
PHS TROJAN          PRINTSThe 1955 trojan student PRINTSAlumni
August 2005 • Send news articles and/or photos to Frank Hunter, 3379 Hidden Haven Ct., Tampa, FL 33607 • Email fhunter@sptimes.com  •   Issue 30

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 Martings
 If you grew up in Portsmouth during the 
1940s and 1950s, I’m absolutely certain 
that you remember the Marting’s 
Department Store on Chillicothe Street as 
a venerable institution of our city. It was 
truly “One of  Ohio’s Good Stores.”
 My earliest memories are of 
accompanying my mother as she shopped 
there. To an unsophisticated kid, I had the 
impression that Marting’s was more “up-
scale” than places like Bragdon’s, J. C. 
Penney’s, or Kobacker’s, which were down 
the street toward the U. S. Grant Bridge on 
Chillicothe.
 M y m o s t v iv i d 
recollections include the 
massive facade with 
display windows and 
the glassed-in, semi-
circular entrance, which 
were always seasonally 
decorated between 
T hanksg iv ing and 
Christmas; walking past 
the Perfume Department, with their 
tantalizing aromas, on the left as you 
entered from the front; the Toy 
Department in the basement; buying Boy 
Scout apparel and equipment; the large 
brass cash registers; and as a place to have 
our PHS graduation portraits taken. Also, I 
remember utilizing on many occasions the 
Gift Wrapping Department, which, I 
remember, as being in the basement.
  Perhaps this is a gender bias, but I 
remember Marting’s as being a place where 
females might be more comfortable than 
males. That is why I have asked some of 
my female Portsmouth High School 
contemporaries to contribute their 
memories for this little trip down “Memory 
Lane.”
 Here are some of the Marting’s memories 
that were shared with me: Two members of 
the Marting family were a real presence in 
the store. There was Mr. Ralph Marting, 
who would stand on the second floor 
office balcony and survey all that was going 
on in the store. And, there was Mr. Richard 
Marting, who walked the floor and seemed 
to know everyone. As a young girl, with my 
girlfriends, we would spend lots of time 
simply walking the aisles and looking at all 
the “cool” stuff. When marriage came, 
where else could one shop for a wedding 
gown and have bridal pictures taken? 
Wasn’t Santa Claus a regular feature during 
the Christmas season? And, how  about the 
holiday music they played all over the store 
at that  same time. Who could forget the 
ladies of color who ran the 
elevators? Clothes would be brought to you 
in the dressing rooms to try on, and you 
could take things home “on approval” 
before making a final decision about 
purchasing. It was really neat to be able to 

just say “charge it” if your family had an 
account with the store—we didn’t even 
have charge cards back then.
  Several folks who worked in downtown 
Portsmouth after they graduated from 
PHS remembered how they would 
meander through the store during their 
lunch hours looking for bargains. Do you 
remember the Record Department where 
you could pick out a 45 rpm or two and 
go into a soundproof booth and listen to 
them before you decided to buy or 
not? The Beauty Shop was a very popular 
spot also. The “Annex” was mentioned 

several times, as was the 
Book Department and 
the Bakery.   Also 
remembered was the 
Notions Department 
where you could 
purchase anything from 
buttons to rain gear to 
auto slipcovers. The 
sa lespersons were 
usually most helpful in 

helping you find just the right thing. 
Nowadays, in most stores, you simply 
have to look for yourself.
 Can you reminisce for a moment about 
the Style and Fashion Shows that were a 
regular part of the store’s calendar? Each 
season would bring the latest fashions on 
display before prospective buyers. Both 
casual and dressy apparel—suits, dresses, 
gowns, hats, furs, handbags, scarfs, and 
more were modeled both by professional 
models and local personalities.  Often, 
teen fashions were modeled by PHS 
coeds. Usually the young boys and girls 
who modeled children’s fashions were 
good for a laugh.
 Some of my respondents worked at 
Marting’s, as part-time or seasonal 
employees - the prevailing wage in the 
early 1950s was ninety cents an hour - and 
others worked full-time after high school 
or summers during college. You were paid 
with cash in an envelope. Another 
interesting remembrance was of 
those who worked until the 
store closed at 9 p.m. 
o n F r i d a y 
nights. 

