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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 Riggs
  Ralph Elmer Riggs, a member of the Class 
of 1955, was a very personable individual 
and probably one of the finest musicians 
ever to graduate from Portsmouth High 
School.
 Ralph grew up in the Wayne Hills 
neighborhood. His parents, Clyde and Mary, 
had eleven children. Music was a very 
important part of the family’s life. Ralph’s 
mother sang and played the piano. His older 
brother, Jack (1953), played the tuba in the 
PHS band. His sisters sang and tap danced. 
He got his early musical training at Garfield 
Elementary School and through the 
Salvation Army’s Outreach Program at 
Wayne Hills. According to his younger 
brother, Ken, Ralph was always interested in 
music. By the time Ralph got to PHS he 
could play the cornet, the trumpet, and the 
French horn.
 At PHS Ralph participated for four years in 
the Marching Band, the Concert Band. (I’m 
sure that you PHS grads remember Mr. 
Richard Sunderland and Mr. Einar Helstrom, 
the directors of these fine groups.) In both 
district and state music contests Ralph 
consistently won top awards for his Baritone 
horn solos. In his junior and senior years 
Ralph also played his Baritone horn in the 
Pep Band.
 Allan Oxley (1955), also a member of the 
Pep Band, shared these memories about 
Ralph: “He wasn’t the ‘out front’ leader, but 
rather the ‘behind the scenes core leader’ of 
our group. Ralph arranged music for the Pep 
Band—we played Big Band stuff like Stan 
Kenton and Glenn Miller. If Ralph heard a 
song on the radio that he thought we should 
be playing, he would go down to the 
Summers & Son’s music store on Gallia 
Street, listen to a record of the song a few 
times, and then he was able to write out the 
parts for each individual instrument in the 
band. Also, we all listened carefully to Ralph 
when he made suggestions on how  we could 
improve when we were practicing. I don’t 

think any of us in the Pep 
Band fully realized just how 
talented a musician we were 
associated with at the time.”
While he was in high school 
and immediately after he 
graduated, Ralph played in 
several local combo groups. 
Some of the PHS grads that 

he played with were Sam Scaggs (1956), 
Bob Neal (1956), Tom “Flip” Phillips 
(1956), and Joe Berthe (1955).
 In 1956 Ralph enlisted in the United States 
Marine Corps.  He received his Marine 
Corps recruit training at Paris Island, South 
Carolina.   Ralph qualified as a marine 
rifleman and was stationed briefly in Hawaii 
and then assigned to the island of 
Okinawa, which is close to Japan in the 
Pacific Ocean.
 On his next tour of duty Ralph was 
assigned to the Marine Corps Base at 
Quantico, Virginia. It was there that he 
auditioned and was accepted as a Bandsman 
in the Quantico Marine Corps Band.
 Established in 1918, the Quantico Marine 
Corps Band is one of the oldest 
professional musical ensembles in the 
USMC. The unit is comprised of combat-
trained active duty Marines who have been 
selected to provide musical support as 
directed by the Commandant of the Marine 
Corps. The band’s size is about fifty 
members, and it plays as both a ceremonial 
and a concert band. Also, the band 
maintains a number of smaller ensembles, 
such as brass groups, woodwind groups, a 
dance band, and a jazz combo.
 In addition to playing the Baritone horn in 
the main band, Ralph was a member of the 
dance band. His first tour of duty with the 
Quantico Band allowed him to hone his 
musical skills considerably. He also traveled 
extensively as the Quantico Band 
performed all around the country.
 In the mid-1960s Ralph left the Marine 
Corps and moved to Columbus, Ohio, 

