
(and for that matter, PHS, too), when I was 
going somewhere with my mother (we 
didn’t have a car), we usually rode the bus. I 
think I remember paying a dime for the 
fare. I also remember that the fare boxes 
became more mechanized as the years went 
by. I’m sure the fares increased
through the years, too.
 We rode the Jackson Avenue bus and 
caught it at the corner of Jackson and 
James Streets. One of the interesting things 
that I remember about riding that bus was 
that if you happened to miss it at that stop, 
you had about ten minutes to walk one 
block west to Mr. Curnutte’s Grocery Store 
on the corner of Jackson and Brown. You 
could catch the same bus you had missed 
earlier at that stop after it had made its loop 
through the East End and was on its way 
back downtown.
 On Saturday mornings, when I had to 
go to my dreaded piano lesson with Mrs. 
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But where is
the majesty?

Oh Yeah?... (ed. note)
As an artist I must comment: It is a shame that

the new high school building cannot match the
majestic look of the old Portsmouth high school.
Perhaps it is best that way. The new building
appears to be just a utilitarian and hopefully func-
tional structure to house students and faculty. I
feel that the columns in front are a feeble attempt
to emulate the old building. Where will student
classes line up to have their picture taken? Oh
well, that’s just my opinion.

The Current State of
Portsmouth Schools
from an update by Ken Marotte, Scioto Voice

Numerous schools are currently in the building
process in Portsmouth. An elementary school in
Sciotoville will open during December 2005 or
January 2006. The elementary, junior, and senior
high school in Portsmouth will open for the
school year commencing in the fall of 2006.

Junior (grades 7-8) and senior (grades 9-12)
high students will spend their days in the same
building, but each will occupy separate wings.
“They will share some common spaces, like the
cafetorium,” (what? no separate cafeteria or audi-
torium) said superintendent Jan Broughton, “but
other than that, they will have their own areas.”

With a school building built in 1912, many
Portsmouth students have learned to go without
those features that many others take for granted.
Unlike the old edifices, the new buildings will have
accommodations for air conditioning and state-
of-the-art technology. Broughton voiced her
excitement: “We are really excited to have a build-
ing that accommodates our needs and the current
times.”

Current Portsmouth schools allow room for
2,079 to engage in the learning process; the new
schools will dramatically increase this number.
When finished and functional, Portsmouth City
Schools will accommodate a total of 2,843 stu-
dents-1,147 at the junior/senior high school,
1,341 at the elementary school, and 355 at the
Sciotoville school.  “Potential for growth was very 
important to us,” commented Broughton.

Future students will not be able to evade the
legacy of Portsmouth City Schools, as the new
schools will contain morsels of nostalgia and local
history. Columns and urns from Grant Middle
School, for example, have been removed, and will
be installed into one of the new schools.

The building of the new school has helped the
economy by providing work to a number of locals.
“The majority of our workers are originally from
the area, and many are even graduates of
Portsmouth,” the superintendent excitedly said,
“The pride is definitely visible.”

Demolition of the old schools will occur shortly
after they are vacated. The State of Ohio will fund
80% of the demolition effort.
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Remembering the Yellow 
Portsmouth City Line Buses
 When I was growing up In Portsmouth 
in the 1940s and 1950s, Portsmouth had a 
great public bus transportation system. The 
yellow  busses of the Portsmouth City Lines 
(who had its offices and garage on Madison 
Street in the West End down by the Scioto 
River Bridge) ran routes throughout the 
city and had a good rider-ship base with 
very reasonable fares. If you were in 
downtown Portsmouth at about 5 p.m. on a 
weekday, when all the folks were getting off 
work, you would see yellow  bus after yellow 
bus pulling out from the corner of Fifth 
and Chillicothe Streets--Smith’s Drug Store 
at 501 Chilli was the central boarding 
location for all the Portsmouth routes, as I 
recall.
 Although I walked just about every day 
to and from Wilson Elementary School 

