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FOREWORD
WILD, WONDERFUL, WEST VIRGINIA

This journey from the friendly, exciting mountains and valleys of pristine
West Virginia in the 1940s and 1950s to the military life and eye opening world
view of the U.S. Air Force was exceedingly joyful. This West Virginia in which
30 counties in 1863 split off from Virginia over the issue of slavery which it
opposed, and became a state in its own right; originally proposed to be named
Kanawha, then Western Virginia and ultimately, West Virginia. This West
Virginia with its hardy, honest, industrious people that was Jim Crow on the
surface, but tolerant and integrated in its heart, was the fertile soul the Witten
family and many other Blacks labored, loved and lived in pursuit of happiness and
attainable success and fortune. Looking back on my youth in Kanawha County,
roaming the hills and valleys barefoot, swimming in the mighty Kanawha River
and exploring the coal field activities; I realize that I was truly blessed to be in a
virtual paradise of physical environment and familial love. Though technically
poor by economic standards, and purportedly racially oppressed, I didn’t realize
or perceive either of those conditions and enjoyed a healthy, free, open, exciting
and wonderful childhood attributed mostly to my Mom and Dad because I didn’t
know I was supposed to be second class and because I didn’t know I was not
more poor than the typical West Virginian, I escaped the social-psychological
scars and baggage that usually accompanies such a background. From such an
environment as this, I left home at age 17 with my high school diploma and
unlimited confidence in myself to succeed and make my mark on the world.
This was the second phase of my journey that began with my enlistment in the
U.S. Air Force during the Korean War in 1952.
The continuation of 27 years of globetrotting Air Force duty and the 50 years of
marriage to Mildred was paradise, unrealized until it was over. My retirement
from the Air Force in 1979 and the loss of my wife in 2007 spanned the years of
essential purgatory where I was introduced to the real pain and suffering of life in
America and the epiphany of the gradual decline of morals, values, respect and
helplessness in observing our slide on the slippery slope of gradual cultural
decline. This slide was mitigated by the love and support of my wife Mildred, my
sons Scott and Brian and my many friends at Shaw University and different
venues in my daily life, including Uncle Elmer and his wife Aunt Bernice, Aunt
Gracie, my siblings James, Audrey, Sandra, Janita, Emma and my wonderful
parents Arlene and Alphonso Witten until their deaths in 2000 and 1991
respectively. Irealize at this writing in my 73rd year, that [ have been specially
blessed by God and appreciate Him even more because I have not been a faithful
churchgoer, but I have been a faithful believer in Jesus and the afterlife of heaven.
I feel fortunate for being born and raised in the United States of America and
hope and pray that it can survive the terrorist attacks and immorality of its people
in the future.




I do, however, have some regrets that I could not prolong the life of my wife,
mother and father. Though I showed them love, I wish I had told them more
often. I wish I had learned to play a musical instrument and one or two foreign
languages. I wish I had fought Andrew Richmond on the school bus when he
slapped my sister Sandra, but he and his thuggish brothers were too much for me
to prevail at the time, but I regret not fighting them all anyway. Iregret not
encouraging Scott enough to finish his degree work, and inspiring Brian to wear
his Army uniform when he would come home on leave. It was as if he was
ashamed of being in the Army.

For a lifetime, these aren’t too bad because I have long acknowledged my
imperfection, but on the whole, I am satisfied that I lived an honorable and good
life, and also know that I need Gods’ grace to enter heaven and believe that he
will allow me in.
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The Early Years in West Virginia
Colonel Vaughan Witten

I was born on 18 February 1935 in Anawalt, West Virginia to a 23-year-
old warrior prince of a father and an 18-year-old saintly queen of a mother. My
dad was total energy with the pride, courage and strength of a Hannibal. He was
just fearless and would fight at the drop of a hat. Yet he could be kind and
generous, while on the hand a strict disciplinarian and tireless uncomplaining
worker. After a year or so working on railroad maintenance, he worked in the
cruel, dangerous coalmines for 40 years until he had to retire with heart trouble
and black lung disease from breathing in the coal dust over the years. The mines
were primitive in the 1940’s and the coal operators just as greedy and callous then
as now. In addition to cave ins and explosions, the men had to work in four foot
high shafts that required one to work on their knees for 8 to 16 hours per day.
Hand loading was the method of extraction. The long wall extraction machines
didn’t come until later. Though it was tough hard work, the hand loaders made
the most money with the use of their shovel, loading coal onto the low built tiny
rail cars that brought the coal out of the mine on rails to a collection point called a
tipple, that graded the coal by size and dumped it into high rail cars that
transported it to the Kanawha River about 15 miles away and onto barges for
transportation down the Ohio and sometimes Mississippi Rivers.

My father, Alphonso Witten, married Arlene Walker of Martinsville, Va.,
in 1934, and it was a good marriage except in the early years when he was so wild
and reckless that he hit my mother a couple times, but she forgave him and had
the grace and wisdom to see a great man underneath all that rage at times. We
lived in a coal company house and shopped at the company store, which gave
credit, but overcharged. I remember sometimes my dad would work several
double shifts making good money and yet would not draw a dime because it all
went to pay bills at the company store. The company owned everything. The rent
was free in the small shotgun houses and the officials were kind and friendly. But
the mining camp was like a reservation even with its own script money that was
only good on the coal camp. To get real green back money you could trade $1.00
into $1.15 script if you were going to buy things on the camp. Things were
relatively cheap with gas at 10 cents a gallon, movie 10 cents, pop and candy 5
cents and so on. But in the company store, things were higher priced. There was
a lot of money trading, but it was legal.

I remember I took a 100 customer paper route when I was about twelve so
I could give my mom a free paper everyday and she could avoid the 65 cents
paper bill. This was a first class paper, the Charleston Gazette, that was about 25
miles away, but it was close enough that the papers would still be warm when the
distribution truck dumped them off every morning at about 6:00a.m. I would ride
my bike the two miles to the filling station drop point and then fold the papers,
stuff them into my bike saddle bags and basket and be on my way to complete my
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5 miles delivery up the mountain to the last customer near the mine and still get
back home for some hot oatmeal and catch the school bus. Idid this for about
three years until I graduated from Washington High School at age 15.

My favorite toy or play weapon was the 500 shot Daisy BB gun-rifle. 1
was very accurate with it and shot many small birds out of the sky or from their
perch. We could make toys out of about anything along with some imagination.
A milk can can become a football and a small rock wrapped in layers of electrical
tape became a baseball. Competition and a strong desire to win in any game
revealed the skills of the poorest boys and put us far ahead of more affluent
youngsters later in our adolescence. I realized later that I was very determined
and motivated to prevail as a result of compensation for my small size. My
smartness came natural as best I can discern. My dad was extremely smart and
gifted in the mechanical or maintenance area and my mom knew how to make
bricks without straw-so to speak. Through raising and feeding six kids on the
little pay left my dad after the company store got it’s share, my mom had plenty
food, especially pinto beans, corn bread and butter milk along with the typical
breakfast of oatmeal, cream of wheat and buttered toast. I took it all for granted
then. Also, one usually raised a hog in the back yard, feeding it slop from the
kitchen; and several chickens. I used to wring the chicken necks off and watch
them flop around awhile, then soak them in hot water and take the feathers off.
My dad would shoot the hog in the head and then place it onto an A-frame device
for butchering. We would grind our own sausage on a small hand grinder. Also,
we had a garden that was full of pole green beans, onions, tomatoes and peppers
along with a few rows of corn. During World War II, these were called “victory
gardens”.

Neither of my parents smoked, but dad chewed tobacco, as did most
miners. I remember one popular brand was Redman. You could by tobacco in a
pouch already sliced up or in a solid bar that had to be bitten off to get a good
chew. I was fortunate that I never had a desire for the stuff, nor were any of my
black friends, but the white boys tended to go for it as they grew up.

To till the garden each year required a lot of work with a pitchfork. It was
only about 100 by 50 feet of land, but I thought it was huge. At the very end of
the yard past the garden, was our outhouse toilet. We didn’t have running water
until my mid-teens when dad drilled a well and installed an electric pump. He
drilled the hole to find water by beating the pipe into the ground with his bare
hands using a sledgehammer for about a week. Until we got our own water, we
used a community hand pump located on a cement slab. It often required priming
before any water came out, but the water was cold and good. Ienjoyed going to
the pump daily to get two buckets full to bring home. We bathed in a large
washtub and never thought that we were deprived or impoverished. We accepted
things as they were and were happy without feeling sorry for ourselves. This was
the way it was and negative thought had no place in our daily routine. In fact,
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with daddy being a favorite of the mine boss, I thought we were better off than
most. Some years dad could afford to pay Tom Sherman to plow our yard with
his horse. He was a nice man, but we were a little afraid of him, but yet, we
would still overturn his toilet on Halloween.

