My PHS Teachers
I graduated from Portsmouth High
School more than fifty years ago, but the
memory of the outstanding teachers who
taught in that revered institution still lingers
hard and fast in my mind. To this day, the
influence of
my PHS teachers still enriches my life.
I can still vividly remember walking to
the first day at PHS with my Wilson
Elementary classmate, Johnny Cook, in early
September, 1951. We were both pretty
scared because we had heard many stories
of what the upper classmen did to freshmen
as part of their “initiation” to the high
school. We had heard rumors
of freshmen being
put on the drinking
fountains so that
their pants were
soaking wet, and
the proverbial
stories of being
locked in your own locker. Fortunately, none
of that stuff happened. Johnny and I
rationalized that it was because we looked
“mature” and were not recognized as
freshmen, but, of course, nothing was
farther from the truth.
The freshmen teachers I remember the
most were Earl “Smoky” Gibson, who
taught freshman science and Miss Henrietta
DuPuy, who taught Algebra I. Mr. Gibson
was a no-nonsense type of teacher as befit
his being an assistant football coach and in
charge of boys’ intramural sports. He was a
1940 graduate of PHS and had served in
World War II. That year he was just back
from a stint in Korea as an army reserve
officer. Mr. Gibson was okay as a science
teacher, but he didn’t let his students do any
of the science experiments in our
workbook. He did them all as
“demonstrations” and left us the task of
writing them up in
the
workbook.
Sometime after our class graduated in June,
1955, he replaced Ralph Elliot as the Dean
of Boys. Even later on he became the
superintendent of the Dublin, Ohio, local
school system.
Henrietta DuPuy (who never allowed her
picture in the yearbook) seemed to me to be
about seventy years old when I had her for
freshman algebra. In reality, I calculate that
she must have been about 55, since she was
a 1913 graduate of PHS. Miss DuPuy was
an “institution” at PHS. She taught all of
the higher mathematics classes and ran a
pretty tight ship. She liked the boys in her
class much better than she did the girls. Her
favoritism was pretty obvious to all her
students. Math was never my strong point
(to say the least), but Miss DuPuy made it
seem like a great adventure in puzzlesolving. I remember her clearly
communicating math’s perfection of logic to
us. I came back to PHS as a sophomore in
the fall of 1952-more comfortable and
somewhat more confident in my
surroundings--even though I was still an
immature 15-year-old.
My favorite teacher that year was Mr.
Donald Wedge, who taught biology. Mr.
Wedge was a second-year teacher at PHS
and was an excellent biology teacher. He

gave us lots of laboratory work, which I
loved. It was “real” science. He was a
graduate of Ohio Wesleyan University, the
backfield coach in football, and head track
coach. I remember that I was sad when I
learned that he resigned his teaching
position to take employment in the
personnel department of the Peter Kiewit
Company, the prime contractor at the
Piketon Atomic Energy Plant.
The other teacher that I remember the
most in my sophomore year was our boys’
physical education teacher, Mr. Richard
Hopkins, Junior. Mr. Hopkins was part of
what was to become a PHS athletic dynasty.
His father (who was the principal at Grant
Elementary School) was the coach of a
PHS championship basketball team in 1931
and Coach Hopkins, Jr. later won the state
in 1961--30 years later. Coach Hopkins was
a 1945 graduate of PHS. He coached the
reserve basketball team, was an assistant
football coach, and was the head baseball
coach. Not being very athletic, physical
education, was a challenging course for me.
Coach Hopkins was not your “just throw
out a basketball and play” type of phys. ed.
teacher. The thing I remember the most
was his organization. We had various units:
wrestling, basketball, gymnastics, etc., and
the way he graded us was that he devised a
set of accomplishments for each letter
grade that six-weeks. He would ask us to
demonstrate at what level we could
perform and grade us accordingly. I
thought this was a very fair way of
evaluation.
When I returned to PHS in the fall of
1953 as an “upper classman” for my junior
year, I encountered two teachers who
dramatically effected my future. The first
was my junior English teacher, Miss Mary
Elizabeth Schwartz. Miss Schwartz was a
1924 PHS grad and had worked at the
Portsmouth Times newspaper before she
became an English and journalism teacher
at PHS. English III was mainly a study of
American literature. Miss Schwartz gave us
very interesting and informative lectures on
all the major American authors and put
great notes for her students on the
blackboard. I really enjoyed her course and
was especially grateful that she took me
“under her wing” and encouraged me to
think about the idea of going on to college.
She told me that I should take “College
English” in my senior year and she also
encouraged me to join the staff of the PHS
newspaper as a senior.
My other favorite teacher in my junior
year was Mary Krausz. She taught
American history. I loved her class. I had
always enjoyed history and social studies,
and I felt that Miss Krausz made learning
about our country’s history especially
meaningful. I remember the competition in
her class was very keen--there were many
of the top students in the Class of 1955 in
my particular class.
As I mentioned before, these two junior
teachers made a great impact upon me and
my decision to go to college, major in social
studies and English, and become a teacher,
and later a counselor, can be attributed in
great measure to them.

