
The Chapel at The Homewood 
Cemetery will be the site of 
two free-to-the-public musical 
performances by two very gifted 
groups of students as well as 
the Pittsburgh Premiere of a 
major modern choral work.  On 
Sunday, October 15, at 3pm, 
The Pitt Men’s Glee Club will 

the repertoire of songs they 
performed on their recent tour of 
Europe.  The highlight of their 
tour was a performance at The 
American Cemetery in Flanders 
Field as part of a World War I 
memorial service sponsored by 
the government of Belgium.   The 
performance at The Homewood 
Cemetery will include members 
from the Steel City Men’s 
Chorale, a newly formed men’s 
choral ensemble comprised of 
local singers from the greater 
Pittsburgh area.

On Saturday, October 28 at 
3pm, students in the Carnegie 
Mellon University Music 
Preparatory School will be 

performing original musical 
interpretations at the Homewood 
Cemetery. Ranging in age from 
11 to 16, these young composers 
will present new musical works 
they have created based on the 
compositional techniques and 
life stories of composers and 
musicians at rest within The 

list of composers and musicians 
to  be featured in the program 

publication but the choices have 
been narrowed down to composer 

Hall of Fame Inductee Donna 

legend Erroll Garner, composer 
Churchill Kohlman, and the very 
musical Friebertshauser family.  

Saturday, March 17 and 
Sunday March 18, 2018, The 
Homewood Cemetery Chapel 
will host the Pittsburgh premier of 

Winning composition, little match 
girl passion. The piece presents the 
beloved Hans Christian 

Anderson story in the form of 
a passion, (telling a story while 
simultaneously commenting upon 
it) taking direct inspiration from 
Bach’s St. Matthew Passion.  This 
modern masterwork will be 
performed by Pittsburgh’s 
Resonance Works, a collaborative, 
multi-modal performing arts 
company dedicated to exploring 

audience, music, and space.  The 
program will also feature works 
of Bach, Bernstein, Pärt, and 
others featuring PSO principal 

violinist Maureen Conlon-

available for purchase at the 
Resonance Works website, http://
www.resonanceworks.org

If you’ve never heard music 
in The Homewood Cemetery 
Chapel, this is your chance to 
enjoy singular performances in an 
historic setting with impeccable 
acoustics.  We hope to see you 
there!
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“Yesterday’s News” will be an 
occasional feature where we share, word 
for word, historic newspaper articles 
pertaining to The Homewood Cemetery 
or the people therein.  
From “Afro American Notes.” The Pittsburg 
Press, March 6 1898.*

“…Tuesday evening, March 1, after 
an illness of nearly two months, Dr. 
John W. Browning breathed his last.  
While not wholly unexpected, tidings 
of his death came as almost a personal 
shock to many in the city and vicinity.  
Thursday afternoon at his late 
residence, No. 119 Auburn Street, East 
End, the last sad rites were performed 
over his remains, in the presence of 
a goodly number of his friends and 
associates…a last lingering look was 
taken of his voiceless body, and then the 
cortege wended its way to Homewood 
cemetery, where interment was had…
The following sketch of his short but 
busy career is appended:

Dr. Browning was born in 
Montgomery Ala., in June, 1870.  At 
the age of 15 he entered the Tuskegee 
(Ala.) normal and industrial institute, 
where he was a student for several 
years.  In 1888 he was assistant editor 
of the Christian Weekly, of Mobile, 
Ala., but later gave up journalism to 
travel.  After visiting Mexico, Cuba, 
Central and South America and 
Canada and every state east of the 
Mississippi he came to Washington 
and was associated with The Bee of 
that city.  Later he went to Baltimore, 

and was connected with the Daily 
Ledger, of that place.  In 1890 he went 
to Philadelphia, but was called home 
soon afterward to witness the funeral 
ceremonies over his mother’s remains.  
While there he entered the civil service 
examination as copyist and attained 
an average of nearly 81 per cent.  
It was in 1891 that he received an 
appointment as copyist in the record 

After passing the clerk’s examination 

class.  He was graduated with the 
degree of doctor of pharmacy from 
the Howard University medical school 
at Washington in 1894, prior to which 
time, however, he succeeded in passing 
the pharmaceutical examining board 
of Baltimore, and bears the distinction 

receive such an honor.  He successfully 
conducted one of the most palatial 
pharmacies in Baltimore until the last 
of August, 1896.