There were all kinds of ways to make extra money if you didn’t mind
work. In addition to my newspaper jobs, I would also help unload 50 pound bags
of rock dust from the rail cars that brought it in to reduce sparks in the mines and
prevent explosions. I would also collect chunks of coal from the coal railroad that
would fall off the cars on the way to the river. I would pile it up at home for use
in our cooking stove and sell the rest to the older people in the neighborhood for a
small sum. I tried everything I could to relieve the economic load off my parents.
I would also cut small limbs off trees to sell as bean poles for 2 cents and tomato
sticks for 1 cent. I sold Vick Salve, vegetable seeds and Easter cards house to
house. Ieven sold minnows from the creek to fisherman for bait for a penny
each. We didn’t have the luxury of organized entertainment per se. We made our
own toys, listened to the radio for stories like The Shadow which was scary, but
exciting. We didn’t even have telephones and television was not heard of, much
less being an actual reality capable of being acquired. As I said before, we were
happy, poor and appreciated even the smallest of things. I do want to mention the
greasy pig contest we enjoyed at the county fair. The officials would cover a pig
heavily with axel grease, then turn it loose in an enclosed circle in which
everyone could try to catch. It was real funny because when someone caught the
pig, it was so slippery they couldn’t hold it. Eventually when someone did catch
it, they could take it home for food or a pet. They also had a 15 foot greasy pole
covered with axel grease in which we tried to climb and get a $10 bill at the top.
Now, $10 in the 1940’s was like $100 in 2008. Of course, the first 50 or so
climbers didn’t have a chance. They only ended up cleaning the excess grease off
the pole. As more and more people tried, the pole became less slippery and
finally someone reached the top. Everybody just had so much fun watching and
laughing at those trying to climb the pole as well as catch the greasy pig. Finally
worthy of note, a Black circus from New Orleans called Silas Green would come
to town once a year and we would have so much fun with the rides and animals
yes, Barnum and Bailey circus came around also, but nothing was as much fun as
Silas Green.

Along with my exciting and enjoyable youth came a lot of family deaths
and sadness, mostly on dad’s side. His dad and mom both died when I was about
8 or 9 years old and then the most tragic of all, his two baby sisters, Helen and
Rita about 12 and 13 both drowned in a mining water storage pool. They became
stuck in the thick mud bottom and couldn’t escape. Everyone was devastated. I
particularly remember how swollen their bodies were at the funeral. It seemed
like we were always going to a funeral. It was about a four-hour drive from Ward
to Dad’s home in Anawalt, and I dreaded that trip. Dad had so much death in his
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family that many things reminded him of it. One winter when I made snow
structure like a fort for snow ball fighting, he made me tear it down because he
thought it looked like a casket. Of course I tore it down.

Dad was somewhat superstitious about death. He believed that if a bird
got in your house and flew around, that someone would die. We had a bird get in
our house one day, but no one died that [ recall. There were few deaths among
mom’s family in Martinsville. T attribute that to genes and a much slower and less
dangerous life style in South Western Virginia. Agriculture and furniture
manufacturing were the major industries. My Grandpa Walker, who was my
favorite, worked in the furniture factories and he was very relaxed, easy going and
loving. Grandma Pearl was the iron hand of the family and she ran a tight ship.
Martin Walker died just as I was leaving for England and the Azores in 1960. 1
remember seeing his pay stub one day where he made 10 cents per hour. But you
could get a loaf of bread for a penny and grandma had a cow for milk and butter.

I liked to churn the milk to see the butter rise to the top.

It was fun going to Martinsville, but I was always apprehensive going to
Anawalt under any conditions. The house was built high up on the side of a
mountain above the highway that entered the town. It was very scary, looking
like something from a haunted house movie. The steps up to the three-story
building were long and steep. Grandfather was also scary. He didn’t talk much,
at least not to me and he had long gray hair and would sit on the top floor porch
looking out over the town. The story was that he was real tough in his day and
the meanest man in McDowell County. Even the sheriff was afraid of him, so the
story goes. He looked Indian and I understand had some Spanish and other blood.
It must be so, because his kids were named Alphonso, my Dad; Adrian,
Carthetine, Orlando, Pedco and Clayton. Grandma Witten was sweet, short fat
and black. Iliked her, but don’t remember much about our relationship. After
their deaths, the old house was abandoned to ruin. Idon’t think anyone in today’s
world would live there, but in Grandpa’s day it was probably the best house in
Anawalt, which by the way is where I was born one year and one month after
Mom and Dad married in Bassett, Virginia. My parents left there when I was 2 or
3 and went to the Ward coal-mining town where he first worked on the railroad
repairing tracks before going into the mines to work. He continued to work in
different mines after one would run out of coal and then to another. When a mine
ran out of coal, it was call a “blow out”. He did this until he was about 60 years
old and also became a Baptist minister when he was about 30. He was a good
preacher, but would not take money from the church. All of his churches were
small over the years, from about 20 to 50 members. He was very faithful as was
my mom, never missing a Sunday. Ididn’t go every Sunday and felt a little guilty
about that. I would rather stay home and play. Dad called me his prodigal son.

In fact, when I was up in the mountain playing and missing supper, Dad would
whistle for me. I knew his whistle and would run home as fast as I could. My
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sister Audrey is the only one of the children who could whistle. I tried, but never
could do it.

My high school days were very enjoyable and satisfying except for the
discrimination expressed by our coach of all the sports, a Mr. Marion Meadows.
He was a black man from Montgomery, W.Va, about 10 miles from the school
located in London. For some reason he gave preferential treatment as to who
played on the teams to the boys and girls who rode on the Montgomery bus. We
had only about 300 students in the school. About two hundred rode on five or six
buses from various coal camps and about 100 lived in or near London and walked
to school. On the few days I missed our Ward bus, I would walk and/or hitch
hike to school and still get there on time. About Mr. Meadow’s prejudiced
attitude, especially against the Ward kids, I think he felt the Montgomery kids,
who were from the city, were better than coal miner’s kids. But we Ward kids
continued to try out and some eventually made his teams, even football. It’s
ironic that even though he called himself using the “best” players, we never beat
anybody, especially football. We did a little better in basketball because for a
short period, we had 3 or 4 tall kids from a single family in Montgomery who
were actually good. As for myself I was very little, 5’4, 110 pounds, so I was
known for my fearlessness, courage, strong spirit and toughness, but not big
enough. However, after 3 years on the practice squad and not playing a game, he
did let me play in my senior year--though I was still very small playing against
other teams of virtual men at 6 feet or better, 180 Ibs. to 220 lbs. It was found out
that some of the other team players worked in the coal mines at night. There was
no law at that time limiting the age of players... that came later. Anyway, after
about five games in 1951, I broke my leg in our game against Dubois and there
went my football career. It also threw me back in my academics by a few
hundreds of a point and costing my slam-dunk for valedictorian. I lost out to
Sylvia Ferguson and was salutatorian, for the senior class. Up to that time, I was
known as the smallest, but smartest boy in the school. Our science teacher, Mr.
Roscoe Carter, used to take me from my ot grade class in the Junior High School
on the first floor of our building, up to the physics and chemistry classes in the
upstairs high school to show them up, when they couldn’t answer his questions. I
felt good about his confidence in me, but I didn’t like showing them up for they
would get mad and blame me for the embarrassment. Also while in high school, I
fought this boy named Clyde Kelley every morning before school for one year. I
know it sounds stupid and unbelievable, but we just didn’t like each other and
would wrestle in the dirt every morning. When I got into my first class, my
clothes were always dirty from fighting and playing tin can football in the school
yard before the first bell. I guess I was about 12 years old. Later, Clyde and I
became best friends.

About football, I was the best tackler on our team regardless of size, in
basketball, I was the best shooter, but in both cases, too small to make varsity
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until the 1951-football season. I never did make the basketball team, but I did
make the baseball team because size was not a factor. I could hit, field and throw
better than 90% of the other boys. Plus, I had a secret weapon. I could play
catcher, a position most guys were afraid to play. Ilearned to play this position in
sand lot games, and when Mr. Meadows found out, it was the first time he showed
any interest in me. I made the baseball team.

Our graduating class in 1952 was only about 20 students, but it was an
exhilarating experience. I was smart enough for college, and W.Va. State was
only about 50 miles away. But the 5 or 6 hundred dollars tuition was just too
much to ask of my hard working parents, so I was determined to work odd jobs
until I was old enough to get a real job and pay my own way. As it turned out, my
real job became the U.S. Air Force, during the Korean War in which I enlisted at
age 17 with my parents’ permission.

But during the time between graduation and the Air Force, I lived an
undisciplined unsupervised life in which, I had no true focus. I cut grass, washed
dishes, bussed tables, cut up chickens in in a local chicken slaughter house,
caddied golf, set bowling pins and other things I probably have forgotten.

One episode stands out in all this. Thad a job as a table boy cleaning
tables and removing dishes at a high-class restaurant in Charleston. All the
waitresses were white and friendly. On my first night I took the tip money as I
cleaned the tables and put it in a box. I thought the tips were for me. So, about
half way through the shift, one of the waitresses asked me if I had seen any tips on
the tables. Isaid “Yes, I have it all boxed for I thought it was mine”. She
laughed and said “No, the money is for the waitresses”. I said that I was sorry
and quickly gave them the money. I thought I would be fired for stealing, but
they realized I was just a dumb kid that didn’t know any better. In fact, they had
more respect for me for being honest and thoughtful. After that, they would each
give me 10% of their nightly tips. I felt good about that.

