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Our High School in 1955
As a general rule...
Freshman HRs were 312, 313, 314, 315,
316, 318, 319 & 321
Sophomore HRs were 303, 304, 305, 306,
307, 308 & 310
Junior HRs were 201, 202, 203, 205, 206 &
207
Senior HRs were 101, 102,105, 109, 110,
111 & 112
Floor plans are as well as we can reconstruct them without blue prints. Your
comments as to accuracy are welcome
and will be considered for alterations.
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In the last issue we ran
movie ads from the Dec. 26th
1955 Portsmouth Times. Here
are those movies in review.
SUNSET DRIVE-IN
The Caine Mutiny 1954 - Humphrey Bogart.
When a US Naval captain shows signs of
mental instability that jeopardizes the ship,
the first officer relieves him of command
and faces court martial for mutiny. The
Atomic Kid - Mickey Rooney. A prospector
is in the desert where atom bomb tests are
being done. He becomes radioactive, and
helps the FBI break up an enemy spy ring.
GARDEN THEATER
(Tictaban) Isle of Stolen Women A native
sexploitation slavery melodrama filmed in
the Sulu Islands with an all native cast
Skabenga - early photographs filmed in the
heart of darkest Africa and the animals
which thrive there
JOHNDALOU DRIVE-IN
Man Without a Star - Kirk Douglas - A
cowboy winds up working on a spread with
a hard lady owner just arrived from the East.
He doesn't like the way the other settlers are
getting treated and starts to side with them.
Prisoners of the Casbah - Caesar Romero Gloria Grahame is the princess and Cesar
Romero is the oily villain who has his sights
set on Gloria and her father's throne.
COLUMBIA THEATER
The Outlaw - Jane Rusell - Pat Garrett, Doc
Holliday and Billy the Kid are played against
each other over the law and the attentions of
vivacious country vixen Rio McDonald. The
Big Bluff - John Bromfield - When a
scheming fortune hunter finds his rich wife
is not going to die as expected, he and his
lover make other plans to get her millions
THE OHIO THEATER
Bedevilled - Anne Baxter - Nightclub singer
fleeing the scene of a murder is protected by
a young man who is studying for the priest
hood. He Ran All The Way - John Garfield/
Shelley Winters - Nick and his partner Al
stage a payroll holdup. Al is killed, along
with a policeman. Nick hides out in a public
pool. Monsoon - Ursula Thiess - A young
woman brings her fiance to a village in India
to meet her family. Then Julia's seductive
younger sister arrives.
SCIOTO BREEZE DRIVE-IN
Gone With The Wind - Clark Gable/Vivien
Leigh - a manipulative woman and a roguish
man carry on a turbulent love affair in the
American south during the Civil War.
LAROY THEATER
It’s Always Fair Weather - Gene Kelley Three soldiers meet 10 years after their last
meeting in New York again, and find out,
that they have little in common now.
LYRIC THEATER
The Wayward Wife - Gina Lollogigda Gemma, is in love with her half-brother, but
since she cannot marry him she ends up
marrying a teacher. She is blackmailed and
becomes a prostitute. Outlaw Girl - Silvana
Mangano - Beppe is falsely accused of
murder and is imprisoned. He escapes and
falls in love with Mara. Together they down
the witnesses who lied about him at the trial.
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Remembering Sheriff
Burl Justice

If ever there was an icon (although I
don’t think we used that term in those
days) in Portsmouth and Scioto County in
the 1950s, it was our sheriff Burl Justice.
Sheriff Justice was considered a dedicated
public servant and was one of the most
popular officials ever to serve our county.
Justice was elected as the Democratic
Party’s candidate for sheriff in 1948, having
previously served as a deputy and later as
chief deputy in the sheriff ’s office since
1937. He was a steel plant employee before
going into the law enforcement field.
As sheriff, Burl Justice established an
outstanding record in solving crimes and in
obtaining confessions from criminals. It
was said by many that he knew more
people in Scioto County than anyone.
Those who knew him well said that he was
an excellent judge of character, and he was
also known for his ability to assist
wrongdoers to straighten themselves out.
Sheriff Justice was born in 1905 in Pike
County, Ky. He died May 12, 1958, in
Portsmouth General Hospital after losing a
three-month battle for his life following a
tragic shooting accident on Feb. 13th at his
jail office in the Scioto County Court
House.