Remembering Coach 
Earl Gibson
 Although he held many titles (army 
officer, teacher, dean,  principal, 
superintendent, consultant), in my 
mind, Earl W. Gibson is best 
remembered as “Coach Gibson.”
 Coach Gibson was truly a member 
of what broadcast journalist Tom  
Brokaw  called “The Greatest 
Generation.” The term describes 
those  who grew  up in the U. S. during 
the deprivation of the Great  
Depression and then went on to fight in 
World War II.
 I was introduced to Earl “Smoky” 
Gibson during my freshman year  
(1951-1952) at Portsmouth High School. It 
was his third year of  teaching at PHS. He 
was my first period General Science 
teacher. He  was a stocky, well-built man 
with a dark complexion (hence his 
nickname). I remember his teaching style as 
being a strict, no nonsense one, but he did 
have a good sense of humor. He also 
taught World History, was an assistant 
football coach, and ran the boys’  
intramural program.  
 Earl W. Gibson was born in Portsmouth, 
Ohio, on July 3, 1921. His parents, Charles 
and Maude, lived on Front Street and later 
on Robinson Avenue. Charles Gibson was a 
shoemaker employed by the Excelsior Shoe 
Company, one of the several shoe 
manufacturers in Portsmouth. As a young 
boy growing up during the Depression Earl 
developed his two lifelong passions: a love 
of  the outdoors and  athletics.
 Mr. Gibson went to the Union Street 
Elementary School and finished the eighth 

grade at Highland on Hutchins Street.  He 
attended Portsmouth High School from 
1936 to 1940. He was a member of the 

graduating class of 1940.  While 
at PHS he was an outstanding 
football player. He played on 
t h e u n d e f e a t e d s t a t e 
championship teams of 1938 
and 1939. At PHS he also stood 
out in academics and dramatics.
In the fall of 1940 he went off 
to Eastern Kentucky State 
Teachers College in Richmond, 
Kentucky, on a football athletic 

scholarship. At Eastern he was a member 
of the Reserve Officers Training Corps. 
Needless to say, his college education was 
interrupted by World War   II. Earl 
completed his training at Fort Bragg in 
North Carolina. He served five years as a 
field artillery officer in the European 
Theater of Operations and also served in 
the Army of Occupation in Germany 
after the war. He returned to Eastern 
Kentucky to complete his degree in 1948 
at the age of 27. Later, he took summer 
school  courses at Eastern to earn his 
master’s degree.
 Earl Gibson’s first teaching and 
coaching job was the school year of 
1948-1949 in Georgetown, Kentucky. 
However, with his educational 
background, his World War II service, and 
his extensive football knowledge, Mr. 
Gibson was recruited by Trojan Head 
Football Coach Bill Hess to return to his 
hometown of Portsmouth and was hired 
to teach science and social studies and be 
an assistant football coach for the 
1949-1950 school year. He spent the next 

twelve years at PHS as a teacher and 
football coach. Perhaps his greatest 
triumph as a coach was the 1953 season 
when he assisted Head Coach Bob 
Brownson’s Trojans to 9 victories in an 
undefeated season and a Number Two 
ranking in the state of Ohio. The two other 
assistant coaches that season were Bruce 
Schmidt and Ed Zoretic.
 In June of 1961 Ralph Elliott retired 
after serving as Dean of Boys at PHS for 
17 years. Earl Gibson assumed that 
position for the 1961-1962 school year and 
continued until the spring of 1965,  when  
he was hired as Principal of Dublin High 
School, in Dublin, Ohio, a suburb of 
Columbus, Ohio. He was the DHS 
principal for 8 years and served as Assistant 
Superintendent in the district for two years 
until he retired in 1975. At this point he 
continued his educational career as a 
consultant for the Ohio Department of 
Education for another 12 years, finally 
retiring with a total of almost forty years in 
the field of  education.
 In Portsmouth Earl and his wife Elaine 
made their home at 2003 Mabert Road.  
They had a son, Jon, who is the chief of  
information services for the Woods Hole 
Oceanographic Institution in Woods Hole, 
Massachusetts. WHOI is a private, 
nonprofit research and higher education 
facility dedicated to the study of all aspects 
of marine science and engineering. Mrs. 
Elaine Gibson passed away in 1988. Earl 
Gibson and his second wife, Alice, now 
reside near Dublin, Ohio. He celebrated his 
90th birthday on July 3, 2011.
                  Blaine Bierley ('55)

