During this time of social isolation and business closures, one of the few things left to do is to go out walking 
in the beautiful spring weather. The flowering trees, shrubs and bulbs are putting on an incredible show. For 
historians of Squirrel Hill, intriguing remnants of Squirrel Hill’s history are hidden in plain sight and can be found 
if you know where to look. Here are some of the things we found as we rambled around. Remember to follow 
these health and safety tips adapted from Pittsburgh Parks Conservancy guidelines:
1. Do not use parks or trails if you are exhibiting symptoms. Everyone should wear a mask when near people.
2. Wash your hands before and after visiting parks and trails. 
3. Be prepared for limited access to park facilities, including restrooms, during the pandemic.
4. Observe the CDC’s minimum recommended physical distancing of 6 ft. from other persons at all times.
5. Refrain from scheduling play dates. City playgrounds are currently closed.
6. Avoid touching handrails and other items you may encounter during your visit.
7. If you’re riding a bicycle, remember to give an audible signal when overtaking pedestrians. 

Murray Avenue South of Forward Avenue
Murray Avenue south of Forward Avenue was constructed 
as a trolley right-of-way around 1895. It was planned to 
connect downtown Pittsburgh through Squirrel Hill to 
Homestead. The trolly route went over a trestle where 
the present Murray Avenue Bridge is now. Back then, the 
road beneath it was Saline Street, which extended from 
the mouth of Nine Mile Run in Duck Hollow to “The Run” 
in lower Greenfield. Saline Street intersected with Forward 
Avenue at what is now the parking lot of the Solevo Wellness 
Squirrel Hill dispensary almost right below the entrance to 
the Squirrel Hill Tunnel. You can see the old Saline Street 
roadbed if you look to the right when entering the Parkway 
ramp at the bottom of Monitor Street. Walking the roadbed 
is rough going right now, so it’s not recommended. The ground is littered with glass and other debris. Instead, 
if you go to the end of the Solevo parking lot by the Murray Avenue Bridge, you can see what appears to be old 
footers of the original trolley trestle still in place beside the current bridge. Scattered around are a few chunks of 
decorative concrete from the graceful concrete arch bridge that was replaced by the current bridge. People living 
in Squirrel Hill South complain they don’t have a way to walk to Squirrel Hill’s business district. A pedestrian/
bike path is planned to go along the old Saline Street roadbed.

efforts on Earth Day, 1986: “There is no standard answer [to the Meaning of Life] as it is your personal journey 
through life and how you travel it. ... You are responsible for making … [the] physical imprint of your ‘Meaning 
of Life’ upon your world.” Near the end of her life, Barbara lived with serious illnesses. Her friend and coworker 
Lydia reports that “she came to the Center every day, until the time of her death.” The physical imprint of Barbara’s 
efforts lives on in everyone she nurtured during her years of work in Frick Park. These are the ones who can carry 
on her legacy to sustain the park she loved.
And here, in Barbara’s own words, is her legacy for us:  “I am writing this for you my neighbor: Wear sturdy shoes. 
Stay on the trails. Don’t pick flowers. Avoid poison ivy. Have fun. And cherish your Greenway.”

References:
Hopey, Don. “City Parks Naturalist who made Frick Park blossom.” Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, October 27, 2000.
–––. “Fricks Woods Reserve site …” Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, April 25, 1998.
Marcus, Carmen. “Putting down roots In Pittsburgh.” Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, April 22, 1993.
Shalaway, Scott. “District offers nature lovers a wild time.” The Pittsburgh Press, July 12, 1987.
Vondas, Jerry. “Nature, a Natural Teacher.” The Pittsburgh Press, August 12, 1989.
Citiparks Frick Woods Nature Reserve Newsletters 
Interpreter’s Manual, Neighborhood Naturalists of Pittsburgh Greenways 
Pittsburgh Parks Conservancy Newsletters
Special thanks to Barbara’s daughter, Debbie Walker and to Lydia Konecky and Delia White for gathering material for this article.
Barbara’s graphics from Interpreter’s Manual (each section of the block-cut prints was a separate creation made to reflect Frick Park and the wildlife in 
Pittsburgh) are used by permission of her family and the Pittsburgh Parks Conservancy.
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The trolley route continued along Murray Avenue to 
Hazelwood Avenue and then went down Browns Hill 
Road, which also began as a trolley right-of-way. Near 
Imogene Street, the route made a left turn onto what is 
now Parkview Boulevard but was called Old Browns Hill 
Road until Summerset was built. In the old days, Browns 
Hill Road could not have continued straight down to the 
river beyond Imogene Street because there was a hill in 
the way, as can be seen by the massive stone retaining 
wall that keeps the rest of the hill from spilling down 
onto the road. The retaining wall and its twin across the 
road (mostly demolished when Browns Hill Road was 
widened around 2010) were built in the mid 1930s as 
part of the WPA Homestead High-Level Bridge project during the Great Depression. You can still find parts of 
the second retaining wall. A small section is in its original location and can be seen on the left as you near the 
Homestead Grays Bridge. A smaller section was placed along Parkview Boulevard near the apartment buildings 
at the entrance to Summerset. 

To see more of the Browns Hill trolley route, turn left onto Parkview 
Boulevard and then make a quick right onto Old Browns Hill Road, passing the 
Jewish Association on Aging on the right. The JAA began as the Jewish Home for 
the Aged. Its first building in Squirrel Hill was Captain Samuel S. Brown’s old 
mansion on that site, rebuilt by his nephew, James Ward, after it was damaged 
by fire in 1913. The mansion has since been demolished. 

