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Brandon Smith, Eclectic Architect

A Lecture by David Jater
WednesdayApril 25, 2007
Edgeworth Club

Optional Cash Bar: 5:30 — Optional Dinner: 6:30

(See below for details)

Lecture: 7:30
The Sewickleyalley Historical Society is pleased to present Davihter who will give

an illustrated lecture on the career of architect Brandon Smith (1889-1962). Born in
Allegheny City Smith studied at Carnegiech and worked in the fide of Alden &
Harlow before setting up his own firm. Best known as the designer of the Edgeworth Club, the
Fox Chapel Golf Club, the B. Bones Memorial Library iliquippa and some of the buildings
at ShadysidAcademy Smith was also the architect of many stylish private residences, including
the now demolished B. Bones Il mansion on Creek Drive.

Brandon Smith (1889-1962)

David Vater a Pittsbugh native, is a graduate of the University of Kentucky Collegiroiitecture and studied at the Preservation
Institute on Nantucket Island. He has been president of his own architectural firm since 1992. He has served on the Board of Directc
Pittsburgh History & Landmarks Foundation, The Friends of Carnegie Library of Pittsburgh and The Society for the Preservation of 1
Duquesne Heights Incline. His home in Chathéitage was featured in Rick SebakMVQED special “Housearound Here.”

Dinner Menu

Mixed Green Salad with Berries, Pecans and Mandarin Oranges
Beef Medallion with Bordelaise SauoeSalmon with Dill Sauce
Asparagus, Quartered Redskin Potatoes
AlmondTorte Cake

Coffee/Tea

$25/per son

For dinner reservations, call Sewickiglley Historical Society412-741-5315, with your menu choice.
Checks should be made payable to Sewickdley Historical Society and mailed to SVHS, 200 Broades, SewickleyPA 15143.

Deadline for dinner reservations & checks is Wednesday, April 18, 2007.
NOTE: You need not attend dinner to attend the lecture.

Tl’le THISSION of the Sewickleyalley Historical Society
is to promote interest in and to record, collect, preserve, and document the history of the S¥ailekley
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Looking Back : Little Miss Liicy Wiis Cool in a Clutch

aworth of “Mosscroft” was one of them. | can still se€arnival.

by B.G Shields

&me little old ladies are laden with charm, and Lucy Elizzhoto of Miss Lucy as one of the characters in the Dickens

er sitting there, on the small back porch of her Edgewoq;
home, hands folded politely in her lap with her feet barel

touching the sisal rug. Tiny she was, with very
pink cheeks and wispyvhite hair that framed her
face. Her eyes were very clear and bright blue.

Then in her nineties, Miss Lugcthe last denizen

of her family home, would be there on late Sunda
afternoons when my father-in-law and | drove ont
the grounds off Maple Lane and parked in the loo

tﬂen there was Major Montooth. Hardly a Sunday went by
without mention of his name. Major Montooth, she

said, was her chaperone on a trip to England from
whence her forbears had emigrated in the 1800s.
On the way home from Miss Lucy, | would
sometimes chuckle over his unusual surname and
wondered about the circumstances of his travel
with Miss Lucy

Time marched on but the name Montooth never

of the old carriage circléis soon as we found our {
places in the wicker chairs, out would come her
companion with a silver tray on which were three
teeny-tiny glasses of sherry

faded from my memory'Wish | had asked Miss
Lucy more about Major Montooth” was a thought
that would occasionally pop into my head.

The mystery of Major Montooth was solved
finally when in the year 2000 | received a letter

the mother of my father-in-law sent over their first meal S%S Lucy that he had found among the papers of his father-in-
often recalled that it was a pot of baked beans that had bI  FrederickWay. Miss Lucy had apparently given them to

cooked over night and codfish balls. She remembered that %%?)taanay before her death in 1970 at the age of 100.

fatherin-law’s mother had been a New Englander In a letter addressed to her sisMdice was a clipping from an

The two former neighbors would discuss the days when ﬂA]ggust 1889 issue of a Pittsburgh newspaper headlined:

Haworth household included the mothereeAnna Mary Major MontoothTells of His Experiencabroad:
Mosscroft Dewhurst, a matriarch of the old school whose hobby How theCity of Chicagd/Vent On the Rocks —

was collecting antiques; her well-known broth&rFrederick, A Perilous Climb Up the CIiff.

who developed a device to take aerial photos even before the«gnce is enough for me. | wouldn’t have missed the
success of the/right brothers; her reclusive broth&iddle D.; experience, but | want no more of it,” said Maj. Montooth
and her sisteMiss Mary Maudilice. The fatherJehu Haworth, a in speaking of the wreck of the steamer ‘City of Chicago’
partner in the firm of Haworth & Dewhurst, popular for its Old  off Kinsale on the Irish coast.

