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We have lost a great friend, 
person and historian with the 
passing of Ed Miller on April 
23rd, 2010 at the age of 90. 

Ed was known for his photos 
which captured not only the rail 
subject, but also the 
surroundings in which they 
operated. 

Ed was considered the official 
historian of his beloved Laurel 
Line by those who knew him. 

Ed never turned away anyone 
who had questions. Ed loved to 
talk about rail history and local 
history in general. 

Ed has joined the Laurel Line 
and will be sorely missed by 
many. 
 

God speed Ed. 
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Born in Danville on Feb. 6, 1920, he was the son of the 
late John A. and Mary Miller Fox Schimes. His mother died 
at childbirth. He was adopted by the late John and 
Margaret Law Miller. Edward grew up in Milton and 
attended its school through fourth grade. In 1929, the 
family moved to Pittston, where he completed fifth through 
eighth grades at St. Mary's Assumption School. He 
graduated from Pittston High School in 1937 with special 
training in mechanical drafting. Since he was 11 years old, 
he was a parishioner of St. Mary's Assumption Catholic 
Church, Pittston, and attended Mass faithfully, regardless 
of the weather. 

Edward's first job was as a draftsman with the Long 
Island Lighting Co. Years later, he worked in radiology at a 
metals concern, in drafting at Ransom Paper Products and 
in the production of glass television tubes at Techneglas 
Corp. He served in the Army Transportation Corps for 
"three years, eight months and 10 days" during the Second 
World War Stationed at Portsmouth, England, for two 
years, he was sent to the European continent after the 
Normandy Invasion in 1944. With an honorable discharge 
in 1945, he was hired as a trolley motorman for Capital 
Transit Co. in Washington, D.C., until 1952 when buses 
replaced electric streetcars. 

A monumental experience in Edward's life was a 
transcontinental railroad trip he took to California, during 
which he took many photographs of electric railways and 
railroads, a hobby he began in 1937. His photography is 
noted for its special artistic quality. Many of his pictures 
were included in the book, "Streetcar Scenes of the 1950s" 
by Leroy King Jr. In 1999, a book of his photos, "Trackside 
around Scranton, PA 1952-1976 with Edward S. Miller" 
was published and dedicated solely to him. 

While Edward was recognized for his pictures of 
trolleys of the Scranton Transit Co. and the Wilkes-Barre 
Railways and local railroads, he is well known as "the 
historian" of the Lackawanna and Wyoming Valley 
Railroad, "The Laurel Line," an interurban third-rail electric 
line that connected Wilkes-Barre and Scranton until 1952. 
His photos and data were used in the classic book, "The 
Laurel Line," by professors James Henwood and John 
Muncie. The recent volume, "Greater Wyoming Valley 
Trolleys" by historian Harrison Wick, features Edward's 
photos exclusively. 

Since 1939, Edward was a member of the National 
Railway Historical Society and was a founding member of 
its Lackawanna and Wyoming Valley chapter and its 
president from 1980 to 1982. He had volunteered at the 
former Magee Transportation Museum in Bloomsburg until 
its destruction by the Hurricane Agnes flood of 1972, the 
Electric City Trolley Museum, Steamtown National Historic 
Site and the Anthracite Museum. He especially enjoyed 
being a tour guide for student groups. 

Ed, or Eddie, as he was known by his many friends, 
was a kind-hearted, generous gentleman and neighbor with 
a twinkle in his eye and a contagious sense of humor. He 
had an encyclopedic mind and a great memory for details 
regarding railways and railroads and local history. He 
enjoyed good health until a fall last September. 

He passed into the arms of our loving Lord on Friday April 23rd, 
2010 in the Hospice Community Care unit of Geisinger South, 
Wilkes-Barre. 

