
 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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History of PHS
 Major Henry Massie is considered to be the 
founder of Portsmouth. The town was 
named after Portsmouth, New  Hampshire. In 
April of 1803 (just a month after Ohio was 
admitted to the Union as the seventeenth 
state), Massie filed the plat, which represented 
how  the town would be developed at some 
future date. Interestingly, Henry Massie never 
became a permanent resident of Portsmouth, 
and it does not appear as if he ever intended 
to live in Portsmouth. He was a land 
speculator whose main interest in the town 
was to make money on his investment.
 In his original plat, Massie designated two 
choice lots on what is now  Second Street to 
be utilized in the future for schools. In 
December of 1814, the Ohio State Legislature 
passed an act to incorporate the town of 
Portsmouth in Scioto County. The first public 
school was built in 1839 at a cost of $6,600. 
Prior to this date, the schools were all privately 
owned. This first public school was known as 
the Fourth Street School, because it was 
situated at Fourth and Court Streets, where 
the George D. Scudder school would be built 
in 1930. The Fourth Street School was 
three stories high with six rooms that 
could accommodate 800 pupils. It was 
not until 1850 that a second public 
school was erected at Second and 
Chillicothe Streets. It was known as the 
Second Street School and was replaced 
after 67 years by the Henry Massie 
Elementary School in 1917.
 By 1851, the population of Portsmouth 
reached the 5,000 necessary to become an 
incorporated city. Shortly thereafter, in 1857, 
at the directive of a public referendum, the 
city turned its schools over to an elected 
Board of  Education.
 In June of 1871 the Portsmouth Board of 
Education contracted for the construction of 
a building on the corner of Gallia and Findlay 
Streets to be devoted exclusively as a high 
school. The construction cost was $10,215, 
and the building was used for the next 30 
years. The last class to graduate from this 
building was in 1902.
 In 1897, the School Board purchased the 
residence of George Davis, located on the 
northwest corner of Gallia and Waller 
Streets, for $9,999. During the next five years, 
the Davis residence was remodeled and an 
addition was added ($18,000) to provide 
instruction for 230 students. The school was 
known as the Davis High School, and 
students attended there from 1902 until 1910. 
However, it didn’t take long for the student 
population to outgrow this facility. 
 Plans for a new Portsmouth High School 
began in 1909. The School Board decided not 
to purchase new  real estate for the new  high 
school. Instead they opted to raze the Davis 
facility and build a new building on the same 
property. So, the Davis building was torn 
down and construction began in 1910 on 

what was to become our Portsmouth High 
School, which was completed in 1912. 
Students from the Davis High School 
attended the Second Street School until the 
completion of the new PHS. The 
construction cost of PHS was $315,000 
(equivalent to over 7 million dollars today). 
 An addition was added in 1921-1922 at the 
cost of $271,000. This addition started at the 
second entrance on the Waller Street side 
back to the old girl’s gym. This addition 
provided a total of 53 classrooms. A 
vocational training building (Trades and 
Industries) was constructed next to the high 
school in 1941. 

 As I reflect back to 
the 1950s, I realize that 
we had a fine physical 
f a c i l i t y a t o u r 
Portsmouth High 
School. However, in 
my humble opinion, 
that was not what 
made us a great 
school. First, we had strong community 
support for the educational program in the 
city. Second, for the most part, our parents 
reinforced what the school promoted. Third, 
we had excellent administrators—who 
managed us with firm, but always fair, 
policies. Lastly, we had an outstanding faculty. 
Our teachers were second to none—mostly 
experienced people who cared about their 
charges. Do you realize that we had on our 
faculty in the mid-1950s some twenty teachers 
who were, themselves, graduates of 
Portsmouth High School? I’m positive that 
this made a significant difference in the 
quality of our instruction. I list these faculty 
members with the date of their PHS 
graduation: 1903-Nellie Niswonger 
(mathematics); 1906-Isabel Musser (English); 
1913-Margaret Ball (Latin), Henrietta DuPuy 
(mathematics); 1915-Margaret Anderson 
(English), Genevieve DuPre (English); 1918-
Helen DuPre (English); 1920-Anna Blazer 