In January of 1895 he married 
Miss Ida D. Salter of Baltimore.  Early 
in September he came to Pittsburg 
for the purpose of qualifying before 
the state pharmaceutical examining 
board and was successful in the 
examination which took place here 
in October.  Prior to the examination 
in October the Press opened this 
new department and placed him in 

won for him unquestioned merit.  

soon made it the most popular paper 
in Pittsburg, and the 20,000 colored 
people in the city, Allegheny and 
vicinity were not slow in showing 
their appreciation of that fact by 
giving it a most hearty support.”

* The weekly column, “Afro American 
Notes” (originally titled, “Afro American 
News”) ran in the Pittsburgh Press every 
Sunday from October 25, 1896 into 1931.  
“Afro American Notes,” written by, about, 
and for Pittsburgh’s African American 
community, was unusual in that it ran in 
a white newspaper.  Its founding editor, Dr. 
John Browning, died at age 27 less than a 
year after starting the column.  Editorship 
fell to Abram Hall who continued the 
column for almost 25 years.

The Pitt Men’s Glee Club on the steps outside Pitt’s Cathedral of Learning



72

 The Henry L. Hillman Foundation The Roy A. Hunt Foundation 
 The Calihan Fund of the Pittsburgh Foundation John E. & Sue M. Jackson Charitable Trust

Richard B. & Ann R. Meyer
David J. Michener
Nancy C. & Donald B. Middleton

 
 & Frank Migliorato

Patricia M. & Charles Frederick Miller III
James D. & Amy S. Moore
Virginia M. Norkus
Caroline O’Nan
Nancy B. Peacock
Charles C. Reel, M.D.
Edward I. Reid, Jr.
Cora & Renee Reynolds
Rose Kunkel Roarty
Mr. & Mrs. Paul Ross, Jr.
Dr. & Mrs. Wilfred T. Rouleau
Bruce A. Samson

Ellis L. & Christina M. Schmidlapp
Grace R. Schuyler
Ann Katherine Seamans
Thomas E. Sheehan

Edward W. Seifert
Marjorie B. Sherts
Patricia D. & John A. Staley IV
Anthony J. & Linda H. Stavros
Stephen J. Steranchak & Mary S. Haber
Eric V. & Marsha L. Strasser
Nancy J. Svoboda
Robert D. & Nancy M. Taylor
John E. Thompson
John Clark & Mary M. Unkovic
T. Urling Walker
H. Knox Watson III
James E. Welker
Edward V. & Tracy M. Weller
James E. Welker
Frances H. Wilson
Margaret J. Wood
Betty Q. Yee Yates
Alan & Barbara S. Yurkshat

Eleanor H. Gard
Robert C. & Jane I. Gardner
Eileen J. Gerneth
William E. & Deborah L. Getkin
David P. & Cynthia S. Giovannitti
William E. Goehring
John R. Gorman 
Mary Louise Green
Richard D. Green
Jan Grice & Donald Marinelli
Mr. Mikhail Grinberg

Harry & Barbara Henninger

C.C. Hornstein
Alfred B. & Jane R. House
John K. Huot
Stuart N. Hutchison III
John & Sue Jackson Charitable Trust
Pamela Johnson
Bevely R. Johnston
Paul W. Jones
Joan Karnavas

Charles C. & Audine F. Kenney
James T. Knox
Marco Kujovic
Rose Kunkel Roarty
Paul & Nancy Chaen Kwok

Lisa Childs Laskow
Paiyen Lei
J. Gary Lewis

Charles A. Lynn

Joseph F. & Kathleen A. Maloney
L. Colvin & Madelaine G. McCrady
Jerry & Andrea K. McCutcheon
Raymond A. & Gay O. McGeary

William C. McMaster
Anne B. Metcalf

The Homewood is a publication of  the 
Homewood Cemetery Historical Fund.

© 2016 The Homewood Cemetery Historical Fund

DESIGN AND PRODUCTION
Jennie Benford  

Editor

Chris Letzelter 
Designer

CONTRIBUTOR
Jennie Benford

THE HOMEWOOD CEMETERY 
HISTORICAL FUND

The Homewood Cemetery Historical Fund is a Sec-

11, 1989 promoting the appreciation and preserva-
tion of  the cultural, historical and natural resources 
of  The Homewood Cemetery.  Contributions made 
by individuals, corporations, or foundations to the 

Fund are tax deductible according to law.