So after two years of bumping around like this I was eligible to work in
the good paying coalmines, with my parent’s permission and signature. My mom
however, said no way would she allow me in there to be hurt or killed. So, I then
thought of the military for I always fore saw myself as a soldier patriot and not
ashamed to risk myself for glory. We West Virginian’s are the most decorated
military people in the U.S. on a per capita basis. West Virginians for some reason
are not afraid of anything, sometimes at their own peril. I think I got my warrior
spirit from, my dad who was fearless, smart and the courage of a lion. I adored
him, except for his harsh discipline, but I now appreciate him even for that.

One quick anecdote about Dad before I finish this section. You see, as
hard a worker and good provider as he was, he had one heck of a sense of humor.
So he had this pet alligator, small and young, but still an alligator. I don't know
where he got it and never found out. He would carry it around in the front seat of
his car and would stop to pick up hitch hikers and then laugh when they jumped in
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the front seat about scared to death. They would immediately jump out and run
when seeing the alligator. Dad was a legend in the hills around Ward hollow with
that alligator and was the subject of many funny stories when the family and
friends got together.

About the discipline, I can’t not report it. It was very mean. Dad would
beat me with a bank belt, electric cable, anything he could get his hands on when
he got mad and would just go on and on. I would be hollering and running, but he
kept at it. The worst was when he plaited the peach tree limbs. It was like a
whip, raising whelps on the skin. He did this up to my Senior year in high school.
At this time I feared and hated him, but forgave him later in that, that was all he
knew from his father. I also hated that peach tree and thought about cutting it
down. ©
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Ms. Henderson, Early School Years and High
School Senior Year

Ms. Louise Henderson was my elementary school teacher. She was such a
wonderful, understanding and excellent teacher that it is difficult to adequately
describe her. She had such patience and love for her students while teaching 4 or
5 different grades in a small one room wooden building on the middle of a field
near a rocky creek bed about a half mile from the company store and another
quarter mile from a large brick elementary school for white children. There were
only about 20 of us Black coal miner kids in the school, but Ms. Henderson made
sure we knew about all the basic Sciences, English, Math and Core Education
courses. As I look back she must have been about 30 years old, very beautiful
with coal black hair that stayed that way until she died at age 95.

I'just loved to go to school and I loved Ms. Henderson. She was so kind
and forgiving. She was generous with praise and made you feel like you were the
smartest, most important kid in the world. Iknow I got a lot of my confidence
from her as well as my parents.

In the winter time, we huddled around a pot belly stove to keep warm. 1
moved through the grades pretty fast because Ms. Henderson skipped me two
grades because I was advanced beyond my grade level according to her. I don’t
remember my exact age, but [ was very young when I left to go to junior high
under a good teacher, Mrs. Zampere Moore, in Houston, West Virginia, not far
from London. Ms. Moore, however, was mean and everybody was scared of her.
I didn’t like her much, but I did like the sweet persimmons we could pick off one
of the nearby trees. The school burned down about a year after I arrived and all
30 or 50 students there had to go to London early to finish the g grade and
continue on into junior high.

While at the Ward school, I couldn’t wait to get outside to play at recess. |
would always be so happy if I saw my mom walking down the railroad tracks past
the school on the way home about a mile away, carrying groceries from the
company store. She would always have a snack for me if we saw each other. She
was just like an angel walking out of heaven. I really liked the Ritz cheese
crackers she would sometimes buy. Also during recess, we boys would wrestle
and throw rocks at each other in our war games. There were plenty of smooth flat
rocks in the dry creek bed. We were all lucky that we didn’t hit or hurt each
other. We would also catch bull frogs and take them home. There we would cut
off their legs and fry the legs in corn meal. When heated, the legs would jump out
of the pan if it wasn’t covered. The bull frog legs were very good as well as fried
green tomatoes. But once back inside the school, it was right into the books and
academic discussions. Ms. Henderson taught us like we were high school
students and we knew things then that college graduates today don’t know about
physics, geography, science and astronomy. When I got to high school, it was
very easy.
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Washington High School - Senior Year

Returning from Martinsville in 1950 for my senior year at Washington
High was super exciting. I was glad to see all of my old friends and teachers and
eager to learn more about the world of academics, especially, science and civics.
Mr. Bernard Brown, our history teacher, was my favorite teacher, and I was real
glad to see him, plus, he was our band director. I played the snare drum in the
band. We had the West Point type band uniforms of black trimmed in orange, our
school colors, and we were quite impressive, especially for a relatively poor black
high school of about three hundred students and no football field. We had a
practice field only behind the school with no seats, lights, goal post or any such
things. We played our home football games at West Virginia Tech College in
Montgomery on top of the mountain behind the college. The field was so sloped
from sideline to sideline that you could hardly see people on the other side at the
ground level. But at least it had goal posts, bleachers and stripes every ten yards.
This is the field where my leg was broken in October of 1950.

Sometimes during my senior year or perhaps immediately after in June
1951, I was able to come up with the $15.00 to spend a week at West Virginia
Boys State, a park and institution designed to teach young boys about State
Government in which each would be elected or appointed to an office and then
perform the duties for a week. It was located about 80 miles from home in a
mountainous region with a steep river gorge at a place called Hawks Nest. It was
an honor and privilege to be able to go there, but the $15.00 cost was huge at that
time. Icouldn’t get it from dad because he had bought me my drum and a
graduation suit that year, so I wrote my Uncle Carthentine Witten in Anawalt,
who was a school teacher in Gary, West Virginia. He promptly sent me the
money. | have always cherished him for such a magnificent gift and regret that I
never paid him back before he died. The $15.00 would equal to about $100.00
today.

Boys State was fun. Iran for Governor and lost. The fellow who did win
then appointed me Highway Commissioner. I was just too young and small to
influence the others to vote for me. I was 15 and most of the other 100 or so boys
were 18 to 20. They pulled a lot of pranks and tricks on me because of my youth.
One was to loosen the top of the salt shaker at breakfast so all the salt would spill
on my food. Ilearned a lot of tricks and about deviant behavior at that camp.
One night in the open by barracks we slept on cots, we had a pillow fight and the
Administrators made us all get dressed and run around the building for an hour at
1:00 in the morning.

The week at Boys State was a wonderful experience. Though I was small
and young for my level of academic achievement, I was very good at sports,
especially at pitching horse shoes. Ihad learned to pitch horse shoes with the coal
miners at home who used the game as a past time. A pit was located near our
house in Ward hollow during the six month coal strikes of 1949, which was all the
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miners had to do for recreation. Gradually, I became better at pitching than they
were and I competed regularly with the champion throwers, which were Pickle
Mayfield, Doodle Booker and my dad. The miners would also gamble at cards
for recreation.

So, when I found out that Boys State had a horse shoe tournament, I
immediately registered to compete. Though there were some good pitchers in the
camp, I won the tournament and received more recognition for that than anything
else I had done during the week the week passed all too quickly, and eventually I
was hitch hiking my way back home with a lifetime of memories. A state police
trooper picked me up hitch hiking and drove me all the way home to Ward. He
was really nice. During my adolescence, I and my two close friends, Bobby
Preston and Leroy Franklin essentially lived a Daniel Boone type of life in the
mountains. We would build log cabins to stay out at night, swim in the rivers in
the region without fear of drowning, hop on and ride the swift coal train from the
mines daily, pick blueberries in snake infested bushes, make bow and arrows to
fight each other with, make sling shots to hurl small stones to kill birds, climb the
tall oil and gas derrick towers and play like batman, play football with tin cans
and even make our own toys from discarded metal or appliances. Speaking of
football, one day we were playing with a real football when the ball rolled away
to where my dad was walking. He picked it up and drop kicked it about 50 yards.
I was totally surprised; I didn’t even know he could play football. His stock went
up with me after that performance. Imagine having a dad who could do all that he
could do, and play football too. We also shot marbles and boasted about who
could win the most. Itraded comic books weekly by the dozen; Superman,
Captain America, Wonder Woman and Flash were favorites. I practically learned
to read with comic books. As far as Leroy and Bobby were concerned, they didn't
really like me nor me them. You see, they were somehow related biologically in
a convoluted ways and always competed to beat me at everything. I was as
determined to beat them in everything as well, such as football, basketball,
horseshoes, bow and arrows, snow sledding or even gathering walnuts. There
was a walnut tree orchid near the top of one mountain and thousands of walnuts
would be on the ground. We used to gather them in bags and bring them off the
mountain to eat. But the actual nut was in a green hull that had to be removed. In
doing so, the hull had a brown stain that covered and penetrated your hand skin.
Once finished hulling, your hands would be walnut stained for weeks. We would
put the raw nuts on top of the house to dry out in the sun. After about a month,
you could take them down and crack and eat them. Our competition also included
rooting for major league baseball teams. Bobby and Leroy liked the Detroit
Tigers and knew everything about their players and I liked the New York
Yankees and knew about them. We would get our daily stats from the newspaper
and radio. There was no TV in those days or even knowledge that such an
invention existed or would ever exist. So we argued daily about which team was
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the best. Though outnumbered by them, I had the advantage because the Yankees
won most of the time. In addition to them, I had to compete with a 5 year older
boy who was more like a man than we were. He was a friendly, good guy, and
was good at sports. He was Jesse Woodson, nicknamed "Rat". He was also
related to Bobby, so in essence it was me against the three of them,
psychologically, if not physically. Jesse was so good that he was allowed to play
varsity basketball at Washington High under Mr. Meadows. Now that was some
feat for Mr. Meadows didn't like the Ward kids as I mentioned earlier.

