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By Niles James Laughner




“SWALLOW HARD,

ANV NNTNTNTN N

WILLIAM A. HOEVELER,

AND PLUG ON. THE
WAR IS NOT BEING

FOUGHT FOR YOU!" -

HIMSELF, 1918

The country was raucous with Victory
Parades—a cacophony of sirens, horns, bells,
cheering, screaming, tears, and John Philip
Sousa’s best music blaring from the local band.
All was not well, however, in the America of
1918. Victory had been achieved in Europe,
and the United States military had proved itself
to the world, but the silent costs of the Great
War were only beginning to be tabulated.
Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD) was
not available as a diagnosis for the shocking
set of symptoms displayed by so many men
coming home from foreign combat, yet it was
a real growing problem.

Like a latent viral infection, the disease
carried by many U.S. troops did not manifest

itself for months or years. Lieutenant William

HOEVELER WRITING
T0 FAMILY WHILE
TRYING TO REASSURE

Sergeant William Hoeveler in training,
Miami, Florida, 1917.

Hoeveler, a Pittsburgh native and WWI pilot
in the fledgling field of aviation, carried the
effects of countless horrors he experienced
throughout his military service for almost 20
years until they claimed him. As a pilot with the
French 66th Escadrille, he was credited with
shooting down at least one German plane. As a
veteran seeking a new path during peacetime,
he was far less successful. Hoeveler’s tale is
like many others: a regular man changed by
combat, the minutia of history that comes and
goes like the tide, almost unnoticed—yet it
rings with the humanity and value with which
each soldier’s life is imbued.

William Hoeveler’s family was an
American success story. When his ancestors
emigrated from Europe in the early 1800s, the

rapidly industrializing United States allowed
them to reach amazing heights. William Sr.
owned a large moving and storage company in
Pittsburgh and served on the Pittsburgh City
Council before his death in 1914. The Hoeveler
family lived in Oakland, at that time one of the
wealthiest parts of Pittsburgh. Bill’s sister was
sent to France with the YMCA under the direct
supervision of Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt, Jr.
His brother served as an important member
of the American Protective League. All three
children were well educated with writing skills
beyond many of their peers.

So it is perhaps surprising that Bill’s
first mention in the newspapers was a 1910
Pittsburgh Press police blotter entry: at age
16, he ran a horse and cart off the road while
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OM@A’ friend Joe Trees, Jr., enhsted t(rgether
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nis World

Willi: tﬂg&ﬂ s Hoeve er, Jr., and 1s
before World War I as ﬂymg sergeants in the
Av;atlon Section, Army Signal Corps (replaced
in 1918 by the U.S. Air Service, forerunner to
the Air Force). Hoeveler became an airman in
a truly exciting, yet terrifying time in aviation
history. The airplane was a relatively new piece
of equipment and there was no prior protocol
for using it as a fighter or bomber in concert
with a larger military strategy. While advances
in technology and innovative tactics hinted

at the airplane’s power as a tool of war (to be

BilkHoeveler’s flight instructor, aviation pioneer Roger
Jannus, was the brother of celebrated pilot Tony Jannus.

Both brothers were dead hefore the war’s end.

~ AL
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gave Hoevel

We poke into a white cloud and the cold
dampness rushes by our faces and feels
for all the world like a Scottish mist, but
the planes are fast and we come out the
other side not knowing where we are,
because a cloud is just like tunnel in the
air ... just the two of us, alone, out of
sight of land, water, people, riding on
air and looking down at clouds, their
feathery tops all glistening in the bright
sunlight, and clear blue vapor above us.

~ March 10, 1917
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his first real taste of open
cockplt flight. Bill wrote home to his mother,

A PILOT FLEW
WITHOUT A
PARACHUTE, AND
WAS ISSUED A
REVOLVER IN THE
EVENT THAT HIS
PLANE CAUGHT
FIRE WHILE HE
PLUMMETED TO HIS
DEATH.
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Pittsburgh Society Youth Offers
Army His Services as Aviator

gon of Oil Operator, Graduate of

Wright Sehool, Telegraphs to War Secretary—Has
Own Hydroaeroplane——William Thaw May
Come Back From France.
st (e

Joseph G. Trees,

] pereby tender you my gervices as an
aviator equipped with my own high-pow-
ered hydro-acroplane for either border
patrol or scout work in the interior of |
Mexico,"
The foresoing

day, by Joseph Graham Trees,
soclety youth, who 1ast April
from the Wrisht winter

a, Ga., a8 “one

was wrad-
aviation

yficate reads.

cal? oil producer and operator. The
n his father's ranch

he went about three §

young n is now o
at Pecos, Tex., where
weeks ago.