PHS Athletic History
Coach William “Bill” Rohr
 Old-time Trojan fans will remember the 
name of Bill Rohr, who coached PHS 
basketball for five years just after World 
War II (1946-1951). You may enjoy this trip 
down Memory Lane with me remembering 
Coach Rohr.
 William D. Rohr was born in Massillon, 
Ohio, in 1918. He was a star athlete at 
Massillon’s Washington High School and 
graduated from there in the class of 1936. 
Rohr made his name in basketball as an All-
Ohioan and played under the coaching of 
the legendary Paul Brown, who coached 
both the Tiger’s football and basketball 
teams. Brown said that Bill Rohr was the 
best basketball player he ever coached.
 He attended Ohio Wesleyan University 
in Delaware, Ohio, where he was an All-
Buckeye Conference guard. After 
graduating from Ohio Wesleyan in 1940, 
Rohr returned to Massillon to begin his 
coaching experience with his mentor Paul 
Brown. He then returned to Ohio Wesleyan 

for a brief coaching stint before he 
entered the Army Air Corps in 1942.
 After the war was over, in 1946, Rohr 
took the head basketball coaching 
position at Portsmouth High School. In 
his five seasons at PHS, Coach Rohr led 
the Trojan round-ballers to an 82-29 
record and captured three district titles 
along the way.
 Rohr went from PHS to Miami 
University at Oxford, Ohio, in September 
of 1951. He was an immediate success 
there and his Redskins won 91 and lost 47 
games in six seasons. During his tenure at 
Miami the Redskins won four Mid-
American Conference championships.
 In 1957 Coach Rohr moved up to the 
Big Ten Conference as head basketball 
coach of the Northwestern University 
Wildcats in Evanston, Illinois. From 1957 
to 1962 his teams compiled a 
66-58   record. An interesting sidebar to 
Rohr’s Northwestern job was that he took 
Bob Doll (PHS ‘50) along with him as an 

assistant coach. Doll was a Miami 
standout from 1951 to 1954 who played 
for Rohr at PHS and followed his high 
school coach to Miami.
 In 1962 he assumed the post as 
Director of Athletics and Physical 
Education at Ohio University in Athens, 
Ohio, which he held for 15 years, retiring 
in    1978.    During the 1975-1976 school 
year, Bill Rohr was President of the 
National Association of Collegiate 
Directors of Athletics and was viewed by 
many as a pioneer in women’s college 
athletics.
 After Bill retired as Athletic Director 
of Ohio University in 1978, he and his 
wife, Mary Ellen, moved to Oxford, Ohio. 
Coach Rohr passed away in Oxford in 
1986 at the age of 68. He had one son 
and two daughters. He is enshrined in the 
following Collegiate Halls of Fame: Ohio 
Wesleyan University, Miami University, 
and Ohio University.
Blaine Bierley (PHS ‘55)

Murphy on Oakland Avenue, I rode the 
Jackson Avenue bus downtown to Smith’s 
and then transferred (you got a transfer 
free, but you had to use it the same day 
within a certain specified time limit) to the 
Grandview Avenue bus which would take 
me up to Kinney’s Lane via the Offner 
Street Hill. I  would use the extra time to 
erase my mother’s notations of my daily 
piano practice times with exaggerated times 
which, as I now realize, certainly didn’t fool 
Mrs. Murphy when she heard me attempt 
to play my lesson.
 Much later, when I attended PHS, I can 
remember seeing hoards of coeds waiting 
for the bus on rainy afternoons in front of 
the Temple Baptist Church.
 It’s funny what things you remember 
after some fifty years.
 What do you remember about the 
Yellow Busses?
Blaine Bierley (PHS ‘55)

Subscription Renewal Due 
As in past, the newsletter will be published 
bimonthly in 2012 (Feb, Apr, June, Aug, 
Oct and Dec). The calendar-year 
subscription remains at $7.00.  In order to 
avoid missing the February issue, please 
remit by January 31. 2012 to: PHS Class 
of 1955, c/o Robert Cook. 3341 Indian 
Drive, Portsmouth, Ohio 45662.  Send 
articles for print to Frank Hunter (address 
on masthead). 

Santa Returning To 
Downtown Portsmouth
By Frank Lewis, PDT Staff  Writer (PHS ‘63)
 “When I moved to the area I noticed 
that we didn’t really have a mall anywhere 
nearby, and immediately asked the 
question, ‘Where do people go for their 
children, their families, to have a picture 
with Santa?’” Portsmouth Daily Times 
General Manager Michael Messerly said. 
“And there weren’t great answers that I 
thought served the community.”
 That is when he decided the Portsmouth 
Daily Times would step out and schedule a 
series of appearances by Santa Claus at the 
Paul E. Johnson Emporium on Chillicothe 
Street in Portsmouth. The event will be 
Dec. 8 through 11, and Dec. 15 through 
18. Thursdays and Fridays will be 5:30 to 
8:30 p.m. and Saturdays and Sundays will 
be noon to 4 p.m.
 “Our goal is, if nothing else, to make 
Portsmouth the destination when it comes 
to Christmas time. And there’s nothing 
better to own than Christmas,” Messerly 
said. “This is a great opportunity for the 
city and what better time could there be to 
be drawing people to our community?”
 Messerly went on a search for the real 
Santa Claus, and he believes he found him. 
“We actually have two Santa Clauses but 
the one that will be there most of the time 
is the Santa Claus who was the last one to 
work at Marting’s,” Messerly said. “That’s 

