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FRENCHBURG HIGH SCHOOL  

 
SCHOOL SONG 

 
In the dear old town of Frenchburg, 

Is a school we love most dearly, 
Nestled in the hills and mountains 

Of our beautiful Kentucky. 
 

We’ll be true to you, our High School 
And we’ll laud you evermore 

In activities we’ll labor 
For the school that we adore. 

 
Here’s to you, our Alma Mater 

We will hear you when you call; 
May your sons and daughters cherish 

Your ideals one and all. 
 

May we stand for truth and honor, 
Courage, purity and kindness; 

May we show forth love and mercy 
In our deeds of faithfulness. 

 
So here’s to our Frenchburg High School, 

The best school we’ve ever seen. 
We’ll be loyal to you always, 

The White and Green.  
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FRENCHBURG SCHOOL & ATHLETICS
Recollections & Reminiscences

Willard Becraft, Class of 1943

INTRODUCTION

The writing of this story of athletics at Frenchburg High School was undertaken as a
hobby that would allow me to remember and research the many interesting happenings
over the 48 years of  the school. I hope the information and pictures will be of interest to
some of you. And perhaps our children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren may some
day enjoy looking at this to learn some of what the old folks experienced at Frenchburg
School back in “the olden times”.

Researching for this writing also gave me an excuse to call many old friends, to make
new acquaintances, and to reminisce about the old days. Sometimes we would get so
involved in sharing memories that I would forget the questions that I had intended to ask
them. Later, I would call back, when I remembered the questions.

The bulk of the input used in preparing this story was from these good people who
recounted their memories and provided me with pictures and clippings. The following are
the main ones who helped me put this story together:

 Laveda Wells Caudel and Patty Egelston Spencer were my main “Archivists” who
searched through the UP Church dusty files and uncovered many of the older pictures,
identified a number of the people, and went to the trouble of getting lots of photos copied
at Wal-Mart and mailed to me along with a number of annuals. Their efforts are very
much appreciated.

Others who provided pictures, comments and stories (most of which were probably true!)
included; Waldo Becraft, Louise Williams Botts, Lois Mack Collins, Alfred Craig,
Roberta Cannoy Daws, Jack Faulkner, Paul and Marilyn Spencer Faulkner, Helen Phelps
Fry, Otto Ingram, Rodney and Patricia Hunt Little, Ronnie Little, Leonard Patrick,
Herald Ratliff, Don Slusher, Mae Raney Sons, Merlin Spencer, Wallace and Virginia
Fannin Williams.

You will note that some of the pictures I have used were created from scanning old
annuals. The quality of some of the pictures was usable. However, other pictures were
poor or just not clear enough for use. Pictures of each year’s team and cheerleaders are
what I would like to have to complete the story and I hope that some of you have better
ones that you will share with me to use in future revisions. Those of you who can may
want to scan the pictures that I don’t have from your annuals and email them to me.
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I also plan to include a summary of each year’s basketball activities. Here I still need a lot
of help in the later years when I was away and have no personal knowledge of the
school’s sports.  Some annuals have little or no season records listed. And I don’t have
access to all annuals yet.  So it will be “a work in progress” for some time before it is
completed. It is my hope to place and maintain the latest revision of this history on the
Frenchburg web site for easy access by the growing numbers of you and your families
who have internet connections.
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THE EARLY PRE-GYM YEARS (1909 – 1927)

Organized athletics at the school did not start right away in 1909, of course, for a number
of obvious reasons. They include; the lack of sport facilities, the small student body in the
early years, the absence of an interscholastic organization, and travel difficulties.

LACK OF SPORTS FACILITIES

In the beginning, October 1909, the old Presbyterian Church was made suitable for a day
school, in addition to being a house of worship, and began educating about twenty
students. It did have a small yard for basketball and other outdoor games.

After a farm of sixty acres with some hillside was purchased in 1910, the two-story brick
building we all remember so well was built to serve as the school building and aresidence
for the teachers. Only the first eight grades were offered at the start. The enrollment grew
quickly however, and during the first three years it averaged about 175 students. During
this time the high school was beginning, offering an additional class each year.

Any athletics during this time likely consisted of the usual recess-type games that were
common at the one-room schools in the county prior to 1910. It is unlikely that Annie-
Annie-Over was played very much though since it would be difficult for most students to
throw the ball all the way over the school building.

In 1914, after the fourth year, the first high school senior class was ready to graduate. It is
understandable that this was considered to be a very important step for the community
and county. And so a committee was formed which made elaborate plans for the first
commencement. A large tent was obtained and pitched on the campus for the festivities.
After the speeches and graduation ceremony there were picnics and other activities
throughout the rest of the day. See the gathering in the following picture.
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Graduation Ceremony for first Frenchburg High School Graduating Class, 1914

The picture is a bit dark but you can see the big tent on the left and the “stag” group of
men, mostly over by the tree, solving the “big problems of Menifee” while waiting for
the main part of the crowd to partake of the fried chicken, possibly some wild game,
some canned sausages from last November’s butchering, goodies made from the best
canned vegetables and fruits. The desserts may have included a rhubarb pie and with
some canned strawberries included for a special yummy taste, and other scrumptious pies
that any beau would bid all his money for at a pie supper, and especially for the little
ones, perhaps some cookies sweetened with Menifee molasses. I would have been over
there checking for some blackberry cobbler! If you zoom in (or use a magnifying glass)
on the tables in the picture you can make out what appears to be jars, maybe some
pickles, pickled beets, etc.

This celebration surely was a big deal - the first students to graduate from a Menifee
County high school. And we can understand that Cooper Williams, Herbert Armitage,
William Stamper and Mae Helton, the first graduates, must have felt very pleased and
honored to have the whole town turn out for their graduation! What a wonderful day it
must have been. Notice, too, that there are none-to-few men without hats, and the ladies
also mostly wore hats. Merlin Spencer pointed out that the barn shown to the right just
past the picnic tables can also be seen in the next picture of the campus. It is on the
school side of Long Branch and it is believed to have belonged to a Mr. Lyons, related to
what families of today nobody knows.
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I would love to be able to time-machine travel back there and listen in on the ceremony
and the side talks under the tree. I would recognize my Dad, and maybe Cooper
Williams, one of the graduates, and probably some others. Maybe I could have picked out
Mae Helton and Herbert Armitage as the couple who stayed close and may have
surreptitiously held hands from time to time. These would be the first high school
graduates to marry. However, it would be a bit awkward to meet my Dad when he hadn’t
even met my Mom-to-be. Time travel is not here yet – but it’s interesting to consider.

By now there was plenty of room at the school for sports, but only outside sports. See the
picture below of the campus taken a few years later. The position of the camera was
apparently up on the hill behind Charlie and Olive Williams’ house, and the time was
probably on an early spring day before the leaves were out in full. The brick buildings;
Teacher’s Home, School Building, and Dormitory, are clearly recognizable, and some
others shown are less identifiable. The year of this picture is not fixed but it must be after
1917, the year in which the Elizabeth Brown Dormitory was completed.

Frenchburg School Campus, Circa 1917

One can see the small building just this side of the dormitory. This I believe to be the old
Delco plant that supplied electric power to the school and parts of town into the night
until (as I’m told) the fuel that was put in during the day ran out. This is where the
electricity started when we turned on the radio in “Rags” Wells’ garage where we were
getting warmed up after the walk from home on a cold morning. As a young boy, I
remember thinking how long that electricity took to flow from the Delco plant to the
garage radio after we turned on the radio switch before we heard something. Years later I
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realized that the time delay was for the filaments in the radio tubes to get hot enough for
the radio to play.

The next white building this side of the Delco plant is unknown to me. That is
approximately where the tennis court was built some time later. The court had backstops,
but no side fences. Much time was spent running down miss-hit balls, mostly down onto
the campus because the upper side had the road bank that helped keep the balls close.

The court base was hard packed with very fine limestone. Merlin Spencer told me the
name of this size of limestone but I have forgotten. Once you had fallen on it you didn’t
have to be reminded to keep upright thereafter, as best you could. It was a good skinning
medium! The court’s lines were hard to keep marked. Tennis courts were usually marked
with powdered lime, which didn’t work so well on our court since the color was so
similar to the base, plus the play, and particularly any rain, would disperse the limed
lines.

The court would not drain well and so the balls would often get wet long after showers
had passed. A few players who played on the court got steel rackets because the wood
and gut strings were so affected by the damp. These were rackets that had steel strings as
well as steel frames. My brother Wendell had one. He was a pretty good player and later
on at Morehead he won an intramural tournament. His prize was a book of poetry by
Cotton Mather! I have always felt that book must be the oddest sports prize ever awarded.

The tennis court was not used so very much, as I remember. Few people around
Frenchburg had ever played tennis before, and the equipment costs for rackets and balls
were prohibitive for many. There was also a basketball goal on each end where one could
practice shots, though I don’t remember any games played there. Don Slusher remembers
my brother Walter getting him to fetch balls for him while he practiced his basketball
shots at one end.

There were some other activities on the court from time to time. Otto Ingram tells of the
custom in the thirties for the senior class to have some celebratory goings-on at the end of
the school year. These might include scavenger hunts that would take them to places such
as Donathon Rock, cook-outs, etc. The class of 1936 decided on an additional and
unusual celebration, a square dance to be held on the tennis court late one evening. Most
of you will know that square dancing was frowned on by the school. Folk dancing was
OK, but square dancing – no way! You might squeeze the girl too much.

The class brought a Victrola (easier than rounding up a banjo and/or fiddle player) to the
tennis court. Otto brought his Cousin Ethern Ingram who was an experienced caller and
the dancing began. Soon they were visited by Mr. Stephens who was checking on the
happening. Later a few more teachers came to watch, the “ban on square dancing” was
evidently lifted for the night, and a good time was had by all.

I have looked in the campus picture for evidence of the shop behind the school but it
either wasn’t built by that time or it is hidden in the picture. It was beside Long Branch,
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not Miss Kitty’s saloon Long Branch in Gunsmoke, but the creek that ran down from the
Longs’ property. One of my history teachers noted it was the creek of historic names;
Christopher Columbus Long, and his son, George Alexander Long, who, incidentally had
a beautiful “hand” and did many of the official recordings at the court house before
typewriters retired him. If they had spelled the grandson’s name Karl instead of Carl and
added Marx they could have had a trifecta of historic names.

The only “historic” connection to the name Willard that I could ever find in those days
was the “Willard Battery” ads in the school library magazines from which the teachers
had carefully cut out all of the liquor ads, and pictures of partially clad natives in the
National Geographic, before putting them on the shelves. That connection sustained me
for a few years and then I was excited to learn that a movie called “Willard” was coming
– excited, that is, until I found out that the hero was a rat! But now back to the picture.

The next, larger, white building after the Delco plant must be the first hospital, although
it seems smaller than I remember. Most things do as you get older, it seems. Also, the
picture angle from the back right makes it look smaller because the building was two
stories high in the front but the lower floor back walls were partially below the ground.
The hospital entrance was facing the ball diamond which occupied that end of the
campus. The home plate was just down the slope through some trees from the hospital
front. That was very handy for getting Dr. Mitchell, and later Dr. Adler, to attend to those
cuts and bruises that were incurred on the field.

The hospital entrance was on the second floor, reached by wide outside steps. There was
a screened-in porch on your left as you went up the stairs. Vivid memories about injuries
and deaths remain for many of us. I’m sure a number of us will always remember hearing
that our friend James Slusher had died from burst appendix complications. James was a
member of our play group, two years older than I. I think that happening eroded a good
bit of our normal young person’s “feeling of immortality.”

