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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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Down Memory Lane
 The other day I came across a souvenir that I 
had kept from my Portsmouth High School days. 
It was tucked away in a box in my garage. It was a 
Trojan football program from the October 22, 
1954 (my senior year) game between PHS and 
Cincinnati Woodward High School.   Wow, did 
that bring back memories! I brought it in the 
house, sat down in my La-Z-Boy recliner, and 
slowly began to leaf through its pages.
 Suddenly, I was transported back in time to a 
chilly fall evening at Portsmouth Municipal 
Stadium, just a stone’s throw  from my home on 
Charles Street. I’m sitting in the student section 
on the west (home) side of the field on those 
hard, wooden bleachers watching our lovely PHS 
cheerleaders [Nancy Bower (55), Willadean 
Harrison (55), Judy Benner (56), Jo Ann Parker 
(56), Pat Webb (57), and Bonnie Rader (57)] lead a 
cheer: “Fight. Team. Fight! Fight. Team. Fight! 
Hit ‘em Hard! Hit ‘em Low! Fight. Team. Fight!” 
I’ll bet that there wasn’t a guy in that student 
section that hadn’t had a crush on one or more of 
those cheerleaders at one time or another!
 But, back to the program: Our football 
programs were sturdy forty or so page creations 
sponsored and sold (15 cents) by the Trojan 
Booster Club—with a plethora of pictures, copy, 
rosters, and many, many advertisements for our 
proud Trojan sponsors.
  Tom Watson, our new  head football coach for 
the 1954 season, was pictured with his assistant 
coaching staff: Edward Zoretic, Earl Gibson, 
Mike Capoziello (“No spaghetti tonight”), and 
Richard Hopkins, Jr.
 Richard T. Sunderland and the marching band 
were pictured along with a written commentary 
on the band’s Halftime Show—always, of 
course, concluding with the PHS Alma Mater.
 I take pleasure in listing, for perhaps the last time 
for posterity, my classmates, the nineteen senior 
members of the 1954 football team—who were 
coming off an undefeated 1953 season:
Bill Compton   40 G
Chet Corbitt 33 E
Jim Gardner 55  G
Larry Gavin 24  QB
Curt Gentry 50 TB
Dick Hill 39  C
Clayton Howerton 28 C
Charles Jett 35 C
Kenny Lane 39  E
Fred Malone 41 FB
Bill Meade 44  T
Ray Mitchell 54  FB
Bob Otworth 49 G
Milton Parker 13  TB
Kenny Payne 25 G
Dick Purpura 42   QB
Walt Reaves 20   E
Dave Wagner 57  T
Phil White 52  WB   
 And, of course, I wouldn’t 
want to forget to mention our dedicated senior 
football managers: Bob Cook and Bill Trone.
  Notwithstanding all the interesting PHS 
football memories and history that was in the 

program, what really caught my eye and caused 
me considerable pause for thought, were the 
various advertisements. As I pondered over 
them for a while, I  realized how  well they 
depicted Portsmouth, Ohio in the mid-1950s. 
And, really, how  they reflected the state of our 
economy and our way of life in that era.
 Let me refresh your memories for a moment 
or two. The program carried several sizes of 
ads, ranging from full-page to half-page to 
quarter-page and to eighth-page. We, of course, 
assume that the bigger the ad size, the more 
expensive it was - and, perhaps, showed how 
supportive the advertiser was of Trojan football.
 Consider the full-page ads first. There were 
only five of them in the forty or so pages of 
the program. CHABOTS SUPER SERVICE
—Gallia & Offnere Streets, Gallia at Damarin 
Hill, Third & Washington, 17th & Grandview, 
and Pop’s Place in Wheelersburg. “One Day 
Service on Tire Recapping” Ralph & Howard 
Chabot. All Gulf Oil Products. DETROIT 
STEEL CORPORATION—Portsmouth 
Division with a picture of their new 56 inch 4-
high, 3-strand tandem cold mill for cold 
reducing mild steel strip at speeds up to 2,750 
feet per minute. STANDARD OIL SERVICE 
STATIONS & DEALERS “At your service 
with a smile.” SCIOTO COUNTY BEER 
DISTRIBUTORS ASSOCIATION (enough 
said). MARTING’S—Men’s Shoe Department
—Main Floor, featuring “The Trojan” a 
Winthrop shoe. “Rugged, good looking—the 
sharpest thing afoot! And a champion—like 
the Portsmouth Trojans.” In navy, brown, & 
grey suede—white stitching. $10.95.
 There were twelve one-half page ads in the 
program. COCA-COLA “In Bottles”   THE 
AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY & DRY 
CLEANING COMPANY 10 Glover St. Dial 
2-1451 “Complete laundering. Rug cleaning in 
the house. Hats cleaned & blocked” 
VANDEVORT’S 1532 Gallia St. “Electrical & 