just kind of a nice little touch that I was 
hoping to get. They came to us and we just 
said this makes a lot of  sense.”
 “Marting’s used to do it for many years. 
When it closed we basically have gone 
through a 10-year drought where people 
didn’t have the one place to go to be with 
Santa Claus,” Messerly said. “So the fact 
that the Daily Times is going to bring him 
back to the Paul E. Johnson Emporium, 
the same Santa, what a great connection. 
What a great gift for people, who, as 
children, went to Marting’s and got their 
pictures taken. And now it’s going to be the 
same Santa Claus, but just at a different 
venue. It’s just nice to bring Portsmouth’s 
history back with today.”
 Jennifer Foster, director of Main Street 
Portsmouth, said her organization is excited 
about partnering with the Daily Times to 
bring Santa Claus to the downtown 
area.“It’s going to bring tons of people 
downtown. It’s going to bring a lot of 
Christmas joy and spirit that the town 
maybe has lacked a little bit since Marting’s 
closed,” Foster said. “A lot of people used 
to see Santa down there and I think this is 
really going to bring back that community 
sense of Christmas that we used to 
experience.”“We’ll be able to educate the 
public a little bit about Main Street and 
what we do to help the community,” Foster 
said. “That’s exciting,too, to get that 
opportunity to educate everybody.” 

Two recently completed illustrations by Frank Hunter that show how busy the downtown was in 1948. The left  painting is  entitled “The Rush Hour” 
and depicts  the buses  leaving from Smith’s  Drugs. The other is  “The Theater District” showing three theaters  in the same block. A third is  being 
completed showing the old post office and the North side of Gallia to Gay St. Prints are available at http://frank-hunter.artistwebsites.com/

The Hamburger Inn on Chillicothe St. and Ann’s 
Coffee Cup near Chillicothe and 11th. 
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H.L. Green Co.
 Greens hired extra help, mostly girls 
from high school for weekends and 
holidays. I can only recall two girls from 
PHS, Jacqueline Hurley (phs’55) and 
Rosemary Brown (phs’57) (not in pic) that 
worked part time. Most of the help was 
from the county high schools and 
Kentucky. Starting pay for the clerks was .
55 to .60 cents an hour and believe me 
they earned the pay as some of the work 
was never ending. Some customers would 
not buy certain   items, such as clothing 
from a dime store. Greens sold Blue Bell 
Jeans for $1.29 and sold a few, but 
Kobackers sold the same thing for $1.79 a 
pair and would sell more than Greens. 
  Of all the shopping days, my favorite 
were the Christmas Holiday season. People 
seemed to be happier and spent more 
money on presents to give away. It was 
more of a sharing thing and time. When 
industry left Portsmouth so did the stores. 
 As a manager trainee, I scratched Mr. 
Schnell's brain on business matters for he 
was a very sharp man. In one   incident, a 
couple of boys approximately 10 years old 
“borrowed” some toys from the toy 
counter and was headed out the back door. 
We stopped them and Mr. Schnell got their 
names and addresses. We lined them up in 
the back of the store and Mr. Schnell told 

PASSINGS
Kenneth C. Fannin (phs51) 
Kenneth C. Fannin, 78, of Mount 
Gilead, died    Aug. 21, 2011, at the 
Whetstone Care Facility in Columbus. 
He was born in Knob Branch, Ky., on 
Jan. 29, 1933. Ken served in the 
Portsmouth Police Force for over 10 
years. 