There is a major episode in this story that I have yet to reveal and it was
scary. One day as Bobby, Leroy and I were playing Indians, shooting arrows at
each other in a hillside creek bed, I saw my Dad running from this crazy man Joe
Pen, who was chasing him with a hatchet trying to kill him. I couldn't believe my
eyes. This Joe Pen was an ex convict having been in the Moundsville, West
Virginia State Prison for murder. He had been released and everyone knew he
was dangerous, but my Dad must have said something to set him off. My Dad
would not hold his tongue and wasn't afraid of anything. Anyway, as I saw Dad
run across the dry creek bed, I shot my arrow at Joe Pen, but I missed, but he had
to duck. Meanwhile, Dad picked up a big rock, turned around and threw it at Joe
Pen, hitting him in the head and causing him to drop the hatchet. I screamed as
Daddy picked up the hatchet and yelled for him to kill Joe Pen. But Dad didn't
kill him; he turned the hatchet sideways and beat him down to the ground,
drawing lots of blood from Pen's head. I'm not clear about what happened after
that, except Joe Pen had his head wrapped in bandages for about a month and he
didn't mess with my Dad after that. Also, the coal company officials ejected Mr.
Pen off the camp and he had to find a job and house somewhere else. You see,
once you quit or lost your job on the camp, you had to move out into t he world so
to speak. Under some circumstances they would let you stay, but you would have
to pay rent. I was very proud of my Dad in defeating that crazy bully and I am
glad now that he didn't kill him.

During this time, there were five children, myself, Audrey, Janita and
James; Emma, the baby in the family wouldn’t be born until 1955, and this was
1949-51. Anyway, one day I came home from school and my mom had a new
baby girl. 1didn’t know where it came from; I didn’t even notice that my mom
was pregnant. This was Janita, and by the way, one could not even say pregnant
in those days. It was a bad word, and even when someone was pregnant, we
called it “knocked up”.

My brother James was tougher than I was as it turned out. He played
integrated sports after 1955, after Brown vs. Board, and made all star everything,
especially in football. But he was wild and took chances I would never take.
After I went into the Air Force, I learned the he had taken my dad’s pick-up truck,
which my dad treasured and kept washed and shined; and drove it down to Cedar
Grove without a license or even knowing how to drive. I don’t know how James
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survived that. If I had done that, I would be lucky to be alive to write this story.
Speaking of cars, in the 1980’s and 1990’s, there was one extraordinary episode I
had with a 1981 American Motors Concorde 6 cylinder station wagon, formerly
known as a Nash Motors product. This was a very simple, but reliable car for the
most part. I drove it for about ten years mainly the 150 mile round trip from
Fayetteville to Raleigh for work every day. The almost unbelievable part was I
put over 600,000 miles on it. Yes, I know it sounds like an exaggeration, but it’s
true. 1didn’t report it to the car company since the way odometers turned over at
100,000 miles in those days, you couldn’t prove it, and I didn’t think they would
believe me. Anyway, I carried extra oil, a water pump, fan belts and spark plugs
and points in the back. If it broke down on the road, I had my tools and could
change a water pump, plugs, points or belt on the side of the road in an hour or so.
I hated to get rid of it, but it finally just wore out. I drove it to the junk yard with
a heavy heart.

Also, I forgot about Washington High School principle Mr. Leonard Barnett, who
called everybody “Mackey” he was a good guy, but tried to act tough to keep us
in line. A very good principle. He looked almost white, but we knew he was
Black, and he didn’t try to “pass” nor did any other of our white skinned teachers.
They were all tough. We had a Mrs. Morgan who would slap you in the face if
she caught you cheating. 1didn’t cheat, but I was extra careful in her class. Other
teachers I liked very much were Mr. White, who taught the Industrial Skills and
Printing Press, and also was the Boy Scout Master, Br. Bolden, Assistant Football
coach and Biology, Mrs. Jarret, Librarian, Mrs. Seay, Music teacher, of course,
Mr. Brown, History and Band Master. Can't remember the rest, but since it's been
58 years, I'm sure you understand. But they were all good and gave us tough
love, except for Mr. Meadows who I did not like and had no respect for.
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I want to acknowledge all of my senior class members and others as best I can
remember.

Seniors
Leroy Brockman Doug Plumer
Charles Day Mildred Grooms
*Louise Mitchell Catherine White
*Silvia Ferguson **Peaches-Nueline Brown
*Lowella Holmes ***Larry White
Manard Ford ****Ramona Vinson
Doug Crider Benny Sharp
Louie Crider Willie Hendricks
Bishop Woods Ean Pearls
Harold Neal

*Very Smart
**Mr. Brown's daughter
***Mr. White's sons

#***] had a crush on her-but I was too young and inexperienced for her.

James Calloway
*Hamp Brockman
*Kenneth Brockman
Helen Harris

Lucy Harris

Larence Brownerman
*Kenny Boy Jones
Audrey Witten

Bobo Murray

Leroy Franklin

Billy Dabbs

Mary Ida Ely

Gwin Tootso Robinson

*Sports Heroes

Other Students
*QOswald Robinson
Bobby Robinson

*Jesse Woodson

Anita Woodson

Carol Jean Richmond
Charles "Tackhead" Ely
Gertrude Grooms
Sandra Witten

Darlene Hughes

Bobby Preston

Bobby Wilson

Alvin Sangum Robinson
Nehimah Ford
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Donny Hudson
Tommy Hudson
*James Woodson
*Raney Lee
*John Ford

Betty Richmond
Arthur Richmond
Madeline Ely
Ernestine Brown
James Majors
Beatrice Taylor
Anita Woodson
*Henry Wallace
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Phota by JIM BALOW

The Washington High Alumni Association is looking for money to renovate the old Grant Elementary School and turn it intoa

community center.

4 Washington High Alumni Associalion proposes
renovation of school for community center

By Jim Balow
STAFF WHITER
They called it Vashington
High School, rot 1n Lonor of the
country’s tfather but for another
- famous Washington — Booker T.
"> — who once lived down the road
% in Malden.
<¢  In 1925, after years of intense
" wrangiing, black people in the
-+ Upper Kunawha Valley con-
vinced the Kanawha school
board to open a high school in
London. From Cannelton to
Monarch, Montgomery to Chesa-
peake and the far reaches of
Paint Creek and Cabin Creek,
" black schoolchildren rode the
- buses to Washington High
s School. B
*fy  The solid brick scnoolhouse
= welcomed students unul 1956,
4 when integration reached this
* area. Thence the board of educa-
" ton renamed the school Grant
Junior High and, later, Grant El-
ementary.
The school finally closed last
v June after 51 years of contin-
. uous service, Since then, Van.
“ dals have taken over, smashing
. out most of the windows, ripping
down bulletin boards and tearing
-;.i out lockers.
. As soon as the school board
announced the possible sale of
" the school last summer, a group
- of concerned graduates of the
" old black high school decided to
* try to save the building. Led by
two retired schooiteachers, the

Wi kimmenm [t

need somewhere to go for re-
creation.”

Anderson, named Kanawha
County Teacher of the Year a
year pefore her retirement in
1985, is president of the nan-
profit group. Her sister, Dor:s
Payne, serves as secretary. Oth-
er officers are Karolyn Murray
of Smithers, the vice president.
and Helen Blacksteck, treasurer.

Members of the steering com-
mittee include Robert Calloway
Jr., Nora Jones, Bernice Goolsby
and Sam Calloway.

Both Anderson, who graduated
from Washington High in 1936,
and Payne (class of '47) used to
work at the school. Anderson

——ssrved as secretary from 1947 to
1349 and taught there from 1951 --

to '56. Payne also worked as
secretary as well as girls bas-
ketball coach for two years af-
ter“graduating from West Vir-
gima State College 1n 1951.

“I saw in the paper it was
gewng up for sale and I thougnt,
why don’t we try to get the
school for the communuty,” said
Payne.

The school board, while sym-
pathetic to the idea, cannot sell
the school to the alumni group
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directly without going thro<s;
public sale. An appraiser
mated the school property, ¥
ciuding Grant Community Pf
benind the school, is worth abo
$45.000. He figured the park
which lies in the flood plain, is\
worth $5,000. The school build-
ing is worthless, he determined,
but the land on. which it sits
could be sold for $40,000 if the
school were removed. With the
school standing, the property is

worth $20,000 according to the -

appraiser.

In December the school board
agreed to sell the park land to
the Kanawha County Parks ang,
Recreation Commission for §2.
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Waslyingloy High Mumni Associalion
P.0. BOX 536
MONTGOMERY WVA. 25136

- DORIS PAYNE
LOUIS;R2§DERSOH SECT.

HELEN BLACKSTOCK

KAROLYN K. MURRAY TREASURER

VICE PRES.

TO; WASHINGTON HIGH ALUMNUS, FORMER STUDENTS AND FACULTY
FROM: Alumni Executive Committee
DATE: June 24, 1987

GREETINGS! We know that you will be interested in becoming actively involved in
a project to memoralize Washington High Schocl. We have been formally organized
and incorporated by the state of West Virginia to do just that--using the Wash-

ington High building to establish a community center.