Lighting Fixtures. Sinks & 
Cabinets. Water Heaters. 
Insulation Materials.  Come in 
& visit our complete 
showroom” HUSTON 
PONTIAC CO. Gallia & 
Lincoln Streets. “Good Luck 
T r o j a n s ” O H I O 
C O N S O L I D A T E D 
TELEPHONE CO. “Long 
distance is faster when you call 
by number.” PORTSMOUTH 
MOTORS—Ford Cars & 
Trucks. Parts & Service. 
“ B o o s t e r s o f P H S 
Trojans”  THE STANDARD 
SUPPLY CO. Tenth & Findlay 
Streets. “Distributors of 
Plumbing, Heating, Electrical, 
& Industrial Supplies” 

SCHISLER PROVISION CO. Plant—Spring 
St; Store—8th & John Sts. “Your meal is 
good…if your meat is good.” SAND’S 
SPORTING GOODS “Everything For the 

Sportsman”  Trojan Jackets. THE GILBERT 
GROCERY COMPANY—Founded in 1830. 
“Help build your community by patronizing 
stores owned by local people.” IDEAL—Fresh 
Milk & Dairy Products. 1635-37 Tenth Street. 
“Always A Winner.”
 There were more than fifty quarter-page ads in 
the program. Here’s just a sampling to jog your 
memory: F. C. DAEHLER MORTUARY CO. 
915-923 Ninth Street. Ambulance Service. GIL 
GALYEAN BUICK. Tenth & Washington 
Streets. DAIRY QUEEN. 2916 Scioto Trail. 
“The cone with the curl on top.” Owned & 
operated by Joe & Ann Snedaker. PHOENIX 
PIE COMPANY. 1223 Offnere Street. 
HENRY’S CAFÉ. 1026 Gallia Street. “Fine 
Food. We cash your payroll checks free.” D. 
Moore, Prop. THE TURKEY SHOPPE 
RESTAURANT. Scioto Trail at Cole’s Blvd. 
“Southern Ohio’s Finest.” Your hosts—Huck & 
Don Foehr. SMITH DRUGS. Fifth & 
Chillicothe Streets. “Prescription Specialists.” 
CAMEO STEAK HOUSE. 839 Gallia Street. 
“Air Conditioned” SAMUEL LEVI & CO. 
FURNITURE 840-44 Gallia St. “Shop Levi’s—
Save Money!” ATLAS FASHIONS. Feminine 
clothes—from head to toe. Five great selling 
floors. Since 1895. SELBY SHOES. 1007 Gallia 
Street. Women’s shoes: Arch Preservers, Styl 
Eez, & Easy Goer. THE STONE PIPE INN. 
One mile north of Portsmouth. “Portsmouth’s 
newest cocktail lounge & restaurant.” 
FRISCHE’S BIG BOY. Gallia & 
Kendall. DARONE’S. 1630 Gallia Street. Air-
conditioned—Soft music. “Your Italian style 
restaurant in Southern Ohio.”
 Now, you tell me; don’t these advertisements 
bring back some great memories? I hope you 
enjoyed them as much as I did.
  Oh, yes. What about the football game? It was 
a thriller!   The game was somewhat lackluster 
until the final quarter when the mighty Trojans 
staged an electrifying comeback in the final 2 
minutes and 34 seconds. Woodward led PHS 13 
to 9 when Curt Gentry pulled the Trojans from 
the brink of defeat with a terrific forward pass to 
hit Chet Corbitt in the Bulldog end zone for the 
winning touchdown with only 28 seconds left to 
play. The final score was PHS 16—Cincinnati 
Woodward 13. The men of Troy displayed a 
never-say-die attitude, which was indicative of 
the Trojan spirit throughout the season.