where he attended The Ohio State University 
for about two years. While living in 
Columbus he played in a number of small 
bands in the metropolitan area.
 However, it seemed that the military and 
musical ties that Ralph had formed in the 
USMC were difficult to suppress. In the early 
1970s Ralph re-enlisted in the Marine Corps 
and was immediately assigned back to 
Quantico and the Quantico Band. As his 
musical career advanced in the Quantico 
Band, Sergeant Riggs both arranged music 
for the group and composed original pieces 
of music. On occasions, he was given the 
honor of directing the band when it played 
his compositions. To show  Ralph’s musical 
versatility, his compositions ranged from a 
military march written to honor his 
commanding general to a rousing fight song 
written for the Chargers, San Diego’s football 
team.
 Unfortunately, Ralph developed a heart 
problem later in his life and was medically 
discharged from the USMC in 1980. He 
continued to live in the Quantico area with 
his family in his retirement. Even in his 
retirement, according to his youngest 
daughter, Dawn, Ralph made music a part of 
his family’s everyday life. “We were either 
playing an instrument, playing recorded 
music, or singing. My father was a gifted 
musician. I can remember watching him write 
music faster than I could write words on 
paper. He could pick up just about any 
instrument and make beautiful music out of 
his head.”
  Ralph Riggs passed away at the age of 66 
in 2003 at the Veterans Affairs Medical 
Center in Richmond, Virginia. His wife, 
Patricia; four sons; three daughters; three 
sisters; a brother; and 10 grandchildren 
survive him.
 I would like to  give a sincere thanks to Allan 
Oxley, Ralph's brother, & Ralph's youngest  daughter 
for all the assistance that they gave me in  preparing the 
article.

Blaine Bierley (phs’55) 

Interview with Jim Gardner
 As I was doing some research at the 
library, I came across the August 6, 1958 
microfilm edition of the Portsmouth 
Times. It had an article by Dick Jones, the 
Times Sports Editor, on our 1955 PHS 
classmate Jim Gardner. Mr. Jones 
interviewed Jim just before he was to 
return to Duke University in Durham, 
North Carolina, for fall football practice.
    Jim was explaining to Jones Duke’s “year 
of experiencing.” He said, “After our 
freshman year, we get pretty much the same 
treatment with the varsity in that we use the 
opponents’ plays in the week’s drills with 
the varsity. And while we dress and travel to 
the varsity games, we do not play. That 
leaves us eligible three additional seasons of 
football, but it entails going to school either 
4 ½ or fives years.”
    The 200-pound tackle continued, “With 
that extra year of experience as a 
sophomore, a player is bound to be better 
in the game. I’ll play this year and next 
season and graduate with my degree in 4 ½ 
years.”
    Being a “Blue Devil” for Jim is work. 
When you are going for a degree you must 
endure two or three hours in practice 
during the week and there’s always your 
classroom work waiting. Jim is pursuing a 
degree in physical education.
    “I’d like to play pro football for a few 
years (ed. note: he did) and then go into 
some sort of business,” Jim noted. But, pro 
ball is still at least two years off.
    How  did Jim travel all the way from 
Portsmouth, Ohio, to Durham, North 
Carolina? Jim observed, “I had offers from 
Ohio State, Kentucky, and other schools, 
and they were about the same in the way of 
an athletic scholarship as Duke offered. I 
liked Duke the first time I saw  the campus, 
and I liked the coaching staff. I guess there 
wasn’t any other choice after I visited 
Durham.”
    Jim reflected back on his days as a Trojan 
footballer, “I was a trap-tackle in Coach 
Bob Brownson’s single wing offense. We 
had a great team in 1953. We were second 
in the state with guys like Leo Brown and 
Le roy Ca r r. Ou t s i d e o f t h e 
accomplishments of that team, I think the 
touchdown I scored against Columbus 
Aquinas was my biggest moment.” Jim 
stole the ball from the Aquinas quarterback 
and ran 70 yards for the TD.
Blaine Bierley

PHS-Upper Arlington Factoid
 Did you know that two PHS men from 
the Class of 1955 married two women 
from the Upper Arlington High School 
Class of 1955? In December of 1958 
David Rhys Wagner, a first year dental 
student at OSU, married Martha Mary 
Clark, who was a senior at OSU. In June of 
1963 Dr. Charles W. McKelvey, an OSU 
Medical School graduate, married Carolyn 
Hart Renshaw, a senior in the OSU College 
of Medicine. Nick Huston was an usher in 
both of the weddings. Also, in February of 
1958 Carol Jean Kinder (PHS-1955) 
married Thomas L. Owens (UAHS-1955).