I returned to PHS in the fall of 1954
as a seventeen-year-old senior. The two
teachers that stand out in my mind that year
were Miss Margaret Anderson (PHS ‘15), my
College English teacher, and Mr. Ralph Cole,
who taught chemistry.
Miss Anderson’s College English class
was challenging, but fun. We studied British
literature in some detail and did quite a bit of
structured writing. I learned a lot about
writing from her. Miss Anderson had
“PHS’s academic finest” in her class--those
who were going on to college and who were
hoping to prepare themselves for the rigors
of Freshman English at the college of their
choice.
My most challenging senior course was
chemistry. But, I thoroughly enjoyed it and
the competition that I had with the top
science students in our class. Mr. Ralph Cole
also taught College Chemistry for the
Portsmouth Branch of Ohio University in
the evening. He was an excellent teacher and
the only teacher (to my knowledge) at PHS
who addressed his students as “Mr.” or
“Miss” in class. I thought chemistry was a
fun course and I especially enjoyed the two
or three extra periods we had each week for
lab.
I gratefully offer to all these teachers
(most of them now departed) a muchoverdue and sincere “Thank You!”
Blaine Bierley
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Dave Roth

The Rev. David Nelson Roth, of
New Albany, Ind., died Sunday, Jan. 11.
He was born on July 28, 1936, to Carl
and Dorothy Roth in Portsmouth, Ohio.
A 1954 graduate of Portsmouth High
School and the College of Wooster in
Wooster, Ohio, (BA in History), he then
went to Union Theological Seminary in
New York City,
graduating in 1961
with a Master of
Divinity degree.
While in seminary
he met Amy
Weston, and they
were married in
August of 1961
after David was
ordained in June.
David ser ved
churches in New
York City, Kensington, Md., Cedar
Rapids, Iowa, and New Albany, Ind.,
where he was pastor of St. John
Presbyterian Church for 16 years. He
retired in August of 2006 and was
named Pastor Emeritus at that time. The
church’s family life center was named for
him. David is survived by his wife Amy;
three children and 10 grandchildren.

Places closed forever

Martings, The Town House, The
K&M, Jones Drive Inn, Kopy Kat, Atlas
Fashions, Walker Shoes, Gallagers,
DreamLand Pool, PHS, Grant,
Montgomery Ward (especially opening the
elevator doors between floors and their
wonderful BBQ sandwiches), Roberts
Grocery, Ye Old Gift Shop (where we got
candy and pop), Roberts Jewelry(where
Daddy used to take us), Bragdons,
Kobackers, Kresge's, Green's, Macks Dept.
store, Artwil, The Holly Shop, King's
Dollar Store that was near Holly Shop,
Dehner's Shoe Store where they had silver
dollars built in the glass cases, Scaramouch
(where we used to go dancing in the
seventies), Coney Island(I can still taste
their hotdogs and hamburgers and fries!),
the BBF(Burger Boy Food), Frisch's Big
Boy, Levi's furniture store, The Columbia
and LaRoy movie theaters, The Bake Shop
(our birthday cakes came from there,
usually with the little ballerina on it),
Herman's meat market (Mom kept them in
business!) and I'm sure there are more but
these are just a few big ones! Karen Colley
Oppy's, across from Grant Grade
School where we ate lunch all the time and
I played the pinball and Deanie and I fed
the jukebox for hours at a time.... happy
days for sure.
Jackie Brown

What if????
The mills had not shut down?