Blaine Bierley (phs’55)

WANTED
A Younger PHS Class to take over 

publication of this newsletter.
 Need alumni in Portsmouth to monitor printing 
and mailing at high school and computer savvy 

person to produce it by sending completed pdf to 
school every two months. If interested contact me 

at the address on the masthead or...
Email Editor Frank Hunter at 

samgabe@earthlink.net

The Portsmouth Ferry
 I was thinking the other day about the 
ferry boat that went back and forth across 
the Ohio River in the 1940s and 1950s as I 
was growing up at 1736 Charles Street in 
Portsmouth. There was a ferry landing dock 
at the southern end of Harmon Street on 
the river. Harmon Street intersected Charles 
Street at Charles’ eastern boundary. The 
ferry was well within walking distance from 
my house.     
  The ferry operated on a regular schedule 
seven days a week during daylight hours 
between the landing on Harmon Street and 
the landing dock area at Fullerton, 
Kentucky, a little less than a mile across the 
river. There were lots of people who used 
the ferry rather than the U. S. Grant bridge 
when I was growing up.   There was room 
on the ferry for about a dozen cars so 
people would come to Portsmouth via the 
ferry for work, shopping, or pleasure.   The 
cost of a one-way trip was, as I recall, three 
cents for a passenger, if you were “on 
foot.”  If you rode your bike it cost a nickel. 
I think it cost a quarter for a car and its 
passengers.  One interesting quirk about the 
fare was if you rode across from the 
Portsmouth side to the Kentucky side and 
didn’t get off, you could ride back across 
the river to the Portsmouth side without 
having to pay anything other than your 
original few pennies.  I made this trip many 
times.    It was a great bargain--using my 
childish economics.  Some of the kids from 
Wilson Elementary School would pack their 
lunch and ride across and back during the 
lunch hour.
 It was fascinating to watch the 
maneuvering that the captain had to do to 
get the ferry into the dock correctly.  There 
was much reversing of the engines and 
finally the neat easing of the boat into the 
docking area with the waves lapping around 
it and the smell of the diesel fuel that the 
ferry burned. 
  The captain of the ferry was John Davis.  
His family operated ferry boats in the 
Portsmouth-Kentucky area for several 
generations.    The ferry, of course, 
fascinated us kids.   If you could sponge an 
extra nickel from your parents or save a few 
cents from your allowance, a Saturday 
morning ferry boat ride was a delight..

Blaine Bierley (phs’55)

Portsmouth Streets
 Did you ever wonder how  some of the 
streets in Portsmouth got their names? 
Here’s what some of my research turned 
up on how  they came to be called what 
they are called.
 Bond Street, located close to Shawnee 
State University, was named in honor of 
William Key Bond, a Baltimore, Maryland 
man who was related to Francis Scott Key, 
who wrote our National Anthem in 1814. 
Bond came to Portsmouth in its earliest 
days and became a prominent real estate 
investor.
 Campbell Avenue, in the East End, was 
named for Francis Campbell, an attorney 
from Chillicothe, who spent much time in 
Portsmouth representing local clients. He 
amassed a number of properties in the 
East End.
 Robinson Avenue was named in honor of 
J. N. Robinson, another man who owned 
much real estate—this time in the North 
End of  Portsmouth.
  The Thompson Addition, between Union 
and Offnere Streets, was named for Moses 
Thompson, who came from Wheeling 
(then in Virginia) in the early days of 
Portsmouth. His residence took up nearly 
the entire square between Jackson Avenue 
and Third Street. Thompson’s old-
fashioned colonial home faced Union 
Street.
  Offnere Street was named for Jacob 
Offnere, who was a prominent Portsmouth 
physician and a man of wealth and 
influence in the city.
 Chillicothe Street was so called because it 
was used as the road to Chillicothe, Ohio. 
Gallia Street, which is actually a shortened 
name of Gallipolis Street, was given its 
name because it was the road that led to 
Gallipolis.
  Lincoln, Jackson, Madison, Jefferson, and 
Washington, of course, were all named for 
U.S. Presidents. However, Monroe Street, 
in the East End, was named for Samuel 
Monroe, a local contractor.
    Massie Street was named for Henry 
Massie, the “Founding Father” of 
Portsmouth, who drew up the city’s 
original plat in 1803.
  I hope you enjoyed this little Portsmouth 
history lesson..