(Latin/English), Richard Hopkins, Sr. (Grant 
Principal); 1922-Lowell Adams (science); 
1923-Ruth Burton (social studies); 1924-
Mary Elizabeth Schwartz (English/
journalism); 1925-Marie Trowbridge 
(mathematics); 1926-Hazel Wyant (business); 
1933-Freda Burke (social studies); 1936-
Alberta Wittenburg (business); 1939-George 
Heller (basketball coach/driver education); 
1942-Earl Gibson (football coach/science/
social studies), Ruth Ann Peake (physical 
education); and 1945-Richard Hopkins, Jr. 
(baseball coach/physical education).
 After our class graduated in June of 1955, 
many of us left Portsmouth to seek our 
fortunes elsewhere. Some stayed and 
remained faithful to their hometown. 
Unfortunately, over the years since we 
graduated, population changes in Portsmouth 
combined with the decline of industrial 
growth—closing of shoe and steel factories, 
loss of brick plants, and the movement to less 
urban area—and the natural aging and 
deterioration of its infrastructure, led to a 
dramatic change in our once proud PHS 
building.
 When our class came back to the ancient 
building (remember it had been built in 1912) 
for a tour as part of our 45th reunion (2000), 
you could hear a collective gasp from our 
classmates, as Marty Lehman so artfully 
related, as we realized that practically nothing 
had changed in the building since we 
graduated in 1955!
 Reality had to be faced. In the fall of 2001, 
the citizens of Portsmouth overwhelmingly 
approved a 6.5 mill school bond levy, which 
provided the 20 % required by the State of 
Ohio as part of the district’s share for the 
construction of  new schools.
 So, the end had come for our once 
magnificent edifice. Some say that it retained 
its grandeur to the end. Portsmouth High 
School was closed in 2006. The building, with 
the exception of the gym and the adjoining T 
& I building was razed in 2007.
 The Portsmouth High/Portsmouth Junior 
High building construction cost almost 
$27,000,000. The Ohio School Facilities 
Commission funded over 80% of the project. 
A total of 68 parcels were purchased to allow 
space for the construction of the new  school. 
The new  school was opened to students in 
August of 2006. The school is located on the 
northeast corner of  Gallia and Waller Streets.

Alma Mater
Praise to Thee, our Alma Mater, faithful 
guide of youth, Holding high amid the 
darkness—duty, light, and truth!
Portsmouth High—Portsmouth High—
It resounds above the sky.
When thy sons and daughters sing thee 
praise We love thee, Portsmouth High!
(ed: Sung to the tune of Cornell’s Alma 
Mater - “Far above Cayuga’s Waters....”)

 Blaine Bierley (phs’55)     
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the forties and fifties by going into individual 
homes and lives of our generation. Perhaps 
we were the last generation that could walk 
safely thru the streets until the street lights 
came on and then were expected to eat 
dinner at the family table. Our mothers did 
not have to work and dad had a belt that 
could mete out loving punishment for our 
mistakes of the day. The playing field was 
not level. You had to compete for rewards. 
Government was pretty much hands off as 
Industry created jobs for everyone. There 
was no Environmental Pollution Agency. 
Portsmouth’s touch of Uncle Sam was in the 
form of the Atomic Energy plant. Life was 
good, my dear friends.
 It is often with a tear in my eye that I  
gather the material that you see and read. I 
double dare any to say that does not 
sometimes happen.

 I owe so much to Blaine Bierley for his 
wonderful stories. And Jim Kegley for 
allowing publication of his “Hi-Notes”. 
Kudos to Bob and Martha Cook for 
faithfully handling the moneys and 
distribution and to Art Lard for the fine 
printing at the High School. Thanks to all 
who subscribed and to those who sent their 
own stories. My apologies to those whose 
stories were not told or who may feel left 
out of the pages. I also feel a bit guilty for 
not having featured more stories pertaining 
to the women of our class. We were often 
too heavy in sports, but that was a true 
picture of  our power-house teams.
 It is with mixed emotions that I will send 
the last of these for publication at the high 
school on or about October one. It has been 
a great ride.

 Frank Hunter (phs’55)

 One of the purposes of this publication 
that Gene Lucas and myself set in motion 
15 years ago is now  coming to an end. The 
evoking of both happy and sad memories of 
school and schoolmates that will stand in 
the halls of the school and the Portsmouth 
Public Library. Many of our schoolmates are 
gone and many do not have the yearbooks 
that told so many stories. Of those still with 
us, the stories and memories will never get 
old but as we reached out to other classes 
over the years, what we did and believe is 
old hat. It is fast becoming ancient history. 
So be it. It is our hope that today’s youth 
will come across these writing and know 
what is was like to grow  up in an exciting era 
and be a young citizen of the greatest city 
in America at the time. Portsmouth Ohio.
 Personally, I believe this publication tells 
the story of the United States of America in 

Winding Down Fifteen Years of Fulfillment of Purpose.