Tag Day Nets Band $1,063
Excerpted from PDT Oct 22, 1951
 The PHS band is $1,063 richer after Tag 
Day Saturday. That amount was collected 
from donors at Municipal Stadium Friday 
night and through Tag Day sales by band 
members in downtown Portsmouth 
Saturday.
 Three pairs of prizes were donated by 
individual Band Boosters to be awarded to 
those banded members with the largest 
contribution. Those prizes were won, first 
by Carole Craigmiles and Bill Hobbs, 
second, Marilyn Mucha and Carole 
Lorentz, and third, Donna McFarland and 
Patty Conklin.
 Proceeds from the Tag Day will be used 
for such items as instrument repair, and 
transportation to out-of-town football 
games and competitions.
 During the last year the Trojan Band 
Boosters expended more than $2,000 for 
various expenses of  the band.

PHS Scene Of ‘Lost’ Pupils
 Results In Brief Confusion
PT-September 5, 1958
 Although there are no freshmen at 
Portsmouth High School this fall, all 
students, including seniors, are wandering 
around lost and in danger of being late for 
classes. Room changes and a new timing 
system are responsible for the temporary 
bewilderment.
 Loss of the freshman class (middle 
schools are now grades 7-8-9) resulted in 
empty rooms which permitted convenient 
room changes and the use of extra rooms 
for classes which need more than one, 
such as Trojan yearbook staff. Other 
vacant rooms are being used for storage.
 The distributive education class has 
moved from the third floor to room 109 
on first. Trojan staff now has an extra 
room, 302.
 Stenography classes under Miss Hazel 
Wyant have shifted to 109 from 111 to 
permit 111 and 112 to be used for related 
vocational courses previously taught in the 
vocational arts building.
 Teachers will have the advantage of two 
projection rooms this year. Room 310 has 
been set aside for the use of third floor 
classes as well as the basement projection 
room. Rooms 206 and 301 are being used 
for storage and 316 is scheduled for 
conference periods. Room 212 has no 
classes at present but functions as a home 
room. 

Canter Sets PHS Record
 PT-September 25, 1958
 For the fourth successive year, Zel 
“Moose” Canter will serve as president of 
his class at Portsmouth High School.
 As a result of a runoff election held 
Wednesday, Canter was named president 
of the senior class for 1959. Thus he has 
served as class president in each of his 
four years at PHS. It has been at least 25 
years since a similar situation has existed, 
school officials said.   Serving with Canter, 
as senior officers will be Jim Hickman, 
vice-president; Sandy Crosley, secretary 
and Sue Schisler, treasurer.
 This year will be the last in which 
students may succeed themselves in office 
according to the new  rules passed by 
Student Council last year and approved by 
the faculty advisory committee. In the 
future no student may be a candidate for 
an office he has held the previous year

Remembering “Blue” Laws
 If you grew  up in Portsmouth in the 
1940s and 1950s you probably have at least 
a vague remembrance of the so-called 
“Blue” Laws that were in effect in that era.
   As you may remember, a blue law  is a 
type of law  designed to enforce certain 
religious standards—particularly the 
observance of the Sabbath Day (Sunday) 
as a day of worship and rest. Blue laws 
were enacted by state legislatures and, 
sometimes, local city governments, 
to prohibit an activity on Sunday. Violations 
of the blue laws would on occasion carry 
penalties for doing non-religious activities 
on Sunday as part of an effort to enforce 
religious observance and church attendance. 
 The supporters of blue laws believed that 

Sundays were to be spent worshipping 
God. Activities that tended to keep people 
from attending church, these supporters 
felt, had to be prevented. To try and inhibit 
these activities from occurring, many 
c o m m u n i t i e s , s u c h a s 
Portsmouth,  implemented blue laws. One 
of the most common blue laws 
prohibited businesses from opening on 
Sundays. Another blue law made the sale 
of alcohol on Sundays illegal. Some 
communities even outlawed professional 
sports on Sundays, fearing that these 
sports drew  people away from church and 
prompted people to engage in “sinful” 
activities, such as gambling and drinking.
  The State of Ohio implemented several 
blue laws, including one that prohibited 

alcohol sales on Sundays. Eventually, the 
Ohio government permitted alcohol sales 
after 1:00 PM on Sundays, a time when 
most church services had ended.
 Have you ever considered wanting to 
return to those “good old days”?