� ���� ��� �!�"#$�%�#&��'�'()# �'� (��*�*+&,�+-�+.&�$++ '�-&(��'�
#�'� �(% +&(#�� �'/#&'� �0� 
(11�&� 2� �'� +&� �''(�� #%� &�- �&&�'�  +� 3,�
*#�,�/�+�4��/��(*0 �

���� -+11+/(�$�"#&#$&#"�%�#&��% +&(�%�#�'�&�)+11�) (+�%�+-�+���
+-�+.&�$&�# �% ���#& �&���#" �&�*�*3�&%0�

�


���
�*+������+
�,�-
�+'����.
/
0�'+���
��
����1��.�/��2�/�(/�

����������	�
��
��� �
�

IF YOU READ the flip side of his 
carefully notated photos, of which 
there are thousands, his name was 
Edward S. Miller. But if you made his 
acquaintance it was Ed or Eddie. 
The “S” was for Samuel, not 
“Streetcar,” but many friends, myself 
included, couldn’t tell you that. What 
started as a teenage hobby for Miller 

in 1937, recording rail and trolley action, ended as 
documentation of a changing transportation scene in 
Northeastern Pennsylvania and beyond for more than 70 
years.  

While machines were always the subject, it was the 
quality of Miller’s work that made it stand apart. At a time 
when fellow photographers were capturing static 
portraits of equipment, he found it quite natural to show 
them at work in their surroundings. Belching steam 
behemoths on steel ribbons, trolleys dodging downtown 
traffic, the Laurel Line humming along to Rocky Glen. 
The people were there riding the trains, working. The 
specials in the restaurants, beer lights in tavern 
windows, movies on the silver screen marquees all 
captured forever. 

 

 
 

Ed Miller number 2141 photo, with original caption info ‘Wilkes-
Barre Railway Corp. No. 600 outbound, 12:55 p.m. Sa turday, Aug. 
30, 1941, River Street, Plains Twp., Prospect Colli ery of Lehigh 
Valley Coal Co. in background, last day of service on Hudson 
Line: Mon. Spt. 15, 1941.’ 
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In today’s e-world, sentiment for the past is 

sacrificed, nostalgia a burden. This day in the calendar 
doesn’t resemble the same one in 1960; 50 years ago, 
much less 1910 — no matter how hard we try. But a 
solid piece of film, past light printed on paper, does that 
for posterity. Miller’s work accomplished this in his own 
way, propelled by a careful mission to document, 
planned with a draftsman’s eye. 

He will be best remembered for his images of not 
only Wilkes-Barre Railways and Scranton Transit 
streetcars but also the Lackawanna & Wyoming Valley 
railroad, better known to locals as the Laurel Line.  

Miller was considered the official historian. Readers 
may not remember his name, but the images recorded 
are our collective memories of these times. In many 
instances, his are the only concrete reminders. 

If you asked him about the low point in his hobby, it 
wasn’t the decline and changes in rail chronicled. It was 
a World War II enlistment in the Army Transportation 
Corps. Wartime restrictions prohibited him from 
recording rail operations in England and Europe. “I can 
still kick myself,” he told me several times. 

Despite the decline, Miller was always optimistic that 
railroads had a future. While Wyoming Valley residents 
said they should never have closed the Laurel Line, he 
sympathized but knew the reasons why.  

Miller never lost interest and continued to be drawn 
trackside. When much of his beloved Laurel Line was 
scrapped, he was there. And when Lackawanna County 
rebuilt the line between the Electric City Trolley museum 
and Montage in 2000, he was there daily, recording it on 
film, adding it to the record playing in his head, writing 
the book he never wrote. But there were dozens of 
works to which he contributed.  

Miller was also a collector. If you asked, he would 
produce a photo of the construction of the Laurel Line 
more than 100 years ago. He uncovered and saved 

countless images. “This one I found in the Scranton 
station basement, it took three years to flatten out.”  

A favorite story was about visiting the streetcar 
headquarters in Kingston, borrowing company 
negatives, printing them and returning them. If he’d 
never made the effort, the images would have been lost. 