They were given an envelope with money 
for their evening meal when they left for 
their dinner break. Most remember it as 
being an enjoyable place of employment. 
The company cared for its employees, but 
“the customer was always right!” One of 
the unique things about Marting’s was its 
pneumatic tube system for many monetary 
transactions. The sales person would send 
the sales slip and the payment received 
from the customer through this system to 
the office on the   second floor, and the 
office would send back the necessary 
change. Full-time employees were entitled 
to a modest discount on their in store 
purchases. Mention was made of the 
distinctive Marting’s boxes made by   the 
Patterson Paper Box Company, another 
Portsmouth institution.   An example of 
good employer-employee relationships was 
the annual company picnic held in 
September at the swimming pool after it 
had closed for the summer. It was a 
cookout that featured 4-H Club purchased 
beef from the Scioto County Fair. 
Marting’s supported many youth activities 
in Portsmouth and Scioto County. For 
many years there was an annual Marting’s 
Department Store scholarship for students 
from the Portsmouth area who majored in 
business at Shawnee State University.
   The overwhelming consensus of most of 
the folks who shared memories of either 
working at and/or shopping at Marting’s 
was that the memories are warm, pleasant, 
and positive.
 For some 130 years the Marting’s Co. 
occupied a prominent position in the life of 
Portsmouth. It carried on a tradition of 
serving the community with quality 
merchandise and personal service. I’m sure 
that the city was saddened to see it go.
 [I gratefully acknowledge the following coeds who 
shared their memories with  me for this piece: Anita 
Apel Biggs ‘55, Bridget  Goetz Bonzo ‘55, Yvonne 
Literal Bowman ‘58, Betty Bierley Holling ‘55, 
Eva Strauss Izenson ‘55, Patti Conklin Newsom 

‘55, Cheryl Dresbach  Fenneken ‘58, 
Annette Lewis Burgess ‘57, and 

Carolyn Rayburn Bierley ‘58.] 
   Blaine Bierley (phs’55)

 Our 1956 PHS Cheerleaders from bottom up and 
around forming the letter “P”: Patty Webb, Judy Benner, 

Bonnie Rader, JoAnn Parker. Kay Galyean and Gail Payne. 
Our 1956 Marching Band Drum Major Louis Rayburn and Majorettes: Shirley 

Hedrick, Sarah Selvey, Carolyn McCulloch, Carol Gambill, Kay Ann Keyes, 
Sandy Keyes, and Sue Barr

A Note About Linda Barry
 Exerpted from PDT recent article
The Scioto Foundation has announced the 
establishment of the Linda Barry Snyder 
Fund created by Linda’s initial gift in 
memory of her husband, Richard C. 
Snyder, DDS, who passed away on May 17, 
2011 after a brief  battle with cancer. 
 Linda, the daughter of Dr. Raymond and 
Margery Barry, is a Portsmouth native and a 
1956 graduate of Portsmouth High School. 
After graduating from Stephens College in 
Missouri in 1958, she attended the Women’s 
College at UNC Greensboro before coming 
back to teach for a year at Portsmouth Notre 
Dame. She was employed as a dental 

assistant in a private practice in Cincinnati 
and then moved to Columbus to work as a 
dental assistant and lab technician at The 
Ohio State University College of Dentistry 
in Columbus where she met her future 
husband. 
 Her father practiced dentistry in 
Portsmouth for 35 years. 
She attended Lincoln 
Elementary School.
 “Portsmouth was always 
home,” she said. “My 
roots are deep in P-Town.”
  In Columbus, much 
of Linda’s life has 
centered on golf. She has 
won four different club 

championships over the years, played in 
two USGA Senior Women’s events and 
participated locally in many amateur and 
state golf tournaments. She has often 
served as a rules official in Columbus and 
in her home in California, and has been 
active for 26 years with the American 
Cancer Society Franklin Unit as a 
volunteer for the Babe Zaharias Classic 
Golf and Tennis Event, serving as General 
and Tournament Chair. Her team won 
locally and at the state level and went on to 
the PGA National to compete for the 
American Cancer Society in 1998. She 
continues to be involved in playing golf 
and holding leadership positions on a club 
level. 