Blaine Bierley (phs’55)

Tim Thoroughman’s Saga
Excerpted from PT Feb. 8, 1962 
 Tim Thoroughman, vice president of the 
PHS Class of 1958, has just returned from 
a nine-month stint working for Peter 
Kiewit Company in Greenland.
  Tim’s goal was to finance his ambition of 
earning a civil engineering degree from 
Ohio University, which he entered this 
week. He was employed as a rodman on a 
survey crew  for the Peter Kiewit Company 
(the same company that constructed the 
Piketon Atomic Plant) who is the prime 
contractor in the construction of the Thule 
U. S. Air Force Base in Greenland’s frigid 
North Star Bay area, where temperatures 
dipped under 30 below zero in December.
 Tim did not work an “ordinary” workday 
in Greenland. He arose at 5:30 a.m. and 
worked from 7 a.m. to 6 p.m.—10 hours a 
day. He received a good wage for his 
services, but was paid only $15 every two 
weeks. Kiewit placed the remainder into his 
savings account in a Portsmouth bank. Tim 
stated that his bi-monthly $15 was more 
than sufficient. He needed to buy only 
personal items since his employer provided 
his room and board and entertainment.
 He lived in a “tent city” of sturdy, 
insulated wooden buildings on the base. 
Each of the barracks accommodated 30 
men. Each of the barracks had its own 
shower area, day room, recreation room, 
chapel, library, and theater.
 Tim says that he plans to return—if he 
has the opportunity—and work three 
months every summer until his college 
work is completed.

17 Clubs Vote To Participate
In Gift of McKelvey Portrait
Ports. Times—January 16, 1962 
 Seventeen Portsmouth High School 
organizations have voted to cooperate 
in purchasing an oil portrait of H. W. 
McKelvey, late superintendent of 
schools, for presentation to the high 
school.
 Ernie Eynon, president of Emily Ball 
Chapter of the national Honor Society, 
sponsoring club, appointed Terry Suter, 
secretary of National Honor; Drew 
Eggleston, Junior class president; and 
himself as a committee to order the 
picture.
 Eynon named Sara Rardin, Latin 
Club president; Carla Massie, Senior 
Honor president; and himself as a 
committee for obtaining a suitable 
frame after the picture has been 
finished.
 The portrait is to be ready for 
presentation to the school by the first 
week of  March.
 Organizations participating in the 
project are National Honor, Hi-Y, Tri-
Hi-Y, Interclub Council, Senior Honor, 
Girls’ League, Plus Ultra, Latin Club, 
Spanish Club, Le Cercle Francais, Social 
Studies Club, Revelers Dramatic Club, 
Future Teachers of America, Band, 
Cheeleaders, Student Council, Library 
Staff, and senior, junior and sophomore 
classes.

Ideal 
Sophomore
The title bestowed 
o n W i l l a d e a n 
Harrison last week-
end at the annual 
H i - Y d a n c e . 
member of the 
high school YMCA 
g roup annua l l y 
selected an  “ideal girl” 
from the sophomore 
class at Portsmouth 
High. Willadean is 
a daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. B.L. 
Harrison.

