
A Man Most of Us Never 
Knew - A New Boston Boy
By FRANK LEWIS PDT Staff  Writer
 “The area has lost a great leader,” former 
Gov. Ted Strickland said as he reflected on 
the life of Bob Walton, the executive 
director of Scioto County Community 
Action Organization. He was 70. “I don’t 
know  if we are producing leaders like him 
anymore, people who give of their time and 
efforts the way he did.”
 Walton went to work at Community 
Action in 1968 as an educational specialist, 
was appointed director of the 
neighborhood centers in 1969, was a 
program planner in 1970, took a leave of 
absence in 1971 to consult with the state 
Department of Development on an 
evaluation project in Athens, and was 
named Community Action’s executive 
director in 1972.
 Probably no one, outside of his family, 
was closer to Walton than the man who has 
served as interim executive director of 
CAO during Walton’s extended illness, Bill 
Thacker, his best friend since the two were 
in first grade.
 “He has been a great friend and advocate. 

Lots and lots of 
people have a 
b e t t e r l i f e 
because of Bob’s 
e n e r g y a n d 
vision,” Thacker 
sa id .”I don’t 
think any of the 
growth at the 
industrial park 
would have ever 
been in place 
without Bob’s 
leadership. 
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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 Ralph Cole
 One of the teaching icons at Portsmouth 
High School that I remember 
during the “Golden Era of the 
1950s” was chemistry teacher 
Ralph Cole. I had the good fortune 
to have Mr. Cole in my senior year 
(1954-1955) for chemistry, with 
those extra lab periods that we all 
enjoyed so much.   To the best of 
my knowledge, Mr. Cole was the 
only PHS teacher who addressed 
his students as “Mr.” and “Miss.”  
I would describe his teaching style 
as being serious, with emphasis on 
experimentation and the scientific method--
as would befit a true scientist.   I  especially 
remember his striving to instill in his 
students precision, whether it be in 
balancing those pesky chemical equations 
or keeping the laboratory breakage fees up 
to date. 
 Mr. Cole was born in 1902 on a farm 
near Steubenville, Ohio. He played football 
at Galion High School and graduated from 
it in 1921. He was a chemistry major and 
earned a bachelor’s degree from Oberlin 
College. He later obtained a master’s degree 
from the University of Alabama. His first 
teaching job was in Dresden, Ohio, in 

Muskingum County. It was there he met 
his future wife who was an English 

teacher.
Ralph Cole came to Portsmouth 
High School to teach chemistry 
in September of 1944. He spent 
some 18 years at PHS   and 
simultaneously taught chemistry 
at the Portsmouth Branch of 
Ohio University. He retired from 
PHS in June of 1963. Mr. Cole 
continued to teach at the OU 
Branch after he retired from 
PHS. When he completely 

retired, he had completed an astonishing 
total of 47 years of service to the 
education profession.
 In addition to being a master teacher, 
Mr. Cole had a multitude of interests and 
skills. He loved to work with wood and, it 
seems, could build just about anything, 
including furniture, boats, his garage, and 
a cottage in Canada. He also was an avid 
fisherman and camper. He designed and 
constructed his own camping vehicle on 
the frame of  a Cadillac hearse!
 The Coles were active members of 
Bigelow United Methodist Church in 
Portsmouth. In his retirement years, Mr. 
Cole was an active community volunteer. 

Some of his interests were the Retired 
Senior Volunteer Program (RSVP) and the 
Meals on Wheels Program. He also 
volunteered considerable time to Camp 
Francis Asbury, a Methodist church camp 
near Rio Grande, Ohio.
 Ralph Cole, his wife Dorothy, their son 
Mark (PHS ‘64), and daughter Mary Lynn 
(PHS ‘67) lived for many years at 2905 
Sunrise Avenue in Portsmouth. Mrs. Cole 
taught English both at PHS and at the 
Portsmouth Branch of Ohio University. 
Mark Cole earned a Ph.D. in geology from 
the University of Washington and worked 
for many years for the Texaco Oil 
Corporation. Mary Lynn Cole graduated 
from Balwin Wallace College with a degree 
in education and has had a career in the 
health care industry.
 Mr. Cole passed away at the age of 78 in 
June of 1980, leaving an outstanding legacy 
to several generations of students in the 
Portsmouth area.
 I acknowledge, with gratitude, the 
assistance given to me in the preparation of 
this piece by Mary Lynn Cole Talbott (PHS 
‘67) of Clearwater, FL, and Dr. Mark Cole 
(PHS ‘64) of  Leadville, CO.