Blaine Bierley (phs’55)

In November 1962, Lawson  Milk Co. 
mounted a statewide bid to overturn the 
blue laws by seeking a change in  the 
Ohio Constitution that the convenience 

store chain dubbed the Sunday Necessities 
Amendment. The 1962 Christmas season  proved to 
be a turning point for Sunday sales, with  retailers 
gradually remaining open on a seven-day basis 
despite the blue laws, which  remained on the books in 
Ohio until 1973, when they formally were repealed. 

Our own Branch Rickey, manager of the 
Broklyn dodgers  made headlines  when he 
signed the first black baseball  player to the 
Major Leagues. Jackie Robinson. Watch for 
the new movie, ’42 starring Harrison Ford.

The Portsmouth/Columbus  Club - or at least some of them. L to R:  Wayne Cooper (phs’53), Dick 
Klitch (phs’51), Richard Hansgen (phs’55), Ron Walters (phs’51), John Bob Looney (phs’51), and 
Sam Kegley (phs’50). Others  known to frequent the monthly meetings could include Nelson Barker 
(phs’55), Blaine Bierley (phs’55), Chet Corbitt (phs’55), Dave Miller (phs’54), Ramey Hoskins, & 
Howard Newberry.

mailto:samgabe@earthlink.net
mailto:samgabe@earthlink.net
file://localhost/
file://localhost/
file://localhost/
file://localhost/
file://localhost/


PASSINGSJim Kegley’s Hi Notes 
 When Val Minch (phs’56) was 16-years 
old he was able to finagle his mom and dad 
into buying a fire-engine-red, 1950 Willy's 
4-cylinder Jeepster station-wagon to drive.  
Val's parents were both hunters, fishing-
people, and outdoorsy, so the four-wheel-
drive vehicle seemed ideal for their son. 
We, that is, all of  Val's cohorts, loved it!
   Beaver Creek, is a small rill-of-a-stream, 
which runs through the farming 
community of Beaver, in Pike County, 
Ohio.  Val's Dad, Earl Louis Minch's family 
of German ancestry, owned a beautiful 
working farm at the intersection of Ohio 
Route 335, as it joins Ohio Route 124. 
Johanns Munch, the patriarch who came to 
America as an immigrant in 1836, later 
changed the name to the present “Minch”.   
The farm was run by Charles and Minnie 
Smith; brother and sister descendents of 
the family. The stream was located across 
Rte. 124, and through a pasture, and Val 
could drive the four-wheeler right up to 
our favorite fishing hole.
   One weekend Val planned an overnight 
fishing trip with Johnny Rowson, Jim 
Middlecamp (phs’58), Howard (Buddy) 
Stockham (phs’59), Gary Goetz, and 
me. We gathered Vienna sausages, bologna, 
bread, crackers and enough cigarettes, beer 
and pop to sustain us. Johnny, Jim, Buddy 
and Gary were 14 and I was 15. 

Phillip Gene Hollis(phs’55)
Phillip Gene Hollis, 76, of 
Portsmouth, died January 28.  
Surviving is his brother Glen Hollis 

 We all hung out at the Park Shoppe, and 
spent our seemingly endless summer days 
in Mound Park and environs, telling stories 
and planning our delinquency for the 
week.  
 When we got to the creek, we 
immediately got our fishing gear and got 
our lines in the water.  Rowson and I were 
the only serious fishermen among the 
group that evening, and all the others 
wanted to do was build a fire, drink, smoke 
and eat.   We began catching and filling our 
stringer with bluegills, suckers and small 
yellow-bellied catfish.    We also made a 
frog-gigging foray along the shallow 
stream, and added several bullfrogs to our 
larder.    One of the guys even gigged a 
water snake, and brought the bloody 
carcass back to the campsite for display.
 Then, about 9 o’clock the rains came.   
We all huddled back into the jeepster, and 
filled the car with smoke, cuss words, lies 
and jokes befitting out teenage years.   I 
kept putting on my rain gear and checking 
my baited line every few  minutes, and then 
mounted a small bell on the end of my 
rod, so I could hear if I  had a bite.  After a 
while I  went to sleep, and was wakened by 
the others punching me and yelling, 
“Fagles, you’ve got a bite.”  I jumped from 
the car, and grabbed my rod, which was 
moving up and down as if I had a big fish 
on.   When I excitedly pulled in my line I 

