How Serious Was PHS Football In The Ohio 50s and 60s?
In late October of 1961 some
Portsmouth High School students did
something that Portsmouth citizens
couldn’t recall having happened in
recent history.
As a protest against a loosing football
season, some 25 PHS students hanged
the Trojan head coach in effigy in front
of the high school on Gallia Street.
Their statement was, “This is no
Halloween prank, this is for real!”
An image of Coach Howard
Baughman was placed on a guide wire
leading to a billboard sign that depicted
the Trojan’s 1961 schedule. PHS had
lost the last four games in a row after
opening the season with two victories.
A spokesman for the group said that
the action was staged because Coach
Baughman “has failed to give our school

a winning football team.” He also
stated that the students were protesting
the elimination of pep assemblies and
other school activities by school
officials. The group’s spokesman
likewise said that they had nothing
against Trojan assistant coaches Ed
Zoretic, Earl “Smoky” Gibson, or
Ralph White. Contacted by a reporter

The Case of the “Stolen”
Trojan Football Players

In October of 1961 the Ohio High School
Athletic Association issued a ruling that the
Canton McKinley High School was to be
suspended from playing interscholastic football
for the 1962-1963 school year. It further
declared that two Canton McKinley players were
permanently ineligible for interscholastic
athletics at the school.
This ruling came as a result of a protest filed
with the OHSAA by Portsmouth
Superintendent of Schools H. W. McKelvey in
August of 1961. Superintendent McKelvey’s
charge was that a member of the Canton
McKinley coaching staff and two Canton
Booster Club members “stole two of our
players.”
In his letter of protest to the OHSAA
Superintendent McKelvey said that the “theft”
of two Portsmouth High School students and
football players, Larry Austin (a senior end) and
his step-brother, Jim Brown (a sophomore

Rationing

Do you remember the story about Lucky
Strike Cigarettes, made by The American
Tobacco Company, whose pre-WW II
packages were green, and they advertised they
had to change the color of the packs to
white, because the color “green” had to go to
war?
Well, that was not just an advertising stunt,
there was a federal agency called “The War
Production Board”, which regulated
American industry use of items critical to the
war effort. Dyes were regulated.
Before WW II clothing styles for both men
and women were quite different from pre,
and post-war styles. After war became
inevitable, women’s dresses became shorter,
because they required less clothe. Practically
all men’s dress-suits had vests, and they were
banned from production, because of the
critical need for the manufacture of military
uniforms. Even the production of civilian
automobiles was discontinued during the war
years. Men’s suits changed from being double
breasted to save fabric, and pant cuffs were
regulated, as were pocket flaps and vents.

from the Portsmouth Times, Coach
Baughman offered no comment.
While only a small student body was
present when the “hanging” took place,
about 25 additional students appeared
and others watched from cars circling
the block.
Two Portsmouth Police cars patrolled
the area briefly, and one officer said
that the students were conducting
themselves in an orderly fashion.
Howard Baughman was in his seventh
season as head coach at PHS. During
this span he had compiled a 27-33
record—including the 2-4 record
during the current 1961 season.
The Trojans finished the 1960 season
with a 3-6 record, and under Baughman
posted only two winning seasons, in
1957 and 1958.

tackle), was accomplished by offering their
unemployed father, Joseph Austin, a job in
Canton and help in finding a place to live.
According to the investigation conducted by
the OHSAA, the Canton McKinley men met
with Mr. Austin in late July of 1961. They later
gave the boys and their father a tour of
Canton and showed them McKinley High
School and its football facilities.

After the family returned to Portsmouth the
two brothers took their physical examinations,
accepted equipment, and started Trojan
football practice on August 18. They worked
out for the next week. Then, on August 26 a
truck from Canton arrived at the Austin home
at 1138 Tenth Street, loaded most of the
family’s furniture and took it to Canton. The
Austins followed with the rest of their
belongings in a trailer. On August 28 Mr. Austin
went to work at the Kempthorn Motor
Company in Canton as a mechanic at $1.25 an
hour.
The two brothers subsequently enrolled at
Canton McKinley. Jim, a sophomore, became a
fourth stringer on the football team, and Larry, a
senior, became a fifth stringer, according to
McKinley Coach Pete Ankney.
According to the OHSAA, the actions of
Canton McKinley officials constituted a
violation of its “undue influence rule.” This rule
stipulated that any attempt to recruit a
prospective athlete for athletic purposes was
strictly prohibited.