Gonna Buy A Paper Doll That I Can Call My Own...
The Mills Brothers
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sturd

LITTLE MEN’S
Sturdily built for wear
brown or black smooth 
leather
        2.99

Hi-Notes
  One day back in our post Portsmouth High 
School time, about 1958, when many of my 
fellow  grads had gone off to college, and I was 
working at Williams Shoe factory in 
Portsmouth, I met with a couple of my friends, 
who were home for the weekend.  We got 
together and were discussing all of the 
essentials of life…you know, birth, death, sex, 
religion and love. We were in a time of flux. We 
were like the ebbing flow  of a stream through a 
pasture after a fierce summer storm, just trying 
to maneuver our way back into the main 
channel of our lives. It was late 
summer.  August. 
 After the bars closed, we still hadn’t solved 
life’s problems, so we decided to grab our 
sleeping bags, more beer, pretzels, cigarettes, 
(we all smoked in those days) and drove across 
the old Grant Bridge, and up the steep and 
curvy hill to where a local radio station had 
their main tower.  We had to hike several 
hundred yards to an open space; an 
outcropping of rocks in and area we knew  as 
“Devil’s Den” overlooking the mouth of the 
Scioto River as it met the Ohio River.  The 
town of Portsmouth was barely aglow  with a 
few  lights. The beer and conversation occupied 
us well, and although we lay talking and 
watching the stars in our sleeping bags, we 
didn’t sleep. 
 We talked about everything, and were 
rewarded at the break of dawn by a spectacular 
sight.  During the night a heavy fog settled over 

both rivers, and spread to fill their valleys with 
billowing white new  rivers of cotton-like 
clouds.  As the sun shone with its ever-
changing first light of day, it made the clouds a 
blend of white and orange, and the only lights 
still visible were the tower lights on top of the 
Selby Shoes building and those mounted in 
Wayne Hills.    A couple of church steeples 
punched through the clouds. Both river valleys 
were pure white and outlined distinctly by the 
darkness of the surrounding hills.
 I’ve often wondered if that sight, from that 
spot, is seen regularly, or we just happened to 
be in the right spot at the right time?
 For the day, we recognized the telltale signs 
of nature…”We knew it would rain, for the 
poplars showed the white of their leaves.” ...  
Thomas Bailey Aldrich
 So we gathered our things and all went to 
our homes and real beds.
 I received some comments from a previous 
story... Val Minch, who lives in Hickory, N. C. 
emailed me and said, “I remember ‘Kilcoyne’s’ 
quite well, but mostly for its scrumptious fish 
sandwiches.  Kilcoyne’s fish sandwich closely 
rivaled the, ever-great, ‘Spanish Steak’ sandwich 
that ‘Benny’s Café’ served. My uncle Joe West, 
whom I idolized, was nine-years my senior, 
and I remember well that he and two of his 
close buddies, Robert (B. I..) McCoy and 
Cootie Mullins frequented Kilcoynes, and they 
had nicknamed it “Kill-penny’s’.  Once I 
reached the age and could legally drink beer 

there and wolf down the great fish sandwiches, 
I too called it “Kill-penny’s’. I had been pre-
programmed by my uncle and his buddies.’”
 I called Val to question the spelling of the 
name Cootie, however, he stuck with it.  Val 
said he remembered that the Mullins’ lived in 
the cottage at the corner of Grandview  and 
Nineteenth, just down from the Minch’s 
Nineteenth Street house.  The Mullins’ had a 
garage with a second floor, and as I walked by 
one day those three pals; Joe, Cootie and B. I., 
were shooting pool upstairs on one of those 
miniature pool tables.  Suddenly the golf ball 
sized cue ball came out of the open upstairs 
window. I just picked it up and hurled it back to 
them. Unfortunately, Mullins was in the 
opening and the ball hit him on the forehead.  
He let out a yell, and I ran off.” Val said.
 Robert McCoy was one of three sons of Pat 
(Sheet-iron) McCoy, who lived on Timmond’s 
Avenue, in Val’s neighborhood.   I guess the 
nickname, Sheet-iron was bestowed on Pat 
because of his experience at the New Boston 
steel mill, although I remembered that Pat was 
a mason (bricklayer) in the open-hearth 
department.  I used to talk to Pat while drinking 
beer at the Park Shoppe, our neighborhood bar.
 Terry Minch, Val’s younger brother, emailed 
too, and he remembered that while he was at 
OUPB, he would cross over and have a 
hamburger and beer at the Kentucky Tavern.