CLASS OF 1955 OFFICERS
 It’s been some 56 years, last June, since 
we graduated. As you reminisce through 
your 1955 Trojan yearbook, you might 
come across the picture of our senior class 
officers, walking down the front steps of 
our now  demolished high school building 
on the corner of Gallia and Waller Streets. 
Obviously, it was a posed photo, but their 
smiles were real, and you can see in their 
eyes their determination to work together 
for the benefit of  the Class of  1955.
 Unfortunately, two of the four officers 
left us much too early. Kenny Amick, our 
Senior Class President, passed away at the 
age of 57 in 1994, due to heart 
complications. Ken graduated from the 
Ohio State University in 1959 with a degree 
in business administration. He was, of 
course, an avid Buckeye fan--perhaps 
rooting even more for OSU than he rooted 
at PHS for his beloved Cincinnati Reds. 
Ken had a career in industrial relations, 
working for several companies in the 
Columbus and Dayton areas. His last place 
of residence was in Sidney, Ohio. He 
honed his mediation skills serving the 
needs of both management and unions. He 
has one daughter, Laura, who attended 
Miami University in Oxford, Ohio, and 
now lives in Lake Forest, Illinois. 
 Our Senior Class Vice President, 
Norma Ray Fruchey, passed away at the 
age of 61 in 1998, in Seattle, Washington. 
Norma graduated from Ohio University in 
Athens, Ohio, with a teaching degree, but 
never taught school. She lived in Ohio, 
Pennsylvania, Illinois, Indiana, Colorado, 
Wyoming, and ended up in the state of 
Washington. She pursued a varied career in 
bookkeeping, real estate, travel consulting, 
and volunteer teaching. She was married to 
Richard Fruchey; and they had three 
children: Cheri, Lynn, and Lyle. Norma 
was afflicted with Amyotrophic Lateral 
Scierosis (ALS), also known as Lou 
Gehrig’s Disease, and used a voice 
synthesizer to speak in her final years.

 Our Senior Class Secretary, Virginia 
Isabel (“Ginnybelle”) Smith Wolfe 
graduated from The Ohio State University 
in 1959 with a degree in Speech 
Education.  At OSU she was a member of 
the Pi Beta Phi Sorority. She also earned a 
master’s degree (1965) and a Ph.D. (1968) 
from Ohio State. Her husband is  Dr. 
Lauren Wolfe, a veterinarian, who also 
obtained his Ph.D. from OSU. Ginny 
pursued her career with jobs as the 
Director of Speech and Hearing and 
Director of Communicative Disorders at 
St. Luke’s Medical Center in Chicago, and 
retired recently as a Professor of Speech 
Pathology at Auburn University at 
Montgomery, Alabama. She and Lauren 
live in Auburn, Alabama, where, among 
other things, she enjoys the art of  painting.
 Our Senior Class Treasurer, Sharon 
Chiles Spieth, now  lives with her husband, 
Kent, in Avon Lake, Ohio. She graduated 
from Miami University in 1959, got 
married that same year, and taught junior 
high school social studies for three years. 
She has three   adult children: Todd, Eric, 
and Kelley. Sharon and Kent are now  the 
proud grandparents of five.  Sharon had a 
second career as Director of Religious 
Education in two different United 
Methodist Churches. (Classmates may 
recall that Sharon was the daughter of Dr. 
Paul Chiles, who was the District 
Superintendent of the Portsmouth District 
of the Methodist Church in our high 
school years.) She and her husband were 
very active in the American Field Service 
Program (foreign students attending 
American schools) for many years. 
Currently, she and her husband travel and 
she does volunteer work for an institution 
giving care to persons with mental 
retardation/mental disabilities. Sharon’s 
sister, Carol (Sue) Chiles (PHS ‘56) is 
married to Mike Moore of the Class of 
1955, who is a retired Professor of History 
in Bowling Green, Ohio.

Bill Ison (phs58) 
WILLIAM L. ISON, 71, of Powell, 
Ohio, passed away October 31, 2011,  
at Kobacker House in Columbus. He 
was a graduate of  PHS in the class  
of 1958 and  was a veteran of the U. S. 
Army during the Vietnam War.  
He is survived by two brothers: 
Herman and Donald Ison.