Everything we used in daily life, newsprint, tin,
and metal of all kinds were scarce. Food was
rationed, and we had books of ration-stamps
for commodity items like flour and gasoline.
I started my first grade at old Highland
School on the northwest corner of Grant and
Hutchins Streets in 1945. Even though the war
ended before the school-year began, the years
following the war were fraught with shortages
of goods of all sorts, because the world;
especially in those countries in which the
fighting took place, were hustling to make up
for their lost production.
We used to have newspaper drives, and we
would haul our little red wagons around
collecting newspapers, which were needed for
the world’s shortage. The state of Ohio used
Sales Tax Stamps that were given to
consumers at the time of their purchases.
They were small yellow pieces of paper
imprinted with the seal of Ohio. We saved
them because they were redeemable for small
fractions of their face value.
My former mother-in-law, Marie BoehnkerCranmer, was a second generation American,
who had relatives living in Germany after the

war, and she saved letters from her family
thanking her for sending boxes of everyday
items to them after the war up into the late
forties.
Their relationship reminds me of the Italian
proverb: “After the game, the king and the
pawn go into the same box”.
Before the war, a German aunt and uncle had
been Christian missionaries to China, and the
family still values a few small art pieces, made of
silk and ivory, which were sent to them from
their relative’s China mission.
After WW II, the Nuremburg War Trials were
held to punish many of the German Nazi
leaders who planned and carried out the mass
killings of Jews.
“Nothing makes it easier to resist temptation
than a proper upbringing, a sound set of values
and witnesses” - Mark Twain
The famous African leader, Desmond Tutu
said, “When the white missionaries came to
Africa, they had the Bible and we had the land.
They said ‘Let us pray’. We closed our eyes.
When we opened them, we had the Bible and
they had the land.”
by Jim Kegley (phs ‘57
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Remembering Deanie & Tom

If you are a member of the Portsmouth
High School Class of 1955, I’m sure that
you remember Willadean Harrison and
Tom Stone. More than likely, you knew and
admired them both.
Willadean (known to just about everyone
as “Deanie”) grew up on upper Charles
Street. She attended U. S. Grant Elementary
School. Tom Stone lived on Fifth Street
and also attended Grant.
They both had outstanding records at
PHS. If you check your 1955 Trojan annual
you will immediately see the scope of their
involvement in a wide variety of activities.
Tom Stone was a member of the
freshman and sophomore Latin clubs. He
was Treasurer of our Freshman Class
(1951-1952). He was also a homeroom
officer and Student Council member as a
junior. He played in the marching band and
orchestra in his first and second years. He
was a member of Revelers (also an officer)
and the Trojan staff as a junior and senior.
I remember him telling me that he thought
that his greatest accomplishment at PHS
was his three years of tennis under coach
Chuck Lorentz and being a member of the
undefeated squad in his senior year along
with Terry Kouns, Allan Oxley, Frank
Hunter, Marty Lehman, Charles McKelvey,
and Fred Ramsey.
Deanie’s PHS résumé was even more
impressive. She was a member of Girls’
League for four years and president in her
senior year. She was on the scholarship
team as a sophomore; a homeroom officer
for three years; and was Secretary of our
Sophomore Class (1952-1953). She was a
cheerleader for three years and a Reveler
for two. She was elected to the National
Honor Society as a junior and was our
beautiful senior Homecoming Queen. I
would venture a guess that at least half of
the fellows in our class had a secret crush
on her at one time or another.
Following graduation from PHS in June
of 1955, both Tom and Deanie attended
The Ohio State University in Columbus,
Ohio. At OSU Tom was enrolled in the
College of Commerce. He was a member
of the Phi Kappa Psi social fraternity,
serving as both secretary and treasurer of
the organization. In February of 1959 Tom
married Barbara Salsinger at First
Community Church. Barbara was a 1955
graduate of Upper Arlington High School.
He graduated from OSU in June of 1959
with a Bachelor of Business Administration
degree. He served a year of active duty in
France with the Air Force National Guard,
and returned to OSU to obtain the course
work to become a Certified Public
Accountant, which he did. He also studied
law at Franklin University, but did not take
a degree. Tom held a variety of occupations
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How a Love For Baseball
Became a Love For Tennis
Boys growing up in Wayne Hills had two
options to play baseball as the use of a hard
ball was prohibited in the three or four
“playgrounds”. We either played baseball on
the piles of coal stored at the top of
Kendall Avenue or we played on a “level”
field where the Armory is now. On some
days that field was used for industrial league
slow-pitch softball games. We would climb
into the crabapple trees down the third
base line sometimes to watch those games.
It was on that field that I learned I could hit
the ball a long way if I waited for a high
pitch. I was ready to move to a higher level.
I was twelve years old with a new bike and
it was a short ride to Mound Park from
Wayne Hills. There once were eight tennis
courts there, but the four on the South side
had been removed, leaving room for a short
right field and a “far as you could see” left
field. This is where pre-teen kids of the area
learned to play the game of baseball. Home
plate was next to the alley and the fence
along the first base line.
Almost every evening, a kindly “old” man
would cross that alley from his home on
Grandview Avenue, carrying a baseball bat
and proceed to coach any group of kids on
that small field. I would surmise that this
man coached almost every kid on the hilltop
at one time or another. Herman Klitch had
two boys older than us but he still found