What began as a hobby he believed no one else was 
interested in ended as a thorough historical record. 
Although he was modest, never taking much credit for 
his work, Miller was aware of the historical value. That’s 
why he did it and was always willing to share photos or 
stories with journalists, historians, kids, anyone with an 
ear to bend — always with a sense of humor and a 
contagious twinkle in his eye. 

Miller’s titles were many: friend, photographer, 
veteran and volunteer. He served as a motorman for 
Capital Transit in Washington, D.C. from 1948-1952 and 
traveled the country making an indelible record wherever 
he went. He remained active in trolley preservation and 
museum efforts, camera always close at hand. In 
retirement, he served as a Steamtown conductor and 
tour guide at the Anthracite and Electric City trolley 
museums. 

“Edward S. Miller” was more than a name stamped 
on the back of a photo. He was a person with a special 
eye and a connection to a time lost. A time when Sam 
“the sand man” Giardina helped keep Wilkes-Barre 
trolleys running, when Edger Boland worked the Laurel 
Line and the Lehigh Valley’s Black Diamond ran on time. 
But when Miller ended his last run on April 23, the Laurel 
Line’s third rail went silent and the last trolley departed 
Public Square. Thankfully, he left his visions behind for 
us to treasure. 

 
--- Reprinted with permission from the Pittston Sunday Dispatch �
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In this classic Mi ller composition, Wilkes -Barre Railway’s car 712 is at North Main and Butler  Streets, Pittston. "Thursday, February 16, 
1939," he notes on back of the photo. Last day of s ervice on the West Pittston line was Monday, Decemb er 25, 1939. He was 
photographing the end of an era and knew it. 
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When Edward S. Miller passed away April 23, at the 
age of 90, he left behind a monumental catalogue of 
photographic work. Miller started his hobby in 1937 by 
visiting the Westmoor car barns of the Wilkes-Barre 
Railways to photograph streetcars at the shops. He 
continued to carefully photograph railroads, streetcars 
and interurbans across the United States for more than 
70 years. 

Moving to Pittston from Milton in the late 1920s was 
heaven for Miller. The area was served by the Erie, 
Lackawanna, Jersey Central Lehigh Valley and 
Delaware & Hudson railroads. There were also the 
various routes of the Wilkes-Barre and Scranton 
streetcar companies.  

Miller is perhaps best recognized as the historian of 
the third-rail electric Laurel Line, officially known as the 
Lackawanna & Wyoming Valley Railroad. 

Likewise, a great amount of his work focused on the 
Greater Pittston area. Besides creating a record of 
transportation in the Wyoming Valley he captured the 
cityscape on film.  

Back in the 1930s, Miller thought he was the only 
person with an interest in photographing streetcars. John 
Kelly, a teacher at Pittston High School, introduced him 
to Mike Lavelle Sr., of Forty Fort. A great friendship 
developed as they recorded the last days of trolleys and 
the Laurel Line in the Wyoming Valley. They also took 
the time to copy and preserve old photos and 
information from the company’s files. 

It’s nice to look back and imagine old Pittston’s 

streets where streetcars and rubber tired demons battled 
for the right-of-way. Thanks to Miller we can remember 
those days. 

As Miller began his career he naturally photographed 
trains in their surroundings. To those who knew and 
worked with Miller his skills were respected. But in his 
later years it is acknowledged his work was ahead of its 
time and ranks with the best railroad photographers of 
the era.                                         --- Reprinted with permission 
 

 

Miller developed his film and printed photos at his  home. Here he 
is on August 27, 1958 working at home. 
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Ed has a character all of his own, 
He is refined and quiet, you know. 

Was the only girl who turned him on, 
The beautiful "Phoebe Snow"? 

 

Unexplainable to many folks, 
He's kind and has much care, 
His interest and his expertise 

Shines in the "Iron Horse" so fair. 
 

There are Berkshires, Northern’s and Pacifics, 
Hudson’s, Big Boys and Mikado’s 2-8-2s, 

These are the ones that come to mind, 
Just to name a few. 