The Current State of
Portsmouth Schools
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New Portsmouth City Addition Proposed by the Building of the Ohio-Erie Canal Terminus
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a center for the warehousing of
cargoes awaiting shipment on both the
Ohio and Scioto. But like the early settlers
who founded Alexandria, the promoters
had not considered the spring river floods.
After expending almost a million dollars
for improvements, they were forced to give
up the project. Naturally, many people in
Portsmouth lost their savings which had
been invested in the venture.
It is possible today to find traces of this
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Jim Kegley’s Hi Notes

The Fifties era of fashion in Scioto
County included garish, poofed-up,
rounded and stiff shirt collars known as
“Mr. B” shirts, usually worn with squaredoff skinny-knit, solid-colored neckties, with
double Windsor knots. The shirt might
even have been bright pink, and the tie,
charcoal gray.
Oh, and the “Mr. B” shirt was really
named for popular big band leader, and
baritone voiced romantic balladeer, Billy
Eckstine; who could forget his most
famous song, “I Apologize”?
Remember gray flannel slacks with
overlapping flapped seams, and buttoned
flap pockets, pegged to 13-inches? They
really were “cool” worn with shell
cordovan wing-tip or plain shoes, and
argyle-patterned socks. Blue suede shoes
came along just a little later; in about 1954
or 1955.
I know that Williams’ Manufacturing was
making blue-suede ladies shoes, with a
small buckle on the heel, when I worked
there in 1958-1959. I worked on a B-trick
production line, as a sole-leather-pounder;
it took about three months after leaving
until my blue-suede-tinted, calloused hands
were white and soft again.
In the Fifties winter time, the really sharp
dressers, like Jerry Gillen (’55), Joe Ray
Phelps (’51), and Benny Binns (’54), wore
pearl-gray cashmere overcoats, with
narrow-brimmed cat-hats. They wore the
brims slightly turned down in the front, but
raised nearly flat against the back-side.

Tri-Hi-Y Girls From PHS And
East Tour Capital, New York
March 29, 1958 Portsmouth Daily Times

A group of 46 members of senior Tri-HiY clubs from Portsmouth and East High
Schools left Friday at 8:18 p.m. for a fiveday trip to New York City and Washington,
D. C. The main objective of the trip is a visit
to the United Nations’ Building.
The group toured Washington this
afternoon and will then go on to New York,
tonight. The girls plan to visit widely-known
places in New York such as Chinatown,
Harlem, Statue of Liberty, and take a boat
ride around Manhatten Island.
Chaperons for the trip are Mr. and Mrs.
Evan Surran, Miss Phyllis Maderia, Miss
Mildred Bailey, Mrs. Betty Germann and
Paul Hickman.

In the summer time you would see ducktail-hairdo-wearing hep-cats standing in
front of The Cameo Restaurant, or
Lowes’ Stag poolroom on Gallia Street,
and leaning on parking meters and
planning their evenings.
Teenaged girls in the fifties wore midcalf gray-flannel, with button-flap
pockets, skirts with Spalding Saddle
Oxfords, and white socks with a narrow
roll at the top. They wore sweaters with
separate Angora collars. Sometimes the
skirts were full, with Poodle-dog
appliqués.
Linda McConnell Noel (’58) told me
she, “used to spend more time folding her
bobby-sox to just the right length, than
anything, and she said they would use
some sort of elastic band to keep them
just right.”
Another early Fifties casual style for
girls was to wear their father’s old white
dress-shirts; they rolled the sleeves, and
tied the shirttails around their waists
above their tightly fitted blue jeans. This
was the costume de rigueur for young hip
(no pun intended) college-girls who
unabashedly smoked cigarettes and drank
beer in public. Cool! At least that’s what
we thought.
A couple of other Fifties fads, and
stylish musts, were white buck shoes and
Chico Moccasins, worn with no socks,
and hand-rolled and pegged Levis for
boys.
Jim Kegley (PHS ’57)
Those taking the trip are Sally Perry,
Nancy Hobstetter, Jean and Joan Stearnes,
Carolyn Glickert, Sharon Gable, Jo Hager,
Judy Weaver, Gale Walter, Jane McGinnis,
Pat Cantrell, Joan Davis, Carolyn Rayburn,
Cheryl Dresbach, Alice Dailey, Mary Ann
Miers, Betty Freeland, Mary Alyce Staten.
Linda Brown, Linda Porter, Connie
Thatcher, Barbara
Knudson, Judy
Childrey, Sue Daugherty, Ethyl Bayerl,
Kay galyean, Lois Fryman, Nancy Karr, Jo
Hale, Melinda Moss, Ellen Horr, Carolyn
Cunningham, Carolyn Estepp, Yvonne
Literal, Barbara Beasley, Patty Ockerman,
Donna Dever, Carolyn Hale, Marilyn
Coles, Ruth Humphries, Ann Hensley,
Marilyn Fowler, Priscilla Duncan, Donna
Rowe, Nancy Mershon, and Karen
Crabtree.