time and energy to tutor us in the finer
points of baseball. Other times we would
see him on the adjacent tennis courts with
his two sons. Herman Klitch also knew
the game of tennis.
Upon entering high school, Al Oxley
and I became friends with guys from
Highland and McKinley schools and
Mound Park was where we began to play
baseball more intensely. There was no
organization, just show up with glove and
whatever other equipment you may have.
In those years, Mound Park was home to
Semi-Pro fast-pitch softball night games
and church-league slow-pitch softball.
When the field was not being used, a few
of us would play pick-up games of “first
bounce or a fly” (one ol cat). No bases
necessary. All such a game needed was a
pitcher, batter, catcher and as many
“fielders” that were present. If anyone,
including the pitcher or catcher, caught a
batted ball on the fly, they would trade
positions with the batter. When the batted
ball was fielded on first bounce, every
player would “move up” one position. The
“second fielder would become first fielder,
the first fielder would become pitcher, the
pitcher would become catcher and the
catcher would become batter. The batter
would become last fielder if he got three
strikes either swinging or called by the
catcher”.
Our little unorganized group played
together well into our freshman year. Of

course, none of us were good enough to
play for the high school team. We just loved
the game and Mound Park was our home
field.
Until one day Al and I were sitting alone
by the drinking fountain waiting for enough
players to show up for a game. It looked like
we would not play that day. We were
mindlessly watching Dick Klitch and other
Mound Park denizens play tennis. By that
time he was state champion and an all star
basketball player at Miami of Ohio
University. Surely a tennis product of his
father Herman Klitch. Others on the court
may well have been Dick Woolwine, Dave
Chabot, Jack Dushinsky, Deadeye Grimm
and quite a few others all older than us. Al
said to me, “Why don’t we play that game?”
We bought cheap five dollar tennis
racquets. Mine was even cheaper with red
plastic strings. We were freshmen and went
out for the tennis team the following year.
Al and I began to play almost every day,
sometimes meeting our future rivals and
team mates. We encouraged all of our old
first bounce and a fly baseball buddies to
join us. Buddy Burger, Nelson Barker, Fred
Ramsey, and other Mound Park denizens
joined in along with future team mates from
downtown and the reservoir tennis club.
The culmination of all this was our
undefeated 1955 PHS tennis team. We were
fantastic that year. As for me... thank you
Herman Klitch.
Frank Hunter (phs’55)

My Original painting 17th and
Grandview Avenues. 1946
Frank Hunter

A Younger PHS Class to
publish this newsletter.

Original copy of PHS Alma Mater
salvaged from band room before
demolition. Page one only.
Charlie Shirmann perhaps
penned the lyrics. Tune is
Cornell University Alma Mater

WANTED

With the December 2015 issue,
this newsletter will be
discontinued. We would like for a
class of the sixties or seventies
to take over at that time. Full
training available. Need
someone in Portsmouth to
monitor printing and mailing at
high school and computer savvy
person to produce it by sending
completed pdf to school every
two months. If interested contact
me at the address on the
masthead or...
Email Editor Frank Hunter at

samgabe@earthlink.net

PASSINGS

John
Robert Looney
(phs ’51)

John Robert Looney, 81,
died Sept. 19. He was born
in Portsmouth, Ohio, a son
of the late Grover
Cleveland Looney and Pearl
Clevenger Looney. He
retired from the U.S. Postal
Service in Portsmouth and served as a
Post Master in Sciotoville. He also was
a former Marine. Surviving are two
daughters, Lisa Adkins and Laurie
Looney, one son, Steve, one sister,
Ginny "Eddie" Marsh and four
grandchildren. Preceded in death by
two brothers, Rudy and Cecil Looney,
five sisters, Arlene Looney, Marchetta
Warner, Hagar Looney, Edna
Smallwood and Georgia Renako.

Tri-Hi-Y Girls From PHS And
East Tour Capital, New York

Portsmouth Daily Times - March 29, 1958
A group of 46 members of senior TriHi-Y clubs from Portsmouth and East
High Schools left Friday at 8:18 p.m. for a
five-day 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.
Those taking the trip arer 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.

Three From PHS In Test’s Top 50

Portsmouth Daily Times, Feb. 12, 1958
Three Portsmouth High School seniors
scored among the top 50 pupils in Ohio in
the 1958 General Scholarship Test for High
School Seniors.
Dr. E. E. Holt, state superintendent of
public instruction, announced statewide
results of the test today.