Satisfaction coffee, had died in 1899 at 95. ) ) )
“Mr. Siebeneck of th€hronicle Tlegraph his son,

Our hostess would then go on to recollections ofAdleigheny young Scaife, Miss Haworth and myself were sitting on
where the Haworths had lived oto8ktonAvenue. | loved the the port side when MrSiebeneck said: ‘Majofook

recall of how she and her lifelong friend, Emma Price, wheeled pq queer the water is.’
their doll baby carriages West Park before both their families

moved to Sewickleyalley. The Prices had moved to Sewickley | l0oked and found it white and boiling. Just then |
and were residents of Thorn Street. looked up and saw what | thought was a big white cloud,

. ) ) and | said | believe we are going to have a hurricane.
Each Sunday afternoon, Miss Lucy would mention her friend  j,st then the rocks came out of the fog, and it was the

from Allegheny who, as she put it, “went under the name of ,ost weird and awful sight | ever saie all knew in an
Scovel.” Because the Scovel name came up so often, | wonderedinstant that we were going on shore for the ship was
if this had been an early romantic figure in her life. | always felt  heading directly for the great cliff in front of us, and we

sorry for Scovel because, according to Miss Luyloved the all jumped to our feet and tried to brace ourselves.
theater and, “My deaf’ she would say“his parents didrt’

approve.”Apparently in their view theater was respectable if 1h€ shock came quicker than I am taking to talk about

performed in a private home or for a charity benefit, but never on it The bow struck, then rebounded, then ground its
stage before a paid public. way up the rock, and the vessel stuck fast at an angle of

] ] ) about 80 degrees. Scared? Oh, no! For a few minutes,
Actually, in Sewickleyvalley, the Haworths and friends would  {pere threatened to be a panic, but when it was

become involved in amateur productions to raise funds for the gjscovered we could not sink the passengers became

then fledgling Sewickley Hospital. | remember once seeing a qyjet. _
(continued on next page)
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“I think the captain lost his head. He had been on the
ocean 20 years, had a wife and large family and realized
this mistake was the end of his carefend he was
completely unstrung, and, as an evidence of this, he
gave orders to back the engines. This order was not
obeyed and had it been, | would not be home alive, for
with the lage hole in the vesselbottom, had we backed
off the rock, we would have sunk in two minut@sd it

was impossible for anyone to escape. | think the coolest
one was Miss Haworth and at no time did she get
excited.

“There was no beach, only a narrow edge of shelving

Signals

on top of the cliff, tired, hungry and generally
demoralized. Miss Haworth went up the ladder ahead
of me and | feared, at first, she would fall but soon
found she was a much better climber than I, and she
distanced me and stood at the top of the cliff to help me
up.

“When we got to the top of the cliff, we started for the
coast guard house but got lost in the fog and it took
us four hours to go two miles. The company took care
of us and did all in its power to make us comfortable,
providing us with special and first class tickets to our
destination.”

rock.We were so close to shore that that planks reached
from the ship to the edge of the rocks, and then we had
to wade a few feet in the surging water about three feet
deep to the foot of the cliff, where the coast guard had
lowered a rope.

Major Montooth reported that the “City of Chicagwas a
complete wreck. The vessel, which had cost $900,000, had been
brokencompletely in two and had fetched only $2625 in the
scrap yard.

Although Miss Lucy mentioned Major Montooth almost every

“There was a climb of 100 feet up the rope ladder and week, she never gave this account of her personal courage.

165 feet up a grade about 60 degré¥s.struck about _
9:30 at night and it was 3 in the morning before we were But that was perfectly in character

A historical note on Major Montooth ...

_ fter reading B. Gs article, we, too, became curious about Major Montooth. He sounded like a
. Acharacter from aAgatha Christie novel, but some research on the internet turned up the man
k: who probably was Miss Lucy'chaperone: Major Edwatdexander Montooth. Born in the third
b ward of Pittsburgh, September 18, 1837, Montooth enlisted in the Union army as a Lieutenant 1st class ¢

August 23, 1862, in Compa#yof the Pennsylvania 155th Infantry Regiment. Promoted to Brevet Major
| onMarch 13, 1965, he mustered out of the armiyashington, DC, on June 2, 1865. He was present at the

| Battle of Gettysbug. A charter member of th&llegheny County BaAssociation (1870), he served as
| DistrictAttorney ofAllegheny County from 1874-1877 and was lateMlgstern Pennsylvania candidate
for the Republican gubernatorial nomination. Montooth died in Pittsburgh on February 8, 1898.

The portrait at left is from Percy Emith's 1901 volume\otable Men of Pittsbgh and \inity; additional

information on Montooth can be found in, among other plddeder the Maltese Cross, Antietam to
Appomattox: The Loyal Uprising ineatern Pennsylvania, 1861-1865; Campaigns 155th Pennsylvania
Regiment, Naated by the Rank and Fi{@ittsbugh: The 155th Regimentaélssociation, 1910).

... and one on “Mosscroft”
-I-he Haworths first came to the Sewicklglley as “summer residents.” .
|

n 1894, they bought property in ShieldswaodburriTerrace, fronting / ﬁ\'-k
on the railroad (now Ohio River Boulevard) and running through

Maple Lane An existing home, remodeled and called “Mosscroft,” eventua
became the familg’permanent residence. Local folklore has it that among
guests entertained there were Ethelbert Nevin, Jascha Heifetxltzard

Einstein. Inacolumn in the January 23, 1&&tyvickley HeraldB. G Shields

stated, “I'm sorry newcomers will never know the pleasure of a visit
‘Mosscroft,'the Edgeworth home of the late Misses Lucy E. and MilMde
Haworth. | wouldrt trade a momerg'time spent at their hearth for an invitatio
to the governds ball.” The house was in the Haworth family until Misgs
Lucy’s death in 1972 at age 100.

¥l
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Some More Newly Discovered Aerial Photos

] iy LT o 3
“Skipton,” home of Mr & Mrs. Ralph Holden Binns; “As You Like It,” home of Mrs. Wiam Thaw Jr.
later, the home of Mr& Mrs. Harry Darlington and enamed “Highlawn”

Courtesy of Glenn and Carol Bohn, Sewickley

New Member

GlennA. Bohn, Sewickley

Signﬂls is designed and edited by Susan C. Holtdgisit our website, wwvsewickleyhistoryorg — or e-mail us at sewickleyhistory@verizon.net.
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