will review  “The World of Washington 
Irving” by Van Wyck Brooks.
 Move ahead to 1954. This teacher of 
English and the “News Class” began 
publication of an in-school newspaper. She 
named it the “Student Prints”  We cut and 
pasted lines of type from typewriters and 
every two weeks the Compton Printing Co. 
printed it. They were then distributed 
throughout the school
 In the year 2000, the  class of 1955 held 

their 45th reunion. On the following 
morning, Gene Lucas, our acting 

class president and 
my s e l f we r e 
saying goodbye 

Our Newsletter 
Inspiration
The year is 1945-45. The 
Portsmouth Times article 
reads: TO GIVE REVIEW. 
Miss Mary Elizabeth 
Schwartz is scheduled as 
the fifth speaker on the 
1945-46 book review series 

and wil l speak 
T u e s d a y evening at 8 o’clock 
in the council chamber of 
the municipal 
bu i ld ing. 
M i s s 
Schwartz 

and our conversation developed on a way 
to better communicate with the class. I 
said I could produce a newsletter and he 
said he could get it printed and 
distributed.
 So began this bi-monthly publication. I  
named it the  “Alumni Prints” in tribute 
to our old school newspaper.
 Myself and all involved continue this 
worthwhile newsletter at no charge. Our 
only costs are printing and distribution. 

Our paid subscriptions  are way down. If 
you know of a previous  subscriber who 
has  not paid the $7 dollar yearly 
subscription, we would appreciate your 
asking them to send a check today made 
out to PHS Class of 1955 to Bob and 
Martha Cook, 3341 Indian Drive, 
Portsmouth, OH 45662. If you support this 
letter as  valuable to you, perhaps you 
would consider subscribing for a 
classmate or friend or make a  small 
donation in their name.
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PASSINGSJim Kegley’s Hi Notes 
 Three old men were sitting on painted 
green wooden park benches under the large 
Sycamore trees at the top of Mound Park, 
Portsmouth.  They were sitting facing West 
toward the horseshoe mound, and could 
view  the panorama of play area, from the 
croquet courts on the corner of Grant and 
Hutchins to the no longer used croquet 
courts at 17th and Hutchins Streets, and by 
turning slightly they could watch the short-
shorts clad girls playing tennis on either the 
clay courts, or the asphalt courts located 
across the alley from the Park Shoppe.    I 
didn’t know all of the men, but I do 
remember one was named, Joe C. Robinson, 
a fireman on the N & W. 
 Like my own dad, most railroaders wore 
puffy blue-denim bill caps as part of their 
working togs, but I remember that Mr. 
Robinson, who lived in the 1600 block of 
High Street, had a finely starched sheet-
white railroad cap he’d wear to the park. I 
think that he also had a set of starched 
white overhauls he’d sometimes wear. 
 It was 1950, and I.B. and Paul Thompson 
still ran their small grocery store cata-corner 
from the park’s sandstone tapered step-up 
water fountain on the corner of Grant and 
Hutchins. At that time, I.B. (Isaac) and his 

Betty Spears Smith(phs’54)
Betty Spears Smith, died April 30.  
Surviving is her husband of 57 years, 
James L. “Bud” Smith, son Robert, 
and daughters Jenny Fritz and Cindy 
Lowe, sister Trish Reynolds and 
brother Scott Spears.

Linda Boorman King  (phs’55) 
Linda Boorman King passed away 
suddenly May 13. 
She is survived by 
her husband Ed; 
two daughters; two 
grandchildren, and 
f i v e g r e a t -
grandchildren. She 
is also survived by 
her sister Judy 
(PHS ‘57) and brother-in-law  John 
Eby (PHS ‘55). Linda was a 1958 
graduate of the Mercy Hospital 
School of  Nursing..

wife, Estelle Thompson played 
shuffleboard on the smooth concrete 
finished courts, located directly opposite the 
Thompson’s 1812 Grant Street home. The 
croquet and shuffleboard courts were 
lighted, and the old folks would play into 
the midnight hours at times. There was no 
hurry to return to those sweltering homes 
during the summer months.
 I think old I. B. must have been the 
president of the local shuffleboard club, 
because he was the “keeper of the lights” 
and was responsible for their use.    Now 
and then he would allow  some of we park 
urchins (We were young raggedy rogues) 
access to the implements, pucks and court 
time.  Shuffleboard was a fun way to while 
away some lazy-time. It was darn 
competitive too, even among the kids.   You 
certainly know  the old codgers enjoyed 
their gamesmanship!    The oldsters didn’t 
like us playing, but since Mound Park was a 
public park, they grudgingly let us play if 
we raised enough Cain.
 Along with the fountain at the south 
croquet courts, there were four others in 
Mound Park…one near the shelter houses 
at the top of McConnell Avenue, and the 
third at the tennis courts, behind the 
softball field bleachers.   The fourth was at 