Blaine Bierley ('55)

Jim Kegley’s Hi Notes
  In the mid-forties, about 1946 or so; Joe 
and Bessie Hansgen, with their sons, Joe 
and Dick lived at 1330 McConnell Avenue, 
and Howard R. and Mildred Brehmer and 
their son, Howard (Skip), lived two doors 
up McConnell Avenue at 1404. Joe 
Hansgen was the oldest, then Skip, and 
Dick.
 It was about 1945 or ’46 that Skip’s 
mother died, and Howard (everybody 
called him Sticks) and Skip were living in 
the small cottage alone. They called 
Howard senior, “Sticks”, I assume, because 
he was the long-time leader of the Boy 
Scout Drum and Bugle Corps, which met 
and marched for practice at Mound Park.  
Johnny Rowson remembers Sticks too, and 
said he was our Scout Troop leader at 
Franklin Methodist, Troop 12.   Johnny 
played drums, and eventually the base 
drum.  I was a member of Troop 12, but 
not the drum and bugle corps.
 I do remember Sticks well, a fine man, 
whom I got to know better during the 
1960’s when I handled his Ed Brehmer & 
Sons, Painting Contractors account while at 
the Portsmouth Times. Mrs. Thelma 
Boormaan was Sticks’ paint store clerk, 

Lew and Marsha Rayburn
Lewis and Marsha (nee McMullen) are 
celebrating their 50th Wedding 
Anniversary. They were married Aptil 29, 
1962

located at 919 Chillicothe Street. Thelma, 
I learned, was the mother of Judy, Linda 
and Bill Boorman, all Lincoln School, 
PHS students, and fifties contemporaries 
of  mine.
 Sticks was a good father to Skip, and 
he used to invite all of the neighborhood 
boys to congregate every Saturday 
morning on the Brehmer front porch, to 
listen to their radio. Saturday mornings in 
those days, radio broadcasts were 
programmed for kids, just as today’s tv 
broadcasts are directed toward kids on 
Saturday mornings. In the mid forties, we 
had no television, but on Saturday we had 
a steady menu of serialized fare, such as 
The Lone Ranger, The Shadow, and our 
favorite, the suspense show, Lights Out. 
Lights Out, to pre-pubescent members of 
the McConnell Avenue gang, was major 
excitement, of the horrific kind…you 
know, ala ghost stories told around a 
flickering campfire.
 There we’d be, everybody but Joe 
Hansgen, who was old enough to be a 
soldier, sitting around the radio on Skip 
Brehmer’s front porch. My brother 
George, two-years older than I, was a 
classmate of Dick. He was there, as was 

Bill Dawson
 Many folks of our era will remember the 
popular Portsmouth radio personality Bill 
Dawson. I can remember listening to his 
early morning “Burnt Toast and Coffee 
Time” show  on WNXT before leaving my 
house on Charles Street to walk to school.
  We received news that he passed away at 
the Hearth and Care Facility in Greenfield, 
Ohio, at the age of 92, on March 26, 2012.  
Bill was born in Cleveland, Ohio, in 1919, 
and graduated from Hudson High School 
in 1938. He was a World War II U. S. 
Marine Corps veteran.
 William Holden Dawson was a well-
known radio personality in the Portsmouth 
area for more than 30 years, working for 
both WNXT and WPAY radio stations. He 
attended and was active in the founding of 
Christ ’s Community Church in 
Portsmouth.
 He was preceded in death by his wife, 
Suzanne Ruth Frowine Dawson, just prior 
to their 50th wedding anniversary in 1997.  
A daughter, two granddaughters, and four 
great-grandchildren survive him.