Eugene McKinley

If you graduated from Portsmouth
High School in the mid-1950s, you
probably recall the campaign that led to
the integration of the Terrace Club in
1964. The Terrace Club was
Portsmouth’s only swimming pool.
Perhaps the catalyst of this entire
crusade was the drowning death of
Eugene McKinley, a 14-year-old black
youth, in the Scioto River on June 9,
1961. He drowned as a group of boys
swam in a sand and gravel pit west of
the Scioto River flood levee at 12th and
Chillicothe Streets. The boys, including
McKinley, decided to go swimming to
celebrate their last day of school in the
only place available in Portsmouth for
blacks to swim—the river!
Here is the story as it was reported in
the Saturday, June 10, 1961 edition of
the Portsmouth Times:
Deep Pool Takes Life Of Student
Unable to swim and apparently trying
to impress friends, a 14-year-old
Portsmouth boy was drowned at 2:50
pm Friday (June 9). The boy, Eugene
McKinley, 14, son of Mr. & Mrs.
George McKinley, 1212-E Farrley
Square, was drowned as a group of
young boys swam in a sand and gravel
pit west of the Scioto River flood levee
at 12th and Chillicothe Sts.
His body was retrieved from the
muddy water at 4:08 p.m. by a fire
department crew after four divers had
located the body in about 20 feet of
water, midway in the 100-foot-wide
pool.
A group of eight or nine boys,
including the victim, decided to go
swimming to celebrate the last day of
school. They went to school at 1 p.m.,
got their final report cards and headed
for the pool.
The pit is near the Scioto River in the
bottoms and was dug by Chapin &
Chapin, Inc., prime contractor for the
11th and 12th Sts construction phase of
the Route 52 arterial highway project.
The pit is formed by excavation of sand
and gravel material used by the
contractor for filling of sewer trenches
and stabilizing material under concrete
street pavement.
Arriving at the pit, the boys who
could swim, jumped in and told Eugene
to stay near the bank where the water
was shallow. The boys had discovered
an underwater shelf leading out into
the water.
The companions said Eugene,
apparently wanting to show them he
wasn’t afraid, started walking out on the

shelf. The boys said Eugene, who was 6
feet tall, told them he was going to walk
to the other side. About halfway out the
shelf ended and Eugene stepped off into
the water over his head.
As the group started to swim, another
group arrived and stood watching. As the
McKinley boy first went under, two of
these boys, Terry Woods, 14, of 1314
Findlay St. and Ronnie Pritchard, 14, of
Ironton, Ohio, shed their clothing and
jumped in to give aid.
The Woods boy swam to the victim.
Eugene grabbed the smaller boy around
the neck and pulled him under. The
Woods boy said he managed to break the
hold and swam away, The victim then
grabbed the Pritchard youth and they
went under the water.
Other boys on the bank found a wire
and tried to throw one end to the
drowning boy. The attempt failed and
Eugene disappeared below the surface.
As he went under the group scattered
in an attempt to summon aid. One of the
boys ran south to an area where a bull
dozer was operating while others ran over
the levee to call firemen and police.
The first call to firemen was given as
the Scioto River and the rescue boat was
launched in that stream. As a crowd
gathered at the scene, four men went into
the water to dive for the body.
After several futile attempts, one diver,
Robert Lewis of Fifth St., touched the
body. The divers were unable to bring the
body from the deep water. By this time
the rescue boat arrived at the scene.
Firemen Charles Reed and Donald Gee
located the body and pulled it to shore.
The other divers were Paul Ison, 1314
Linden Ave., Thomas Hughes, 4612
Garden St., and Willie Poore, 912 12th St.
several city police and highway patrolmen
also were at the scene.
A superintendent of the highway
contractors said he had chased several
groups of swimmers from the pit, but
each time they returned. There are two
pits in the area.
Eugene, a student at McKinley Junior
High School, was promoted to the ninth
grade as the school term ended.
Born June 28, 1946, the boy was the
son of George and Ruth McKinley.
Surviving beside the parents are five
sisters, Priscilla, Kay, Vicky, Shirley and
Katrina, all at home; four brothers, Keith,
George, Jr., Ronald and Donald, all at
home, and the parental grandmother,
Mrs. Zett McKinley, 1414 Kinney St.
He was preceded in death by a sister.
and was a member of Findlay Street
Methodist Church.

Lloyd Earl Stettler ranks sixth in the
state among boys with a score of 259.
Sally Sue Perry is 11th in the state among
girls with 240. Marilie G. Romig is 14th
with 238.
The examination, conducted Jan. 9-11,
is the 28th annual senior test given by the
Ohio Department of Education. This

year the test was taken by more than
19,000 of Ohio’s top seniors.
Stettler’s 259 is five points higher than
the state’s top grade a year ago and is the
highest ever recorded at PHS.
Henry Richard Howland (238) and
George Johnson (238) won honorable
mention in Scioto County