The Girls’ League Cabinet, responsible for two major social 
events...Coed Prom in the Fall and the Mother-Daughter Party in 
the Spring. The Trades and Industries division trained students 
for success in many fields. Girl’s Basketball champs shown at 
left. The National Honor  Society represents the top 10 percent 
of the senior class. Our Top Rated basketball team in the State 
for most of the season defeating all three of the Greater Ohio 
League’s finest twice. 
(both home and away)
             SUCCESS
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the wreck of the 
Hesper us. Cooties. Going like sixty. I’ll 
see you in the funny papers. Don’t take any 
wooden nickels. Heavens to Murgatroyd! And 
awa-a-ay we go! Oh, my stars and garters! It 
turns out there are more of these lost words 
and expressions than Carter had liver pills. 
  This can be disturbing stuff, this winking 
out of the words of our youth, these words 
that lodge in our heart’s deep core. But just as 
one never steps into the same river twice, one 
cannot step into the same language twice. 
Even as one enters, words are swept 
downstream into the past, forever making a 
different river. 
  We of a certain age have been blessed to 
live in changeful times.  
  For a child each new  word is like a shiny toy, 
a toy that has no age. 
  We at the other end of the chronological arc 
have the advantage of remembering there are 
words that once did not exist and there were 
words that once strutted their hour upon the 
earthly stage and now  are heard no more, 
except in our collective memory. It’s one of 
the greatest advantages of  aging.
 We can have archaic and eat it, too.

Richard Lederer (born  May 26, 1938) is an 
American author, speaker, and teacher. He is best 
known for his books on the English  language and 
on word play such  as puns, oxymorons, and 
anagrams.
 

Swell has gone the 
way of beehives, pageboys and the 
D.A.; of spats, knickers, fedoras, 
poodle skirts, saddle shoes and pedal 
pushers. Oh, my aching back. Kilroy 
was here, but he isn’t anymore. 
  Like Washington Irving’s 

Rip Van Winkle and Kurt Vonnegut’s 
Billy Pilgrim, we have become unstuck in 

time.  
  We wake up from what surely has been just a 
short nap, and before we can say, “I’ll be a 
monkey’s uncle!” or “This is a fine kettle of 
fish!” we discover that the words we grew  up 
with, the words that seemed omnipresent as 
oxygen, have vanished with scarcely a notice 
from our tongues and our pens and our 
keyboards. 
  Poof, poof, poof go the words of our youth, 
the words we’ve left behind. We blink, and 
they’re gone, evanesced from the landscape 
and wordscape of our perception, like Mickey 
Mouse wristwatches, hula hoops, skate keys, 
candy cigarettes, little wax bottles of colored 
sugar water and an organ grinder’s monkey.
 Where have all those phrases gone? Long 
time passing. 
  Where have all those phrases gone?  
  Long time ago: Pshaw. The milkman did it. 
Think about the starving Armenians. Bigger 
than a bread box. Banned in Boston. The very 
idea! It’s your nickel. Don’t forget to pull the 
chain. Knee high to a grasshopper. Turn-of-
the-century. Iron curtain. Domino theory. Fail 
safe. Civil defense. Fiddlesticks! You look like 

New Dean of Boys At PHS
PT-Sept. 12, 1961
 A former teacher at Portsmouth High 
School is in a new position as dean of  boys.
 Edward Zoretic, who last year taught 
biology and mechanical drawing, succeeds 
Ralph Elliott as the dean of boys. He also is 
backfield coach of the football team. Mr. 
Zoretic is a graduate of Eastern Kentucky 
State College and West Virginia University 
and this summer, he attended a five-week 
guidance and counseling workshop at Ohio 
University.
 Mr. Zoretic is beginning his eighth year 
at PHS. He is married and lives at 1618 
Fifth St. with his wife, two daughters and a 
son.

We Were “Swell”
Credit to Richard Lederer whom we do not know.
  I once illuminated old expressions that have 
become obsolete because of the inexorable 
march of  technology.  
  These phrases include don’t touch that dial, 
carbon copy, you sound like a broken record 
and hung out to dry. A bevy of readers have 
asked me to shine light on more faded words 
and expressions, and I am happy to oblige: 
  Back in the olden days we had a lot of 
moxie. We’d put on our best bib and tucker 
and straighten up and fly right. Hubba-hubba! 
We’d cut a rug in some juke joint and then go 
necking and petting and smooching and 
spooning and billing and cooing and pitching 
woo in hot rods and jalopies in some passion 
pit or lovers’ lane. Heavens to Betsy! Gee 
whillikers! Jumpin’ Jehoshaphat! Holy moley! 
We were in like Flynn and living the life of 
Riley, and even a regular guy couldn’t accuse 
us of being a knucklehead, a nincompoop or 
a pill. Not for all the tea in China! 
  Back in the olden days, life used to be swell, 
but when’s the last time anything was swell? 