Sometime in August 1934 a car hit a number of people on the road above our house. My
Dad and Sheriff P. F. “Fay” Little were the most hurt. When they were taken to the
hospital it was full and while they attended to one in the operating room the other was
cared for as best they could on that screened-in porch. Dad survived but Mr. Little died
from his injuries.
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Frenchburg School Campus
Sometime After The Second Hospital Was Built in 1940-41

SMALL STUDENT BODY

School sports in those early years were restricted, by the absence of a gym, to outdoor
activities such as baseball and softball. The school never really had a baseball team, as far
as I can remember or determine from talking with others. The total number of high school
students never exceeded 40 in any one year until 1929, and, generously estimating that 20
were boys, it would have been difficult to field a team needing about 12-15 including
substitutes because many were not athletic or interested in baseball/softball.

I’ve put together an “Eye Chart” on the next page that shows the number of graduates in
each particular year by the red columns. The estimated total number of students in high
school each year is shown by the green triangles. They are connected by a line to make
for easier reading. And you get to do an algebra problem to find your year! I did that
because the four numbers representing each year wouldn’t fit the space and still be
legible. For example, to get my year’s numbers, subtract 1913 from my class, 1943,
equals 30, which is where my class numbers are; eight graduates, the height of the purple
column there (look to the left axis for the numbers for graduates), and an estimated
number of high school students of about 75, shown by the green triangle (look to the right
axis for the numbers for students). This problem will not be on the test!!





13



14

There were some baseball games and plenty of softball games, however, they were most
often intramural or “pick-up” contests of rotation with less than two full teams
competing. These games of rotation often were “restful” games in that we spent more
time arbitrating or mediating balls and strikes, who got tagged or not, was it a fair ball,
etc., than playing!

When I was in the grades we did play with baseballs some. There were seldom enough
gloves and some of the ones available looked a bit like a flattened Mickey Mouse hand –
except with one more finger since Mickey only has four. In one such game I was catching
without a mask and the batter fouled the ball just enough to cause it to smash into my left
eye causing a number of fractures. Although the hospital was close, my eye was
completely shut when I got there. I missed the last two months of my sixth grade. That’s
when I first started wearing glasses. I still don’t have full movement of that eye. And so
yes, indeed, I do remember that hospital!

During the early years of the school, from the 1920s to WWII, there continued to be an
active town baseball or softball team which included some of the better high school
players. They were used to fill out the team that was largely made up of older former
students and, later, former professional players. The leaders and lead players of the team
in the later years of that period included Kash Williams and Charlie Williams. And
Richard Williams joined the leaders after the war. (There was no team rule, however, that
said you had to be a Williams to play!) Charlie, FHS ’28 and Kash; FHS ’30 had played
professionally for such teams as the AAA Louisville Colonels of the American
Association and their farm clubs. This is good evidence that baseball was a very
active sport in town, if not at school, that allowed them both to develop well enough to
reach the professional ranks. Richard Williams was born in Menifee County but moved to
Perry County before school age and developed his skills there enough to become part of
the Baltimore Orioles and Boston Red Sox farm teams. He later moved back to Menifee
and became a member of the strong core of the Frenchburg team. I understand from
Herald Ratliff that from time to time there were teams at other locations in the
county, such as Pomroyton, in particular, that fielded teams.

The town team played some early games on campus, where the diamond had to be re-
sited to give more outfield room. But not enough, it seems. Paul Faulkner remembers that
Kash hit one through a window in the dormitory and soon thereafter they were invited to
play their games elsewhere. A field owned by Charlie Williams, near the mouth of
Adams Branch, was chosen. From then on only school games and play occupied the
campus.

So although there was some involvement in baseball by students who filled out the town
team the school would not have been able to field a full team in softball or baseball
consistently. The costs of uniforms and travel for the large squad were probably
additional deterrents. Later on a couple of softball games against Ezel or another nearby
school were played, but that was the extent of interscholastic softball/baseball as I
remember.
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ABSENCE OF INTERSCHOLASTIC ORGANIZATION

When a school wants to participate in games with other schools on a regular basis there is
an obvious need for an organization with some overall control of the rules and regulations
to be followed. Such a body, the Kentucky High School Athletic Association (KHSAA),
was formed in 1917. Its advertized purpose was “to purify athletics and codify basic rules
of player eligibility and athletic conduct.” Eighteen schools were interested enough to
join. The nearest to Menifee were Clark County and Carlisle. The annual dues were a
hefty $1.50 per year! Additional schools kept joining and by 1938 there were 600
members. In 1927 Frenchburg had received the support of the Presbyterian Mission to
build a gym, to be named the Shear Gymnasium. Also in that year the school joined the
KHSAA in order to participate in interscholastic competition when the gym was ready.

By that time many of the schools east of us had already joined. Thus, the organization
was in place for competition with the surrounding schools. State high school basketball
tournaments were already being held, starting in 1918 for the boys, and in 1921 for the
girls.

TRAVEL DIFFICULTIES

The last reason the school did not develop an interscholastic sports program earlier was
the problem of travel for the teams. Look back at the campus picture and see if you can
find a preUS460 or pre-KY40 road. The picture is not very clear but one can definitely
see water in Beaver Creek. And, if you look closely, maybe with some magnification,
you can see the foot bridge leading from the campus. I cannot see any evidence at all of a
road. And remember that this picture was very likely taken less than 9 years before the
gym was ready. It may be that wagons and horses forded the creek through that area as
the “road”.

The next picture shows a heavily loaded wagon in the creek pulled by a team of six oxen.
I assume that the lumber was for the school building. Otherwise there would have been
little reason to have kept the photo at the church in the file of school pictures.
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Oxen Drawn Wagon of Timber
for Frenchburg School

The next picture shows teachers in a wagon arriving in front of the school building. It is
entitled, on the picture’s bottom edge, in handwriting: “Arriving at Frenchburg, Ky.” The
time of the picture is, of course, no earlier than 1910 because the picture shows the school
is ready. And it is probably taken of the teachers and staff arriving for the start of the first
year in the new school. That arrival would have been the most important one to record for
the Pittsburgh people who were responsible for the school.
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Arrival of Teachers at
Frenchburg School, 1910

Travel was surely quite difficult. And it would remain so for many years. I speculate that
these pictures were also circulated among various churches of the denomination to show
the results of their missionary work. The church was putting a lot of money and effort
into the school and one can imagine that the leaders back home would want progress
reports and pictures of activities.

It’s interesting to me to think how difficult it was for the teachers to get to Frenchburg.
Maybe they would take a train to Cincinnati (Penn. RR), and then change to a train to
Lexington (L&N), change to a train to Mt. Sterling (C&O), change to the local to
Rothwell, and by wagon on to the school. Or they might have come down the Ohio River
to Ashland and caught the C&O to Mt Sterling, to Rothwell, and then on by wagon.
Whatever itinerary they took, the trip would have been quite an ordeal, especially by
today’s standards.

Assuming this was, indeed, in 1910, the five people in the wagon were likely:
Bertha Houston, Founding Teacher and Missionary, 1909-1917,
Jane Kerr, Teacher, 1909-1910
W. Brainard Jamison, Superintendent, 1910-1911, sitting in front
Mrs. J. C. Alter, Teacher, 1910-1911
Emma Blackwood, Teacher, 1910-1912
Miss Wallace, Teacher, 1910-1911
The driver is probably the man riding the second off-horse.
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They were the staff members of Frenchburg School for the 1910-11 school year,
according to the school web site.

Another measure of the difficulty of travel at that time can be inferred from the number
of vehicles registered in the state. In 1915 there only 15,000 registered. By 1921 the
number had grown to 127,000. There surely wasn’t much travel by automobile in the
state during those years.



19

THE GYM TO BE BUILT – READY FOR THE ’27 – ’28
YEAR

By the mid-twenties the requirements for an indoor sports program at Frenchburg; a
sufficiently large student body, acceptable travel conditions in the region, and a
organization for overseeing and regulating the high school sport, were being met, with
the exception of an indoor facility, or gym.

And then in 1926 the Mission Board granted aid for the building of a gymnasium to be
ready for the start of the 1927-28 year. It was named the Shear Gymnasium and
Auditorium in honor of the Reverend H. Ray Shear, Superintendent and Pastor, 1923-
1929. I never remember that name being used. It was always just “The Gym”. The
building was to be designed to “house social gatherings, dramatics and public
entertainments, as well as a gymnasium.” This one building did much to change the
future character of the school by the addition of the sports program as well as the many
activities it permitted and that we all enjoyed over the years.

There must have been great anticipation at school after the announcement was made that
a gym was planned. Basketball was the only sport to be pursued as it was the only in-door
game played by area schools. Both girls and boys teams were planned, coaches selected,
uniforms ordered, etc., all within a year or so.

All through these early days it is very likely that local people pitched in from time to
time, and, according to their abilities, helped the school grow. One example of such help
is told by Otto Ingram. Some of the longest beams for the gym were donated by Captain
John Jarrett who had a lumber mill up Ratliff Creek. Otto remembers the wagon load of
beams coming out of Ratliff past his house and turning up Beaver. A second set of
wheels were chained to the back end of the beams to make a sort of dolly that followed
the wagon which carried the front end. The beams were so long and the turn so sharp that
much maneuvering had to be done by the mules (four and six at different times) pulling
the wagon to negotiate the curve. These beams were probably used as the rafters
extending from side to side of the floor. Such a donation to the school would have been
significant and much appreciated.

Most schools in the area didn’t have a gymnasium in 1927. In fact, about one half of the
gyms we were to play in for away games were built later by the WPA during the thirties.
These included the West Liberty one with the balconies (now used for offices and a
community center),Cannel City, and Crockett. And Hazel Green’s WPA-built gym
opened in 1935. Ezel’s was built a bit later, but it was probably not a WPA project.

As an aside: Ezel was originally named Mortonville after a prominent founder, Morton
Pieratt. Later its’ name was changed to Ezel which comes from the story of David and
Jonathan.
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 “And when thou hast stayed three days, then thou shalt go down quickly, and come to
the place where thou didst hide thyself when the business was in hand, and shalt remain
by the stone Ezel.” 1 Samuel 20:19 (King James Version)
Ezel School was started in 1925 as a sister school to Frenchburg School.

Another aside: The “stone Ezel” turns into “a mound” in the New English Version, which
came out in 1961, so you might say that Ezel’s days were numbered and they had to close
before 1961!  It turns out that the school was sold to the county in 1961. Make whatever
you wish of that!

The area gyms that did exist in the early years included some with unusual
characteristics. Camargo’s gym had a ceiling so low that you had to alter any shots made
from about the head of the foul circle and beyond for fear of hitting the ceiling. The
Camargo players were well calibrated for that ceiling and seldom hit it. No high arched
shots for them. The ball was still in play if it hit the ceiling.

The old West Liberty gym in the early thirties had the backboards attached very close to
the end walls, even closer than our opposite-the-stage backboard. And the end walls and
the ceiling met with a 45 degree chamfer that extended down almost to the top of the
backboard which caused some optical depth problems to visitors. The West Liberty
players would some times make shots in warm-up that hit the ceiling, then the chamfer,
then into the goal. This was illegal in the game but shows that they were well adapted to
this feature. There was little space for spectators to watch the game with bleachers only
on one side.

My brothers played on outdoor courts against Ezel and Cannel City, among others. Many
good teams in Kentucky did well without an indoor court. Often they would have
arrangements with the closest schools with gyms to use their gyms for practice in bad
weather and even play some of their home games there.

The most famous Kentucky team without a gym was the 1928 Carr Creek team. The
Knott County team, nine players who were all cousins, played in khaki pants cut off at
the knees and T-shirts with the numbers sewn on by hand, practiced outdoors since the
school had no gym. The players were forced to walk or ride horseback eight miles to
catch a bus for games, all played away from home. They were in the B section of the
state, i.e., in the small schools category. The A section was made up of the big schools.
Each section had a state tournament and the two winners met to determine the champion
of the state. These two sections were combined into one a few years later.