the north end of the horseshoe mound, 
across from Logan Street.   I think Mound 
Park’s structures were built during the 
Franklin D. Roosevelt presidency under the 
auspices of the WPA (Works Progress 
Administration). On Sunday my 41-year old 
son, Forest (phs’90) came down from 
Circleville to visit and he reminded me of a 
unique kid’s sliding-board, designed like a 
space ship, with a red painted and pointed 
top, which was there during his generation’s 
Mound Park activities.
 For we 1950’s urchins who happened to 
get caught by some of those older high 
school hooligans, our right of passage into 
high school was to be “set on the fountain” 
at Mound Park.
 The area around Mound Park was an ideal 
place to grow  up. I haven’t spent much time 
in the park lately, but I suppose there are still 
old men ogling the girls, and many a parent 
with their kids at play. 
 Thompson’s Grocery building is still 
standing at the corner of Grant and 
Hutchins, but it has housed several 
businesses since the 50’s including Gomer 
and Clark Moore’s tv electronics store, and 
now it is a Pro Tan tanning salon.
Jim Kegley ‘57

Katheen Battle Revisited(phs’66)
Ryan Scott Ottney, PDT Staff  Writer
 The Washinton Post has called 
Portsmouth-born soprano Kathleen Battle 
“the ethereal beauty of winter moonlight.” 
Enjoying a career of more than 30 years, 
the five-time Grammy winner will perform 
at the Mayo Performing Arts Center, in 
Morristown, N.J., on May 4.
 Born in Portsmouth, Kathleen is the 
youngest of seven children. She sang in 
church and school, and envisioned a future 
as a music teacher. She was instead 
destined for bigger things, and has enjoyed 
some of her greatest successes in the opera 
house in repertoire ranging from Handel 
to Richard Strauss.
 Battle earned both her Bachelor and 
Master degrees from the College 
Conservatory of Music, University of 
Cincinnati. She has been awarded seven 
honorary doctoral degrees-from her Alma 
Mater, the University of Cincinnati; 
Westminster Choir College in Princeton, 
New  Jersey; Ohio University; Xavier 
University in Cincinnati; Amherst College; 
Seton Hall University, Wilberforce 
University, and the Manhattanville College. 
In honor of her outstanding artistic 
achievements, Battle was inducted into the 
“NAACP Image Award Hall of Fame” and 
in 2002 into the “Hollywood Bowl Hall of 
Fame.” She is the first recipient of the 
“Ray Charles Award” bestowed upon her 
by Wilberforce University.
 Kathleen has performed for Presidents 
and dignitaries, and attracted diverse new 
audiences through television broadcasts of 
her operas and concerts, as well as through 
appearances on popular network talk 
shows.
 Her performance on the PBS broadcast 
of the Metropolitan Opera’s 1991 season 
opening gala won her an Emmy for 
Outstanding Individual Achievement in a 
Classical Program on Television. A 
documentary film on the recording of 
Sony’s Baroque Duet album with Wynton 
Marsalis and John Nelson conducting the 
Orchestra of St. Luke’s was nominated for 
an Emmy. Miss Battle’s critically acclaimed 
“Metropol i tan Opera Presents” 
performances of Mozart’s Die Zauberflšte 
and Donizetti’s L’Elisir d’Amore are 
available on DG VHS and DVD, while 
Sony has captured her Zerlina in Karajan’s 
production of Don Giovanni at the 
Salzburg Festival as well.
 Kathleen was the first local celebrity to 
sign her name to the 
P o r t s m o u t h 
Floodwall of 
Stars when it 
began in 1991. 
S h e l a s t 
performed in 
Portsmouth 
at the Vern 
Riffe Center 
for the Arts in 
S e p t embe r 
of  2006.

In those early days we used to use spreaders 
and two white-shyster spinner baits, and 
many times we’d have two white bass on the 
line at a time.    When Don Yuenger first 
went along, he could hardly believe our 
good luck, and he would loudly proclaim, 
“There I  got one”, each time he got a bite 
and set the hook.    We began referring to 
him as Don (There I got one) Yuenger.  We 
always had “First, Biggest and Most” 
contests each day, and we’d all have to pony-
up a dollar for each winning category. 
 Rowson was the most consistent winner.
One time I attended a newspaper 
convention in Minneapolis, Minnesota, and 
as a side feature, about sixty-five attendees 
boarded a bus and drove a couple of hours 
up into the state to fish for walleyes in a 
lake Minnesotans called, “The walleye 
capital of the world”!    There were to be 
prizes for the “First, Biggest and Most” 
walleyes caught that day. 
My Lake Erie experience helped because I 
won all three prizes by catching the only fish 
caught that entire blustery winter day.   The 
first prize was to have your catch mounted 
by a “World Renown taxidermist”.  The two 
and a half  pound fish is hanging on my wall!
Oh, I caught the walleye on a white-shyster 
spinner bait, and only discovered the fish-on 
when I cleared my line of  a back-lash
Jim Kegley ‘57

