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I started riding the streetcar on my own in the summer of 1958 when I was 10 years old.  In response to the launching of the Sputnik satellite by the USSR in 1957, Buhl Planetarium ramped up its astronomy courses into the Buhl Junior Space Academy.  The “academy” ran four or six weeks.  Since some of the classes were on weekdays, my father couldn’t drive me. He had taken me to Saturday morning classes at the Planetarium during the fall of 1957 and winter of 1958.  While I was at the Planetarium, he spent the 90 minutes at the North Side store of Sears, Roebuck, a pastime he found congenial. For the Junior Space Academy I took the streetcar, even on Saturdays, because I was at the Planetarium for morning and afternoon activities.

We lived at 216 Bodkin Street on the western edge of Brookline near West Liberty Avenue, so I could take either the 39 Brookline or the 38 Mount Lebanon streetcar to downtown, get off at Kauffman’s Department Store on Smithfield Street, and transfer to the 22 Crosstown to get to the North Side.  Since the 22 didn’t go very deep into the North Side, the transfer was free.  In those days the fare for children under 12 years old was $0.15, but you could also buy two children’s tickets for $0.25.  The trip from home to planetarium took about 30-35 minutes. 
I was riding during non-rush hours, so the streetcars weren’t crowded.  It was easy to see all the interesting things on the route to downtown.
At Dawn Junction (named for Dawn Avenue which was nearby) the 38 and 39 merged with the 42 Dormont route coming through Beechview.  The 38 and 39 went up a ramp from West Liberty Avenue to Dawn Junction.  Many years later I learned that this ramp was a New Deal era public works project which opened in 1939.  Prior to its construction, the 38 and 39 had to stay on West Liberty Avenue, turn left on Saw Mill Run Boulevard (at the south end of the Liberty Tunnels after they opened in the late 1920s), and then go up Warrington Avenue into the streetcar yards.  
Immediately after Dawn Junction there was the Palm Garden Trestle, which carried the 38, 39, and 42 across the Saw Mill Run valley into the streetcar yards.  I could look down from the trestle as the assortment of light industry companies beneath it, such as the Ben Construction Company.  

At the end of the Palm Garden trestle the route entered the streetcar yards.  During the middle of weekdays and on Saturdays, the yards would be fairly full of streetcars parked between morning and afternoon rush hours. By this time, all the older model streetcars (which had been painted orange) were retired from service.  A few of them had been converted to maintenance cars or snow sweepers and lived at the south end of the streetcar yards.  All of the cars in active service were the Presidents Conference Committee (PCC) model, which were painted in red and cream.
At the other end of the streetcar yards, the streetcar arrived at South Hills Junction, where it converged with three other lines: (1) the 35, 36, and 37 routes which came from Castle Shannon and points south of there, (2) the 40 Mount Washington route, and (3) various routes which came from Knoxville and other neighborhoods east of the junction. There was a small two –story brick building at the junction used by the streetcar company.  Across one set of tracks in a really small frame building there was a store which sold drinks, snacks, newspapers and such. 

Just north of the brick building was the south end of the Mount Washington streetcar tunnel which was completed in 1904.  There was very little lighting in the tunnel, so it always seemed dark and mysterious.  At the north end of the tunnel the streetcars went across the Monongahela River on the Smithfield Street Bridge into downtown Pittsburgh.  The bridge was interesting in that the two streetcar tracks (inbound and outbound) were on the east side of the bridge, and the two automobile lanes were on the west side.  On most bridges the streetcars ran in the middle, the way they did on most streets.
Downtown was still a substantial business district in the late 1950s.  There were three big department stores (Kauffman’s, Gimbels, and Horne’s) and many smaller shops.  (Rosenbaum’s, the fourth department store, would close in 1960.) I caught the 22 Crosstown streetcar across from Kauffman’s.  The route went past Horne’s and then crossed the Allegheny River on the 6th Street Bridge which led to Federal Street on the North Side.  
The North Side business district was beginning to decline.  The Boggs and Buhl department store closed in 1958.  The main intersection on the North Side was where Federal Street crossed Ohio Street.  The Buhl Planetarium was on the northwest corner, the Carnegie Library was on the northeast corner, and the Allegheny Market was on the southeast corner.  The other corner was a one-block park.  This area was still in good shape, but there were beginning to be empty storefronts on Federal Street between the river and Boggs and Buhl. On Saturdays I ate lunch at the lunch counter in Hite’s Drug Store which occupied a corner of the Allegheny Market.  I think that a hot dog and a milk shake could be purchased for less than a dollar. 
In the autumn of 1958 my streetcar riding branched out in a new direction.  I was one of a group of 6th grade students in the Pittsburgh Public Schools who were selected to have a bunch of half-day science-oriented activities during the school year.  Our first six trips were to the Carnegie Museum in the Oakland district (east of downtown) on Wednesday mornings.  We met at the entrance to the museum around 8:30 in the morning.  I rode the 38 or 39 route downtown and caught one of the Forbes Avenue routes (64 East Pittsburgh – Wilkinsburg or 67 Swissvale – Rankin – Braddock) out to the museum.  After a few weeks I realized that the 5th Avenue routes (71 Negley, 73 Highland, 75 Wilkinsburg, and 76 Hamilton) ran more frequently than the Forbes routes, so I started taking them even though it meant walking an extra block in Oakland.  The trip from home to the Museum took about an hour.
After the Museum visits in the autumn of 1958, the group went to the Buhl Planetarium three or four times, to a chemistry laboratory at the University of Pittsburgh, and to the U.S. Bureau of Mines laboratory on Forbes Avenue near the Carnegie Museum. These all involved streetcar routes that were familiar to me: the 22 Crosstown and the routes to Oakland. In the spring of 1959 we went to the Bureau of Mines coal mine in Bruceton, near South Park.  Since it wasn’t on any public transportation line, we gathered at the Board of Education building in Oakland and rode on a chartered bus.
In November 1959 we moved to 2900 Knowlson Avenue.  It was also on the western edge of Brookline, and I still had the choice of the 38 or 39 streetcar routes.  To get to the 39, I could walk north on Pioneer Avenue until I got to Brookline Boulevard; to get to the 38, I went westward to West Liberty Avenue.  In either direction it was about a seven minute walk. During 7th and 8th grades I rode the streetcar only occasionally, primarily to go downtown for shopping or appointments at the eye doctor.  Christmas and my birthday were exciting, because I could take my gift money to Kaufmann’s or Walleck’s Bookstore (at 6th and Wood St.) to buy books about the Civil War.
I started 9th grade at South Hills High School on Mount Washington in September 1961.  I  rode the streetcar every school day.  The school was just up the hill from South Hills Junction.  I could take either the 38 or the 39 route.  I was more likely to meet friends on the 39, since it came out of the middle of Brookline.  The 38 was quieter since the beginning of its route came through suburbs (Mount Lebanon and Dormont) which had their own high schools, so there were fewer school kids.  If I got a seat on the 38, which happened fairly often, I could do homework on the streetcar.  So, I usually took the 38 in the morning and whichever car came first when I was going home in the afternoon.  Weekly streetcar passes, which were valid weekdays until 4:30 PM, were sold every Friday morning at the school.  