Randy Chapman, the youngest of the lot, 
and me.   I can remember one particular 
“Lights Out” story, which chilled me to the 
bone.   It had to do with a lighthouse 
keeper, whose small island was over-run by 
a horde of Norway rats, which escaped 
from a nearby ship wreck. The lighthouse 
had a circular staircase, and the tall round 
house was compartmentalized with closed-
off doors and rooms every 15-feet or so, 
until the final trap-door into the top-most, 
light bearing room.
 The story, punctuated with eerie organ 
music, held us on the edges of our seats as 
the squeaking, squealing rats would gnaw 
their way through each doorway, to the 
top, and the lighthouse keeper’s family.  I 
seem to remember the rats were just about 
to get into the top floor, when another 
ship came by and lured the rats away. 
Scary!
 Lights Out, according to Google, began 
in January, 1934 and ran into the summer 
of 1947.  It eventually made its way onto 
television.
 Skip Brehmer, now deceased, went to 
OSU, as did Dick Hansgen. Skip graduated 
PHS about 1952, and Dick graduated PHS 
in 1955.               Jim Kegley

A Note From Larry Boren
 May 2. Donna's (McCally) case worker 
at Select Hospital called a little while ago 
with the great news that she has been 
accepted as a patient at Advance 360 ( a 
nursing home/rehab center) here in 
Portsmouth. She has been without a 
ventilator to assist her breathing for more 
than a week now, her wound(incision) 
continues to heal very well, and she is 
slowly gaining strength. `Please join me in 
praying that this progress is just the start 
of  a successful recovery.  Plans are to 
transfer her next week if all goes 
well.  Thanks to you all for the beautiful 
cards, thoughtful words and mostly for 
the prayers that have been responsible for 
her progress to date. 
BB Notes: Donna has diabetes which 
causes to heal very slowly. Select Hospital 
is the old Doctor's Hospital near the OSU 
area in Columbus.

Rod Kinskey, 
Former Portsmouth 
Resident
 Many of us remember the Ideal 
Milk Company and the Kinskey 
family. One of our classmates was 
related and lived in  the Kinskey 
home on Coles Blvd. That was Jim Lauter.
 The year was 1964 and Kinskey was 
living in Ohio and working as co-owner of 
Ideal Milk Company. The company had 
belonged to his father who had passed 
away and left the company to Kinskey and 
his brother. Due to differing business 
philosophies, Kinskey was looking to sell 
his interest in the company to his brother 
and purchase his own business. After 
looking at 90 other businesses for sale 
around the country, Kinskey took a chance 
and bought Jersey Creamery in Sheridan 
Wyoming.
 “I had thought ‘Well, this is one I am not 
going to look at’,” said Kinskey. “But I  had 
a plant manager who was a hunter and 
fisherman and he said ‘if you get a chance 
to go to Wyoming, go. It is the greatest 
place in the world’”.
 So began the career of a hugely 
successful Wyoming entrepreneur. With his 
background in dairy management and a 
degree in business administration from 
Ohio State University, Kinskey set about 

making Jersey Creamery a multi-state 
business.
Despite several years of success with 
Jersey Creamery, Kinskey knew  that the 
time for independent dairies and milk 
processors was passing and he began to 
look for other business opportunities.
 “You could see the handwriting on the 
wall,” said Kinskey. “It got so the 
supermarkets were running corner 
groceries out of business and folks 
stopped home milk delivery and that was 
the heart of a milk distributor’s business. 
The days of the independently owned 
milk processor were limited and I was 
looking for a way to diversify and stay 
ahead of  the curve.”
 Kinskey continued to own and operate 
the creamery until 1974, but the chance 
for a new  business venture had presented 
itself in 1968 in Casper. Three Mini Mart 
convenience stores were being sold after 
two successive employees embezzled 
money and forced the stores to declare 
bankruptcy. Kinskey and business partner 
Kon Keller purchased the stores on the 
steps of the county courthouse and 
began what became a hugely successful 
venture for Kinskey.
 He eventually bought out Keller’s 
interest in the business and began a large 
expansion. The first new stores were 
located in Laramie, followed by four 
stores in Cheyenne which had gone 
bankrupt. Additional stores were then 