 

Numerous names also for the roads, 
D&H, Lackawanna and Laurel Line too. 

Don't touch the third rail", they say, 
"Whatever you do." 

 

Tracks and trains, steam and whistles 
Keep the red blood flowing 

In the veins of "Crusty Ole" Ed Miller 
With child-like face still glowing. 

 

Another interest in the life of this guy, 
Are those cars that move on street rails; Brills and 

Birney’s and Peter Witt’s, 
Osgood Bradley’s all run without fail. 

 

Electric tractions and PCCs, 
Inter-urbans and LRVs, 

"Dutch talk" to some of us but ... 
He knows them all from A to Z. 

 

We salute you now, E.S.M.! 
Our wish for your 70th birthday: 

May your life stay on track, your engine in tune, 
Keep you head-wheels rolling away. 

 

Joan G. Wilson, 
February 1990 
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Ed Miller (on the left wearing the hard hat) “super vises” as the 
reconstruction of the Laurel Line near the Crown Av enue tunnel 
continues on August 2001. 
 

While I was photographing the reconstruction of the 
Laurel Line taking place at the south portal of the Crown 
Avenue tunnel, a man who appeared to be the foreman 
of the work crew in a white hard hat approached me.  I 
was expecting a safety lecture as he neared me but I 
noticed he also had a camera, and lettering on 
his helmet that said 'Ed Miller'.  Realizing that this was 
noted historian Ed Miller we immediately began 
discussing the original location of the South Scranton 
station, the new track alignment (Ed didn't like the kink 
they put in the track, it used to be a smooth curve), and 
even the exact spot where the concrete telephone booth 
used to be.  Ed was photographing the track machine 
crews working just inside the tunnel and was really 
excited to see all this work at a place neglected for so 
long.  Having been familiar with Ed's photos of the 
Laurel Line at this location I was glad when he agreed to 
allow me to photograph him in the middle of the lines 
rebuilding. 

Looking north at the south portal of the Crown Aven ue Tunnel. 
The track machine crews are working just inside the  portal of the 
tunnel. Note all the overgrowth at the time.   
 

 

Looking south from the top of the south portal of t he Crown 
Avenue Tunnel towards Stafford Avenue. The right of  way is 
ready for line poles and overhead wire.  
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Ed was always a lover of electric Interurban and Trolley Cars.  Ed’s eyes beamed with 
enthusiasm when State and Local Government formed a group to study the possibility 
of a regional light rail line.  
 
“Why did they rip it out ?” said Ed.   
 
The Study Group proposed a light rail line from Carbondale to Nanticoke and got public 
input on the concept.   
 
They suggested using the median of the gridlocked I-81 corridor. (I-81 itself between 
Scranton and Wilkes-Barre is already congested.)  
 
We all kind of laughed when this was said, knowing that I-81 need much work to 
rehabilitate its aging bridges and most of the time is one long parking lot.  
 
Ed laughed the hardest and said “We had the Laurel Line.  When it closed, someone 
should have had the foresight to save it.  Maybe the government should have took it 
over.  Now that the price of gas is up, there is a need for it again”.  
 
We do have to acknowledge that when the Laurel Line was in existence, the population 
of the Wilkes-Barre/Scranton Metro Area was larger than it is now.  
 
When the Laurel Line began operations, not many people had cars.  At its end, the 
American love affair with the automobile, and the freedom it gave people pushed 
Public Transportation to the backburner.  
 
 The “Car Culture” and  the Interstate Highway System supplanted rail in general as the 
preferred mode of travel. 
 
Ed thought about what it would cost today to build such a light rail system today, and 
would there be any riders.  Maybe some people might use it to commute to say, 
Downtown Scranton or Downtown Wilkes-Barre. 
 
In the end, we all had a good laugh realizing that this was just a concept on a piece of 
paper somewhere and many, many years away if at all. 
 

- Michael G. Rushton,  Webmaster  
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