The Homewood Cemetery Historical Fund

www.thehomewoodcemetery.com

Dear Friends and Supporters,
2016 was an exciting year for The 

Homewood Cemetery Historical 
Fund.  As the centennial events for 
WWI have started, our research into 
Pittsburgh’s role in the “war to end 
all wars” has uncovered a variety of  
fascinating stories connected to a wide 
variety of  people at rest within The 
Homewood Cemetery.  The theme 
for Founders’ Day 2017 was, in fact, 
WWI, and we looked at The Great 
War from many angles; soldiers, 
workers on the home front, American 
women, the experience of  African 
American soldiers, the response from 
writers and artists that reviewed the 
war, and the stories of  Pittsburghers 

for an international peace.  The 
centerfold story of  this issue of  The 
Homewood features the story of  a 
young poet killed in WWI and the 
poets who carried his memory-and 
the memory of  his loss-forward.

2017 is turning out to be a great year 
as well.  The Homewood Cemetery 
Historical Fund received a generous 
grant from The Garden Club of  
Allegheny County towards removal 
of  overgrown plantings and regrading 
of  the grounds around the Flinn 
Mausoleum in Section 14. This work 

will improve a large portion of  Section 
14 and will ready the mausoleum, 

the attention it will receive in 2020 
as we commemorate the centennial 
of  the 19th Amendment.   The Roy 
A. Hunt Foundation also assisted 
us with another generous grant to  
repair the roofs of  the 1924 Chapel, 

read in this issue of  The Homewood 
about the work our grounds crew is 
undertaking to upright fallen historic 
monuments throughout the cemetery; 

makes a noticeable improvement to 
the entire landscape.  

You are always welcome to visit 
The Homewood Cemetery.  We hope 
you will come to explore the grounds 
and perhaps see in person some of  the 
people and monuments you’ll read 
about in this issue of  our newsletter.  
We also hope you will consider 

The Homewood Cemetery Historical 
Fund to support work that keeps 
our historic cemetery beautifully 
maintained, well researched, and 
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This year, The Homewood 
Cemetery Historical Fund will 
replace “Taking it With You,” with 
a new tour of Section 14, one based 
solely on women.  “Audacious 
Pioneers; The Ladies of Section 
14” will introduce stories from the 

Centering the tour on women will 
allow for a wider discussion of 
Pittsburgh society, one that crosses 
lines of class and race in ways our 
traditional tour of Section 14 has 
yet to attempt.  Some of the ladies 
featured on the tour include:

Coshocton Ohio. Mrs. Margaret Brown, 1936

fondness for cars.

African American “Tourist 
House” in The Hill.
A Pittsburgh socialite who may or 
may not have changed the succession 
of England’s Royal Family.
“Audacious Pioneers,” will be 

at 1pm or, on other days and times, 
by appointment.  Reservations are 
required and can be made at 412-421-

Cemetery Historical Fund.

In Honor of F. Gordon Kraft
In Honor of Dr. Ellsworth Bowser
In Memory of Robert G. Runnette



Verse.  Use of Hogan’s own words 
provides the young poet a forum 
for his voice denied to him by his 
early death, a forum also provided 
for him by Hervey Allen in the 
forward of Wampum and Old Gold 
fourteen years earlier.  Long bids 
farewell to his former student in a 
passage that reads as both wistful 
and bitter: “Au revoir, Frank.  A 
Pittsburgh boy with your work 
ahead, caught in a nightmare of 
strands stronger than steel, woven 
of our human nature through 
generations.” [“Frank Hogan  
and Fred Demmler,” Haniel Long, 1935]

Originally buried in France, 
Hogan’s body was repatriated and 
he was laid to rest in lot 48, Section 
7 in The Homewood Cemetery on 
August 13, 1921.  Fred Demmler 
was also repatriated and is at rest 
with his family across the street 
from The Homewood Cemetery in 
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Haniel Long, detail of portrait by Fred 
Demmler, c1915. Special Collections, 

Carnegie Mellon Libraries

(continued from page 5)