Crispie Creme Donuts Return

The real honest-to-goodness, original,
Renison family recipe Crispie Creme
donuts has re-opened.
Randall Chamblin and Hila Hall have
purchased the company, researched the
original recipe, put a lot of new equipment
in the shop, made all of the much-needed
repairs, and tested three batches with the
third bringing the product to perfection.
“We’re following Richard’s (Renison)
steps, and we’re doing everything he was
going to do,” Chamblin said. “We got all of
his product. We researched everything that
he put in the donuts as far as toppings and
everything. That’s what we’re putting in
them.”
The shop is located at 1202 Gallia Street
across from Portsmouth High School and
next door to the Portsmouth Public
Library.
Crispie Creme was started by the
Renison family back in 1929 and became an
institution through the years. Chamblin said
one of the ways he is going to assure
Crispie Creme quality is by hiring one of
the bakers who worked for the Renison
family for 27 years.
Bonnie Jett quite correctly said this on a
facebook page. “I don't remember ever
seeing such an overwhelming response to a
Grand Re-opening of a business (or even a
Grand Opening) in Portsmouth. People
didn't even mind having to wait outside in
line. Everyone was in such a good mood.
Hope this is just a hint of things to
come...”

PASSINGS
Donald (Dee) Mauk(phs’49)

Donald (Dee) Mauk, 82, died Dec. 29.
He was an Air Force Veteran and coowner of Portsmouth Insurance
Agency and owner of WZIO. Dee is
survived by his wife, Nancy Morgan
Mauk (PHS ’49) and 3 sons.

James Fout(phs’45)

James Edward Fout, 84, died Nov. 28.
was born Jan. 10, 1928, in Portsmouth,
Ohio. In addition to his parents he was
preceded in death by a sister Elizabeth
“Betty” Fout Moorhead. He was a
graduate of OSU having played for
the 1945-46 frosh football team.
Survivors include his wife, Helen Scott
Fout, son, James Scott Fout, daughter,
Carol Fout-Zignani sister, & Mary
Margaret Fout Trimmer

Pick-up Games

Faded memories. Highland School
playground. Basketball hoops. I'm not even
sure of the year, if I had to guess, I would
say the winter of 1950-51. On late
afternoons or Saturday mornings, I would
wonder over from Mound Park to the
outside basketball court at the old Highland
School. To a youngster, it seemed an
ancient two-story red-brick structure with
mammoth outside black steel fire escapes.
I had walked the halls and sat in the highceiling rooms of that building my first four
grades of school. In those days, we had
never heard of kindergarten. Perhaps Bill
Hilderbrand or George or Jim Kegley were
with me on those occasions, but more
likely, I was alone. There, on that simple
asphalt court (or was it just gravel?), I
witnessed the best pick-up basketball games
I have ever seen.
I had moved back to Portsmouth from
living two years in Ironton, and my family
lived on Kinneys Lane just east of
Grandview Avenue. I attended McKinley
Elementary, but I never saw pick-up games
there that came close to the quality played
at Highland. Those were the days shortly
before the jump shot became popular, and
outside "set" shots were either one-handed
or two-handed both genre having their
experts. Almost all the players were from
Highland, so-called Mound Park, hilltop
street urchins. They always played whole
court, and the dribbling, shooting, and
defense were phenomenal. Most of them
could have played varsity ball at PHS but,
to the best of my knowledge, only Dick
Klitch and Greg Hatch did. At least two
went on to play varsity ball at the university
level, Klitch and Don Ginn.
remain
convinced that, had you chosen the five
best players off that court, they could have
beaten any PHS varsity team of those years.
Ginn would bounce-pass to Duschinski
for the layup. Looney would take the ball
up court, pass to Shorty Vallance who
would miss a one-handed set shot, but Jerry
Davidson would tip it in. Back down court,