Continuing down Old Browns Hill Road, look carefully to the right as you make 
the curve before the Nine Mile Run trailhead. You can just barely make out the 

old roadbed that led to Brown’s Bridge, built in 1895 
to connect the bustling steel town of Homestead 
with Squirrel Hill. Both the bridge and Browns Hill 
Road were originally intended for trolley use, but 
carriages and pedestrians could also use the bridge, 
as did cars when they came along. The bridge was 
owned by the trolley company, which charged a toll 
to use the bridge. 

All that’s left of Brown’s Bridge is a massive stone abutment, the top of which can 
be reached—but not easily—along the overgrown roadbed, which was the original Browns Hill Road. Nowadays 
the lower part of what is now called Old Browns Hill Road used to be Saline Street, roughly paralleling Browns 
Hill Road. The picture below was taken from the 
original Browns Hill Road leading to the bridge. 
Below it, where the car is pictured, is Saline 
Street. The McFarren footbridge connects the 
road to Duck Hollow. The new bridge now being 
constructed there is approximately in the same 
place as the footbridge. 

Remnants of the train trestle over Nine Mile 
Run on the right in the picture still exist. If you 
walk along the Nine Mile Run trail (the trailhead 
is a little way up the road from the new bridge) 
and look to the right toward the houses in Duck 
Hollow, you can see vertical wooden beams that 
are what’s left of the trestle. The trestle was part 
of a railroad spur that carried slag up the hill to 
be dumped. As you walk along the Nine Mile Run 
Trail, you can see mounds of slag, even though 
much of it has been covered by vegetation. 

In 1927, the McFarren Footbridge led to Duck Hollow from Saline Street and Browns Hill 
Road. Evidence of slag dumping is shown in the picture. Remnants of the train trestle on 
the far left above Nine Mile Run still exist and can be seen from the Nine Mile Run Trail.

Browns Hill Road was widened around 1935 as part of the WPA Homestead 
High-Level Bridge project. Old Browns Hill Road went down the hill to the left.

This 1923 map shows Saline Street and the 
Browns Hill trolley route.
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Instead of walking the Nine Mile Run Trail, if you drive farther 
down Old Browns Hill Road and go under the railroad bridge, 
the small vehicular bridge next to it takes you into Duck Hollow. 
That little bridge is also a piece of lost Squirrel Hill. The Duck 
Hollow Trail was once Second Avenue, going from downtown 
to Braddock, and it crossed Nine Mile Run on this bridge. When 
its wooden deck was washed away in the 1936 St. Patrick’s Day 
flood, the bridge became the nation’s first “self-cleaning” bridge 
because its deck was replaced by the first steel grate used for 
a bridge deck. It was self cleaning because the weight of cars 
supposedly pushed the snow through the grate so the bridge 
wouldn’t have to be plowed. On the far side of the wharf is the 
trailhead for the Duck Hollow Trail, which offers scenic views of 
the Monongahela River.

From the Monongahela to the Allegheny—we’ll now go to 
where Beechwood Boulevard once ended. The grand boulevard 
was originally planned as a pleasure drive connecting Schenley 
Park and Highland Park. The road was put in place both by taking 
over existing roads and by creating new alignments. In the early 
1900s, the part of Beechwood Boulevard north of Fifth Avenue was 
renamed Washington Boulevard. It becomes Butler Street at its 
intersection with Allegheny River Boulevard, where it turns left to 
go to the zoo and the Highland Park Bridge.  At that intersection, you 
can see the eagles on their pedestals that once graced the former 
concrete arch Murray Avenue Bridge. 

After making the left turn from Washington Boulevard to Butler 
Street, you are near an original part of Beechwood Boulevard in 
what is now Highland Park. Beechwood Avenue, as it was called on 
early maps, was slightly up the hill from the present-day Butler Street. Part of the asphalt road and concrete 
curbs still exist. They can be found by going down the steps by the dog park across the street from the sand 
volleyball courts. The steps take you to a trail that offers scenic views of the Allegheny River and the Highland 
Park Bridge. If you look down the hill from the path, you can see an unused paved road that is old Beechwood 
Boulevard. Although part of the road remains and is used by the water utility, the community that was once 
located there is completely gone—including a public school—all wiped out when Butler Street was realigned 
during construction of the current Highland Park Bridge and its ramps. Some large depressions in the ground 
suggest old basements, but nothing else is left.

Still another location to discern road history is in Schenley Park on the trail under the Charles Anderson 
Bridge, where the Boulevard of the Allies crosses Junction Hollow from Oakland and becomes Panther Hollow 
Road. The Anderson Bridge replaced the Wilmot Street Bridge, a narrow old bridge that caused a lot of traffic 
headaches. The new bridge was a welcome improvement, but the local community was annoyed that the old 
name wasn’t kept. Wilmot was a local 
landowner, while Charles Anderson was 
a City Councilman and Pittsburgh labor 
leader. As you walk on the trail beneath 
the Charles Anderson Bridge and look 
down the hill beside the bridge, you can 
see the massive concrete footers that 
once held up the old bridge. 

We at the Squirrel Hill Historical Soci-
ety will continue to roam around Squirrel 
Hill’s nooks and crannies, keeping safe 
distance between us, looking for more 
hints about the community’s history.

The wooden deck of the Duck Hollow Bridge was washed 
away in the 1936 flood, so it was replaced by a steel grid. 
Brown’s Bridge is in the background. (The Pittsburgh Press)

Old Beechwood Blvd. (left), Butler Street (right)

The Wilmot Street Bridge was built in 1907. It was replaced by the Charles Anderson Bridge in 
1940.

Click here to return to 2020 Newsletters
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