realized I’d been had.   One of my rascally 
friends had tied our full stringer onto my 
line.
 The rain, which interfered with our fun, 
didn’t diminish it by much, because we all 
re-tell our stories, and remember that 
“miserable” night we spent on the bank of 
Beaver Creek.
 The next day, as Val was delivering us all 
back to our homes, he was driving the 
Jeepster westward past the Park Shoppe, 
when the front left wheel of the car, 
collapsed and buckled under (like an 
airplane wheel) when a spring broke, and 
we ended up within about three feet of the 
front door of The Park Shoppe, on 17th 
Street.    It was an inglorious ending to a 
memorable summer weekend.
 Oh, “Fagles” was what others chose to 
call me as a nickname.    Nobody can 
remember why, however, I think it was 
because I was always trying to find ways to 
smoke cigarettes…”Fags” as we called 
them.    We used to find nearly full-length 
cigarette butts on the Campbell Avenue side 
of the Williams Shoe Manufacturing plant.  
We learned that the workers had a short 
break from production, and only had time 
to smoke one fag, but many would try to 
get a few more puffs in before returning to 
the production lines.          
 Jim Kegley (PHS ’57)

Roger Quinn Revisited (phs’55)
 "When he was hit, he was performing his 
duty to the fullest extent with the zest and 
enthusiasm which was prominent in every 
thing he did. Those of us who knew Roger 
were treated to something really quite 
rare." These words written by a friend and 
West Point classmate of Roger's say it all 
and so simply.
 Roger was born in Steubenville ,Ohio 
and moved with his parents to 
Portsmouth, Ohio during his high school 
years. His appointment to West Point filled 
his family with great pride. Encouraged by 
their love and faith in him, but with 
butterflies in his stomach, he began his 
four years with reasonable record, 
determination to succeed in his career, and 
store of  wonderful friends, he left it.
 After the Armor Officer Basic Course, 
Ranger School and Airborne School, Roger 
had his first assignment with the 3d 
Cavalry Regiment , Fort George G. Meade, 
Maryland. As a platoon leader he hit each 
task head-on and took pride in being a 
soldier.
 He then went to Korea with the 9th 
Cavalry, and after trudging its hills for 
fourteen months, happily arrived at his 
next duty station, Ft. Carson. We had 
Marlyn at Meade, Allan during Korea, but 
we outdid ourselves at Carson. Our twin, 
Sean and Heather, were born.
 Roger then had the honor of being 
chosen to attend the Royal Armored Corps 
School of Tank Technology in Covington 
Camp, Dorset England. He was a first rate 
ambassador of good will. His warmth of 
personality and high regard for all people 
won him much admiration and many 
friendships. No one could help but learn to 
love Roger; he had that way about him.

Danny Bateman(phs’58)
Danny Gail Bateman, 72, of Minford, 
died Tuesday, Feb. 5. His wife, Nancy 
Mershon Bateman, two sons, one 
daughter, and five grandchildren 
survive him.