Those of us who live in the area of the scheol have taken this monumental task
upon ourselves. A few of us are actively invclved and numbers are increasing
every day. You can help by becoming involved in whatever way is feasible for you.
The Board of Education gave ug the building to use for this purpose. It was va-
cant for a year and has been vandalized, so we have to make repairs hefore wa can
establish the Center,

Ve are asking for Alumni contributions of any amount. Monthly pledges may be
made. Your name will be inscribed on a plaque to be located in the front corri-
dor 1f you contribute $100. This may be paid in four payments of $25 each, if
necessary. If you would like a voom named in memory or in honor of some person,
it can be done with a $500 donation. Rooms are limited, of course. We feel that
most alumni will want to help, and we have committed the Alumpi Associaticn to an
~annual contribution until the Center pays for itself. We have faith that there
are enough loyal,.!'die-hard"” Washingtonians to support our committment.

We are applying for federal, state, and private grants for venovation moanies.
Local businesses, civic and social orpganizations, churches, and community people
are being asked to contribute., Fund-raising projects are also planned to help
make the Center self-supporting.

Pleases let us héar from you immediately. We need your ideas; we need your finan~
cial help; we need your MANPOWER if you live nearby. We have set the second
Saturday in each menth at Acon for meetings of the Association. If you are able,
plan to attend some of our meetings. If vou live far from the area, drop in to

see us when you are visiting, We plan to open an office in the building before

the renovation is completed so you can drop in and see what we are doing.

The Class of '47 has challenged other classes to beat their total contributions.
Many of them have already contributed. Their initial total will he annocunced soon.
We hope other Classes will accept the Challenge. Let us hear from you soon.

Ehclosures
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One other thing about Washington High, other than the greatest school in
West Virginia and the best students and faculty ever, including our Assistant
Principal, Mrs. Anderson, I believe, and our janitor, who I can't remember his
name (sorry); is the fact that no one ever spoke to or told us about our Black
history or the background of the Black schools we were associated with or played
sports against. The schools were:

Byrd Prillerman High Dubois High
*Stratton High Conerly High
*Garnet High Simmons High
*Douglas High

There may be more, but I forget.
*West Virginia Black school powerhouses. They were in large cities with lots of
students. We only had 200 students in the whole school with 20 in our graduating
class.
About these named schools, we talked about them all the time, but had no idea or
clue-at least I didn't-about who they were named after or why, or what these men
had done in history to deserve a school name. Of course, I learned about them
later. We didn't even discuss Booker T. Washington, our name sake. We were of
course in a segregated school system and age, so I guess the White government
and school administrators saw no reason to educate us about us. But that was
only a minor deficiency as I look back, the main thing was that I received a
current day equivalent college education even with the outdated (4 years average)
books, because 2+2=4 in 1951, the same as it did in 1947 or 1636, (Harvard).

I did however, look up the historical background of those schools and I
present them here:

Byrd Prillerman High School was named for a former slave, Byrd Prillerman,
who became a famous educator and government official in West Virginia.

Byrd Prillerman and Family

BYRD PRILLERMAN
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Byrd Prillerman

Having been born a slave in 1859, Byrd Prillerman and his family, after
the surrender of General Lee in 1865, immediately rented a farm in Virginia on
which they lived for two years. In 1868, they came to West Virginia on foot and
resided in Sissonville. 1872 entered school in Charleston and taught and
supervised education in West Virginia for 40 years. He secured proper legislation
with Reverend G.H. Payne, D.D to create the West Virginia colored institute in
1891, eventually becoming West Virginia State University. Later became
President, retiring and becoming Superintendent of Work under the West Virginia
Sunday School Association. A friend and colleagues of Dr. Booker T.
Washington, Dr. Prillerman became a dynamic force in the education of West
Virginia Blacks.

Dubois High School was named for William Edward Burghart Dubois,
1868-1963, an American Civil Rights Activist, Pan-Africanist, Sociologist,
historian, author, and editor. A contemporary of Booker T. Washington, he
carried on a dialogue with the educator about segregation, political
disfranchisement, and ways to improve African American life.

W. E. B. Du Bois

W. E. B. Du Bois

From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia

William Edward Burghardt Du Bois
(pronounced /du:'ba1s/ doo-soysst! (February 23,
1868 — August 27, 1963) was an American civil
rights activist, Pan-Africanist, sociologist, historian,
author, and editor. At the age of 95, in 1963, he
became a naturalized citizen of Ghana.[?!

Historian David Levering Lewis wrote, "In the
course of his long, turbulent career, W. E. B. Du
Bois attempted virtually every possible solution to

W. E. B. Du Bois, in 1918

the problem of twentieth-century racism— Born Pebruary 23, 1868

scholarship, propaganda, integration, national self- Great Barrin’gton Massachusetts, USA

determination, human rights, cultural and economic Died August 27, 1963 ‘(a ed 95) '

separatism, politics, international communism, Accra, Ghana .

expatriation, third world solidarity."m Occupation Academic, Scholar, Activist, Journalist,
Sociologist

Alma mater Harvard University

Spouse(s) Nina Gomer Du Bois, Shirley Graham
Du Bois

Du Bois was the most prominent intellectual leader and political

activist on behalf of African Americans in the first half of the twentieth

century. A contemporary of Booker T. Washington, he carried on a

dialogue with the educator about segregation, political s su s s e
disfranchisement, and ways to improve African American life. He was Civil rlghts activism
labeled "The Father of Pan-Africanism."
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Stratton High School - opened in 1921 in Bekley, West Virginia and was
named after Reverend Daniel Stratton, a former slave who became a preacher and
built Baptist meeting houses throughout Southern West Virginia. By 1925, it had
become a full, four year high school. Following Brown vs. Board Supreme Court
Integration decision, Stratton was converted to a Junior High School in 1967, and
it is now Stratton Elementary School.

History of Stratton Hiah School

History of Stratton High School, Beckley, West Virginia . 4

Photo from 1970 Stratton Jr. High yearbook

History of Stratton High School, 1907-1967
By MAE REID

Stratton High School, like many other great institutions, had a very humble beginning. For in 1907, it sp
the Rock Quarry Elementary School located at Mabscott.

The Rock Quarry School, which had 19 pupils, served the children of the ten families then in the Beckle
first teacher was Miss Mary Booze. In 1912, the school was moved to a building on Fayette Street whert
Hotel now stands. This building served as a tinshop. Odd Fellow Hall and the school. The teachers were
and Miss Hattie Dehaven. In 1916, E. L. Morton, a man with great foresight and courage, became the pr

In 1919, through the planning of Mr. Morton and the efforts of the parents, there was established at Fay
Beaver Avenue the first Negro school in Raleigh County to offer high school subjects. The building had
and was named after the Reverend Daniel Stratton, a highly respected citizen.

At Stratton, all elementary subjects and those of the first year of high school were taught. There were in
school department two teachers. They were E. L. Morton and Miss Louise Morton, who later became M

Jeffries.
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Garnet High School- was named for American Abolitionist, clergy man
Henry Highland Garnet, 1815-1882. Born a Maryland slave, he escaped in 1824
and was educated at the Oneida Institute, Whitesboro, N.Y. He was an eloquent
speaker, but his radicalism, calling slaves to rise and slay their masters, caused his
influence to decline. He was opposed and superseded in leadership by the more
moderate, Frederick Douglass. Garnet served as Presbyterian Pastor in Troy,
N.Y., in New York City and in Washington, D.C. In 1881 he was appointed
minister to Liberia, but died tow months after his arrival there.

Henry Highland Garnet

1815-1882

Early history and education

Garnet was born a slave near New Market in Kent County, Maryland, to George and Henrietta. His
grandfather was an African warrior prince, captured in combat, which might have been the source of
Garnet's fiery spirit. Receiving permission to attend a funeral, he and his family instead escaped to free-
state Pennsylvania in 1824. He spent two years at sea, as a cabin boy, cook, and steward, traveling to
Cuba. When he returned, he discovered that his family had split up due to threats of slave catchers.
When Garnet was ten years old, the family reunited and moved to New York City, where from 1826
through 1833, Garnet attended the African Free School, and the Phoenix High School for Colored
Youth. While in school, Garnet began his career in abolitionism. With fellow schoolmates, he
established the Garrison Literary and Benevolent Association. It garnered mass support among whites,
but the club ultimately had to move due to racist feelings. Two years later, in 1835, he started to attend
the Noyes Academy in Canaan, New Hampshire, where he met his wife, Julia Williams. Together, they
had three children, only one of whom one survived to adulthood. Due to his abolitionist activities, Henry
Garnet was ultimately driven away from the Noyes Academy by an angry segregationist mob. He went
on to further his education at the Oneida Theological Institute in Whitesboro, which had newly opened
its doors to all races. Here, he was acclaimed for his wit, brilliance, and rhetorical skills. After
graduation in 1839, the following year, he injured his knee playing sports. It never recovered and his leg
was amputated in 1840.
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Simmons High School was named after Roscoe Conklin Simmons, a Black
journalist, orator and politician. Born in 1881, he was the greatest Black orator of
his day. He wrote for the Chicago Defender, the nation's largest Black newspaper
and was later a columnist for the Chicago Tribune. He forged links with Black
and White leaders and often helped White Republicans rally Black voters for
support. He was a fixer they summoned when in need of political help by the
community. He was one of several boyfriends of Black movie star "Gone With
The Wind" movie star, Hattie McDaniel-Mammy. In this role she received an
Oscar for Best Supporting Actress.