Dick Schisler retires from the local bench. Dick
was President of the sophomore class in 1955.
Pictured is Pat Webb, Secretary, Skip Martin,
President, Dick Schisler, and Ron Shumate,
Treasurer.
Marty Glick '57 grew up
in Portsmouth, Ohio sure
of two things: he wanted
to be a lawyer and he
wanted to live in
California - although he'd
never been there. Even
then, he knew how to
dream big.
for more on story:
http://moritzlaw.osu.edu/alumni/newsletter/
2004/august/glick.htm
To subscribe to newsletter please send $7 to
Gene Lucas at 1419 Second Street, West
Portsmouth OH 45663. Send info for the
letter to Frank Hunter -address on masthead.
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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 audi1962
torium) said superintendent Jan Broughton, “but
Left
otherRear
than that, they will have their own areas.”
With a school building built in 1912, many
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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.

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 functional 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
lineold
up to
haveYork
their picture
way)...
even
New
was taken? Oh
well, that’s just my opinion.

The Esplanade As It Was In The Fifties
Why they changed it I can’t say... (People just liked it better that
once New Amsterdam.
Name that tune................

Walking to Wilson
I attended Woodrow Wilson Elementary
School from the fall of 1943 until the spring
of 1951. I spent all eight grades there and
remember walking to and from school from
my home on Charles Street. I usually made
four trips daily since in those days I would
usually come home for lunch.
When the time came for me to leave for
school in the morning or the afternoon, as
indicated by the brown clock on our mantel,
I was off promptly. Mrs. Rayburn up on the
corner of Charles always said that she could
tell time by the way I passed their house. I
went up Charles Street to James and crossed
over in the middle of the block to get to
Jackson Avenue. You could cross in the
middle of the street early on in my
elementary years because there were no
school safety patrol boys on duty yet. That
didn’t come until after World War II. Maybe
it was a manpower shortage or something.
I went past Nicholl’s Grocery on the
corner of Jackson and James where we did a
lot of our shopping in the middle 1940’s. I
would continue walking East on Jackson
Avenue to the corner of Campbell Avenue.
This was the big challenge-to get past the
two “beer joints” (as my mother called
them). According to my mother, all kinds of
unsavory characters lurked in and around
beer joints, and you had to be on your guard
when passing lest they kidnapped you and
sold you into white slavery or something. I
don’t ever remember any encounters. The
first joint was the Stadium Lunch. It was
where our neighbor on Charles Street, Ted
Gordley, who worked for The Portsmouth
Times in the press room, would get his beer
and limburger cheese sandwiches. The
second joint was the Riverside Inn. They
always had many empty kegs stacked behind
the establishment, as I recall.

Going north on Campbell Avenue you
passed short little Dexter Avenue, it was
only one block long. At Fifth Street and
Campbell Avenue, on the south-east
corner, was Field’s store. They had a great
big set of concrete steps leading up to the
store. I didn’t go to that store very often
because the tough Boundary Street kids
hung out there.
At the corner of Sixth and Campbell
you were accosted by the School Safety
Patrol crossing guards with their white
belts and shiny AAA Safety Patrol badges.
They would always make you wait until a
car came by on Sixth Street so that they
could stop the car, showing their authority.
Only then could we cross. I remember
Don Gordley had been both a lieutenant
with a red badge and a captain with a blue
badge when he was at Wilson. I never rose
above the rank of patrolman when it was
my turn to be on the Safety Patrol. It was
about the time (after the war) when they
decided to allow girls to be on the Safety
Patrol. I think that the organization went
downhill after that and was eventually
taken over by all girls.
Once you got on the north side of Sixth
Street you were ready to enter the
school. However, if the first bell hadn’t
rung and it was good weather, you had to
go to the playground to wait. You could
also go to a store on the Southeast corner
of Seventh and Campbell, Spark’s, if you
needed to get a fix of candy to get you
through the morning or the
afternoon. That was if you had the time
and a nickel. But, you also had to endure at
least two sets of Safety Patrollers to get to
the store and back. Also, you had the
discomfort of having to go through the
girl’s side of the playground. Blaine Bierley