Thomas Jefferson Du Puy III 
 I’m sure that the readers of this newsletter 
very much appreciate “T. J.” Du Puy’s role as 
the web master for the PHS Class of 1955 
website. TJ has devoted many, many hours to 
the development of  www.phs1955.com.
 TJ now lives in Cartersville, Georgia, but 
lived in Illinois and Colorado as he pursued 
his career in sales and marketing. He was 
born and grew  up in Portsmouth. He lived 
with his father and mother, Thomas and 
Claudine, and three sisters, Sarah (‘47), Anne 
(‘53), and Joan (‘60) on Oakland Crescent, 
and attended McKinley Elementary School. 
At PHS Tom remembers John Glass as 
being his most influential teacher and 
Henrietta Du Puy (a second cousin) as being 
very special to him.
  After graduating from PHS, Tom attended 
Ohio State and worked for an engineering 
firm in Columbus. Of all his work 
experiences, TJ found national sales and 
marketing management the most satisfying.
 Tom highly values his friends and family. 
He says that his mother was the greatest 
inspiration in his life, and states that the 
most memorable moment in his life was 
when he saw  his first born child. He 
considers his family to be his greatest 
accomplishment—Laura, Cathy, and Tom 
IV. His wife of 43 years, Carol Ann Haley 
(Notre Dame ‘54), passed away in 1996.
 Favorite saying: “Too soon old, too late 
smart.” Hobbies: “Computers, computers, 
computers.” Favorite food: “All of 
them.” Favorite all-time movie: “The Scarlet 
Pimpernel, with Leslie Howard.”   Favorite 
piece of music: “Laura.” Place you’d most 
like to be stranded: “Heaven.” Any last 
words? “Not yet!”

Dorothy Thomas Kirsch(phs’58)
Dorothy Thomas Kirsch, 72, of 
Upper Arlington, died Thursday, Feb. 
14. Dottie is survived by her husband, 
George; two daughters; and three 
grandchildren.

Richard T. Sunderland
 Richard T. Sunderland, 87, of Kent, died 
October 7, 2012. Dick received his B.S. in 
Education from Miami University in 1948 
and his M.A. from Ohio State University in 
1953. He was a veteran of the Army Air 
Corps during World War II and was a 
music teacher and marching band director 
for the Portsmouth City Schools. He then 
taught music and was a choir director for 
the Twinsburg City Schools for 36 years. 

Ellen Hilderbrand(phs’59)
Ellen Hilderbrand Thompson, 71, 
died March 7. Preceded in death by 
brothers Bill and Dick Hilderbrand. 
Survived by husband, Robert 
Thompson;  brother Jim Hilderbrand; 
sister Ann Hilderbrand Davis; 3 sons, 
1 daughter, and 6 grandchildren  

 He thoroughly enjoyed our next stop, 
Germany. We were with the 3rd Battalion, 
70th Armor at Munich. He was picked by 
his Battalion Commander for Company 
commander of the year, and had the top 
tank crew. He worked hard and well. 
 At the Associate Advanced Course he 
graduated an honor student. In the field or 
in the classroom he strove to excel. Roger 
put his all into everything he tackled, 
always putting forth his best effort.
 This conviction went with him to 
Vietnam, first with the 11th Cavalry 
Regiment and finally as S-3 of the 3d 
Battalion, 5th Cavalry.
 On 3 April 1968, he was shot during an 
assault mission and died. He had only two 
months to go in Vietnam.
 Roger possessed great sensitivity towards 
the world; he was champion of mankind, 
always worried about the oppressed and 
the underprivileged. He bore no prejudices 
and was incapable of unkindness; he was a 
tender husband, a thoughtful father; he 
was a good soldier; a fine human being.
--His wife, Joanne Quinn

A Look at  WW 2 in P-town
 WWII changed the way of life on the 
farm and after moving to the big city of 
Portsmouth, it was completely different 
from what we were used to. My dad, after 
struggling to find work and get us a home 
to settle and start a new life,he finally got a 
job at the Ohio Stove Company. 1938 was 
the beginning of a new  world for us to live. 
My uncle Delmer Pack went to war and 
even tho he would send me picture post 
cards (the kind that folded one on top the 
other) it seemed years before I got to see 
him again. I finally got back into school 
(Garfield) and most everyone was 
supporting the war effort by collecting 
everything for recycle. We collected 
newspapers and bundled them and put the 
bundles on the curb to be picked up. Most 
everything we needed for the family 
became really hard to get. Shoes, clothing, 
sugar... everything was rationed and we had 
books of stamps on items to purchase. 
 Most people did not have tv so radio was 
the only way we could keep up with what 
was going on in the war. Life on the farm 
was slipping from our mind pretty quickly 
because of the many changes we had to 
make and live by in the city. The auto 
industry quit making cars from 1942 to 
1945 and dad was able to buy a 1941 Ford 
from a family that lost their son in the war.