 

A Note From Betty Hill (phs’55)
 This year my husband and I took the 
time to see Portsmouth as it is now  - not 
only the Wall of Stars with my father’s 
name (Captain Arthur Hill, who led the 
Salvation Army in  Portsmouth. in our era) 
on one, the lovely murals, PHS, and other 
meaningful areas including Wayne Hills. 
This publication has spoken of Wayne 
Hills before, but this time it really spoke to 
me having just been back there. Mom and 
Dad are deceased now, but they loved 
ministering to all the wonderful people 
who lived there.
 If you remember Carol Sparks (phs’55), 
she became a Salvation Army Officer 
(retired now) and I keep in touch with here 
as she became like a sister to me. When I 
finish reading this newsletter, I pass it on to 
her.
 Since graduating from PHS, I attended 
the University of Cincinnati, College of 
Nursing and Health and after obtaining my 
degree, spent most of my professional 
career teaching Maternity Nursing or was 
in charge of a Maternity Department. I 
retired in 2002.

Franklyn B. Collins (phs56) 
Franklyn B. Collins, 73, of 
Indianapolis, Ind., passed away 
suddenly Tuesday, Nov. 8, 2011. He 
was born in Portsmouth on July 27, 
1938, He graduated from Portsmouth 
High School in the Class of 1956 and 
received a degree from The Ohio State 
University.

(Virginia Smith-Secretary; Ken Amick-President; 
Norma Ray-Vice- President; Sharon Chiles-Treasurer)

Wayne Hills In The Forties 
Continued
 There were eight long yellow brick 
buildings on Thomas Avenue containing 
apartments lettered A through M. The 
middle apartments had three bedrooms.  
There were twelve buildings (including one 
cottage) going North on Kendall Avenue 
from 17th Street. These had two bedrooms 
and in our little caste system, were 
considered the best area to live. In the 
valley on Wayne Avenue  and extending 
onto Thomas Avenue at 17th Street, there 
were four large brick buildings and three 
cottages. In all, there were twenty seven 
buildings. Nineteen of the buildings 
contained apartments A through M.

 I remember four children’s playgrounds 
and one grassy park in the complex. Each 
playground had a large circular concave 
wading pool with two shower heads across 
from each other, a swing set, monkey bars 
and a sliding board. There was a 
playground just one building North of 
17th Street on Kendall Avenue and one at 
the end of Kendall Avenue where it curves 
down into Wayne Avenue. There was a 
very large playground between Wayne 
Avenue and Thomas Avenue behind the 
administration building. The fourth was at 
the West end of the last two buildings on 
Thomas Avenue (Little Italy). In addition, 
there was a large grassy park at the very 
top of  the 17th Avenue hill.

 In the summertime, one of the 
custodians, Mr. Lett or Mr. Ross would turn 
on the water shower heads at the four 
wading pools. If we plugged up the center 
drain, the water in the center could get up 
to eighteen inches deep.
 Garden plots for each resident were 
provided in the valley just west of Thomas 
Avenue. There was a small stream next to 
the plots. 
 Another area that children could not 
resist. We played baseball atop undulating 
piles of that dirty, black stuff which was the 
source of heat and hot water for the 
project. It was at the end of Kendall 
Avenue where it curls down into Wayne 
Avenue.             Frank Hunter (phs’55)

the boys he was trying to decide whether 
or not to call the police. He told them if 
they would go home and tell their parents 
what they had done, he would be there at 6 
p.m. to talk with their parents. If the boys 
would agree to do this, he would not call 
the police and have them arrested and the 
boys agreed. After the boys left, I ask him 
his intentions about the situation and he 

said he was trying to scare the boys into 
telling on themselves and was not about to 
call police or go to their homes. This 
proved to me that Mr. Schnell had a sense 
of  humor and lot of  class.
 It was sad to see Portsmouth slow  down 
to a walk. It was a great place to grow  up 
and learn the lessons of  life.

Dept. Heads  of H.L Greens & Co.: Sitting: August Miller,   Bob Hudson, Larry Dailey L. Back 
Row: Manager- Mr. Schnell, R. side Back Row Asst. Manager- Karl Brown

Those Were The Days
 Pee Wee and The Flames at Steelworkers Hall in New Boston 
in 1958. From l. to r.: Jim Hale (phs’59), Dick Fenton, Dave Vaughn 
(phs’58), Dave Killen (phs’60), Dave “Pee Wee” Bostwick and Barry 
Slattery. Dick Fenton, formerly was associated with Bank One, 
and now runs Fenton’s Convenience Mart, 4490 Old Scioto Trail.

Guess Which Store....
 This photo has caused great debate among those of us on 
facebook who remember the many 10 cent stores on Chillicothe St. 
It has been decided that it is the SS Kresge store taken from the 
back side door on 4th Street. There were those who thought it was 
H.L. Green and/or Woolworth and even W.T. Grant. 