That Hogan would have been 
a great poet was a thought that 
stayed with Allen.  In March of  
1927, a small article appeared in 
The Tartan, the student newspaper 
of  Carnegie Tech describing 
the auction of  Major Whithall’s 
private library in New York City.  
The anonymous author of  the 
article noticed that Lot 14 of  the 
auction was a copy of  Carnegie Tech 
War Verse, and that the volume, 
which was being auctioned 

and Coleridge, was holding its 
own:

There was a reason.  In the front 

note from Hervey Allen to Major 
Whitehall, the owner of the books: 
“These little books contain the works 
of my dear friend Francis Hogan 
who was a student at Carnegie Tech 
at Pittsburgh in 1917.  l am quite 
certain that he was one of the great 
losses that this country sustained and 
does not know about. Will you give 
this book an honored place on your 
shelves?  Near Shelly and Keats.  
It belongs there among the young 

--The Tartan, vol. 21 No. 24,  
March 8, 1927

Unfortunately, no information 
has been found on either who 
purchased the volumes at auction 
or where they ended up.

Haniel Long, editor of Carnegie 
Tech War Verse, had been promoted 
to Head of the Department of 
English at Carnegie Tech in 
1920. Health problems led him 
to relocate with his family to the 
drier climate of Santa Fe, New 
Mexico, nine years later.   Once 
established in the Southwest, he 

poet and publisher, helping 
to found Writers’ Editions, a  
publishing collective that published 

during the Depression.  In 1935, 
Writers’ Editions published Long’s 
Pittsburgh Memorandum.  Amid this 
series of verses about Pittsburgh 
personalities such as Stephen 
Foster and George Westinghouse, 
Long included the poem, “Frank 
Hogan and Fred Demmler,” a 
remembrance of two of Long’s 
students who were killed in The 
Great War.  

Seventeen years 
and a trip across the 
nation seems not to 
have dimmed Frank’s 
memory in the heart 
of his professor.  Long 
describes Hogan 
as a young writer 
whose imagination 
was, “mad with the 
human abundance 
of the city about 

valleys.” [“Frank Hogan  
and Fred Demmler,” 
Haniel Long, 1935] 
The section of the 
poem that deals 
with Hogan relies 
largely on selections 
from letters Hogan 
apparently sent 
to Long during 
the war, some of 
which appeared, 
unattributed, in A 
Soldiers’ Progress, the 
companion volume 
of Carnegie Tech War 

“Though my hands have not learned to model
     The Dreams of a groping mind,
Though my lips have not spoken their music
     And are leaving no songs behind
Think not that my life has been futile,
     Nor grieve for an unsaid word
For all that my lips might never sing
     My singing heart has heard.

I have etched the light on a willow
     With neither a plate nor style,
I have made a song of the crescent moon, 
     A poem of only a smile.
Are they less because lips could not know them
     These songs that my heart has known
Am I wholly mute who have sung with my heart, 
     And sung with my heart alone?”

Over 78,000 people are at 
rest within The Homewood 
Cemetery and, while not all of 
them have gravemarkers , those 
that do number in the tens of 
thousands.  These markers range 
from small to massive, from plain 
to elaborate, and from new to 
over 100 years old.  What they all 
share is their placement in the out 
of doors, their continual exposure 

of those placed on a hillside, 
their losing battle with gravity.  
In short, there are many reasons 
gravemarkers fall over and a 
percentage of the gravemarkers 
within The Homewood Cemetery 
have done just that.  

In 2015 The Homewood 
Cemetery quietly started an 
initiative to upright or reset 100 

fallen markers per year.  In the 
two years since this initiative 
was begun, the grounds crew of 
The Homewood Cemetery has 
surpassed this goal and over 200 

year’s work will take the total well 
past the 300 marker goal.

There are no criteria for 
choosing which markers will be 
uprighted beyond the cemetery’s 

out over the entirety of the 

markers can weigh anywhere 
from 500lbs to 2,000lbs and many 
are on hillsides or within other 
tricky terrain.  From early spring 

fall, the crew puts aside a day or 
two each month to upright fallen 
monuments.

These Before and After photos 
give a sense of what is required 
to carefully and correctly right 
a fallen gravemarker.  The 
photos also show the immediate 
improvement made to the areas 

righting one marker makes all the 
surrounding markers look that 
much better!  The Grounds Crew 
of The Homewood Cemetery is to 
be commended for the real skill 
and hard labor they have invested 

years and years to come.

  

Alfred and Katherine Cox headstone, 
before. Section 15, lot 75, The Homewood 

Cemetery, Pittsburgh.