Facebook Chatter: 1950 
Wilson School 6th Grade
Clay Vice (Clay hs’54) I  am sure that I would 
know a few of those kids if we had the names.
Ron Gulley(phs’54) Boy front is Bennie Tackett 
and the 3rd one on the right is Walter Ruark.
Clay Vice I kinew Bennie well and remember the 
Ruark boy, i think he lived over on Jackson or 
around that area.
Ron Gulley I think Bennie may have gone to 
high school in KY to play ball, but not really sure. 
Walter is still around and he & wife live in the old 
Sears building apartments.
Barb Apel Walt and Harry lived on Charles St.  
Clay! Really very nice guys !!
Deloris Pennisten Went to Wilson, don't 
remember what years but it was when Roosevelt 
was running for President against Dewey.
Clay Vice  Ron Gulley, Bennie and Jerry Copley 
were both on the Trojans basketball team and got 
caught for smoking and got kicked off and 
Bennie had some family that lived in Ky. and he 
moved in with them and played his basketball for 
McKell under Coach Bennie.
Howard Pack I  remember that very well. I fell 
out of a tree on Kendall ave., hanging a Dewey 
dummy from the tree branch.

Bob Wilson (phs’56) Binnie was kicked off 
because he refused to come to practice during 
Christmas break. I was the manager sent to get 
him, said wasn't coming. Coach sent me back to 
tell never mind about coming anymore. Bennie 
was a star over in Ky. (as he would have been 
here) and I heard he became a school Adm.
Clay Vice Jerry had told me they were both 
kicked off for smoking, that’s all I knew about it.
Ron Gulley Clay, am surprised you didn't 
mention Patty Copley. She was in my class at 
Wilson and PHS and was very nice looking.

Clay Vice I remember Patty, she married a 
good friend of mine Dick Kidwell. I am not 
sure if she was any relation to Bob, Jerry, or 
Bucky, those boys lived up on 7th and Patty 
lived up close to Charles st. 
Ron Gulley You are probably correct, Clay, 
but guess I just always assumed they were 
brothers and sisters. I knew the boys lived on 
7th since we lived on 6th, about the same 
block.... close to Harmon.
So look closely - Perhaps you may know 
someone from this class.

‘Bevo’ Francis, one of 
college basketball’s best 
scorers, died at 82
Rob Dauster Jun 4, 2015,
 College basketball lost one of the sport’s 
all-time great scorers, as Clarence ‘Bevo’ 
Francis died on Wednesday. He was 82 years 
old.
 “The Rio family has suffered a great loss. 
Bevo will be truly missed,” said Jeff 
Lanham, the Director of Athletics at the 
University of Rio Grande. “Bevo was a 
great individual scorer, but he never failed to 
say that he couldn’t have scored a point if it 
weren’t for the fact that he had great 
teammates. He was always concerned about 
how  Rio was doing and was a fantastic 
supporter for 60-plus years.”
 Bevo played two seasons for what was 
then known as Rio Grande College, located 
in Ohio. In his first year, he averaged 50.1 
points and set a record by scoring 116 points 

in a win over Ashland Junior College. That 
record was eventually pulled from the 
record books — only games against four-
year schools counted — but the following 
season, Bevo scored 113 points in a game 
against Hillsdale College in Michigan. That 
record stood until Jack Taylor of Grinnell 
scored 138 points in a game in 2012.
 In his second season with the then-
Redmen, Bevo was enough of a celebrity 
that his coach took the Rio Grande 
program on a barnstorming tour that 
included trips to  Villanova, Providence, 
Miami-Fla., North Carolina State, Wake 
Forest and Creighton. Rio Grande also 
played in both Madison Square Garden and 
the Boston Garden. The money that the 
program received for those games helped 
keep the college out of  financial ruin.
 To get an idea of just how  big of a deal 
Bevo was back then, read this story from 
The Milwaukee Journal: Creighton actually 

postponed their game against Rio Grande 
after he was injured, giving the star scorer a 
chance to get healthy. He scored 41 points 
in a loss to the Bluejays
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