 The war ended 1945 and America is 
starting to get back to the way of life 
before the war started. No need for ration 
stamps to buy what we needed, jobs were 
being opened back up for the men to go 
and work. Automobiles are back in 
production. My uncle, Delmer Pack is now 
back home and taking me to the Eastland 
Theater, The Columbia and other places 
we enjoyed together. The war was a very 
long time for him away from home and 
had a lot of catching up to do. Delmer 
married while he was in 
England and he was 
going through a lot of 
paper work here at home 
to get his wife to 
America. In the mean 
time, she gave birth to a 
baby girl while still in 
England. It took almost a 
year for Delmer to 
process all the paper 
work and get his wife and 
daughter home. Then all 
went well. His new  family 
are on the way to 
America, coming over on 
the Famous MAY 
FLOWER ship. Happy 
times for every body, 
meeting the new  bride 

and the new  (almost a year old baby). They 
named the baby  Carol while she was still in 
England. Delmer tried to return to being a 
farmer but that all changed over the few 
years of war and the old farm place was no 
longer able to support a family. My dad, 
Delmer’s Brother was working at the Ohio 
Stove Company and got Delmer a job there 
and the way of life for all the families 
became Portsmouth, Ohio city life. Thus 
ending the life of being farm people Hogs, 
Cows and Horses.

Howard Pack

Howard Pack and the Bonser Run Blue Grass  Boys. From l to r:  Orlea 
Whitley, Howard Pack, Bert Ford, Willie Ruggles and Zeke Mullins. 
Howard attended Garfield   and would  have been in the PHS class  of 
53, had he not enlisted in the armed services. He wrote a song 
“Portsmouth Is the Place For Me” and was  a radio DJ until  last year . 
He can be heard now on internet radio.

Tthe Master Plan for Shawnee State University. It extends from Chillicothe St to Offnere St and from 
the River to Fourth St  and some adjacent sites as shown above. Note how the area swells to abut 
the Portsmouth grade and High Schools. Huge parking lots frame the campus itself.

Who Taught us What
English: Genevive and Helen Du Pre, John 
Glass, Olive Wood, Gurney Noel, Isabelle 
Musser, Margaret Anderson, Mary Elizabeth 
Schwarz, Temple Baker, 
Math: Marie Trowbridge, Nellie Niswonger, 
Frank Pierson, Bert Leach, Henrietta DuPuy, 
Elizabeth Hines, 
Physics/Biology: Lowell Adams,
Language: Margaret Ball, Anna Blazer, 
Juanita Fuller, Jack Overman, 
Chemistry: R.D. Cole,
History: Ruth Burton, Mary Krausz, Robert 
Bronson, Michael Capoziello, Chris Stephan,, 
Franklin McComb,
Biology: Louis DuPlain, Earl Gibson, Bruce 
Schmidt, William Coleman, Don Wedge,
Science: Charles Lorentz, Ed Zoretic,

Social Problems/Civics:  Edsel Collins, 
Freda Burke, Joe Kegley, Tom Watson, 
Typing: Charles McClure, Alberta 
Wittenberg,  Charlotte Schaefer, 
Automotive/Machine Shop: Herb 
Crabtree, Paul Goings, O.M. Gwinn, Marvin 
McGoron, Cyril McKenzie, Dufrin H. 
Morris, Fred Multer, Ray Humphrey, Robert 
Pearson,
Home Economics:  Joanne Lowry, Octavia 
Schinkle, 
Business: Gale Watts, Hazel Wyant, Doris 
DeAmicis, Bert Leach
Music: Einar Helstrom, Richard T. 
Sunderland, 
Phys Ed: Mary Alice Schisler, Ruth Ann 
Peake, Richard Hopkins,
Driver Training: George Heller

Freshman girls bowling team 1954: l. to r. 
Karleen Daehler, FeeFee Mathews, Jean 
Longeway, Kitty Clark...class of 1957
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