Carr Creek made it to the Section B state by upsetting Middlesboro in the regional finals
at Richmond. The Richmond fans watching them win their regional were so taken by the
team that they collected funds to provide the Creekers with regulation uniforms to wear at
the state tournament.

To get to Lexington for the state tournament, the team had to walk the eight miles and
take a bus another 12 to reach the nearest rail spur 20 miles away. The Carr Creek
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Creekers were the biggest news story in high school basketball ever in the state. And they
didn’t disappoint. They won their state tournament and were next to play Ashland, the A
Section winner, for the championship. The game went to four overtimes before Ashland
won 13-11. In those days a jump ball at center was held after every score, there was no 10
second rule, and you could keep the ball in the backcourt as long as you wanted with no
penalty. This meant the games were usually very low scoring.

A National High School Tournament was held in those days at Chicago. Ashland
represented the state and won that tournament too.

The Ashland star that year was Ellis Johnson, who went on to become an All-American at
UK in 1933 and later coached at Morehead. He went to the service in the summer of 1943
before I became a freshman there, and so I played for his assistant, Len Miller, that year
before going into the army. Johnson returned from the service after the war to coach
again at Morehead and Leonard Patrick, FHS ’51, who was also on a basketball
scholarship, played two years for him.

The next important team without a gym was Inez. They won the region in 1937 and made
it all the way to the finals before losing to the Midway Blue Jays, another small school
and whose team had an average height of only 5’8”, the smallest state champions in
KHSAA history. Frenchburg had the misfortune of drawing Inez for the first game in our
region in 1936. Inez slaughtered us.

An aside: For five straight years very small schools won the state tournament; Midway -
‘37, Sharpe -‘38 (Frenchburg came in fourth that year – more on that later), Brooksville -
‘39, Hazel Green -‘40 (the school that was near London), and Inez -’41 (they had a gym
by then). I believe that all have now been closed or consolidated into larger county
schools.
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GIRLS BASKETBALL – BEGINNING AND END

Looking back at the graduation ceremony picture and noting the style of the women’s
dresses you can imagine how unlikely that girls' basketball could have started much
earlier than the mid to late twenties. The “Roaring Twenties” and the age of the
“Flappers” changed the culture enough that even Frenchburg girls could wear the
uniforms in the picture below. The bottoms seem to be a bit like baggy men’s golf
knickers, or a short version of the old bloomers women used to wear (so I’m told!). The
tops look quite snazzy and all in all they look ready to compete. I’m not sure that the
dress of the coach adds a lot. I have searched the school staff records and believe he is the
Principal, S. M. Phelps, who was one of only three men on the faculty. I don’t believe
that Reverend Shear, the Superintendent, would have been the coach and, the third man
was Mr. McDowell, whom I knew well enough later to believe that he is not the fedora-
man. Mr. Phelps is the only basketball coach wearing a fedora for a basketball team
picture that I can ever remember seeing. Uniqueness, at least! Knute Rockne, the famous
coach of Notre Dame, was often pictured in a fedora, but that was football. Maybe our
coach was hoping for an “Indiana Jones” role in future movies, or maybe he didn’t want
people to notice that he was shorter than some of the girl players.

It’s fun to look at these old pictures and see who you recognize. The girl in the first FHS
girls’ team, 1928, that is immediately obvious to me is Mildred “Goose” Cornwell (Mrs.
Kash Williams), second from the left. Mallie Heizer (Mrs. Hicks Wells), third from the
right, lived a few doors down the road from me but I would never have picked her out of
a “lineup”. I am familiar with some of the names of the others but I don’t remember
them.

Another interesting thing is the range of classes represented on the team. Lucretia Gose
was the only senior, graduated in ’28 (a class of six). Gladys, Mallie and Roxie were
juniors, graduated in ’29 (ten in their class). There were no sophomores or freshmen, but
there was one eighth grader, “Goose” Williams, graduated in ’32 (seventeen in her class)
and one seventh grader, Alma Faulkner (Mrs. Edgely Wells) who graduated with sixteen
others in ’33! Jeston Ponder, evidently, did not graduate from Frenchburg.

There were an estimated total of 38 in high school in 1928, so one can imagine that they
had to include many grades to search for enough interested players to make up a team.

Did they have cheerleaders? Were they girls? Again, we don’t know. And why not have
boys cheering for the girls’ team and girls cheering for the boys’ team? Seems to make
sense, doesn’t it? It provides some symmetry, at least. And the boys could twirl to their
hearts content during their cheers without showing any leg. No trouble with Miss Courter
there!

We have no records or scores from the games of that period, only these pictures. No
annuals were published until 1938 so that good source of information is missing.
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1928, Girls’ Team; Lucretia Gose, Mildred Cornwell, Alma Faulkner, Roxie Hunt,
Mallie Heizer, Gladys Faulkner, Jeston Ponder, Coach Phelps

The rules for girl’s basketball were different then. Each team had six players on the floor.
The floor length was split into thirds. Two girls from each team were required to remain
in their assigned third of the floor. Only the two in the area near their goal were shooters.
You may remember that our floor had no center line but had two lines across near the top
of the foul circles. Boys used them as their ten second lines which made the back courts
smaller than regulation but the forecourts more correct.

A jump ball was required after each score, the same as for the boys at that time. Only the
four in the middle section participated in the jump ball although the jumpers could tip the
ball into the forecourt if they were able. The four in the middle were mostly “observers”
until the ball came back over the line or until a score was made which required another
jump ball. It seems like a lot of resting was going on, especially those at one end when
the ball was on the opposite end.

The next picture is of the 1930 girl’s team with Coach Frank “Prof” Wiley who coached
basketball through the 1937 season. He lived in the house next to the gym, on the hospital
side. Right away one can pick out Goose Cornwell, fourth from the left. She was then a
sophomore. In front of her is Beryl Motley (Mrs. Charles V. Cornwell) and if front of
Beryl is, I think, Alma Faulkner. Just in front of the coach is George Alice Motley who
was the County Superintendent of Schools in the fifties and sixties. We can’t identify any
others. Let me know if you can. The Motley girls did not graduate from Frenchburg. As I
remember, after Ezel got established they transferred there because it was more
convenient to their home in Wellington.
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Girls Team, 1930: Unknown, Alma Faulkner, Beryl Motley, Mildred Cornwell, Alma
Williams, Dorothy Williams, Unknown, George Alice Motley, Coach Wiley

The uniforms for the 1930 team are getting more “modern”, tops with no sleeves, and
shorts with buttons on the sides. I wonder who came up with this “choo-choo-train” pose
with the arms seeming like the drive pistons on the steam engine. It evidently was
popular at Frenchburg until the mid-thirties.

These black and white pictures can’t tell us, but were these uniforms green and white? I
think so. I remember we had a certain lack of constancy of color over the thirty years of
basketball. Maybe the school song’s end should have been written something like this:

We will be loyal to you always
The Green and White, or
The Black and Gold, or maybe
The Black and White,
But we really did mean
The Green and White
All a-l-o-o-o-o-n-g!

Many of the early rules for girls' basketball, according to the descriptions written around
WWI, were designed to prevent "physical contact and over-exertion". The rationale
behind these rules further led to the desire to preserve “lady-like behavior and decorum"
in order to make the game acceptable for females to play. The divided court system and
limited dribbles (two dribbles per possession per girl) were designed to limit the amount
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of space players could move in and ultimately minimize physical contact between
players. Rules on guarding and possession prohibited physical touch.

In those earlier years the game for girls was not known as basketball, but was called
‘Basquette’. Some of the early rules in girls’ basketball do seem a bit archaic, but the
Basquette version of the game was actually played in the United States until the year
1995. Places in Iowa and Oklahoma were the last to discontinue the playing of Basquette,
although well before then the more common name of basketball was being used.

Such was the prevailing attitude about girls playing basketball around 1930 and it must
have been the main reason that the KHSAA decided to ban all further play for girls
effective in 1932. The high school sports establishment canceled the girls state
basketball tournament, effectively ending interscholastic competition. And so no girls’
play was allowed again until 1975, when it restarted, thanks to the Federal Equity Law,
Title IX.

In 1974 State Senator Nicholas Baker's Bill 73, known as the "Basketball Bill", was
passed. The bill stated that all schools that have a varsity basketball team for boys must
have a girl’s basketball team. And so after a 43-year lapse, the state sponsored basketball
championship for girls returns in 1975.

Those KHSAA members who banned girls’ basketball would surely have been amazed if
they could have watched the women’s games in the 2008 NCAA final four (after first
getting over seeing the TV!), particularly with the play of Candace Parker of Tennessee.
When her shoulder was pulled out of place during the semi-final game, she went to the
locker room for treatment, returned with her shoulder action restricted by bandages, and
led her team to a win. Then in the final game her team won the championship and she the
tournament’s MVP award. I think that the KHSAA members would have then been
convinced that the girls can withstand at least some “excessive contact and over-
exertion.”

In the next section there is a picture of the boys and girls teams together in 1931. This is
the last one of a girls’ team before they were banned from playing in Kentucky after1932.
The high school had about 60 students at that time and, as a result, there were more
students available who were interested in playing basketball. I only can identify Beryl
and George Alice Motley on the left by Coach Wiley. Let me know if you can identify
others.
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BOYS BASKETBALL – THE BEGINNING, 1928 - 1935

The boys on the first, 1928, team are pictured below posing in their sweat shirts, except
for Buford “Nig” Collier in his game jersey, and they look ready to go. The coach is
probably Principal S.M. Phelps. Even though the high school students numbered about 40
that year there must have been more boys than girls interested in playing basketball
because this team includes more upperclassmen. There was one senior; Charlie Williams.
Three were juniors; Charles “Charlie Vester” Cornwell, Raymond Faulkner, and Buford
“Nig” Collier. Two were sophomores: Kash Williams, and Edward Sorrell. We have no
record that Leland Ladd and Clint Sorrell graduated from Frenchburg High School.

First Boys’ Basketball Team, 1928: From left; Kash Williams, Charles Cornwell, Clint
Sorrell, Raymond Faulkner, Edward Sorrell, Charles Williams, Buford Collier,

 Coach Phelps

Next is the 1931 boys and girls teams together I mentioned above. We cannot identify the
all of the boys. Kash Williams is the player on the left. I think Marvin Williams is on the
right. And “Prof” Wiley is the coach. Let me know if you know any others in the picture
and we will include their names.
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1931 Boys and Girls Teams
Front: Kash Williams, ID?, Glen Combs, ID?, ID?, ID?, ID?, ID?

Back: ID?, Mildred Cornwell, Beryl Motley, Dorothy Williams, “Prof” Wiley, ID?,
George Alice Motley, Alma Williams, ID?
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The next picture is of the 1933 basketball team. I have no information about their season
and we know only 2-3 of their names.

1933 Team; Front. ID?, ID?
Back. Glen Combs, ID?, S.N. Williams, Jr., ID?, ID?
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The following picture is of the eleven man 1934 squad. It consisted of one senior;
Wendell Becraft, six juniors; Maxell “Red” Henry, Raymond Hughes, Edgar Poynter,
Sidney Langworthy, Glen Paul Combs, and S.N.Williams, Jr., one sophomore; Hood
Faulkner, and two freshmen; Waldo Becraft, and Frank Williams. And all in that “choo-
choo” pose again.