purchased or built in Rapid City, Bismarck, 
Minot and other communities.
By the time he sold his Mini Marts in 1987, 
there were 116 stores in six states, with 
over 900 employees.
 Kinskey credits his business achievements 
to several factors, including a supportive 
family, a good education and an 
entrepreneurial father for a role model, but 
also points to more internal factors as well.
 “My definition of success is a progressive 
realization of a worthy ideal by optimizing 
the resources available,” explained Kinskey. 
“You never get finished; you just keep 
working on it. You need honesty, integrity, 
work ethic and the ability to learn.”
 “I have had some key people in my life 
and I was willing to listen to them,” he 
continued. “I sought good advice and 
listened. I  think that is a big factor in 
success. You’ve got to want to succeed. 
You have to have the drive and ambition 
and desire. I was always achievement-
driven. You never, never, never give up. 
You just stick with it no matter what the 
odds are. You apply more and work harder 
and you can overcome.”
 The Mini Marts were sold to Kroger’s 
(which changed the store’s name to Loaf n’ 
Jug) and Kinskey stayed on with the 
company to manage the stores for two 
years.
Exerpted from An interview with Rod Kinskey. 
Posted in  Business, News on Monday, January 9, 
2012
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PASSINGS
Howard (Sonny) Ross 
(phs’58)
Howard L. (Sonny) Ross Jr., 77, of 
Oceanside, Calif., died March 21, 2012. 
He was born in Portsmouth to the late 
Howard L . and 
Dorothy Miers Ross.  
He worked at the A-
Plant, and played 
sports six nights a 
week with his many 
friends. He played 
many years for B&B 
Loan. In 1957, he 
married Barbara Sue Hicks a former 
resident and moved to Los 
Angeles. Surviving ares his wife, Sue, 
son Scott and his children; several 
brothers and sisters-in-laws, nieces and 
nephews; sisters Judy Ross of 
Portsmouth and Sandra Ross Everett; 
and nieces Michelle and Janae and their 
families of  northern Ohio. 

Earlytown
 When I was a kid growing up on Charles 
Street I would often visit my paternal 
grandmother, Minnie Bierley (1889-1969), 
who lived at 1413 Eleventh Street—across 
from the Adams Bakery with its wondrous 
aromas. Grandma Bierley loved to entertain 
her grandchildren with stories of her family 
history. According to Grandma, somewhere 
back in the family tree was my great-great-
great-great-grandfather Michael Early. 
Grandmother Bierley claimed that this 
Michael Early relative was the “founder” of 
the area in the east end of Portsmouth 
known as “Earlytown.”
 I have done some research on this subject 
at the Portsmouth Public Library recently. 
Unfortunately, I was unable to find any 
record that my fourth great-grandfather 
Michael Early was the namesake of 
Earlytown, but I was able to find some 
interesting information about Earlytown 
itself.
 As far as I can determine, there was a 
section of late 18th century/early 19th 
century Portsmouth located in its east end 
that was called Earlytown. It was an area 
within a larger area; perhaps you could call it 
a “hamlet”—a collection of residences and 
small businesses.    If you take a look at a 
current street map of Portsmouth, the 
boundaries of Earlytown would be 
approximately as follows: its eastern 
boundary would follow  a north-south line 
from Kendall Avenue to the Ohio River; the 
western boundary would follow  a north-
south line from Young Street to Harmon 
Street (the viaduct area); the northern 
boundary was Eighth Street; and the 
southern boundary was Charles Street.