Larry’s Bar Closes on OSU
Campus
Larry's is the stuff of legend, a weathered
bohemian watering hole where Bob Dylan
supposedly once spent the night in an
upstairs apartment, a bowling alley used to
draw patrons to the basement, and fingersnapping poetry nights attracted Monday
crowds for a quarter-century.
"What I always liked about this bar was not
changing it," said Jon Paoletti, 53, who with
his wife, Linda, has operated Larry's since
1998."
In its heyday, Larry's was a haven for savvy
graduate students and intellectuals (who
were known to keep unruly undergrads away
by spreading rumors that the place was a gay
bar).
It originated as the Lawrence Grill, which
moved from Downtown to 2040 N. High St.
in 1923. Owned by Lawrence and Mary
Paoletti, grandparents of Jon, the fancy
Italian restaurant featured white tablecloths
and ornate latticework. When Prohibition
ended in 1933, alcohol entered the equation.
Lawrence Paoletti's son Larry, as a college
student, began working in the kitchen
several years later.
As World War II ended and soldiers,
including Larry, flooded back to campus, the
fancy decor was removed and the place,
wearing its current name, became more bar
than bistro.
For a brief period in the 1950s, Larry's
was a fraternity bar, although the
clientele didn't always agree with the
Paolettis' open-minded views on their
patronage - long before societal norms
began to shift, crowds of various races
and sexual orientations mingled there
regularly.
Later, it attracted Vietnam War protesters
and artistic types, an eclectic gathering place
where noted folk singer Phil Ochs is
rumored to have played his first gig and
Louis Armstrong once visited.
The dusky interior is known for its wooden
tables with hand-carved graffiti, a corkboard
peppered with a rainbow of fliers and a
well-known jukebox whose selections (handpicked by Paoletti) ranged from the Velvet
Underground to Modest Mouse. Larry died
in 1999 at age 77.

PHS Time Capsule
From the Portsmouth Times of Feb. 12, 1955:

From the Portsmouth Times of Feb. 18, 1955:

From the Portsmouth Times of Feb. 22, 1955:

Portsmouth High, the state’s No. 1 quintet,
jumped out to a whopping 35-15 half-time
lead and then coasted to a 59-40 triumph over
arch-rival Ironton High before some 500 fans.
It was the 14th victory in 15 starts for the
Torrid Trojans and sets the stage for the final
game of the regular season for Coach George
Heller’s quintet with Lima South High School
at Grant gym Saturday night.
Billy Clifford, who was hitting on his long
set shots, and Milton Parker, still on a scoring
binge, paced the Hellermen to a surprisingly
easy victory on the Tiger floor with six other
Trojans in the scoring column in the onesided game. Clifford paced the scoring attack
with 14 points on four field goals and six free
throws while Parker was just a step behind
with 13 markers on five fielders and three
charity tosses. Curt Gentry and Jerry Higgins
tied for third place with 10 markers each
while Don Frazier added seven, Chester
Corbett and Larry Sunafrank contributed two
each and Jerry Copley added the final point
on a free throw.
Portsmouth had another good shooting
night as the Trojans took 63 shots and hit on
21 of them for a good 33 per cent. Ironton
hit on 11 of 53 attempts.
Portsmouth High rolled out to a big 20-7
lead at the end of the first quarter and made it
35-15 at half-time. The Trojans cooled off in
the third period as the Tigers picked up seven
points but the Hellermen won going away.