1934 Team: Maxwell Henry, Waldo Becraft, Frank Williams, Raymond Hughes,
Edgar Poynter,Marvin Williams, Hood Faulkner, Wendell Becraft, Sidney Langworthy,

Glen Combs, S.N. Williams, Jr., and Coach “Prof” Wiley

This was about the time that the team was in the 3M conference, Menifee, Morgan and
Magoffin, later to be called the East Central Kentucky Conference. The conference was
also the 60th District. The jump ball rule was still in effect. This made for a very slow
game. It must have been hard to get a “big mo” going. Every time one side made a good
play, an exciting fast break, say, play would have to stop while everybody walked back to
the center of the floor for another jump ball. It may have been hard to work up a sweat.
Finally, for the 1936 year, the jump ball rule was eliminated and today’s rule was
established where the ball is taken out by the defensive team after a shot is made.

My brother Waldo played two years with the old rule and two years with current one. He
remembers that the team members were not in adequate shape for the new rule at first.
They missed that rest time after each score. The cheerleaders, if we had them before
1936, would have had more time though for cheers with the jump ball rule!
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The first back court time restriction was introduced in 1933. Teams were required to
advance the ball over the center line within ten seconds of gaining possession. So the
backcourt game delay that Ellis Johnson, and the Ashland team did so well against Carr
Creek in the 1928 state finals, was no longer possible.

Prior to 1934 a player could re-enter the game only once during the game. After 1934 two
reentries per player were allowed. Unlimited substitutions were allowed after 1945.
Coaching was originally prohibited during the game, but from 1949 on coaches were
allowed to address players during a time-out. Waldo remembers that the team would stay
on the floor during the time out, sometimes sitting on the floor, and not talking with the
coach. The rule seems odd by today’s standards of having the coach shouting, stamping,
and screaming non-stop throughout the game.
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TEAM PERFORMANCE BY YEAR – 1936 - 1957

There is enough information about most of the teams from 1936 onward to support a
short overview of that year’s performance. Comments are provided along with pictures
where available. At the end of the report an appendix has been prepared which depicts a
summary of each year’s results along with the names of the players, cheerleaders and
coaches.

1936 SEASON – FIRST DISTRICT TOURNAMENT

(No Team Picture Available)

I cannot confirm the date when tournaments began for the district but I remember it as the
one held in our gym in 1936. Otto Ingram shares that opinion. The decision to have it in
Frenchburg was largely because our gym was the best at the time. There were few gyms
in the conference, ours and West Liberty’s, and maybe one at Salyersville. Otto
remembers one reason for Frenchburg to be chosen over West Liberty was that we had
bleachers on both sides instead of just one. He remembers making cardboard name
posters for each team and putting them on the posts along the sides of the floor indicating
where each team’s fans would sit.

The schedule for the tournament was that which was to be the standard for some time.
That is, four games on Friday (or three if there were only seven teams and a bye for one
was necessary) – two in the day and two in the evening. We usually had seven or eight
teams, maximum, so the winning four teams would play the semi-finals Saturday – late
morning and early afternoon. And the consolation and championship games were played
that night. Most teams and fans would travel home each night by necessity. There were
few hotels available and the distances were not too far if the tournament was central, as in
West Liberty. The 1936 tournament in Frenchburg was at the “end of the district area”.
For example, Salyersville, and Royalton also, if they had a team then, would spend so
much time on the roads of those days going home on Friday night and back on Saturday
morning that they needed a place to stay over Friday night. A number of families in
Frenchburg volunteered to keep players and coaches overnight as needed. I remember
that we had one or two in our home.

The only game details of the tournament that I remember are that Frenchburg was in the
finals and lost, probably to our usual nemesis of those days, Cannel City, and that a most
valuable player award was instituted and Hood Faulkner won it. For a ten year old, it was
all very exciting! Homer Ringo played the piano before the game, and off and on during
the play, supporting the cheerleaders in pepping up the crowd -as though the crowd
needed it. Homer could sure whip out a rousing “There’ll be a hot time in the old town
tonight,” and many people would sing along.

My brother Waldo was a guard on the 1936 team. He remembers that they did play
Cannel City in the final game. In those days, the two finalists went to the regional
tournament, either as the champions or as the runners-up. But he doesn’t remember the
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regional tournament or who they played, but he thinks they lost the first game to Inez -
badly.

A story about the game circulated for years, best told by my childhood playmate and life-
long friend, A.R. Little. It seems that with Inez ahead about 48-6 in the fourth quarter, the
Frenchburg contingent (led by the cheer leaders, Jean Wells, Naomi Mann, and Dixie
Little) broke out into the cheer:

Who’s gonna win win?
Who’s gonna win win?
Who’s gonna win win, how?
We’re gonna win win,
We’re gonna win win,
We’re gonna win win, now!
Fight team, fight
Fight team, fight
Fight team, fight team, fight, fight, fight.

And Inez won the game minutes later by the score of 54-8! So much for the “Power of
Positive Thinking” – or the power of positive cheering!

Later in the summer of 1936 a Pittsburgh family donated a large car to the school to be
used in athletics, forensics, and school business travel. I remembered it as a Cadillac but
Jack Faulkner reminded me it was a dark maroon Pierce Arrow. I looked at the few
pictures in the annuals that show it and, by checking the web sites of antique cars, I
determined it was a 1930 Model C, eight cylinders Pierce Arrow. It weighed 4225 pounds
and had a wheel base of 11 feet.

The picture here shows the same model but spiffed up by antique car dealers. The car
held eight, three in front including Coach who did the driving, two in the middle along
with some gear, and three in the back. If an away game was far, such as to Pikeville, most
likely no other cars from Frenchburg would go and take more players so the team suiting
up would be limited to seven. Our bench would look pretty small during the game – only
the coach and the two substitute players! The Pierce Arrow made at least two trips to
Pittsburgh with the team, in 1937 and 1938. I’ll describe the 1938 trip later. The Pierce
Arrow was used through the 1939-40 year
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Pierce Arrow Model C (“The Jitney”)
Similar to One Used From 1936 Through 1940

1937 SEASON – A GOOD YEAR, FIRST DISTRICT
CHAMPIONSHIP

(No Team Picture)

The 1936 team lost only one player, Hood Faulkner, to graduation. So it was expected
that the 1937 team would have a good season, and they did. They won the conference and
the district, beating Cannel City in the finals at West Liberty by just a few points. This
was in the new WPA-built gym which had a stage and balcony. When the West Liberty
team was playing their school band was on the stage supporting them. And the good
smell of popcorn filled the gym! I also remember that we sat in the balcony for the
Cannel City game. When the score got too close I would be so nervous that I sometimes
had to go out into the hall, wait, and then slip back in hoping that Frenchburg had
regained the lead or maintained it. It was a nail-biting game.

I can find no information about which Frenchburg players were on the All-Tournament
Team.

In the regional Frenchburg drew the pre-tournament favorite for the first game and upset
them. My brother can’t remember which team it was but it wasn’t Inez who won the
region that year and was the state runner-up. The Wildcats were now feeling confident,
maybe a bit overconfident after that win, but their optimism was short lived as Paintsville
beat them in the second game.
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For some reason the team colors were changed to Black and Gold this year, although the
school colors always remained Green and White. The same green and white “F” was
awarded and showed up sewed to various types of sweaters for “Letter Club” pictures
each year.

1938 SEASON – A NEW COACH AND A SPECIAL YEAR!

In 1938 Frenchburg welcomed a new coach, David Rowlands, who was from the
Pittsburgh area and had played for Grove City College. He instituted a more organized
style of play and also emphasized fundamentals and conditioning in practice. The team
had five seniors; Desmond Ingram, Verdun Buchanan, Paul Wills, Bill Faulkner, and
Dick Swim. There were four juniors: Walter Becraft, Dorsey Williams, Raymond
Daugherty and Elwood Mann, and three sophomores: Earl Wells, Paul Lovely, and Lester
Slusher.

It appears quite obvious, in the picture below, that the uniforms are not green and white.
They are black and gold. Sometime between 1934 and 1938 the colors were changed.
And they remained so for three years.

The regular season play was surprisingly successful since the team had lost four starters
from the previous year due to graduation. The only loss in the season was to Camargo
when a number of players were left at home sick from a minor epidemic underway in
Frenchburg.

The highlight of the regular season was the annual trip during the Christmas vacation to
Pittsburgh, playing teams there and along the way. Arrangements had been made with
churches for the team (seven players and Coach Rowlands) to stay with member families.
The first stop, December 20, was to play Cedarville, Ohio High School (about 20 miles
east of Dayton). Frenchburg won 36-20. On the next day it was on to the Pittsburgh area
to play four more games. The team won all four; New Wilmington, PA, 34-26, Grove
City 20-19, Allegheny All-Stars, 40-28 and Dormont, 33-20, on four consecutive nights.
The last game was on Christmas Eve and the team spent Christmas in Pittsburgh before
starting back the next day. The total distance traveled was about 1000 miles which they
made in the 1930 Pierce Arrow, Model C.
The 1938 annual has a picture of the car and team as they prepare to leave on the trip.
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Image 14: 1938; Front, Paul Wills, Dorsey Williams, Raymond Daugherty,
Lester Slusher, Elwood Mann, DavidCarpenter. Back, Desmond Ingram,
Verdun Buchanan, Bill Faulkner, Dick Swim, Earl Wells, Walter Becraft,

Coach David Rowlands

Frenchburg had won 22 games, including 17 in a row, before tournament time, and as a
result were considered the favorites. In the tournament they defeated Royalton in the first
game, easily won over West Liberty in the semi-finals, and then bested a larger
Salyersville group in the finals, pulling away to a nine point win margin in the final
quarter. I know that at least two of the Frenchburg players were selected for the all-
district team, but I have not been able to confirm who they were. I would think it most
likely that Earl Wells was one of the all-district team.

We learned early the next week that the tournament drawings paired us with Inez in the
first game! Inez, who had beaten us so badly the last time we played, and who had made
it to the state final game in 1937 which they lost to Midway, was expected to be a very
strong opponent. I think that many Frenchburg fans did not go the game, remembering
that earlier loss, in addition to the long drive. On Saturday morning we learned that
Frenchburg defeated Inez. The team had led Inez from the outset but as Inez pulled to
within three points at the final bell to cause some nervousness and fast pulses.
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That Saturday morning my parents and I went up to Prestonsburg in our 1936 Chevy
pickup, cost, new, $666! This was a number that was easy to remember because of the
666 Salve signs along the roads in those days.

Saturday afternoon Frenchburg had a hard fight to win over a determined McDowell
team who had beaten Salyersville the night before. Later Pikeville beat Louisa and so we
waited around, taking in the “sights” and foods of Prestonsburg until the final game that
evening. It proved to be a real battle, the lead changing hands often, and everybody was
standing at the end as Frenchburg gained the lead and held off Pikeville, 26-23.

“So, who’s going to stay home and watch over Frenchburg during the state tournament
when everybody has gone to the games in Lexington?” That was the half joking, half
serious question the next week. And many carloads did make the trip each day to
Lexington, a lot easier trip than to Prestonsburg. Even so, since we were such a small
school, we didn’t have a large contingent compared to some others. But as the
tournament went on we noticed more and more people rooting for us and for the other
small school, Sharpe High School, from near Paducah. Cheerleading and cheers had not
yet evolved as they would in later years. So at the state tournament the cheering was led
by the cheerleaders, Helen Phelps, and Charlie Rogers (the first boy cheerleader, and one
of only two at Frenchburg that I know of) who sat in the stands with the team supporters
and led cheers from there. Neither Helen nor I can remember if the other schools had
cheerleaders on the floor during timeouts as was the approach in later years.