 A big chunk of what was once 
Earlytown is now  the rail yards belonging 
to the Norfolk & Southern Railroad. 
When the old N & W Railroad began 
purchasing land, the original Earlytown 
was about cut in half. Earlytown not only 
contained residential houses, but also 
included groceries, a school, churches, 
feed stores, a lumberyard, a brickmaking 
business, which sun-dried its products, 
and a large stockyard that held livestock 
being shipped both eastward and 
westward by the railroad.
 I’m sure that it will come as a surprise 
to many to learn that Earlytown once 
held a 12-hole golf course long before 
the Elk’s Country Club course was 
constructed. It also had a baseball 
diamond long before  Labold Field was 
created. It even had a rifle range! The 
yearly traveling street fairs and circuses 
that set up in Earlytown attracted people 
from all over Portsmouth and its 
environs. And, lest I forget, the glorious 
“gut.” That was the spillway, with its 
malodorous smells, that carried much of 
the city’s raw  sewage water down to the 
Ohio River.
 In June of 1988 the Portsmouth Daily 
Times reported that about 200 
Portsmouth natives and former residents 
showed up for an “Earlytown/East 
Enders reunion." The planning 
committee put together a potluck meal 
and get-together under tents on a vacant 
lot at the east end of Eighth Street. The 
newspaper described the attendees as 
being enthusiastic and coming from as 
far away as Florida, Texas, and Tennessee.
 Blaine Bierley (PHS ‘55)

Remembering the A-Plant 
  In April of 1952, the members of the 
Portsmouth High School Class of 1955 
were still relatively wet behind their ears, and 
we were finishing up our freshman year at 
PHS. That month the U. S. Atomic Energy 
Commission made an announcement that 
would have a major impact on our home 
town, significantly increase the student 
population of Portsmouth schools, have 
consequences for the employment of some 
of our parents, and, perhaps, even effect our 
future employment. 
  The announcement, of course, was that a 
new gaseous diffusion facility for the 
production of Uranium-235 was to be 
constructed in the southern Ohio River 
valley. The plant was to be similar to existing 
AEC facilities in Oak Ridge, Tennessee, and 
Paducah, Kentucky. Later, that August, the 
commission announced the selection of a 
4,000-acre site in Pike County, with 
groundbreaking to begin in November. 
Primary consideration of the Piketon-
Portsmouth area was the ability to obtain 
immense amounts of electric power, a large 
source of water, an adequate potential labor 
supply, and suitable transportation facilities. 
   The job of building the plant was 
awarded to the Peter Kiewit Sons’ Company 
of Omaha, Nebraska, one of the largest 
construction organizations in the U. S. The 
plant was completed early in 1956, six 
months ahead of schedule, with a final cost 

Serendipity
 Serendipity is defined as “the occurrence 
and development of events by chance.” 
Following up on Jim Kegley’s “High 
Notes” concerning his friendship with 
Howard “Skip” Brehmer and Richard 
“Dick” Hansgen growing up on 
McConnell Avenue in Portsmouth, the 
word “serendipity” immediately came to 
my mind. How  in the world did three 
PHS lads who graduated from high 
school in the 1950s come to be teachers 
at a junior high school in the affluent 
Columbus suburb of  Upper Arlington?
     Skip Brehmer graduated from PHS in 
1953, attended Ohio State, and graduated 
with a bachelor’s degree in education in 
June of 1957. He was hired as a social 
studies teacher in the Upper Arlington 
Schools, starting in the fall of 1957. I 
graduated from PHS in 1955, went to 
OSU, and graduated with a bachelor’s in 
education in June of 1959.  I was hired as 
an English teacher in the Upper 
Arlington Schools, beginning in the fall of 
1959. It was a pleasure to have a fellow 

Coach Don Wedge
 Donald R. Wedge, 82, of Clermont, 
Florida, passed away April 20, 2012. He 
was a graduate of Ohio Wesleyan 
University and was hired as a biology 
teacher and assistant football coach at 
Portsmouth High School in 1951.
 He was an end coach for Chris Stefan 
during the disastrous 0-10 1951 season. He 
moved to backfield coach for Bob 
Brownson during the 1952 season, which 
went 6-3-1. He was also head track coach 
and assisted with the freshman basketball 
team.
 Wedge resigned his coaching and 
teaching positions at the end of the first 
semester of the 1952-1953 school year to 
accept employment in the personnel 
department of the Peter Kiewit Company, 
the prime 
con t r ac to r 
o f t h e 
P i k e t o n 
A t o m i c 
plant.
 He was a 
member of 
the Ohio 
W e s l e y a n 
U n ive r s i t y 
Athletic Hall 
of Fame, 
was a major 
c o l l e g e 
referee for 
football and basketball, and an NFL 
referee for 24 years. He is predeceased by 
his wife Ruth Ann; and survived by a son 
and daughter, and 4 grandchildren.