Alfred and Katherine Cox headstone, 
after. Section 15, lot 75, The Homewood 

Cemetery, Pittsburgh.

Middleton Family marker, before. Section 
9, lot 168, The Homewood Cemetery, 

Pittsburgh

Middleton Family marker, after. Section 
9, lot 168, The Homewood Cemetery, 

Pittsburgh

William F. Harbaugh and Sarah R. 
Harbaugh headstones, before. Section 

8, lot 150 of The Homewood Cemetery, 
Pittsburgh

William F. Harbaugh and Sarah R. 
Harbaugh headstones, after. Section 8, 
lot 150 of The Homewood Cemetery, 

Pittsburgh
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his sophomore year at Tech, Frank 
Hogan enlisted in the Army. 

The Carnegie Tech School of  

drama school in the United States, 
was founded in 1915.  That same 
year, Tech also opened its School of  
Printing Management, a program in 
which young men could learn the skills 
needed for operating a printing press 
while using the top-notch machinery 
and technology of  the time.  The 
Printing Management class of  1918 
would, as their class project, print a 
limited edition 2 book set, The Soldier’s 
Progress and Carnegie Tech War Verse, both 
of  which were edited by a professor 
from the Department of  English, 
Haniel Long.  The Soldiers’ Progress 

consisted of  excerpts from letters sent 
home by students in Carnegie Tech’s 
Division of  Arts who were deployed 
overseas during the war.  Carnegie Tech 
War Verse was just that; poems about 
the war by students from the Division 
of  Arts.  Of  the twenty one poems 
that comprise the volume, Hogan 

described Carnegie Tech War Verse 
as, “an ingratiating little pamphlet by 
Professor Haniel Long’s doughboy 
students, led by Francis F. Hogan 

died in service.” [Poetry. v.13-14 1918-19] 

separate volumes in a slipcovered set.  
Another Pittsburgh writer who 

wrote about his experiences in The 
Great War was Hervey Allen.  Allen 
would become one of  the most 
successful authors of  his day upon the 
1933 publication of  his blockbuster 
historical novel, Anthony Adverse, but 

poetry.  His second volume, Wampum 
and Old Gold, was published as part 
of  the Yale Series of  Younger Poets 
in 1921. Allen dedicated the book, 
“To Francis Fowler Hogan, Soldier 
Poet, Corporal Fourth United 
States Infantry, Killed in Action 
in the Argonne Forest, October 
Seventeenth, Nineteen 1918.”  
Directly under this dedication at the 
front of  his own book, Allen included 

Wampum 

and Old Gold also contains a sonnet by 
Allen about Hogan, entitled, “Soldier-
Poet,” in which Allen describes his 
friend as being “lured” into war by 
“romance…France, and chivalry.”  

Allen was also a product of  the 
Pittsburgh public schools but, being 
seven years older than Hogan, it is 
unlikely the two met as classmates.  
Chances are they became acquainted 
at Calvary Episcopal Church where 

both of  their names appear on the 
impressive Art Deco Celtic Cross 
War Memorial erected by the church 
in the 1930s.  That the two were 
close friends by the time they were 
in their 20s is evidenced in Allen’s 
1926 book, Toward the Flame; A 
Memoir of  World War I, in which he 
describes traversing hostile territory 
to meet Hogan, who he discovers is 
stationed nearby: 

“A couple of minutes later a sergeant 
with another American patrol came 
up…. He turned out to be from the 
4th U.S. Infantry.  Francis Hogan, a 
friend of mine, was in that regiment 
and I determined to see him that 
night.  It was one of those decisions 
that comes of itself and leaves no 
doubt in your mind that it is what you 
are going to do.”  

--Toward the Flame, Hervey Allen, 1927, 
p 69.