This is the second time young Trees
has ofteved his services to the Govern-
ment. When he left the Wright schodl in
ot to Hammondsport, N.

d
He then VO
an aviator to Uncle Sam.
cretary of war thanked
4 him that he might 1

: : ce to his fam .
- Had " :
T ‘a wonderful time in England, T .
y I d Wi A.
€ new es th Ié -y (" to’ the late Crrl)uncilm;rr:'w. AT ; {
[ ! > mg@ ] e :f:ampanla:u, :l?gh bodn-:hhuﬂdmerz i e
& 1 o arly childhood the des
T4 a | like a prince- el T asy carcers. Young Hoeveler cast |
Utﬁ "F . We being aside {\:s soc{(:l r:;asur:; in Pmsbnr&:,
J . . 1 A eral months aEo & |
: e first American aviators, we were IT - L sy atter |
~ 6l o~ Y th 1
... they couldn’t d . e
© enough- The Major il?iii‘éﬁ“i.ﬁ? a view of enlisting
United States aviation corps.

French front to drive one
Many Inquir'es were made of the Thaw

young Trees,
“in the event of trouble.”

toan Red Cross ambulances. Shortly after |
hat, Trees went to the Wrlght winter |
and took up the study of
g in the“

'Q in charge gave us a si )
4 sas
lovel g lg | L Cyhnder carand a tamily in_this city_yesterday a3 to
ely girl driver, and letters to the near- Whather Tiliam Thay X SRR
rican fying ‘cor;;;:
service

York. Willam Thaw is no

est flying field to London ... there was
a Gen
eral of the RFC there, we palled Jorl al rebovering from W
al‘ound Ry ithith . in an serlal encounter With & German
the hlgh brows, had lunch e e at.iT Pittsbaret avistor, who cabled
at the > v ects that Thaw will come
C.0.’s table and went on a beauti- It is n gggn;lgny r::‘::&r;‘;ipoulble it war with

ful flight in real planes, so much bet-

Aere Club of America, an a

ter than the ones I had been flying....

We went up, up to great heights far
above the clouds, so that the earth was
gone, and nothing but limitless miles
of billowing clouds, some white, fleecy,
'.(empting ... others black and threaten-
ing towered high above even our height.

But we climbed till we had conquered

all and looked down on this seething

mass of all colors. The sun and the clear

clear blue were all that we had above. :

~ October 30, 1917

When Bill Hoeveler reached France, he
was immediately assigned to office work at
the headquarters in Paris, much to his dismay
His assignment at the Aviation Section, Signai
.Corps Reserve was “pen pushing” as he called
it, and his title included “L of C,” or “Lines of
Communication.” In April 1918, Lieutenant
Hoeveler (now 24 years old) was sent to train
on French bombers at his own request. He had
already completed Chasse school (training on
fighter planes), but after being sidelined with

his desk j .
\ job, Hoeveler considered any option Sergeant Hoeveler ahout
at would get him into combat. He was able to to crank the engine, o ML 2 e
Miami, Florida, 1917. P S e g
o= - i ot y

ey
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Of# 7 }oom 25 years later. ‘o

true nature of war. In May 1918, word began

40

HOEVELER INCHED
CLOSER AND
CLOSER TO THE
TRUE NATURE OF
WAR. IN MAY 1918,
WORD BEGAN TO
CIRCULATE ABOUT
AMERICAN PILOTS
BEING LOANED TO
THE FRENCH AIR

173

4 ew, even u;

csged what would come

Paln b
The planes are more than 6 times larger

than the little chassers, and very differ-

~ ent to fly. We carry an observer who

fights the enemy from the back, and
drops the bombs, while we do the flying
and fighting from the front. It was very
strange to handle a huge thing like that
up in the air. It feels like a big ocean
liner, with power and speed.