Fishing
 This bit of sporting advice is a part of my 
email archives, which I have labeled, 
“Column Fodder”.    The sentiment is 
appropriate for this time of year, because I, 
and several of my fishing buddies, used to 
kick-off the first week of June each year 
with a trip to South Bass Island in Lake Erie, 
to fish for white bass, walleye, smallmouth 
bass and yellow  perch.   We once concluded 
that our cadre-of-four continued that 
tradition for 18-straight years, from 1974 to 
1992.   The four were me, Benjamin Binns 
‘54, John Rowson ‘58, and Donald Yuenger 
‘51.    We were joined in various years by 
Benny’s son, Scott ‘77, John Berndt ‘77, Val 
Minch ‘56, David Blackburn ‘57, Henry 
Miller ‘57, and others.
I dropped out of the annual trip in 1993, 
but the other three original members 
continued going until about five-years ago.
The genesis of the fishing annual, was the 
time back in 1965 when Wiley W. Binns, 
Benny’s Dad, asked me to join the Binns’ in 
Benny’s and my first ever trip to South Bass 
Island.    Wiley had made reservations at 
Saunder’s Resort, a collection of humble, 
weather-beaten, wooden cottages on the 
western edge of the island near the Ohio 
State camping area and boat docking 
facilities.    The two-bedroom cottages were 
painted various colors, and sat on the lake 
bank, and amidst a par-three golf course.  
Another one of the cottages housed several 
other Portsmouth fishermen, including 
Sixth District Congressman Bill Harsha, 
and his brother, insurance executive, James, 
and dentist, Dr. Walter Kline. 
In 1965, and for several years after, all one 
could expect to catch were white bass (by 
the boatload) yellow perch and an 
occasional smallmouth bass.   Walleyes were 
non-existent in those days.    It wasn’t until 
the mid-seventies that walleyes began 
showing up in Lake Erie waters again, 
thanks to the state and federal government’s 
clean-water efforts.

The Sixth (or perhaps, Seventh) grade of McKinley School. 
Don’t have many names  but I think that is  Kitty Clark in back row left, I  see Henry Miller with  open 
mouth on right side and  Mickey Levine bottom row left and Skip Martin 2nd row 3rd from right.
All are PHS ‘57

Charles Street Clotheslines
   There was a poem entitled “I Miss That 
Clothesline” in one of my retired teacher 
periodicals the other day. Its premise was 
that you had to be of a “certain age “to 
remember and appreciate the clothesline. I 
guess that I must be of that era because I 
certainly remember the many clotheslines 
that were fixtures in every backyard on 
Charles Street when I was growing up in 
the 1940s.
     As I’m sure most of you remember, the 
clothesline was a necessary part of 
“washday Monday” long before the advent 
of the household clothes dryer. I think it’s 
safe to say that the use of the backyard 
clothesline was quite ritualized in those 
bygone days. Here are some of the things 
that I remember my mother doing. How 
many of  these chores do you remember?
 Mother always started by washing the 
entire clothesline with a damp cloth before 
hanging up anything. She said that you had 
to get the  railroad and steel mill dirt and 

soot off that would soil the clean 
clothes.  She would hang her clothes in a 
certain order and always hung the whites 
with other whites. I’m not sure why this 
was important. Socks were hung by their 
toes and pants were hung by their cuffs, 
not the waistbands. She would hang shirts 
by their tails, never by the shoulders. 
Again, I don’t claim to know  why she did it 
that way, she just did.
  Mother would always hang our sheets and 
towels on the outside line so she could 
hide our “unmentionables” in the middle. 
She didn’t want any perverts or busybodies 
looking at them. To be efficient, she would 

line the clothes up so that each item shared 
one of the clothespins with the next 
washed item. And, it was a must to gather 
all the clothespins when taking down the 
dry clothes. Pins left on the lines were 
“tacky.”
   One of the things that I remember about 
walking down the alley and looking at the 
weekly washings was that you could detail 
the ages of the kids in the family and how 
they grew  by the size of their clothes. 
Strange how  you can recall some of these 
silly things from days gone by, isn’t it?
Blaine Bierley '55