Mary Gail Drake
 If you were a member of the 
Portsmouth High School Class of 1955, I 
have no doubt that you remember Mary 
Gail Drake. And, remembering her 
personality and her accomplishments at 
PHS, you would have predicted that she 
would use her talents in very productive 
ways in the future.
 Mary Gail attended Cornell University in 
Ithaca, New  York, on a four-year national 
scholarship. She was a member of the 
Delta Delta Delta Sorority there. She 
received her B. A. degree in 1959 as a 
government and Russian studies major. 
Following graduation from Cornell, the 
Irving Trust Company on Wall Street in 
New  York City employed her as a 
securities analyst.
 In June of 1960 she married Jerry 
Korsmeyer, a nuclear physicist, and moved 
to Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. They now 
reside in McMurray, Pennsylvania. The 
Korsmeyers are parents of three adult 
children. 
  Looking for new  challenges in the middle 
1970s, Mary Gail resumed her educational 
pursuits by entering the University of 
Pittsburgh School of Law. She was 
awarded a Juris Doctorate from that 
institution in 1978. She arrived on the 
scene in Washington County, Pennsylvania, 
in time to become a leader in the rise of 
female attorneys in the legal profession. 
She began as a judge’s law  clerk; and in 
1983, Mary Gail became the first woman 
attorney appointed to be Standing Master 
in Divorce and a Child Custody Hearing 
Officer in Washington County.
 In 1981 Mary Gail joined a general 
practice law firm, Peacock, Keller & Ecker, 
based in Washington, Pennsylvania, in the 
far western area of the state. Her legal 
practice focused on health care law, 
business, medical practice defense, 
municipal law  and other general civil 
litigation.

 Mary Gail later became the firm’s first 
female partner. She served as managing 
partner and subsequently as chair of 
many working committees. She became 
the first female president of the 
Washington County Bar Association and 
the Academy of Trial Lawyers of 
Southwestern Pennsylvania. She was 
admitted to practice before the United 
States Supreme Court.
 On September 1, 2007, Mary Gail 
Drake Korsmeyer retired after a notable 
legal career of more than 25 years at 
Peacock Keller. She had attained a 
reputation as one of the best trial lawyers 
in Western Pennsylvania, specializing in 
health care law  and asbestos defense 
litigation.
 Mary Gail says that she has been 
enjoying a slower pace of life since her 
retirement, trying to maintain her health 
by attending gentle yoga classes and 
walking with her husband. She adds, “I 
am learning to use my Apple computer 
for communicating with friends and 
family, sharing digital photos, and 
listening to music. Also, I am savoring 
new recipes, attending jazz concerts, and 
traveling to see my grandchildren. Jerry 
and I had a notable tour of Jordan and 
Egypt in 2008 with archaeologist friends. 
I dabble in gardening and now have time 
to read my favorite mystery novels. I go 
to reunions with dear friends from 
college days, and watch favorite movies 
and stream videos on Apple TV and 
Netflix.” 
 “My memories of Portsmouth are full 
of very special teachers who dedicated 
themselves to pushing us students to 
excel, to spread our wings, in any 
direction we could. They were patient, 
too. We had some great classmates to 
keep up with, also. I am grateful for all 
the people who have enriched our lives, 
then and now.” 