Frenchburg played highly favored Hazard in the first game on Thursday. It was a hard
fought and close game right to the end but the Wildcats prevailed. The next night the
opponent was Madisonville who had beaten Horse Cave the night before. They had a big
center, who wore number 00, and some fast guards. They looked unbeatable in practice
and in those great looking uniforms with big thick block numbers. Frenchburg seemed
better coached though and pressured their way to a lead and expanded it to a 24-19
victory in the final minutes.

By now the crowds were cheering more strongly for Frenchburg, and for Sharpe who also
made it to the semifinals. It seemed that everyone was supportive unless we were playing
their team. On Saturday afternoon the first semi-final was Sharpe (David) versus St.
Xavier (Goliath), the pre-tournament favorite, and it seemed that the whole gym was
rooting for David! And Sharpe won, much to the delight of most of the crowd.

Next it was Frenchburg against Maysville. The crowd supported Frenchburg but not as in
the previous game since Maysville was bigger but no Goliath. Frenchburg had a bad first
half, falling behind by ten points at the intermission. They fought back hard in the second
half but could only slice off four points and so lost 26-20.

Saturday night games were, first, the consolation, and then the finals. Prior to the
consolation
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game our team needed quite a bit of “consoling” because of the disappointment of the
Maysville loss. However, it seems that the St.Xavier coach and followers were out to
redeem what they could for their loss to Sharpe. They were determined from the opening
toss to make a good showing, and they did. They won 47-17. The reason they were such
pre-tournament favorites was their record and the number of top players they had, both
starting and on the bench. Their star player was Bernie Crimmins, All-State in three
sports, who went on to be All-American at Notre Dame.

Coming in fourth in the State Tournament was an outstanding accomplishment for
Frenchburg, although in the days following the tournament there was quite a lot of
disappointment, which later disappeared when reality set in.

Earl Wells was chosen as a member of the All-Tournament team, a real honor. He was
outstanding throughout the tournaments and deserved the honor. He may not have looked
like a gazelle when he played but he was so effective maneuvering around the basket
getting fouled and/or scoring. And he was only a sophomore at the time! He continued to
play well until he graduated in 1940. I enjoyed playing with him that last year.

All sixteen teams to make the state tournament received a portion of the income from
tickets, refreshments, and endorsements. The amounts probably were adjusted based on
how successful a team was in the tournament. In any case, Frenchburg received a good
sum of money, and part of it was used to buy nice new uniforms, the ones being worn in
the 1939 team picture below.

Before I leave the 1938 special team I want to mention that an “achievement award”
should be awarded to team member Verdun Buchanan who graduated that year. The
honor is for being high point man when he was on the second team three years earlier in a
game at Breckenridge. And he wasn’t just high point man, but high point man for both
teams!

The second teams often had their game time cut short so the first team game could begin
on time. This was the case in a game at Breckenridge where the final score was
Frenchburg 7, Breckenridge 5. Verdun scored three points for Frenchburg and two points
for Breckenridge! He came out of a scuffle with the ball and got turned around and drove
in to score for Breckenridge. The other three points by Breckenridge were single foul
shots by three different players. Verdun also scored a basket and a foul shot for his own
team. Verdun was often “reminded” of this honor? many, many times after that, I assure
you!

1939 SEASON – A YEAR OF HOPE BUT NO STATE

The Frenchburg Wildcats had lost two of its best and tallest 1938 starters to graduation;
Dick Swim and Bill Faulkner. After graduation they were both awarded basketball
scholarships by Union College where they played for four years. Bill went on to a
successful career in coaching and school administration in Northern Kentucky until he
retired. Bill was at the 2007 reunion but, sadly, he will attend others only in spirit. He
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died a few months after the reunion. After graduation from Union, Dick worked as an
insurance salesman until his premature death.

The 1939 team was lucky, however, to get two good new players as transfers, Alfred
Craig who moved back to Menifee, and Paul Harr who came, from Cincinnati I think, and
lived in the dormitory.

The team started the season with a 23-13 win over Owingsville. But in the third game of
the season they again played Owingsville and lost 44-19!! What in the world happened in
that short period? They lost only three more before the tournaments; by ten points to
Hazard, one point to Crockett, and eleven points to Inez. That is only one loss in the
conference so they were the champions.

The team won the district by beating Ezel, Royalton, and the winner of the Crockett-
Cannel City game. I have not been able to confirm which team Frenchburg beat in the
final game. The All-District Team included the co-captains, Earl Wells and Walter
Becraft plus Alfred Craig and Paul Harr.

Frenchburg lost their first game to Garrett in the regional but came home with the
Sportsmanship Trophy. And Earl Wells was selected for the All-Tournament Team.

I think it is interesting to see, in the picture below, how well, sartorially, the socks are so
casually worn. Perhaps they all aspired to be the first Pistol Pete Maravich who, 20 years
later had significant trouble keeping his socks up. He was known for droopy socks as
well as being one of the best college and pro basketball players ever. I had forgotten that
the shorts had the numbers on them too, as you can see on the shorts of the two Pauls.

I was reminiscing with Leonard Patrick recently about Morehead where we were both on
basketball scholarship and how wonderful it was to have had everything furnished and
always clean for each practice and game. Of course we were practically “indentured
servants” in that whenever the coach said, “Jump!” we did or we might find ourselves
without a scholarship and dropping out of school because we couldn’t afford the cost.
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1939; Coach David Rowlands, Alfred Craig, Lester Slusher, Earl Wells,
Walter Becraft, Paul Harr,Dorsey Williams, Paul Lovely
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1939 Cheerleaders; Don Cooper, Kathleen Williams, Mary Etta Ponder
(NEED CLEARER PICTURE)

1940 SEASON– ANOTHER NEW COACH AND A PRETTY GOOD
YEAR

The basketball team lost Walter Becraft and Dorsey Williams to graduation in 1939 but
gained Nolan Wells who moved to town to live with his father Hicks Wells who married
Mallie Heizer, a member of the 1928 girls’ team. Nolan was the tallest player, and at
6’2”, became our center. Sadly we lost Coach Rowland also. He had made such a change
in our basketball program. He was replaced with Coach Clarence Manor, another tall,
former college player from the Pittsburgh area.

The team’s season record was a respectable 20 wins and 5 losses. We lost two games to
Camargo, and one each to Cannel City, Oil Springs and Morehead. And during the
season we beat Pikeville two times.
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Some time before Christmas vacation break, Coach said I was to start at guard along side
Harry Cannoy. I don’t remember any particular reason why, such as my showing Michael
Jordan-type tendencies. More likely it was because someone(s) had the flu or some other
ailment. I remember being pleased but anxious about starting as a freshman, and I was
nervous as we lined up for the opening tip. Nolan Wells got the tip to Harry who passed
the ball to me – standard pass, about head high. I missed the ball completely, didn’t get
my hands together soon enough, and it hit me square in the head. It bounced up in the air
and I had to scramble to get it before the man guarding me. That was my inauspicious
debut as a varsity starter! Thank goodness, my nervousness quickly passed as the game
action got intense.

1940 Basketball Team; Front – Harry Cannoy, Willard Becraft, Alfred Craig,
 Forrest Cope

Middle – Paul Lovely, Bob Buchanan, Earl Wells, Lester Slusher, ID?
Back – Coach Clarence Manor, Nolan Wells
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1940 Cheerleaders; Kathleen Williams, Don Cooper, Mary Etta Ponder

The school had a major tragedy in January. The hospital burned to the ground. The loss
of the equipment and a hospital for the community was really significant. We also lost all
of our new uniforms to the fire. They had been hanging in the lower part of the hospital,
maybe they were there being cleaned.

Though this was a minor loss compared to losing the hospital it did cause some problems
for the team. It turned out that there were not enough uniforms of the right size for the
whole team. Earl Wells and I were the “left-outs”. So we got together some makeshift
shorts, el al, ready to make do.
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The next games were to be away at Pikeville and Virgie on Friday and Saturday nights –
a weekend trip that required staying two nights in Pikeville. This weekend turned out to
be a memorable one for me. I was a freshman then, not quite 14, and did not expect to be
one of the seven players who would make the trip.

On the afternoon of Thursday, the day before the team was to leave, Nolan Wells was
chewing gum in class and was lolling in his seat with his big feet out in the aisle. The
teacher told him to “pull in his feet and put out his gum!” Nolan sassed her in response
and was soon in Miss Courter’s office. The punishment chosen was that he was not to
make the Pikeville trip.

Later that afternoon, Coach Manor, called me out of my class to tell me to bring my
clothes the next day because I was to make the trip. I remember asking about our
uniforms and he said we would probably be able to borrow from the other teams. I must
have walked on air the rest of the day. I never expected to be one of the “traveling
seven”. And, in addition, this would be my very first time to spend a night away from
home, with anyone, let alone in a hotel.

We loaded up the “Jitney” early next morning and left for Pikeville. A few miles beyond
Broke Leg Falls we had a flat in the right rear tire. So, everybody got out to change the
tire, that is, some changed the tire and the rest of us “supervised”. There is a picture in the
1940 annual showing us gathered around the Pierce Arrow.

A few hours later, and after stopping for a bite to eat in Paintsville, we were nearing
Pikeville and saw a sign, “Anthony Hotel, with Elevator”. Most of us had not been in an
elevator so we decided immediately that we would try it out. Our hotel was the Hatcher
Hotel, now gone. See the picture below with all the men visiting outside. For years it was
a gathering place in Pikeville, especially on court days.

Inside the Hatcher Hotel was a large lobby with signs painted all over the walls. They
were various kinds of mottoes, admonitions and sayings. I only remember one: “Never
hire a man who smokes cigarettes or wears a belt. He will spend all his time lighting
cigarettes and pulling up his britches”. It would follow from this sign that there was a
need for the many spittoons in the lobby. Such signs were also on the walls going up the
stairs and along the hall upstairs.

We soon settled in and a few of us walked to the Anthony to ride the elevator. I don’t
remember being run out by the management but I bet they had a lot of “off the street”
riders.

While we were exploring the downtown, Coach Manor was getting the tire fixed so we
would have our spare for the rest of the trip.

After eating in a downtown restaurant we drove to Pikeville High School for the game.
Coach Manor had already talked by phone with their coach and arrangements were made
to get uniforms for Earl and me. When we arrived in our locker room the Pikeville coach
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had a bunch of uniforms with white and maroon jerseys like Coach Manor had asked for.
Earl and I found uniforms to fit. White tops with maroon numbers and maroon shorts for
that game. I was number three. I remember feeling odd not having a double number like
all the rest wore. I can’t remember what Earl’s number was.

We won the game with Pikeville, 26-21 and then beat Virgie the next night, 29-26. And
Earl and I wore those maroon and white uniforms the next month of the season, thanks to
Pikeville’s coach. The maroon color was quite dark so it was not so distracting when the
rest of the team had on their black jerseys. So, in addition to the uniform colors the teams
wore over the years of
green and white, black and gold, and black and white, Earl and I added the colors maroon
and white to the list, although temporarily. At the next home game, Salyersville, as I
remember, Mr. Stephens spoke at the half time and asked for donations to buy the team
new uniforms. There was a very good response from the crowd and others in town after
they heard of the request. And so we got new black and white uniforms before the district
tournament and that color combination was used until into 1951 when green and white re-
surfaced and made our school anthem correct again. Why black and white, I’ve never
learned how the decision was made.

Our district tournament record started with a win over Ezel, followed by a loss to
Crockett who went on to win the tournament. The annual makes the following point
about Crockett: “The next afternoon we met with this quintet of revenging mountaineers
who last year walked twenty miles only to be eliminated by us.” In spite of our early loss
Earl Wells made the All District Team.

The annual’s comments end with, “Here’s to the next year’s squad, Take care of the
‘Jitney’ and Get to the Regional”.