Portsmouth High School students met in
the auditorium this morning to cheer the
1954-1955 basketball squad on to victory
over Mansfield and Lima, the last two games
of the scheduled season. The Hellermen are
out to capture the No. 1 position in the
GOL contest and to hold their top position
in the state.
The cheerleaders began the assembly with
“B-A-S-K-E-T.” Following more cheers, the
team proceeded to the stage from the back
of the auditorium.
Junior cheerleaders Jo Ann Parker and
Judy Benner, paid tribute to the senior
members of the squad, Bill Clifford, Curt
Gentry, Milton parker and Chester Corbett.
Senior cheerleaders, Nancy Bower and
Wiladean Harrison, were also honored in the
pep meeting. The honored seniors were
presented with humorous gifts characteristic
of their personalities.
After more cheers, Coach George Heller
spoke. “We’re going to play the games this
week the way we always do,” he said, “one at
a time. My boys are going out on the floor
tonight and tomorrow night to win.”
The assembly was closed with the singing
of the Alma mater. The team left the
auditorium to the chant of “We want
victory.”
The assembly was planned by Miss Parker
and Miss Benner. They were assisted by
Bonnie Rader and Pat Webb.

Portsmouth High School students took
the lions’ share of honors locally in the
annual senior scholarship test, according
to the report of the State Department of
Education as announced Monday by
Edward H. Fournier, PHS principal.
Nine of the first 10 places among city
schools went to PHS students. Bill Trone
of placed first among those taking the test
here in January. His score was 226. Mike
Moore ran a close second with 225 and
Mary Gail Drake was high for girls with
her third-place 224. Marty Lehman was
fourth with 219. Donald Snively, fifth,
218; Roger Quinn, sixth, 214; Nancy
Bower, eighth, 199; Dave Wagner, ninth,
196 and Charles McKelvey, tenth, 195.
Honorable mention in order of placing
went to Kenneth Payne and Robert Cook,
Nelson Barker, John Eby, Homer Adams,
Robert Mohl, Sharon Chiles, Harry
McColgan, Thomas V. Stone, Betty
Bierley, Constance Sue Smith, Virginia
Smith and Eva Strauss, all of PHS.

Trojans Roll to 59-40 Win At Cheerleaders Pay Tribute To
Trojans
Ironton

Tom DuPuy with his sisters Joan Glass and
Sarah Rapp at the DuPuy Gate at Mount St.
Michael, France

Cynthia Fitch Robinson
Dec. 28, 2008, Breakfast at Chef-O-Nette restaurant in Upper Arlington: Coach Earl "Smokey"
Gibson, ret. educator, Columbus (PHS '40) Dr. Chester Corbitt, dentist, Delaware (PHS '55) Blaine
Bierley, ret. educator, Hilliard (PHS '55) Charles Tubbs, ret. fed police officer, Columbus (PHS '55)
Sam Kegley, ret. metallurgical engineer, Westerville (PHS '50) Dick Klitch, ret. tennis pro, Marble
Cliff (PHS '51) Paul Bierley, ret. aeronautical engineer, Westerville (PHS '44)

Remember Any Of These Now Defunct 1950’s Airline Logos?
One served Portsmouth.

Lake Central

Cynthia Lou Fitch Robinson, 69, of
Portsmouth, died Christmas Day, at her
residence. A native of
Portsmouth, she was
born April 23, 1939 to
Lee O and Marguerite
Fitch. She is a 1957 PHS
grad.
Cynthia is survived
by two daughters, Linda
Lou Robinson, Barbara
Lynn O’Neal and two
grandchildren. Her sister,
Sandra Lemons lives in
Wheelersburg, and her father, Lee, still lives
in Portsmouth.
In addition to her mother, she was
preceded in death by an infant son.

Frank Hunter and J.B. Warden, 1955/1956 post
high school tennis doubles partners and OSU
fraternity brothers. J.B. attended high school in
Roanoke and moved to Portsmouth shortly
after graduation. He was one of the Mound
Park/Park Shoppe Gang. After two years at
OSU, he moved back to Virginia to finish School
at VPI. He returned to Portsmouth with the N&W

Kitty Clark Born (PHS 1957) and her
painting “Life in Lawshe (Ohio).

PHS Cops 22 Of 26 Top City
Places

Gene and Marianne Lucas were married on
May 11, 1957 at Nauvoo United Methodist
Church.