Blaine Bierley (PHS ’55

of approximately $750 million, $460 
million less than the $1.2 billion, which 
was originally allocated for construction. 
Peak employment during construction 
exceeded 22,000 persons. Each of the 
three buildings used to enrich the uranium 
was approximately one-half mile long and 
80 feet high. 
   The Goodyear Atomic Corporation, 
which was a subsidiary of the Goodyear 
Tire & Rubber Company of Akron, Ohio, 
was selected as the operating contractor 
for the production facility in September of 
1952. 
 Goodyear hired the engineers and 
technicians to run the facility, as well as 
those employees necessary to run the 
plant’s fire department, police force, 
hospital, sewage disposal facility, water 
sanitation facility, repair shops, heating 
systems, and cafeteria. In addition, 
Goodyear employed personnel who were 
responsible for finance, engineering, 
purchasing, personnel, safety, and many 
other services needed to support the 
operation of  the plant. 
  Without getting too technical, the 
purpose of the Atomic Plant was to 
produce “enriched uranium.” The primary 
mode of enrichment was the gaseous 
diffusion of uranium hexafluoride to 
separate the lighter isotope U-235, from 
the heavier isotope, U-238. The plant 

initially produced material for the U. S. 
nuclear weapons program, but in the 
mid-1960s, the plant converted to fuel 
production for commercial nuclear power 
plants.  I used to know  what some of that 
meant. In fact, the term paper I wrote for 
my senior chemistry class at PHS for Mr. 
Ralph Cole was on the subject of 
“Gaseous Diffusion.” However, the years 
have taken their toll on my brain, and I 
could hardly begin to explain what really 
went on at the A-Plant in those by-gone 
days. 
  Goodyear operated the plant until 1986, 
when the contract was taken over by the 
Martin Marietta Energy System. In 1993 
the United States Enrichment Corporation 
took overall responsibility of  the plant.

Blaine Bierley (PHS ’55

PHS grad teaching with me at the junior 
high school. Skip had always been a fun-
loving fellow. One particular memory of 
him comes back. In those days the UA 
Superintendent of Schools had his office 
in our junior high building—right at the 
front entrance. He made it a habit to stand 
inside the front door to monitor students 
and teachers who were not on time for 
school. Skip sometimes was late to class. 
To circumvent being caught by the 
Superintendent, often he would climb the 
fire escape in the back of the building to 
the second floor to get to his history class. 
His daring feats were a legend among our 
faculty. Skip stayed in education until June 
of 1961 when he left to sell insurance. He 
had a very successful career in finance and 
investments. He retired as senior vice 
president of Cardinal Industries. 
Unfortunately, he died, by his own hand, at 
the age of  64 in 1999.
  Dick Hansgen graduated with me from 
PHS in 1955. He attended OSU and got 
his bachelor’s degree in education in March 

of 1961. He was hired as a science 
teacher at the Upper Arlington junior 
high for the 1961-1962 school year. Dick 
and I taught together for three years 
until he left at the end of the 1963-1964 
school year to go to Wayland Academy, a 
private, coeducational college prep 
boarding school in Beaver Dam, 
Wisconsin. In 1978 he received his Ph.D. 
from Ohio State and is now  retired from 
Bluffton University in Bluffton, Ohio, as 
an emeritus professor of education. He 
lives with his wife, Karen, in 
Reynoldsburg, Ohio.
  I retain many pleasant memories of 
teaching in UA with my PHS classmates. 
I stayed at UA for my entire education 
career: nine years at the junior high 
school teaching English and 27 years at 
Upper Arlington High School as a 
school counselor and director of 
guidance. I retired in 1995 and now  live 
with my wife, Carolyn (PHS ‘58), in 
Hilliard, Ohio.

 Blaine Bierley (PHS ‘55)

Paul Ryan 
This was mentioned in a recent OSU Alumni 
publication

Paul Ryan (PHS '49) is a 
distinguished alumnus of 
T h e O h i o S t a t e 
University ('56 electrical 
engineering) in aviation 
security. He invented the 
Stormscope weather 
mapping system and 
introduced an airborne collision 
avoidance system. These products are 
produced by his Ohio-based companies, 
Dytronics and Ryan International. These 
remarkable advancements in aviation 
safety have been applauded throughout 
the flight community and have certainly 
saved lives.