1941 SEASON– WE DID GET TO THE REGIONAL BUT FOR A
SHORT STAY

The basketball team lost Earl Wells, Lester Slusher, Paul Lovely, and Bob Buchanan to
graduation in 1940. James Pleak, a dormitory student, joined the rest of us as we moved
up a grade.

We had our new black and white uniforms at the end of the 1940 season but we had no
warm-up jackets. Many of us on the team canvassed the town for donations in the
summer of 1940 and we were able to get enough money to buy black sweaters, cardigan
type, and to buy letters spelling Frenchburg that were then sewn on the backs of the
sweaters and numbers for the left sleeves.

Now we were set for the 1941 year. This was also the first year for our new (to us,
anyway) Ford station wagon, with real wood paneling, for team transportation.
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Ford “Woodie”,
Similar To One Used By Team Through WWII

The Ford also carried only Coach and seven players. It is pictured above in a different
color. The antique car dealers now call that style a “Ford Woodie”. The model was a
precursor to the Ford Country Squire. It had one particular characteristic, a manifold
heater that was only somewhat more than useless on a very cold day. Some players,
knowing of its weak heating ability, would, on a freezing day, race to the car to get the
front seat so they could be warm, and could razz the ones in the back whose breath would
be showing for quite awhile until all those bodies helped in the warming up the interior.
Don Slusher remembers, aromatically, that sometimes a player would be in the front
getting his toes toasty in front of the manifold heater and, at the same time, would be
sharing his foot odor with all. Some had more to share than others, it seems!
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1941 Team; Back – Nolan Wells, Norman Wheeler, James Pleak
Middle – Jack Faulkner, Willard Becraft, Clayton Barker

Front – Forrest Cope, Alfred Craig, Harry Cannoy, Paul Faulkner

I have not been able to reconstruct the season won-lost record. Alfred Craig has advised
us that the class was so cantankerous (my word, not Miss Courter’s) about what they
wanted to do for their 1941 annual and they couldn’t settle on an agreed approach and
layout. So Miss Courter “suggested” that they not have an annual – and we have none for
1941 to help with the details of the season.

I do remember that we won the conference and the district tournament but I cannot
identify all of our losses. However I remember that one loss was to Beattyville, on their
court, before the Christmas Holiday. Why do I remember that one? Well it was my first
encounter with aggressive cheerleaders. The Beattyville cheerleaders were very
supportive of their team, very pretty, and tried (succeeded?) to disrupt our play. They
worked from one end of the floor, the Beattyville basket in the second half. Whenever we
would take the ball out the cheerleaders would give us a “lot of lip”, slap us on the
bottom, and pinch us. So what did Harry Cannoy, the other guard, and I do? We did what
you should expect. We began to compete to be the one taking the ball out, of course! By
the time the game was over we were pretty friendly with the girls and later they showed
up at the hamburger joint where our team was getting something to eat before returning
to Frenchburg. We lost the game by about 3-4 points, so maybe they should get some
credit for disrupting our play and helping their team win. We might call those tactics
asymmetric warfare today.

We did have a good season with few losses. Another loss was to Crockett at their gym.
This was an interesting trip and game in many ways. Coach Manor had been told that we
could not drive our Ford Woodie” station wagon over the road from KY40/USA460
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(whichever it was at that time) to Crockett, for fear of getting stuck and/or damaging the
car. We would have to go by truck because the road, which was not paved, had a number
a bad mud holes and creek fordings. The team drove to West Liberty and then transferred
into the back of what Paul Faulkner recalls being a coal truck. It had a tarp loosely
attached over the front of the bed to provide for some shelter in case of rain and a place to
huddle out of the cold wind.

The advance description of the road was right. We would never have made it in the
station wagon. And it was a long trip for what I remember as 16 miles from the paved
road to the gym. We arrived at the gym along with many of the fans, who were walking
in carrying their lanterns to see their way. And there were more than the usual number of
bibbed overalls we would have expected.

I remember the gym as one of those WPA buildings which looks symmetrical inside.
Identical pot-bellied stoves were in diagonally opposite corners. This made it hard to
know which basketball goal was yours after you got turned around in a scramble for the
ball.

Crockett had the reputation of stretching the age limits of the KHSAA by playing older
players. I don’t remember any specific penalties that the KHSAA imposed on them but I
do remember that some players looked old enough to have been soldiers home on
furlough after some years of service. It seems to me that Paul Faulkner used a description
like, “He looked like he’d been shaving for seven years” for their big center we called
“Hayseed”. Their best player was named Skaggs who was a guard, and a very good one.

It was a hard fought and close game but we ended up on the losing side. Coach Manor
was very upset about the refereeing at the end of the game and let it be known. The
discussions continued into our locker room. Here we had a city fellow from Pittsburgh
arguing “city-like” with country folk. A few of the bibbed overall fellows crowded in and
some of us players were thinking that Coach was unaware of the situation. Some of us
got the message to him and things settled down. We would have been in a tight spot if the
locals wanted to try something, even something simple, like, surprise!, they just noticed
that our truck wouldn’t start. It all ended well and we were able to enjoy our 30-45
minute bouncing ride again, after which there was the 45-minute ride home.

The season went quite well as Frenchburg was the 3-M Conference Champions. Then it
was on to West Liberty for the district tournament. The team won all three games and
was crowned District Champions. I don’t remember who we played but that the semifinal
game and the final ones were very close. In the final game we had a hard game that was
so tightly competed that the scoring was below average with both teams playing very
carefully. A few seconds before the final buzzer, the score was 20-20. We brought the
ball up looking to get it to one of our big men, Nolan Wells or “Chicken” Wheeler for a
high percentage shot just before time ran out. No luck. I then took a shot from the head of
the foul circle and it went in. and the game buzzer went off. Everybody was surprised,
but no one more than I, that it went in. With that shot I raised my tournament average per
game from zero to 2/3rds of a point per game!
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For years A.R. Little liked to tell the story that when I started to shoot Coach yelled,
“Don’t shoot!”, “Don’t shoot!” As it went in he yelled, “Nice Shot!” So we won 22-20
and were off to the regional tournament.

Coach Manor had atrocious hand writing which came to the fore at the tournament for
me. We drew Belfry for our first game and as we came on the floor at Prestonsburg High
School we noticed big boards on the end wall of the gym that had the players’ names and
numbers for the two teams. I didn’t see my name at first and looked for my number that
season, 44. There I saw “BEKVAFY” (Hungarian, possibly) and realized it was my
name. The poor sign guy, who had to interpret Coach Manor’s hand writing, missed a
few letters!

Belfrey beat us in a good game but not a close one. “Chicken” Wheeler had a great game
with his hook shots and, although we only played the one game, he earned a slot on the
All-Tournament Team. And so it was back to Frenchburg for us.

Early Saturday morning after our Friday night loss to Belfry, Miss Courter contacted as
many of us on the team as she could find, only four as it turned out, and said she would
take us to see the rest of the tournament games. She knew we were very sad about losing
our first game and wanted to pep us up a bit. So off we go in her 1935 Chevrolet (like the
one in the picture that Dave Westley found for me, only her car was black.) that she
called "Dutch". I had never known anyone to name their car. I remember it had front
doors (“suicide doors”) that hinged in the middle of the car. She would talk to her car
every so often, I suspect as much for our benefit as anything else. The West Liberty hill
at that time was very steep, with serious switchback curves. She would keep saying,
"Come on Dutch, I know you can do it", as we crawled our way around those curves. We
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four boys also began to talk to Dutch as we went along. We got to the gym in plenty of
time to see the two semifinal games in the afternoon and then stayed for the finals in the
evening, driving back and getting home quite late. I'm sure Miss Courter was very tired,
but we got no indication of it as she dropped each of us off at our homes. I have thought
of this trip often over the years and see it as just one of the many acts of kindness and
consideration that we all experienced from the people we were lucky to have had for
teachers.

1942 SEASON– A PRETTY GOOD YEAR AND WITH  NEW
COACHES

Frenchburg’s basketball team started out slowly in 1942. We lost four of our first five
games. Then, it seems the team jelled and lost only two games the rest of the season. Of
the six losses only two were conference games and, as a result, we won the conference
championship which, by then, was named the East Central Kentucky Conference.

1942 Starting Team; Front: PaulFaulkner, Jack Faulkner
Middle: Nolan Wells, Norman Wheeler,Willard Becraft

Back: Coaches; Earl Wells, Thomas Patton

The team split games with Salyersville and Crockett for the two conference losses. The
other four losses were to Powell County, Morehead twice, and Beattyville. We ended on
a stronger note than the early losses would have indicated, with thirteen wins out of
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fourteen games, and were well set for the district tournament. Unfortunately for us
Crockett was “better set” than we were and they beat us in the semi-final game and then
won the championship, winning over West Liberty in the finals.

We beat Ezel in the consolation game and so, for the year, had two trophies – conference
and consolation in the district tournament.

1942 Cheerleaders, Jerry Ingram,
Marilyn Spencer, Louise Williams
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1942 Squad –First: Paul Faulkner, Otis Adams, Oscar Adams, Owen Cope,
Second: Klon Matthews, Clayton Barker, Jack Faulkner
Third: Nolan Wells, Norman Wheeler, Willard Becraft

Back: Coaches Earl Wells, Thomas Patton

1943 SEASON – NO INTERSCHOLASTIC PLAY – WWII
RATIONING

We were at the height of the war this year and rationing was in place for many items,
including gasoline and tires. The school decided that we dutifully should follow the rules
which meant that insufficient gasoline and tires would be available to support
interscholastic sports travel.

The school had also lost its coach to the draft before the tournament in 1942 and they
realized that replacing him would be next to impossible. This reinforced their decision to
change from interscholastic to intramural sports. Miss Lybrook was assigned to organize
the activities and she established a full program of girls and boys basketball and some
volleyball competition also. We divided into groups chosen by class or groups of classes
and had games throughout the season.

Miss Lybrook also constituted a girls team for the first time, although interscholastic play
was not available with other schools. And so we had a girls team again for one year
between the elimination in 1932 and the beginning of girls’ play in 1975, thanks to Miss
Lybrook!

The boys’ team did have a couple of games with our sister school, Ezel, who probably
had curtailed their interscholastic sports programs too. I cannot confirm that but I feel
sure that they did.
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The boys’ squad is pictured below, fuzzily, I am sorry to say. (I am still looking for a
clear print to put here.) And we had two cheerleaders, Jerry Ingram and Marilyn Spencer
shown below, who supported us well against Ezel.

Front; Don Slusher, A.R. Little, Owen Cope
Second: Jack Faulkner, Eugene Brewer, Oscar Adams, Otis Adams, Miss Lybrook

Back: Willard Becraft, Clayton Barker, Merlin Ingram

1943 Girls; Front, Esther Lawson, Miss Mary Lybrook, Oleta Cannoy, Jerry Ingram
Back; Irene Askins, Anna Lou Amburgey, Mabel Smallwood, Ella Marie Amburgey,

Juanita Barnett, Alma (Tina) Phelps



53

1943 Cheerleaders; Jerry Ingram, Marilyn Spencer

1944 SEASON – A MODEST YEAR

I was the only player to be lost by graduation from the 1944 team but others were being
lost to the draft; including Paul Faulkner, Jack Faulkner, Oscar Adams, Clayton Barker,
and, I think, Merlin Ingram. So the 1944 team is pictured below without these six.

This class was, as far as I can find out, the second one to not have an annual since the
first was published in 1938. Thus, any details of the season are unavailable except in the
memories of the players – which I haven’t finished plumbing.