Bailey Brothers Circus
The Harmon Street Fairground
was the location of this
Circus in 1949

Ross would dribble past three defenders,
miss the driving layup but get his own
rebound and connect with a two-handed
shot with both hands perched above his
head. And so the game went. They would
play for an hour or so with subs coming
in and out and then break to plan their
subversive evening activities. On a good
day, there would be twelve or more guys
hanging out and a different dozen who
might drop by to play on any given
day.
Ah, the players are still legendary in my
mind. Remarkable isn't it how, when you
are thirteen, boys just a few years older
than you seem like giants in the earth.
Even today their names roll off my
tongue as though they were venerable
NBA Allstars: Wayne Cooper ('52), Dick
Burdette ('53), Jack Duschinski
(Portsmouth Central Catholic '51), Don
Ginn ('50), Lee Lang ('50), Bob Lyles
('51), Dick Klitch ('51), Shorty Vallance
('51), Sonny Ross ('52), Fred Hoskins
('52), Sam Kegley ('50), Jerry Davidson
('53), Ronny Walters ('51), Bob Looney
('51), Greg Hatch ('51). I know there were
others whom I did not know or simply do
not remember, and I am sure Sam or
Don or Dick could add to this list.
For me, it is still a thrill when I run into
one of these legends. I have breakfast
periodically with Sam and Dick Klitch, as
Sam arranges a Portsmouth Breakfast
Club that meets regularly at a coffee shop
in Columbus. One of the topics always
broached is sports of bygone days.
Recently, Dick Klitch, who was State
Singles Tennis Champion his senior year
at PHS, told the story of how some
presumptuous acquaintance had
challenged him to a tennis match on the
Mound Park courts. Dick told the
upstart, "Hell, I could beat you using a
baseball bat." And he did!
This past September the group
convened at a Bob Evans in Chillicothe,
and Ronny Walters, Bob Looney, Wayne
Cooper, and Don Ginn were in

attendance among others. Close to 60 years
had slipped by since our paths had last
crossed. Don and Ronny grew up with me
on McConnell Avenue. I lived at 1330
McConnell and the Ginns, Don, his
mother, Libby, and his father, Leonard,
lived right next door. Ronny lived down
the street next door to Jack Duschinski
who lived on the northwest corner of
Vinton and McConnell. Sam and his large
family lived two houses down from Vinton.
Today the neighborhood appears pretty
much the same, except the huge sycamore
trees which lined the street have been cut
down.
I have one other memory of those games,
and, perhaps, this one I have fabricated in
my own mind, but it's the truth even if it
didn't happen. Once-in-awhile, near the end
of a game, they would allow this short
smidgen of a kid to play who had just been
hanging around gaping at these giants with
wide eyes. He was even two years younger
than me, but, I guess, the older guys could
see that this sixth-grader had innate talent
and great potential. His name: Skippy
Martin ('57).
Dick Hansgen (’55)

Four Ex-Trojans Help Rohr In
Miami University Debut

exerpted from a 1951 Portsmouth Daily Times Edition

Bill Rohr makes his college coaching
debut Tuesday night with Miami University.
He will do it with four men on his Redskin
basketball squad who played on his
Portsmouth High School cage teams.
Rohr moved over to Oxford last
Summer after five years as PHS basketball
coach and three years as the school athletic
director. When he took the Miami
University hardwood job he found three of
his former Trojans already there and a
fourth went over this Fall as a freshman.
Bob Doll, Bert Barney and Rudy Lane
are the lettermen. Dick Klitch is the
yearling.
Miami went on to win the Mid American
Conference that year with a 19 and 6 record.