Jim Kegley (phs’57)

Hilltop Buses Get New Route
Minor Change Made In New Proposal
PT Oct 3, 1951
 One more change was made today in 
the new  city bus route schedule which 
goes into effect Sunday
 West Blvd and Grandview  Blvd routes 
were changed to take the buses off 
Hutchins St and return to Baird Av at 
the request of a number of residents of 
that area.
 “We believe the compromise will be 
beneficial to the bus riders and to the 
company,” said Manager Carl J. Phipps 
of  Portsmouth City Lines, Inc.
 After covering the Hilltop via Findlay 
at Scioto Trail and Cole’s Blvd, the West 
Blvd route will go south on Grandview 
Av from 25th St to Grant St, then turn 
West to Offnere St and head back 
downtown via Offnere and Gallia Sts.
 The Grandview-Blvd line will reverse 
this route with some changes en route. 
It will go North on Offnere St to 12th 
St, East to Lincoln Av, North to 17th St, 
West to Baird Av, North to Kinney’s 
Lane, East to Grandview  Av and the 
over Cole’s Blvd and back downtown via 
Scioto Trail and Findlay St.

Remembering Harry Wagner 
 Veteran Scioto County area Boy Scout 
Executive for more than 30 years, Harry W. 
Wagner, retired in September of 1962.
 Mr. Wagner was a 1916 graduate of 
Portsmouth High School, a Navy veteran of 
World War One, and a graduate of Maryville 
College, a Presbyterian school in Tennessee.
 In addition to his BSA executive duties, 
which were conducted from the Scioto 
County Area Headquarters Building at Front 
and Chillicothe Streets, Mr. Wagner was very 
involved in a large number of community 
activities and was a member of many 
Portsmouth organizations, such as the Rotary 
Club, American Legion, Civic Forum, Second 
Presbyterian Church, and various PTA 
groups.
 I have fond memories of Harry Wagner 
from my scouting days in the late 1940s and 
early 1950s as a member of BSA Troop 22, 
sponsored by the First Nazarene Church on 
Third and Brown Streets. It was a goal of 
most scouts in my era to be able to attend a 
week in the summer at Camp Oyo, which was 
located near Friendship, on the banks of 
Turkey Creek.
 It was, in fact, Harry Wagner, who, with a 
group of Portsmouth businessmen in 1926, 
was directly responsible for the establishment 
of Camp Oyo. They secured the permission 
of the Governor of Ohio to make use of a 
tract of wasteland in the Roosevelt Game 

Refuge. During the Great Depression, Mr. 
Wagner obtained the cooperation of the Civilian 
Conservation Corps to further develop the 
campsite and construct the log buildings that 
were utilized as cabins and a mess hall. The 
name “Oyo” comes from the Iroquois Indian 
language meaning “great water or principal 
river.”
 One of the goals of Harry Wagner was to 
provide scholarships each year for “boys in 
need” to enable them to attend a week at camp 
at a reduced rate or at no cost. My first summer 
at Camp Oyo (1950) was funded by Mr. 
Wagner’s generosity since I was a scout from a 
single-parent family.
 Mr. Wagner was a constant participant in 
practically all of the activities that went on at 
Camp Oyo. I can remember his advice to first-
time campers after dinner in the mess hall, his 
energetic coaching of lifesaving techniques in 
the swimming pool, and his tales of the early 
days of scouting around the campfire. 
 Upon his retirement, Mr. Wagner said that he 
was proud of the fact that the Scioto County 
Boy Scout Council had never had an unpaid bill 
and hadn’t borrowed a single dollar in more 
than 30 years.
 Mr. and Mrs. Wagner (Marion) lived at 1803 
Hutchins Street. Mrs. Wagner was an English 
teacher at McKinley Junior High School. They 
had three sons, Robert, Harry (PHS-1948), and 
David (PHS-1955).