Simmons High School,
Montgomery, WV

ROSCOE CONKLING SIMMONS AND
THE SIGNIFICANCE OF AFRICAN
AMERICAN ORATORY*

ANDREW KAYE
University of Newcastle

ABSTRACT, The black journalist and politician, Roscoe Simmons, was best knoton Jor his abiliyy
as an orator. Simmons's lecturing activities reveal the networks underlying a black public sphere upon
which ambitious black leaders relied to publicize their political agendas. Those networks expanded in
the first half of the twentieth century as blacks exploited the press, radio, and other technologies, ana
as blacks migrated in numbers from the Southern states. Meetings of 4 frican Americans served severa
functions : as opportunities to debate the race's prospects ; to voice political concerns ; and as source:
of entertainment. Simmons incorporated all these principles in his platform performances, as he workes
to secure valuable connections with organizations ranging from churches and Jratermal bodies
Republican clubs and urban mackines. Beginning with his Jamily connection to Booker T
Washington, Simmons cultivated friendships with influential blacks and whiles over a peried of fify

years, His conservative ideology, however, did not suit all tastes.
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Washington High School was named for Booker Taliaferro Washington,
1856-1915, an African American educator, orator, author and a dominant leader
of the nation's African American community. Among his many achievements
was the founding of Tuskegee Institute in Alabama, now Tuskegee University.

ton

Born April 5, 1856
Hale's Ford, Virginia, U.S,
Died November 14, 1915 (aged 59)

Tuskegee, Alabama, U.S.

Occupation Educator, Author, and African
American Civil Rights Leader

Booker Taliaferro Washington (April 5, 1856 —
November 14, 1915) was an African American
educator, orator, author and a dominant leader of the
nation's African-American community from the
1890s to his death. Born into slavery "near a cross-
roads post-office called Hale's Ford" in Franklin
County, Virginia [T and freed by the Civil War in
1865, he became the first leader of the new Tuskegee
Institute in Alabama, then a normal teachers' college
for blacks. Washington firmly believed in the
Hampton system of industrial education: teaching
trades like brick-making alongside book learning.
Tuskegee was to become his area of operations and

he literally helped build it from the ground upm.

As a young man, he invented the surname
Washington when all the other school children were

giving their full names!?].
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Douglas High School was named for Frederick Douglass- born Frederick
Augustus Washington Bailey, 1818-1895, an American Abolitionist, women's
suffragist, editor, orator, author, statesman and reformer.

Frederick Douglass

i : :
ick Douglass, ¢.1879.

Frederi
Born c 1818
Talbot County, Maryland, United
States

Died February 20, 1895 (aged 77)
Washington, D.C.,
United States

Occupation Abolitionist, author, editor, diplomat

Spouse(s) Anna Murray (¢.1839)
Helen Pitts (1884)

Charles Remond Douglass
Rosetta Douglass

Lewis Henry Douglass
Frederick Douglass Jr.
Annie Douglass (died at 10)

Children

Harriet Bailey and perhaps Aaron
Anthony

Parents

Signature

Tty &I/M

AR
Ve

Frederick Douglass as a young

i

man

i

Frederick Douglass (born Frederick Augustus
Washington Bailey, (born circa 1818 — February
20, 1895) was an American abolitionist, women's
suffragist, editor, orator, author, statesman and
reformer. Called "The Sage of Anacostia” and "The
Lion of Anacostia”, Douglass is one of the most
prominent figures in African American and United
States history.

He was a firm believer in the equality of all people,
whether black, female, Native American, or recent
immigrant. He was fond of saying, "I would unite
with anybody to do right and with nobody to do
wrong."
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Conley High School of Mount Hope, West Virginia was named for an African
American reverend H.W. Conley, minister and teacher at Talladega College in
Alabama in the 1880's. His influence in the African American community
supported the freed Blacks and enhanced their efforts to obtain an education.

YA Coreteey
W. H. Conely

Conley High School 1963 State Basketball Champions
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HISTORY OF WASHINGTON HIGH SCHOOL (1925-1956)

Education for Blacks in West Virginia in the early 1920°s ended with completion of the
eighth grade because there were no secondary schools for them. A few of them from all over the
state paid tuition to attend a secondary school in Institute with no reimbursement from the state.
Many of those attending stayed in dormitories. This meant that most Black youth did not receive
a high school education.

It became financially burdensome for those sending their children to high school. Parents
became concerned and efforts were initiated to have the Board of Education provide schools for
Black students. In 1923 parents of the Upper Kanawha County area banded together with B.A.
Brown and his father, William, of London among the leaders, to influence the Kanawha County
Board of Education to build a school for Black children. Other residents of London who played
prominent roles were George Gray, Daniel Cyrus, and Julius Blaney, Sr.

Leaders in the struggle from Cedar Grove included George Lee, Dr. James Hopkins,
William Beamer, Thomas Martin, Sr., James Hughes, Mr. Jones, Mattie Dingess, and Mr. Fitz.
People from all sections of the valley participated in this effort.

Two sites were considered for the school — Cedar Grove and London. Attempts to locate a
site in Cedar Grove met with a resounding show of racism from the white population who made it
very clear that they did not want a *colored school” in their community. Blacks used their homes
as collateral to raise the funds to purchase land there but were blocked in evefy effort by
determined white citizens. No one would sell them land for the school. Fortunately, there were
several Black property owners in London, and they provided land on which the school was built.

The decision to locate the school in London marked the end of many agonizing hours of
strong disagreement between Black leaders of London and Cedar Grove. They put their
differences aside and worked for the common good. The school which was scheduled to open in
September 1925 was not ready. Therefore, school was held in the old Norris house on the hill in
London yntil December 1925 when the students finally moved into the new building, Simmons
High of Montgomery, a school in Fayette County, had been open for a short time and many
Kanawha County students had been attending there. They left Simmons to attend Washington
High and that was the beginning of a long time rivalry that ended with the integration of schools in
1956. '

Leonard Barnett was named the first principal. He also served as a teacher, Bernard Brown
and Roberta Yancey joined him as the first teachers of Washington High School. Mr. Barnett and
Mr. Brown served in their capacities for the life of the school. Thirty-five students were enrolled
for the first year. Andrew Calloway, Thelma Calloway and Mrs. Blackbum were added to the
faculty. The school enrollment increased steadily from 35 to 184 by 1929. Albert White had also
been added to the staff. The enrollment continued to increase as did the faculty. Marion
Meadows, Roscoe Carter, Beatrice Morgan, Lillian Crichlow, Carrie Brown, Anna E. Gardner,
and Helen McGhee were added to the faculty.
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Andrew Calloway coached winning teams in the early years, course offerings were varied,
and extra curricular activities were organized. Mr. Barnett sought assistance of parents and patrons
to enlarge the school building so that our needs would be met. The Parent Association requested
that this action be taken by the Board of Education and in 1939 this renovation was undertaken.

There was a complete renovation of the building which included new classrooms, a
gymnasium and shower rooms. School was held in the First Baptist Church of London during the
renovation. Crowded conditions existed, but students and teachers managed to survive. Mrs.
Blackburn, Mrs. Yancey and the Calloways had resigned for other positions. Mr, Calloway was
named Assistant Superintendent to serve Black schools in the county. Mr. Carter and Mr.
Meadows became coaches.

The turnover of teachers was very slight. After moving in the new building, Washington
High continued to flourish. Active Parent Teacher Associations and the Band Boosters were led
by Mrs. Kinney, Edwina Majors, Nannie Payne and Berice Goolsby. Helen McGhee died in the
late forties, and Alma Holland became a member of the faculty. Virginia Jarrett had been hired as
librarian prior to this.

The cafeteria was opened and Willa Blaney, Leona Young and Ethel Day served the school
for over ten years. William Brown, Sr., who served as a disciplinarian and as a custodian, was
succeeded by Lee Latham.

Athletics was a main part of the school life. Football teams and basketball feams - male
and female - represented the school well. Mrs. Morgan served as coach of the girls® basketball
team and coached several championship teams.

As faculty members relocated others took their places. Richard Hobson, Gladys Austin,
Florence Hobson, Daisy Alston, William Robinson, Edward Bolden, Louise Anderson, Cecile
McCormick, Mildred Seay, Jim Morris, Charles Q. Adams, John Turnbull and Cass Carter were
members of the faculty. The band was organized by B. A. Brown who for many years gave many
students a sound background in instrumental music. Charles Adams directed the band when he
was hired as music teacher.