Of course it is very interesting and
quite scientific and the bombing itself
remarkably accurate. But still, chasse
has a wonderfully glorious attraction
about it: however, I think I will go on
and finish this branch, go over the lines
in it for about six months and then go
back to the chasse and finish up the
damn war that way. ~ April 17, 1918

Hoeveler inched closer and closer to the
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66t}cﬁqmbaﬁdmhn Squadron or “Es

personal loss. Hoeveler’s friend and fellow
enlistee Joe Trees had left his base in England
for a routine flight and somewhere en route
his life ended in mangled airplane wreckage.
His death was instantaneous and left Hoeveler
devastated. Undoubtedly, it changed him.

I never had anything hit me quite so
hard. He was one of the best friends I
had. Then to be killed while in training,
that is the worst part. At the front, you
are going for a cause, and if some Hun
knocks you down, it is just bad luck
for you, but behind the lines, and Joe
being one of the best fliers I knew, it is
very hard to take.... I guess this life we
lead is all written out for us, and we just
ride along while someone else turns the
pages. ~ June 10, 1918

work) ﬁna]ly reahzed r\(\ ©w \1

Yesterday we went way into the ll.nes atel
a low altitude, and caught Hell. But, as N
luck would have it my observer and I
brought down our first Boche. It has not
been reported as official yet, and to be
official must be reported by the infantry
or artillery observation men.

We had a very tight time of it, as we
were shelled and also were fought with
by the old Squadron of von Richthofen,
who by the way CAN fight.! Our Chef
d’Escadrille was leading, I on his left and
a young American by name Barber on
his right. We fought with our front guns
all the way to our objective, turned,
bombed and started for home. Just
after the turn, a shell hit poor Barber,
knocked off his right wing and he went



N P a11 & m\h P W
ke hg,-Ib? med to
e }he nght, but when he turned tqwasd?.
us my observer shot him down.

~1, When the Huns show that they appre-

- ciate your work enough to send the best
fighters they have up to stop you, it
shows that you are doing something
very worthwhile. And when you knock
one of these best men down, it is most
satisfying. ~ August 12, 1918
Though he was now credited with

an official aerial victory, Hoeveler’s list of

wounded and killed buddies continued to
grow rapidly. In his letters home, Bill regaled
his family with exciting stories of the “grit
and coolness” of his fellow American aviators
as they battled German pilots. But with the
humor and the thrilling narrative was a human
cost: real comrades shot down, real friends

wounded and dealing with the horrors of

Top: Strangely, no uniforms were ever issued to
the Florida Pilot trainees until their arrival in Texas
several months later.

Middle: Left to right, Roger Jannus, “Ishe” Thurlow,
Joe Trees, “Perc” Dodge, and Bill Hoeveler
relaxing at the “Oasis,” their rented Miami home.

Right: Bill Hoeveler typed almost all his letters, hoth
in the American Field Service and U.S. Air Service.
He is shown here at his typewriter, mounted on a
tripod.
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"next task, ns¢
e ] J'

R i y while in the se rvi 5

' © mid- September 15}]/8,, th(;;a_l"- utilized the

440 io:Ab@s of -many French squadrons in its first
{ ,. 'J - “all- Amerlcan offensive against the St. Mihiel

- sahent This bulge in the lines, occupied for
most of the war by the Germans, was chosen

as a target and was seen as achievable given

the numbers of U.S. troops available. Still, the

services of the French were requested, and the

Front row: Mike Carter, Bill Hoeveler, and
Major Fiorello LaGuardia.

—
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ing me to the American Army, and I
am very sad about it. But then all the
good Frenchmen are going away, all
my friends.... So I will go back to the
Americans with the feeling it is for the
best. Then there will be lots of new
untried pilots there. As I told you in
my last letter nearly all my friends ...