Allen goes on to describe how, 

of  taking tactical information to 
Hogan’s regiment, he and a fellow 
soldier navigate their way across 

downed telephone wires, and wicker 
baskets meant to conceal German 
mines.  The two soldiers, with one 
gun and no helmets between them, 

avoiding snipers but stumbling into 
leftover mustard gas, enough to 
momentarily choke them.  Finally, 
after reaching Hogan’s regiment and 
delivering their intel, Allen and his 
comrade, Glen, go looking for Frank:

“On the other side of the street was 
a high, white stone wall over which 
we could see the second story of a 
large, ruined house against the sky…
we entered and found ourselves in a 
garden strewn with wreckage, with the 
big, blank walls of the house looming 
above us and the stars shining faintly 
through the gaping windows and 
shell-holes.  The men were sleeping 
all over the place, wrapped close in 
their ghostly slickers.  With the pale, 
glimmering walls and white stones 
scattered about by the bombardment, 
it was like a cemetery…. We went 
around waking the men, apparently 
an endless task… It seemed for a while 
that after coming all that way I was 

came across him sleeping by a great, 
white stone.  He sprang up as men do 
at the front on being awakened, but 
he knew me instantly.  He was looking 
thin but straight and wiry and hard.  
We peered into each other’s faces in 
the dark and sat down on the stone 
together and had a close talk.  He 
spoke of letters he had written me that 
I had never received and gave me the 

the Marines, who we had both known 
in happy times.  I did not tell him that 
I knew this lad had been killed.  We 
seemed too close to it all then.  

While we were still talking they 
began to shell…. It was impossible 
to talk any longer.  We promised 
to try and see each other at every 
opportunity…. I remember I had an 
impulse to take Frank with me but 

I only shook hands with him  As we 
said good-bye he thrust a letter into 
my hands.  I never saw him again.  He 
was a brilliant and promising poet.  He 
was killed in the Argonne in October, 
a few days before the Armistice. “  

--Toward the Flame, Hervey Allen, 1927, 
p 75-77.

Miraculously, a partial transcript 
of  a letter Hogan wrote to his mother 
survives describing, much more 

“And what do you think?  While 
the big doings were going on I saw 
Bill Allen.  I was sleeping in what had 
been German territory and when 
about two o’clock I heard someone 
calling my name.  I sat up and saw 
a man crawling around shaking men 
out of their blankets to ask them if 
they were Corp. Hogan.  Somebody 
said “We can’t wake up the whole 
platoon.” Somebody answered, “The 
Hell we can’t.  Did you ever try me on 
a regiment?” and I yelled, “BILL!”  I 
saw him for only about ten minutes 
and the shells started to boom around 
about the time Bill found me so we 
didn’t have much chance to talk.  But 
I sure did enjoy seeing him.” 

-- Letter from Corp. Frank Hogan to 
his mother, Emma D. Sergeant Hogan, 
July 31, 1918, as copied into the WWI 
Personnel Ledgers of The Calvary 
Episcopal Church, Pittsburgh.

(continued on page 6)

--Letter from J.E. Bechtold, Capt, 
4th Infantry, Commander, Co. M, 
to Mrs. Emma D. Hogan, December 
30, 1918.

Eight months before Frank Hogan 
met his fate in the Argonne Forest, 

in The New Republic

acceptance and peace spoken by one 
who had died young.  The poem met 
with favorable reviews and was even 
given a public recitation at Princeton 
by the respected English poet, Alfred 
Noyes.  Hogan’s death at age 21 

of  prophecy: Young Poet Dies Just as 
His Poem Described!  There were to 
be no more poems forthcoming from 
Hogan but, following the path of  this 
one long-forgotten poem uncovers 
memorials of  many sorts to the 
young Corporal, revealing stories of  
friendship and loyalty that kept his 
name in print and his memory alive.

Francis “Frank” Fowler Hogan was 
born in Pittsburgh in 1896.  His father, 
a mechanical engineer from Georgia, 
died after a year-long illness in 1908 
when Frank was thirteen.  A public 
school student, Frank graduated from 
Peabody High School, by which time 
he was already writing poetry.  He 
was a member of  Calvary Protestant 
Episcopal Church of  Pittsburgh, 
attending Sunday School and 
singing in the church choir. Upon 
his graduation from Peabody, Hogan 
enrolled in the newly founded School 
of  Drama at The Carnegie Institute 
of  Technology (now Carnegie Mellon 
University.) On April 6, 1917, the 
United States entered World War I.  
In July of  1917, the summer before 

Hervey Allen in uniform in Augusta, GA, 1917. Hervey Allen Papers, 1831-1965, 
SC.1952.01, Archives & Special Collections, University of Pittsburgh

Francis Fowler Hogan in Uniform, c1918

Francis Fowler Hogan’s grave,  
lot 48, Section 7 

Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, 
November 27 1918.