Virginia Jarrett was the first secretary employed by the Board of Education to serve
Washington High School. Following her were Cecile McCormick, Ann Evans, Louise Anderson,
Doris Payne, Arvonia Coleman and Gamett Pearis. Mrs. Pearis was responsible for saving those
records that were saved when the school was closed as a result of integration in 1956. Other
records were destroyed, unfortunately, and much of the school history was lost when segregation
ended and the building was renovated to serve as a junior high school,

From the first graduating class of one — David Scott to the last with 27 graduates, many

have passed through the portals of Washington High School. All can reflect on the “good ole
days, those days of gladness, ‘neath the Orange and the Black.”
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- The Alma Mater
“The Orange and The Black”

Although Garnet has always favored
The violet’s dark _blue,
And the gentle sons of Simmons
To the gold and purple true,
We will own the lilies slender
- Nor honor shall they lack,
While the Tigers stand defender
Of the Orange and the Black,

Through the four long years of high school
Midst the scenes we love so well,
As the mystic charms of knowledge
We vainly seek_to spell,
Or we win athletic victories
On the football field or track,
Still we fight for dear old Washington
And the Orange and the Black,

When the cares of life o'er take us,
Mingled fast our locks with gray
Should our dearest hopes betray us,
False fortune fall away.
Still we banish care and sadness
As we turn our memories back,
And recall those days of gladness
‘Neath the Orange and the Black,

Best Wishes to all Alumni from the 2010 Reunion Committee!!
Patricia A. Wilson (Chairman), Evelyn Baskin, Helen Blackstock, Gwen Bullard, Juanita Day,

Woodrow Foster, Mary German, Isabel Godfrey, Mildred Grooms, Ruth Jones, Janice Murray,
Janie Nichols, Carol Saunders, John Saunders, Kenneth T, hompson, and Jesse Woodson
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82 Flying Training Wing ‘ AV: 474-6611
Office of Information . Area Code: 602/988-2611
Williams AFB, AZ 85224 :

| CHIEF MASTER SERGEANT COLONEL V. WITTEN

Colonel Vaughan Witten, SSAN , AFSC 42399 is the Senidr Enlisted
Advisor, 82nd Flying Training Wing. His duties as Senior Enlisted Advisor
are to assist the commander in keeping informed on matters affecting the
welfare and morale of the enlisted corps, specifically reporting signifi-
cant problems with recommendations. In providing the commander with a
direct line of communication with enlisted personnel, Chief Witten is re-
sponsible for maintaining a high profile and strong liasion with the Airmen
and NCO's of the wing, Chief Witten was born in Anawalt, West Virginia,
but now calls Fayetteville, North Carolina, his home, He received his
Bachelors Degree in Sociology in 1973 at North Carolina State University
and has completed requirements for his Masters Degree in Psycbdlogyifrom
the University of Northern Colorado. Chief Witten enlisted in the Air

Force in May 1952 and went through Basic Training at Sampson Air Force
Base, New York. In August 1952, he entered Ailrcraft Maintenance School

at Sheppard Ailr Force Base, Texas and eventually completed advanced spe-
cialist school at Chanute AFB, Ill, as a Propeller Technician.

Chief Witten served as shop chief in the propeller career field at Gremier
AFB, NH; McGuire AFB, NJ; Lajes AB, Azores; Mildenhall AB, Fngland; and
Cam Ranh Bay AB, Vietnam. Moving up in rank to a Master Sergeant by this
time, Chief Witten held numerous jobs as flight line chief, branch chief
ahd maintenance superintendent at Tachikawa AB, Japan; Langley AFB, VA;
Athen Airport, Greece; Pope AFB, NC; Tan Son Nhut AB, Vietnam; and Udorn
RTAFB, Thailand.

Chief Witten was sssigned to Williams A¥B, AZ in COctober 1974 and served
as Branch Chief, Aercspace Systems Branch 82 FMS; Maintenance Superinten-
dent for the Deputy Commander for Maintenance, and was assigned to his
current position in April 1977. His military decorations include the
Bronze 8tar, Alr Force Commendation Medal with two cak Leaf Clusters, @
Army and Alr Force Good Conduct Medals, the Vietnam Service Medal and the
Vietnam Campaign Medal.

Chief Witten, 42, his wife Mildred of Boston, Massachusetts, and their
two chidren - Scott 11, and Brian 10 reside 4t Williams AFB, AZ,
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Colony and Dominion of Virginia

The Colony of Virginia was the English
colony in North America that existed briefly
during the 16th century, and then
continuously from 1607 until the American
Revolution. The colony then became the
Commonwealth of Virginia in 1776, one of
the original thirteen states of the United
States.

{Colony of Virginia, 1607-1 Tlﬁf’

Named for Queen Elizabeth I, who never
married, the Virginia Colony was
nicknamed "The Old Dominion" by King
Charles II for its perceived loyalty to the
English monarchy during the English Civil

KA e
S e Vigginia Sy
‘N&f of e 3

I i
West Virginia is mostly forested land, accented by
the Appalachian Mountains along its entire eastern
border with Virginia.

Its most significant range (the Allegheny
Mountains), extends from the southern part of the
state on into Pennsylvania, Maryland and Virginia.

The highest peaks are in the central and south,
running near 4,000 ft. The highest point is Spruce
Knob at 4,861 ft.

Hot water mineral springs are found throughout
the rolling hills of this state, with White Sulfur
Springs the most famous.

Significant rivers include the Big Sandy, Ohio,
and Potomac, and the Guyandotte, Great Kanawha,
Little Kanawha, Monongahela and Shenandoah.

For an accurate look at the topography of West
Virginia, view this map.

P Landforms of America here

P Landforms of North America here
P Rivers of North America here

P west Virginia State Parks here
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Timeline of History

(1641) The first European settlers arrive

(1732) Shepherdstown becomes the first permanent
settlement

(1753) European settlers journey to the area in great
numbers

(1763) French loses continent and French and Indian
War begins to end

(1776) Residents petition the Continental Congress for
separate statehood

(1782) The Battle of Fort Henry (in Wheeling) is called
the "Last Battie of the Revolutionary War"

(1836) First railroad arrives in Harpers Ferry

John Brown

(1859) Abolitionist John Brown stages raids on federal
arsenal at Harpers Ferry

(1861) West Virginia refuses to secede from the Union,
and separates from Virginia

(1863) West Virginia becomes the 35th U.S. State
(1885) Capital moved to Charleston
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The Kanawha River (pronounced kuh-NAW-uh ot
kuh-NAW

and earlier,kuh-NOIE) is a tributary of the Ohio River,
approximately 97 mi (156 km) long, in the U.S. state
of West Virginia. The largest inland waterway in West
Virginia, it has formed a significant industrial region
of the state since the middle of the 19th century.

It is formed at the town of Gauley Bridge in
northwestern Fayette County, approximately 35 mi (56
km) SE of Charleston, by the confluence of the New
and Gauley rivers. It flows generally northwest, in a
winding course on the unglaciated Allegheny Plateau,
through Fayette, Kanawha, Putnam and Mason
Counties, past the cities of Charleston and St. Albans
and numerous smaller communities. It joins the Ohio
at Point Pleasant.

The river valley contains significant deposits of coal
and natural gas. In colonial times, the wildly
fluctuating level of the river prevented its use for
transportation. The removal of boulders and snags on
the lower river in the 1840s allowed navigation,
extended after the construction of locks and dams
starting in 1875. The river is now navigable fo
Deepwater, an unincorporated community about 20
miles upriver from Charleston. A thriving chemical
industry along its banks provides a significant part of
the economy of West Virginia.

List of cities and towns along the

» Bancroft s Gauley Bridge w Poca

» Belle s Glasgow s Point

s Buffalo s Handley w Pratt

» Cedar Grove  « Henderson » St A

n Charleston » Jefferson » Smit}

« Chesapeake m Leon » Soutt

» Dunbar = Marmet s Winf .
» East Bank s Montgomery

s Eleanor s Nitro

i " ; g
" The Kanawha River at St. Albans, West Virginia

Origin

Mouth

Basin
_countries
‘Source
-elevation

Mouth
“elevation

"Avg.
discharge

Basin area 12,236 mi” (31,690 km?)

Confluence of New River and
Gauley River at Gauley Bridge

Ohio River at Point Pleasant
USA

660 ft (201 m)
540 ft (165 m)

18,964 ft*/s (537 ms)
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=i ‘ b N
i
A
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o

F
;/b
J"J/'
I
Map of the Kanawha River watershed, showing

its main tributary, the New River.
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KANAWHA-COAL RIVER FIELD

Commercial mining in the field began at Cannelton in the 1850s, and the Kanawha field
is currently the No. 1 producing coal field in the state. The field encompasses Boone
County, the Marsh Fork district of Raleigh County, Kanawha County, Clay County, and
even parts of Nicholas County. The most important seams in these areas are the
medium-volatile Eagle, No. 2 Gas, Cedar Grove, Coalburg, and Winifrede, Also, Conley
lumps other areas in with the Kanawha Field, but these regions actually contain the coal
seams mined in the northern part of the state, and as such are the southern most extent
of these coals. These areas include the region from Eimwood to Raymond City in Putnam
County, and also the Elk River valley (some maps refer to this as the Coal and Coke
Field). Since the coals mined in these areas are different from that mined in the southern
part of the Kanawha Field, I have divded the coalfield into upper and lower portions on

the map.

Modern day operations in the Kanawha-Coal River Field include Eastern Associated's
Black Stallion and Lightfoot No. 2 mines, Rivers Edge Mine, Independence Coal
Company's mines and their prep plant Liberty Processing, Omar Mining up the holiow
from that, Goals Coal, Performance Coal Company's mines, Marfork Coal Company, Elk
Run Coal Company mines and Chesss Pracessing plant, Pine Ridge Coal Company's Big
Mountain No. 16 Mine, the Dakota/Jupiter Operation, Catenary Coal's Samples Mine,
Speed Mining, Kanawha Eagle's mines, Amvest's Fola Coal, and Massey's Power
Mountain/Alex Energy, to mention just a few.