1944 - Front, A.R. Little, Paul Cannoy, Don Slusher, Otis Adams, Owen Cope
Second; Coach, Miss Lybrook

Third; Kenny Montgomery, Chester Morrison, Eugene Brewer, Ralph LaRue, Hoy
Cooper

Fourth; Rodney Williams, Charles Cope, J.B. Amburgey
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1945 SEASON – A PRETTY GOOD YEAR

1945 Team; Front, Paul Cannoy, Paul Faulkner, Don Slusher, Otis Adams, A.R. Little
Second; Kenny Montgomery, Donny Montgomery, Eugene Brewer,

Chester Morrison, Charlie Cope
Back; Mr. Cowden, Ralph LaRue, Coach Perkinson

1945 Cheerleaders; Marilyn Spencer, Lois Osborne, Patty Cannoy, Patsy Osborne

The new county agent, Mr. O. D. Perkinson, took over as the new coach. The major
shortcoming of the team was their lack of tall players. They averaged about 5’ 10” but
their playing skills offset much of the height disadvantage and they had a decent year in
spite of some spattering of cold shooting they had from time to time which was
distributed among all the players during the season.

Tournament time found the team at 11 wins and 11 losses and in the middle of the pack
in expectations. The first competition was with Sandy Hook, a team we had beaten twice
in the season. At the half the score was Frenchburg 18, and Sandy Hook 1!! The final
score was 34 -17. Next was Cannel City who had beaten Frenchburg twice during the
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season and they had a definite height advantage. The same weakness that hampered
Frenchburg in the early season, cold shooting, left them on the short end of the score until
the closing minutes of the game. With only four minutes left the Wildcats were trailing
by 20-17. During the final minutes the Cats outscored Cannel City 12-2, most from the
determined play of Don Slusher, and won 29-22.

Their focused team play pulled them all they way through to the final game but now they
were to face the overwhelming favorite, West Liberty, a team with a 31 – 4 record and
ranked in the top 15 teams in the state. Additionally West Liberty had the additional
advantage of byes in the tournament while Frenchburg was battling to get to the finals.
The results were largely expected and the Wildcats lost in a one-sided affair which saw
all players get to play. So we had to settle for the runner’s up trophy. Don Slusher and
A.R. Little were selected for the All-District Tournament Team. In that year only the
winners of each district went on to the region.

1946 SEASON – TO BE WRITTEN

(Need Pictures. It seems that no annual was printed for 1946)

1947 SEASON - A GOOD YEAR

The team evidently was a real scrappy bunch. They had to because they had few, if any
players over six feet. They won many very close games during the season. Their losses
were mostly away games; Cannel City by one point, Wolfe County by three points,
Bethel by two points. Ten of the twenty-one wins were won by less than five points. Most
of their games must have been quite exciting for the fans of both sides.

The 60th District was an exciting tournament with many close games but Frenchburg
scratched their way to the finals where they beat Oil Springs for the championship, 33 –
27. Donald Slusher and Kenny Montgomery were selected for the all-tournament team.
Kenny also received the best foul shooter trophy.

The good season ended with a loss to Elkhorn City in the first regional tournament game.
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1947 Team; Top - Kenny Montgomery, J.B. Amburgey, Donny Montgomery,
Donald Slusher,Gene Little, Rodney Williams,

Bottom - ID/, ID?, Coach Henry, Harold Bowman, Milton Cassidy

1947 Cheerleaders; Patty Cannoy, Eula Lee Downs, Lulu Little, Patsy Osborne

1948 SEASON – A LET-DOWN FROM 1947

The team dropped from a record of twenty-one wins and seven losses in 1947 to seven
wins and seventeen losses in 1948.
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1948 Cheerleaders; L-R, Eva Banfield, Joyce Mack, Maxine Profitt, Billie Birdwell
Team: Herald Ratliff, Rodney Williams, Ralph Cannoy, Gene Litle,

 Donny Montgomery, Kenny Montgomery
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1949 SEASON

1949 Team & Cheerleaders:
Front; Billie Birdwell, Roberta Cannoy, Lois Mack, Carlene Bates

1st row L-R Bud Phelps, Bill Tolliver, Willie Ward, Herald Ratliff, Ronnie Little,
Gerald Johnson, Merlin Spencer

2nd row L-R Fred Tanner, Alfred Coffey, Ova Johnson, Donald Bryant
3rd row L-R Leonard Patrick, Harold (Tip) Patrick, Coach Whitaker, Jimmy Mann

4th row L-R Stanley Hensley, H.C. Pugh, Bobby Wells (Gene Little and Fred Wilson
missed the picture)
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1950 SEASON

1950 Team & Cheerleaders –
Cheerleaders; Hannah Lee Williams, Lois Mack, Roberta Cannoy, Helen Williams

Team; Row 1; Jimmie Mann, Tip Patrick, Bill Tolliver, Leonard Patrick, Willie Ward,
Bobby Wells, Ronnie Little

Row 2; Bob Montgomery, Merlin Spencer, Coach Whitaker, Gerald Johnson,
 Fred Wilson, Bud Phelps

Row 3; Roger Linkous, Freddie Grigsby, Stanley Hensley, Ova Johnson, David Coffey,
Denzil Ingram
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1951 SEASON

1951 Team; Front Row, Jim Mann, Ronnie Little, Bob Montgomery, Leonard Patrick,
Tip Patrick,Fred Wilson, Stanley Hensley, Fred Grigsby, Bill Tolliver

Middle Row, Bud Phelps, Ray Hale, Dick LeForce, Terry Helton, Gene Woodward,
Roger Linkous, JimLeForce, Johnny Myers, Marvin Botts

Back Row, Merlin Spencer, David Coffee, Wallace Williams, ID?, and
Coach Randall out front

1951 Cheerleaders; Shirley Daugherty,
Wanda Williams, Junior Bowers, Miriam Gathman, Eulah Burton
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1952 SEASON

1952, Front Row, Shelby Ingram, Kenny Lee, Jim Agee, Wallace Williams
Middle Row, Marvin Botts, Bob Montgomery, Fred Williams, ID?, Donald McCoy,

Ray Hale
Back Row, Denzil Ingram, Fred Wilson, ID?, Stanley Hensley, Tip Patrick,

Gene Woodward, Fred Grigsby, Roger Linkous, Coach Randall
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1953 SEASON

1953, Front Row - Jimmy Agee, Darrell Blevins, ID?, Carter Brown, Mitchell Robertson,
Jim Ingram, Doug Alfrey, Adron Spencer, Fred Williams
Back Row - Jerry Ringo, Mgr., Woodson Stull, Earl Spencer, Roger Linkous, Gene
Woodward, Fred Grigsby, Ellis Day, Ray Hale, Kenny Lee, Bud Phelps, Wallace
Williams, Urban Gathman, Mgr,

1953 Cheerleaders; L-R, Genola Peck, Joan Monk, Shirley Daugherty, Agnes Mann,
MiriamGathman, Camille Mattingly, Gerry Banfield, Wanda Williams, Beverly Rothwell
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1954 – SEASON

1954 - Cheerleaders; Gerry Banfield, Agnes Mann, Camilla Mattingly,
Shirley Daugherty, Virginia Fannin

Players; Adrion Spencer, Bill Ledford, Andy Patrick, Douglas Alfrey, Kenny Lee, Coach
Randall, Fred Williams, Douglas Hall, Wallace Williams, Jimmy Ingram, Jimmy Agee

1955 - SEASON

1955 – Andy Patrick, Bill Ledford, Doughlas Hall, Adron Spencer, Billy Amburgey,
ThaxtonCornwell, Rodney Little, Paul Mullins, Henry Barker, Bub Barker,

Woodson Stull. Mgrs; Douglas Alfrey, Frank Hall
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1955 Cheerleaders; Audrey Stout, Reba Ingram, Miriam Gathman, Virginia Fannin,
Wyoming Morrison, Temple Cope

1956 - SEASON

1956 Cheerleaders; Temple Cope, Judy Barker, Patty Hunt, Loretta Vance, Maxine Horn,
Joan Ledford, Diana Mann, Audrey Stout
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1956 Team; Boone Stiltner, Ival Bryant, Rodney Little, Captain Henry Barker,
Captain Gary McGuire, Robert Sons, James Barker, Fay Little, Woodson Stull

1957 - SEASON

Herald Ratliff was chosen to be the coach for this last year of the school. The season
record was thirteen wins and thirteen losses. That year the school was put into a different
district, one to the west that included Mt. Sterling and schools in the vicinity. I can find
no substantiation whatsoever of the rumor that District officials kicked Frenchburg out of
District 60 just because Herald Ratliff was hired as coach! Maybe if you asked Herald.
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1957 Team; Front - Woodson Stull, Herb Miller, John Hunt, Rodney Lyons
Back - Tommy Richards, Mgr., Rodney Little, Boone Stiltner, Bobby Thomas,

Coach Ratliff, Bub Barker, Ival Bryant, Robert Sons, Willie Wills, Mgr.

1957 Cheerleaders; Temple Cope, Judy Barker, Phyllis Mullins, Diana Mann, Patty Hunt
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IMPORTANCE OF THE GYM IN SCHOOL LIFE OTHER
THAN SPORTS

There were many uses for the gym that were not directly related to our basketball team’s
practices and games. The building of the gym added a very convenient space that allowed
for the conduct of various programs that added significant value to the quality of school
life at Frenchburg School. These programs included movies, plays, music programs,
lectures and special presentations, folk dancing, et al. Some non-basketball sports were
played such as badminton and volley ball, and we had some special basketball exhibitions
by touring groups.

FOLK DANCING

Well, now, Smith, congratulations on graduating from high school. What would you
like to do for a lifetime career?

Thank you, Sir. I’ve been thinking of going to college and becoming a teacher of folk
dancing.

Really? What would you do for a living and who would you teach?

Well, sir, I might get a job teaching at Berea College and also visit various high
schools in Central Kentucky to teach their students the joy of the dances we have
inherited from our ancestors who came here from many countries. And I would
hope
to do this for about 40 years.

But Smith, how would you choose the high schools to visit? There are too many to
cover every year and still teach at a college like Berea?

Sir, there are schools that are associated with churches that don’t allow round
dancing because the boys may squeeze the girls too tight. There are not many of
these schools around so I think I could cover them in addition to my college work.
One such school that I know of is Frenchburg School. I could teach them the dances,
like the sword dance, and, after a certain time I could choose the best, most
rhythmic and graceful dancers to join others at Berea for a weekend of dancing. We
could even host them for a dinner at the Boone Tavern and let them enjoy some of
the Tavern’s famous spoon bread. And if they are especially good we might slip in a
dance that allowed some squeezing.

Well, Smith, I see you are determined and seem to have your future well planned. I
worry, though, that you will run into many problems, not the least being the
difficulty in finding even four boys at Frenchburg that don’t have two left feet, let
alone be rhythmic and graceful. But I wish you the best.

Thank you, Sir.
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And so Smith became Mr. Smith of Berea and taught folk dancing and related subjects at
Berea for at least 40 years. I remember him well, coming to Frenchburg for a few days
each year to guide us in the dances, with music from his record player filling the gym.
Some of dances were to be “perfected”, like the sword dance, and the chosen dancers
would make the trip to do them at the dance festival at Berea later in the spring.

MUSIC PROGRAMS

Music programs in the gym were always well attended. Of course the program planners
knew that the way to guarantee a good turnout was to have every student possible in the
program so that the parents and younger siblings would show up. I remember that some
attendees had no children in school at the time but came anyway to enjoy the program.

In later years there were competitions for singing groups and individuals could be chosen
to be part of regional or state programs. These experiences were much enjoyed by the
participants, making good music, and meeting and making friends with students from
other schools.

Pre-WWII, the music associations with other schools often were limited to the glee clubs
of Ezel, Hazel Green, and Pine Ridge. The combined groups would give a concert at each
school. The program of music had been chosen earlier and rehearsed at each school
before all groups came together to sing at each of the participating schools. The rotation
of schools took about one month. When I was in the group I remember liking “The Bells
of St. Mary” and “Beautiful Dreamer,” the two prettiest songs of that year, in my opinion.