'l.‘\

Y \
thbry\{ ﬁo ele ref % d o) 0 A &7
down to type outa note to!ﬁrs ;Qe \ \
His letter holds faint traces of b1tterneg undep‘ 3\

the bravado.
Your most welcome letters have been
coming along very regularly. Just yester-
day I got one telling me all the news and

HE HAD SEEN THE
CONFLICT FROM
ALMOST EVERY

ANGLE—THE FIRST
WAR TO INVOLVE
MOST OF THE GLOBE,
AND THE FIRST TO BE
FOUGHT ABOVE IT IN
THE AIR.

w ‘V’_‘— ﬂ



R s
hat you had ruined |
~ and still you were well liked by et
95' : \ It might I 311’ éﬁé}&l‘ng to have
m all together! But I guess if you are
l E,E R making this “as you like it” Heaven, you
) 4T “would pass an embargo on disturbing

elements, and make them orderlies to
the nice well-liked saints. They could
shine your halos and keep your harp
well-oiled and put rubber heels on your
sandals. ~ November 10, 1918

At 11:00 a.m. on November 11, 1918, the
Great War for Civilization and Humanity came

Hoeveler’s comrade
pilots in the 66th French
Bombardment Squadron.

to a pre-arranged close. Fighting staggered on
in North Russia and Siberia and a few other

far-flung locations, but for almost everyone

else, the war had ended:
The great show is over and I am still
alive and full of health. The holiday
spirit is very strong over here just now,
and all the towns in France are celebrat-
ing full swing.... I went down yesterday
afternoon and it was a brawl. All the ref-
ugees were marching through the streets
with flags of their home towns, the
wounded were having another parade
. and everyone was having a Hell of
a time. I don’t know what is going to
be done with us all over here now, as
the incentive is gone and there is noth-
ing for we civilians to do. What do you
think? Today, two poor chaps crashed
and were burned to death, isn’t that
hard luck, to be killed the day after the
war is called off? ~ November 13, 1918

Hoeveler had spent most of the previous
three years away from home. He had seen the
conflict from almost every angle—the first war
to involve most of the globe, and the first to be

fought above it in the air. What now? The end :
Lt. Hoeveler, 2nd from left, with his observer (right) just before leaving on

of the war was not 51mple and clean. the mission that netted his first German victory, August 1918.
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Mrs. Mary A Hoeveler.

1
“«1 won't shoot you now T'll warn | they separ

| re I do.” t 5

1yo"ll‘h‘l):fv‘;as the charge of Mrs. Mary | in ‘Washi
. Hoeveler, 4 S

‘\aobb. Jr., attorney, seeking a dx-]

1 { ts. l
l v her husband, William A. | apartmen celer testified her hus- s , §-
ety htoxicated most of the\ safely stored it in Paris to await its

| Hoeveler, Jr., of the Schenley apart- | Mrs. Hoe

| ments.

Judge John A. Evans that her hus- | She told

vith a ge:

and had threatened her wi
‘3olver while intoxicated and
| other occasions had menaced her.

‘\‘ Separated Last June.
suit. Mrs. Hoeveler Sefks a legal
jon from Hoeveler, d
liggaﬁ‘t% W. A. Hoeveler, former city l;us
| i i
uncilman.
‘\coThe couple were married June 20,
| 1924. They had made their
at Fifth ave. and Emers

| SRR e -
——e |

Clipping from the Pittshurgh Press detailing the
Hoeveler’s divorce.

44 WESTERN PENNSYLVANIA HISTORY | FALL 2016

'Death Tﬁreat Is Charged

In Hoeveler Divorce Tria

|
ated in June, 1929. S}nce\
then Mrs. Hoeveler has been living

ngton ave., Camegie. Her |

\d has been making hi
daughter of John S.[l‘-‘nllixa\:ar;‘% hmother o the Schenley

| band was in(oxica:ﬂed
| time they were ma: .

ler testified before time Y ing a darkened

Mrs. Hoeve of enter ;;!n S Sher she

- | room in their homefound oeveler.

n | lighted a candle,
| pointing a gun at
oy Othernogc;ser vile names.
i | . he calle B
Her husband did not contest the ﬂeghe e . b .

jons, it was testl-

ler said, when her

son of night, Mrs. Hoeve! L5
the steering W!