Toward the end of 9th grade, I found that I was running out of things to read.  I had used up the interesting books at the Brookline Branch Library and at the high school library.  For a while, I would head downtown as soon as school let out at 3:05 PM to the downtown branch library, check out books, and return home before the streetcar pass expired at 4:30.  This held me for a while, but the downtown branch was fairly small.  The main Carnegie Library was in Oakland, part of the same complex of buildings which housed the Carnegie Museum.  It was too long a trip to be fit in after school, so I started going on Saturdays.  By this time, I was an adult as far as streetcar fare was concerned, and the cost of a “special” (not free) transfer meant that it was $0.35 each way.  Still, $0.70 was not a bad investment to be able to come home with an armload of books which would last two weeks.  
Starting in May 1963, a stretch of West Liberty Avenue between Brookline Boulevard and Dormont was repaved and the streetcar tracks were removed or covered.  This meant the end of the 38 Mount Lebanon route.  Streetcars from Mount Lebanon were routed through Dormont and Beechview and the route became 42/38.  (The 42/38 routing had already been used late at night and other off-times, but now it was permanent.)  Catching the 42/38 at Potomac Avenue in Dormont was a longer walk from home, so I always rode the 39.
I took a summer school class in 1963 which was held at Peabody High School in the East Liberty section of Pittsburgh.  This involved going downtown on the 39 streetcar and transferring to the 73 Highland line which went through Oakland and East Liberty to Highland Avenue.  The trip took over an hour.  Since class ran from 10:30 until 12:30 I was usually very hungry when I got home for lunch.  One day, I tried walking from the high school to the center of East Liberty and catching the 82 Lincoln route to downtown, but that wasn’t any faster.  Since the 73 Highland passed close to the main library in Oakland, I would sometimes leave home early, stop at the library, and then continue onward to Peabody High School.  We could buy streetcar passes for summer school, so the stop did not involve any extra expense.
On March 1, 1964 the Port Authority of Allegheny took over the streetcar and bus operations of the Pittsburgh Railways Company along with the bus operations of about 30 other companies.  Brookline had been served by the routes of the Brentwood Bus Company which was acquired by the Port Authority, and these routes were now part of the unified operation.  The bus routes did not go near my high school, so I continued to ride the 39 streetcar to it.  
I passed my driver’s test in June 1964.  Since our family had just one car which my father drove to work, I still took the streetcar to go to high school and the library in Oakland.  I continued to ride the streetcar when I started at the University of Pittsburgh in June 1965.  Its main building, the Cathedral of Learning, was right across Forbes Avenue from the Carnegie Museum and Library.  
The Port Authority’s modernization program which replaced streetcars with buses put an end to my streetcar riding.  In September 1966, the 39 Brookline streetcar was replaced with the 41D bus line.  In addition, the route of the 41A Dormont-Sunset bus line was altered to run along Pioneer Avenue through Brookline.  I usually took the 41A to get downtown and then transferred to the 5th Avenue streetcar lines out to the university.  Those streetcar lines were converted to bus in January 1967.  After that it was all bus.
There is a postscript.  In 1976 I drove from Atlanta to Pittsburgh to visit my parents for Thanksgiving.  When I got there, my Datsun station wagon was due for some routine maintenance.  The Datsun dealer closest to Brookline was on Saw Mill Run Boulevard in Overbrook, northeast of Brookline.  I dropped the car at the dealer, walked across the street, and caught the Castle Shannon streetcar (about the only streetcar line still running) to go downtown.  It was the first time I had ever taken a Shannon streetcar.    