Blaine Bierley (phs ’55)

Ohio Supreme Court Rules in 
Favor of Portsmouth
PT, May 22, 1962
 Ohio’s Supreme Court has given the Ohio 
High School athletic Association it 
wholehearted endorsement and Canton 
McKinley High School almost surely will have 
no interscholastic football next fall.
 The high court issued a writ of prohibition 
Wednesday that prevents Stark County 
Common Pleas Court from interfering with 
the OHSAA’s one-year suspension of 
McKinley from the gridiron.
 At the same time it issued the writ the 
Supreme Court served strong notice on Atty. 
Gen. Mark McElroy that it show  little sympathy 
toward is pending suit seeking to have the 
OHSAA disbanded in favor of government 
regulation of schoolboy sports.

 The writ was approved 6-4. It knocks out the 
Stark County court’s temporary injunction 
against the suspension. The court said it also 
bans a hearing by the trial court on Stark 
County Prosecutor Norman J. Putman’s 
request for a permanent restrainer.
 The writ was sought by 45 school boards 
and nine OHSAA officials against whom the 
injunction was issued. The OHSAA has 1,500 
junior and senior high school as members.
 The case stemmed from a complaint by 
Supt. H.W. McKelvey of Portsmouth schools 
last August that Canton McKinley violated the 
athletic association’s “undue influence” rule. 
Portsmouth charged that McKinley, or its 
boosters, moved two football-playing brothers 
and their parents to Canton in advance of the 
1961 season.

PHS Prom Predicts the Future
    I’m sure that most of our readers are 
familiar with the 1985 American comic 
science fiction film “Back to the Future.” It 
was produced by Steven Spielberg and starred 
Michael J. Fox, Christopher Lloyd, and Lea 
Thompson. Fox plays Marty McFly, a 
teenager who is sent back in time to 1955.
 A very important part of the plot was the 
dance held at Hill Valley High School. The 
theme of the dance that Saturday evening 
was “Enchantment Under the Sea.” The 
entertainment for the dance was provided by 
Marvin Berry (Chuck Berry’s cousin) and the 
“Starlighters.”
 As a matter of fact, the Portsmouth High 
School Junior-Senior Prom, attended by 
more than 300 students and chaperons, 
which was held in June of 1955 in the PHS 
girls’ gymnasium, had as its theme “Under 
the Sea.” At PHS the annual Junior-Senior 
Prom was given by the juniors of the school 
in honor of the seniors.    Popular Buddy 
Morrow and his band presented music from 
8 till 12 p.m.
 From spangled mermaids lying in the sand, 
to wall panorama of sea shells and schools of 
fish in bright colors and other sea animals, to 
the great opalescent pink shell of the 
bandstand—every detail carried out the 
“under water” theme.
 Ten sophomore girls and boys served as 
hostesses and hosts for the dance. Their 
costumes, in keeping with the theme, varied 
from jewels of the sea, such as pearls and 
emeralds, to penguins, sailors, and King 
Neptune, and his mermaid-queen.
  Do you really think this was a coincidence?

Blaine Bierley (phs’55)The Soda Fountain at Kresge’s Dime Store on Chillicothe St.

CONVENIENCE 
FOODS?

A Slice of Fried 
Mush for 

breakfast and 
simply open a Chili 
Roll for lunch.

PENNY LOAFER
Good looking suede 
and flexible brown 

or black leather
        3.99

CHEVRON STRAP
With peak vamp. 

Smart and for 
long wear.

        3.99

NATIONALLY FAMOUS
ACTION TREAD SHOES

SADDLE OXFORDS
Top of the list for 

school wear in 
brown or black 

and white

 3.99