band grabbed e t‘;ol‘

aph pole. She

e wheel from

f the machine 1aamd al
| run it into a teles
i the+

me  said she _wrested
on sts., h\;)mu | him, averting an accident.

too soon for William A Hoeveler a

(in the 497th Aero Squadron) and ,
was training my flight to take to the
front.... I could have seen about how
my own ideas of training worked
out. But they closed up the front
and my job went out with it. Clest

I’Armistice! ~ December 3, 1918
In late December, Bill’s duty
station was closed forever. He helped
ferry the aircraft to Romorantin,
having at least one near accident on
the way. On a visit to Paris, to see
the Peace Commission at work, he
met five of his friends who had been
reported dead, but had actually been
prisoners of the Germans instead.

Bill also picked up Joe Trees’ aviation

coat, which his family had given to

is home |

their son’s best friend as a gift, having

claimant. With no more flying to be

done, a heavy aviator’s coat like this

| may have seemed useless to some,
| but Bill wrote to his family that he
was thrilled to have it on the cold
boat ride home. One can imagine
Lieutenant William Hoeveler, Jr.,
on deck, sailing towards America, wearing
that coat, wishing its previous owner was
there instead, feeling in its heavy warmth the
absence of so many who would never go home
to their loved ones.

When the numbers were tallied, at least
8 million men were dead and 20 million

wounded (7 million of whom came home

e 8

had been made a Flight Commander

S applicatiog_\lf\}\iq eﬁ@ _se'd( his @ cupation

B! 1% = BY "
as “Oil Business,” working as a repres: ve
2 ANRE

for the Benedum-Trees Oil Company, but
this career did not last. In 1924, Hoeveler
met and married Mary Amelia Robb, a local
socialite. Mary Robb was the daughter of
Emmaline Mary (Foster) Robb and John Scott
Robb, a wealthy family in Carnegie. Mary and
Bill, having turned 30, were married on the
veranda at his in-laws’ home on Washington
Avenue on June 14, 1924, with Bill’s brother
James as best man.?

Little information exists about the
Hoevelers’ life together after their wedding
day other than living on Fifth Avenue in
Shadyside. One known fact is that in February
1929, the Hoevelers took a 14-day cruise to
exotic cities in the West Indies on the S.S.
Araguaya.* Trips to glamorous locations
became popular for those wanting to escape
the harsh winter weather in Pittsburgh, but
for the Hoevelers, it may have been a trip
taken to revive their relationship.

After five years of marriage, an
announcement of the Hoevelers’ divorce
appeared in the Pittsburgh Press on
November 16, 1929, citing June 1928 as
the time of their separation. In the divorce
announcement, Mary testified that Hoeveler
was intoxicated for most of the time that they
were married. The last straw for her occurred
when she returned home one evening to
find Hoeveler waiting for her in a darkened

room with a revolver pointed at her, warning

o
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When His W:)rk Is Done

And the war is over; when you are celebrating his glorious achievements in bring-
ing about a just peace; when your heart thrills with the full

realization of what a just peace means,

Don’t Forget Him!

For him, now that the strain of fighting is gone,
there are many weary months of waiting---waiting
to get home. Then is when it is absolutely essential
that his mind be occupied. Entertainment is vital.
He must be kept cheerful if the corrosion of nerve-
racking waiting is not to eat into his spirit and his
very vitals.

He must have places to go and things to do.
And, surely you, in the full possession of the com-
forts of civilization made possible by the peace he

has helped to bring about, surely you will not slight
him what little of the real home comforts it is pos-
sible to bring to him.

Keep him smiling till we can get him home.
Give and give freely to the good work of these seven
organizations.

It is your one chance to repay a fraction of the
debt you owe the boys who have made the world
a safe place for you to live in.

LINITED WAR WORK CAMPAIGN

ATt camiovic wax
e

United War Work Campaign ad, November 11, 1918.

HOEVELER SEEMS
TO HAVE LIVED
UP TO HIS IDEAL,
EXPRESSED TO
HIS SISTER IN THE
WANING DAYS OF
THE WAR, TO
“GET AS MUCH
IN THIS LIFE AS
YOU CAN.”
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