Throughout the years singing was, of course, the main music presented. We had few
musicians and instruments, especially in the pre-WWII years, for performances. There
were always different groups, classes, small ensembles such as quartets, etc., and some
soloists that the music teacher had arm-twisted into exposing themselves in public! I was
one of those with a twisted arm (by Miss “Coach” Mary Lybrook) in a program, not a
volunteer clamoring to be heard, I assure you. It was an experience that sticks with you,
like duct tape, maybe. I will always remember my song “On the Road to Mandalay,” not
all the words, and not all of the music, but this sticks with me still:

Come   you    back-to-Man-da-la-a-ay
Where the fly-ing fish-es – pla-a-ay
And-the-dawn comes-up-like thun-der
Out-of-Chi—na ‘cro-o-o-o-ss the Ba-a-a-a-ay

I’m sure you are happier to be reading this than hearing me sing it!!! You might like to
have some of that duct tape handy if I were.
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CONCERTS IN THE GYM BY OUTSIDE GROUPS

The most memorable concert I remember took place in the gym during school time when
I was in the third or fourth grade. I remember our teacher, Miss Kindall, Mrs Stephen’s
sister I believe, marching us to the gym. There, near the gym, was one of the big
Greyhound buses that then plied the route from Lexington to Paintsville twice a day, the
older kind of bus that had a big hood sticking out in front. Inside the gym, a platform was
placed on the floor in front of the stage and on it and the stage were seated the members
of the University of Kentucky Concert Band.

I’ll digress a bit now. At that time (1934?) few of us had heard a big band “up close and
personable.” I had not. We had heard big bands with many brass instruments on the radio
but the sounds were severely attenuated by the narrow bandwidth capability of the AM
systems. Most of the music I had heard ‘til then was either chapel or church music, live
country music such as by String Bean and group, or radio music such as one would hear
from the Grand Ole Opry. But, of course, Roy Acuff, Uncle Dave Makin, the Fruit Jar
Drinkers, and the Gully Jumpers, for example, used no brass instruments.

So when that UK band began to play I remember it was an amazing sound. All those high
frequencies, the brilliance, from the brass instruments just blew me away. Thanks to the
gym we had the room to host such a group. Years later I realized that the gym had some
short comings as a concert hall. The echoing was pronounced and could have been
reduced simply by hanging banners from the ceiling.

Later in the day at recess we saw the bus still on campus, stuck on the curve by the
hospital and tennis court having not allowed enough room for its left turn and dropped its
rear wheel over the side. That added to the excitement of the day for a young boy. After
school was out we ran back again, only to see that the bus was gone. The “big day” was
over.

HOUSE OF DAVID AND ROBERT PERSHING WADLOW, WORLD’S
TALLEST MAN

The “Colony of the House of David” was established in 1913 in Michigan. “The purpose
of this colony was to gather the 12 lost tribes of Israel for the "Ingathering", to await the
Millennium.” Benjamin Purnell the founder was a sports enthusiast and encouraged the
playing of sports. The House of David started playing baseball around 1913 as a weekend
endeavor. By 1920, the team was "barnstorming" around the country, earning money for
the colony.

The House of David added a basketball team in the late 1920’s and both teams continued
to barnstorm until the late 30's plus a few tours after WWII. They often didn’t have
enough quality players to fill the teams and so by the early 20’s the colony was in the
business of hiring players not of their faith. These "Players for Hire" were required to
grow a beard, and some played for the teams for many years. One such basketball player
was Robert Wadlow.
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The tallest man in medical history for whom there is irrefutable evidence was Robert
Pershing Wadlow. He was born at Alton, Illinois, in 1918, and when he was last
measured on June 27, 1940, was found to be 8 ft 11.1 tall. He was 22 years old when he
died in 1940. Wadlow was considered a normal boy in every way except for his sad
condition of hyper-growth. He graduated from high school and entered college but didn’t
live to graduate. During summers and vacations he made promotional tours for a shoe
company, for Barnum and Bailey, and with the House of David basketball team (although
he didn’t have to, and, being a teen-ager, couldn’t, grow a beard).

Sometime around 1934 the House of David basketball team stopped at Frenchburg on a
tour and played a team of alumni and active players. Otto Ingram remembers that Paul
Kash, Raymond Faulkner, Kash Williams, Bob Rowlands along with Coach “Prof” Wiley
and some others played for Frenchburg. Our gym had been one of only a few in the area
that the tour could choose.

It was quite an exciting evening for me and my friends, including Paul Faulkner who was
also there. It was arranged to be a fun exhibition and it turned out that way. Wadlow, who
wasn’t really a ball player, would stand at either basket, changing from time to time.
When at his goal his teammates would just throw the ball up and he would practically
drop it in the basket. (Reminds me of the Indian in “One Flew Over The Cuckoo’s Nest.)
He was 7’ 11” then, and when the game was at the opposite end he would put his hand up
and lean against the backboard waiting. When he defended, no shots could be made over
him. Goal tending penalties had not yet arrived in the rules.

The rest of the House of David team members were of normal size and very good
players, excellent shots and dribblers. One man made some shots by bouncing the ball
first off the floor and then into the goal. And Prof Wiley dribbled between the big
fellow’s legs a time or two. I’m sure some of these were set up in advance between
Coach Wiley and the House of David team. It was all great fun for us youngsters.

A year or so later the same team came back through on another tour and at that time
Wadlow had grown to 8’ 2”! He died just a few years later. The House of David
basketball kept touring off and on through 1954. That last year they were the “patsies” for
the Harlem Globetrotters on their tour.

EXTRA-CURRICULA, UNAPPROVED GYM ACTIVITIES

On some weekends in the school year we would get permission to get into the gym and
play basketball or whatever games came to mind. Sometimes we would play all day with
little or nothing to eat and end up with the dirty hands and aching legs. The gym floor
was not kept clean at all times and the mop (probably ordered in anticipation of the gym
opening in 1928) was matted and stiff from years of oiling to mop the floor. I don’t ever
remember seeing it clean. We would half-hearted mop the floor with it sometimes before
playing.
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At times we couldn’t get permission, no one was around some times in the summer, for
example. Then we had to resort to the window opposite Charlie Williams’ house which
we knew how to open from the outside.

We would get distracted now and again to play with the rings that hung from the ceiling
in the middle of the gym. You had to be boosted to get into them since they were too far
off the floor to reach by jumping. And when you were in them you were a bit of a captive
because the pushers could keep you there for quite a while. You didn’t want to jump out
when it was swinging. Don Slusher remembers that Earl Wells kept pushing him until his
feet hit the ceiling and he had to duck to kept from hitting his head on the back swing.
After a lot of persuasion Earl let him coast down and drop to the floor.

And we explored a lot. I remember a built-in ladder in the visitors’ locker room that led
to the attic over the floor. We, certainly in violation of today’s OSHA’s regulations,
walked around up there on the rafters, checking out the lights and how to replace them.
Not so safe.

And there was the piano to play. Although no one seemed to have progressed pass “Chop
Sticks” at that time. And there was monopoly. Someone had a set and we played it
sometimes for hours. Some of you may remember the big table that was on the stage. The
plays put on each year almost always used it in the sets. It had rounded edges and corners
and a nice big drawer on one side. The drawer was ideal for the banker. We usually
played until we had a definite winner, which indeed, took hours some times. Those who
became bankrupt players would go shoot some baskets while the others finished the
game.

We got to know all the details of the game; the rent for two houses on Marvin Gardens,
etc. etc. That knowledge came in handy for me some years later. In 1945-6 I was
stationed in Rheims, France. Around there were all the supplies of the US Army in
France and for many months we were shipping them out and into the American Zone of
Germany. We had German POWs doing the work in our area and I learned that one was a
good craftsman. I had him make a Monopoly set for us GIs. I remembered all the places
on the board, the details of deeds, etc., and he made a beautiful set, wood board, hand
painted, tokens, and some special paper I got from headquarters served for the rest.
Thanks to the time we spent in the gym! Some of us played monopoly most of that year
in France. Not to imply, of course, that monopoly was really so much more interesting to
all of us than the Mademoiselles! (Only to me!!) I wish I had brought that set home
with me. Young GIs didn’t do much planning ahead in those days, or today either, I
suppose.

PLAYS; SENIORS, EIGHTH GRADE, AND LATER, JUNIORS

For years it was standard for the school’s eighth grade class and the senior class to put on
an “end-of–the-year” play. One lucky(?) teacher was selected to be the director of each
play. I remember that the plays were always well attended. There was little entertainment
in town – once in a while someone like “String Bean” and group would play in the



72

courthouse, and a few movies might be shown in the gym each year. The plays were the
“best show in town”.

It seems that the plays chosen always had a funny role, a person who, although a country
bumpkin type on the surface, would come out on top in the end and cause many laughs
along the way, a crowd pleaser every time.

I saw some reference later about the plays being presented by the junior and senior
classes and, perhaps leaving out the eighth grade play. I haven’t pinned that down.

LECTURES, PRESENTATIONS, e.g., BY THE CHAUTAUQUA
INSTITUTION

"There is no place like it. No resort. No spa. Not anywhere else in the country, or
anywhere in the world – it is at once a summer encampment and a small town, a college
campus, an arts colony, a music festival, a religious retreat and the village square – and
there’s no place –no place – with anything like its history.” - David McCullough,
historian, author

This organization, founded in the 1874 in Chautauqua, NY, and soon supported by many
Protestant denominations, established an educational program which included traveling
speakers. In the 1930’s Frenchburg was a stop for such speakers and programs. The
visitors gave presentations on various subjects to the students and towns people who were
interested. This continued though the thirties until, I assume, the school felt that other
sources of information such as radio, and newspapers were becoming sufficiently
available to the community.

I attended a number of such meetings but the details of only one remains in my memory.
We had a speaker who had prospected for gold in the Yukon. He had many props; tools,
pans, boots, gold nuggets, etc. I remember going up to the front of the stage and
inspecting his equipment after the talk was over and asking him questions. Earlier I had
read my first “real book”, Kazan, by James Oliver Curwood. I had checked it out of the
school library. Kazan was an Eskimo dog and the story’s setting was mostly in a gold
mining area like the Yukon. The story is similar to “Call of the Wild” by Jack London but
London’s book wasn’t as interesting to me. The dog in “Call of the Wild” was called
Buck. That may have has something to do with my liking Kazan better!

The prospector’s talk was particularly interesting to me at that time. I liked that book
Kazan so much that I bought a copy for my grandson, when he was about ten, hoping it
would compete with his video games. However, I think electronics won out!

HELP WITH PICTURES AND EDITING

I am asking for help from those of you have been able to persevere in reading this far.
You have noticed the variable quality of pictures, I’m sure. I would like to get copies of
any clearer or missing team and cheerleader pictures if you have them. I am hoping to
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include pictures of every team and the cheerleaders for that year. It is preferable that they
be regular snap-shots or glossy print copies, and mailed to me or scanned and emailed,
whichever would be more convenient for you. I do wish to complete the pictures as much
as possible. And I would very much appreciate hearing from you as well with editing
comments, corrections, suggestions, etc., for use in the later revisions.

My plan is to have this placed on the Frenchburg Alumni web site for easy access by all
interested, and where we can add information and pictures when available.

Email to: wbecraf1@san.rr.com. Mail to, or call:

Willard Becraft
724 Bonair Street
La Jolla, CA 92037
Home: 858-454-7771
Cell: 858-349-0546
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APPENDIX: RECORDS OF EACH BASKETBALL TEAM
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