THE TOWNS:

MUDDLETY (CATHERINE COAL TIPPLE)

POWELLTON

JODIE A« oot —
"@BLACK B iy b
HAREWOOD @ . Lo B e
N, 7\
CANNELTON N
CARBONDALE
STANDARD
BURNWELL
MILBURN
KINGSTON | avaoH |
WARD A
LEEWOOD MONTGOMER
RED
WARRIOR W
4 LAGERE;GL QEONGACE
GLEEA
LvncsTON #IBOO

49



The Journey - Vaughan Witten

History of West Virginia Mineral Industries -
Coal

In 1742, John Peter Salley took an exploratory trip across the Allegheny Mountains and
reported an outcropping of coal along a tributary of the Kanawha River. He and his
companions named this tributary the Coal River, and his report became the first reference to
coal in what is today West Virginia.

Although coal was known to occur throughout much of West Virginia, no extensive mining took
place unti id-1800s. Until that time, there was little incentive to exploit coal as a resource
| ‘ Mbecause of the great abundance of wood and a lack of
limanufacturing industries. Small amounts of coal were used by
Mcrossroads blacksmiths or by the settler whose cabin stood
near an outcrop. In 1810, the people of Wheeling began to
use coal obtained from a nearby mine to heat their dwellings.
n 1811, the first steamboat on the Ohio burned coal from the
Ohio banks. By 1817, coal began to replace charcoal as a fuel
or the numerous Kanawha River salt furnaces. By 1836, the
estern Virginia coal fields had received so much attention
hat Virginia's foremost geologist, Professor William B.
Rogers, was sent to visit the mines and analyze the coal in eight counties. The total coal
production in 1840 for the State was about 300,000 tons, of which 200,000 tons was used in
the Kanawha salt furnaces and most of the remainder was consumed by factories and homes
in Wheeling. Between 1840 and 1860 many coal companies were organized, and corporations
were created under the laws of Virginia for the purpose of encouraging financial investments
from foreign countries.

With the outbreak of the Civil War, the Kanawha Valley mines were closed. Confederate troops
set up camps in the valley, and many of the locks and dams along the river were destroyed,
thus preventing shipping. Farther north, the Elkins and Fairmont fields remained active,
providing coal for the Union via the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad. The coal was used for
railroad engines and for heating in the east.

Following the Civil War, an awakening of interest in the State's m I brought
new era of development and growth for the coal industry. The
industry spread to new localities, and by 1880 there were
extensive operations in Mineral, Monongalia, Marion, Fayette,
Harrison, Ohio, Putnam, and Mason counties. Of the numerous
coal fields which grew up in West Virginia, a few are of particular |
interest. One of the larger fields is the Fairmont Field, developed
around the rich Pittsburgh seam. The first marketed Pittsburgh s

coal in western Virginia was produced around 1852 from a mine

near the present city of Fairmont. Production and marketing success of the field increased, and
in 1901 the Fairmont Coal Company was formed, later to become the Consolidation Coal
Company.
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West Virginia's southern coal fields were not opened until about 1870, though they were
known to exist much earlier. One of the major southern coal fields was the Flat Top-
Pocahontas Field, located primarily in Mercer and McDowell counties. The Flat Top Field first
shipped coal in 1883 and grew quickly from that time. Operations were consolidated into large
companies, and Pocahontas Fuel Company, organized in 1907, soon dominated the other
companies in McDowell County.

Many of the coal fields, such as the Kanawha, New River, Winding Gulf, Logan, and
Greenbrier, owed their success to the Chesapeake and Ohio Railway. As the railway
expanded its lines, coal became more available for marketing and the coal fields prospered.
The Logan Field, lying in Logan and Wyoming counties, did not develop until 1904, when the
railway finally reached the fields. Soon Logan became the largest coal-producing county in the
State, dominated by the Island Creek Coal Company.

As the coal industry grew mmln methods and laws changed rapidly. In the earliest days, local
: rmers and slaves surface mined the coal, using

picks and shovels to remove the overburden. The
oal was then dug out, shoveled into baskets and
acks, and carried away. Later, sleds,
heelbarrows, and carts came into use in deep
- mining, hauled by oxen, mules, goats, dogs, and
sometimes men. Progress in mechanization was
ow, as operators did not want to pay for expensive
new equipment, and miners feared being replaced
it. Also, many felt that the old bank mule was
ore reliable. By 1890, however, electric coal
utting, loading, and hauling machines came into
. use, and mules were used less frequently. After

* 851936, mechanization went forward very rapidly, with
shuttle cars, long trains, conveyor belts, and all kinds of large mining machinery coming into
common use. Large-scale surface mining did not start until 1914, but with the development of
huge shovels and draglines, the overburden can now be removed more easily and in recent
years this method has become a major method of mining coal in West Virginia. Two peaks
occurred in West Virginia's coal production: in 1927 production reached 146,088,121 tons and
in 1947 it peaked at 173,653,816 tons.

A coal company provided not only a job but a unique way of life for West Virginia miners and
their families. Since most of the mines were located too far from established towns, the coal
companies built their own towns and provided inexpensive homes, a company store, a church,
and often recreation facilities for the miners and their families. Because of the need for daily
supplies from the company store, a simplified method of bookkeeping was established, using
coal scrip. The earliest coal scrip (tokens) dates back to about 1883. Miners could get
advanced credit on their earned wages (in scrip) to pay for daily necessities at the company
store. This use of coal company scrip eliminated the need for the coal company to keep a large
amount of U. S. currency on hand. Each mine had its own scrip symbols on the tokens, and
these tokens could only be used at the local company store.

As early as the 1850s, immigrants from Wales, England, and Scotland were brought over to

work in the coal mines. As the coal industry grew, most of the mining was supported by out-of-
state capital and thus was run by out-of-state superintendents. These men brought in cheap
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COAL MINING IN WEST VIRGINIA
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The Journey - Vaughan Witten

New River From Hawks Nest, West Virginia

(Coal Mining) Company Stores

In the West Virginia Coal Fields, you would almost always find a Company
Store located near each coal mine. The Company Stores were stores owned
and operated by the coal mining companies. Typically, during the early
years that the Company Store was the only store in the coal mining town, as

the town itself was quite literally owned by the coal company.

Click on an image: to view a larger version of the image or to select the
image for an electronic post card.

¥
Buery Company Store, Buery,
West Virginia (WV). Buery was
meofmmdm:mm"w Company Store, Skelton, near
once in Beckley, West Virginia (WV) - Virginia - July 2000.
Gorge. Circa 1908. circa 196‘rg‘s. ( West Virginia (W) - uly 2

| ; \ik WA
New River Company - Skelton  Former New River Company
Store - Mount Hope,

o
AT . R
Macdonald Colliery Company,
Store, near Glen Jean, West m“ Mt:mt H ¥ an\w;;m
Virginia (WV) - circa 1908. The et "t e Sor >
Collins store was a virtual ’ Sugar Creek Company Store,
duplicate of the Whipple store. - Mount Hope, West Virginia
(WV) - circa 1930's.
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Coal Miners Life

The life of a Coal Miner in the 1880's to 1940's was very difficult, hard,
impoverished, devoid of many civil rights and downright tough. But, they worked
hard for nearly slave wages at times, hand loaded tons of coal a day, worked on
their knees for sometimes 16 hours a day in the low 4 foot ceiling mines, with only
a small lunch bucket with two sandwiches, water bottle and maybe a piece of cake
to sustain them. You couldn't go out to McDonalds for lunch being two miles
under a mountain. All the while, breathing in the black coal dust that would lead
to Black Lung Disease or cancer twenty years later, that is, if they survived the
explosions, fires and collapsed tunnels that occurred frequently. They were and
are the most hardy, tough, honest and honorable people on earth. And my dad was
a lion among them. He endured it all, never missed a shift except he was burned
on the foot in one fire and missed about a week out of 30 years under those
mountains. It is easy to be an eagle among crows, but my dad was an eagle among
eagles and hawks.

Even worse than the mines themselves were the greedy coal mine owners
and operators who had their own police to enforce their law, who kept wages low,
disregarded safety, fought and killed to keep the unions out and overcharged
everything at the company store by at least 100% and paid the miners in their own
company script money of about 75% on a real U.S. dollar. You could spend
regular American money at the store, small movie, post office and gas station, but
most people only had script so they could not leave the camp to go to stores off
the coal reservation. I had a paper route and handled both script and U.S. money
but would trade my script for U.S. at 1.15 to 1 dollar U.S. and give to my mother.
Yes, you could work off the camp as a child, but if the miner quit to work off the
camp or was fired the whole family was evicted immediately for the company
owned everything. The little houses were free with no heat to speak of except a
pot belly stove, air condition, running water or toilets, only an outhouse, but it
was better than living outdoors and most everyone adapted such that we didn't
even know or think about the bad conditions. The men would often go on strike to
protest the conditions and would be out of work for months without pay. The
company store would issue credit for food and such but when the strike was over
the families would be so far in the hole, it would take years to get out. You could
buy anything at the company store, even a car. They would order it for you, but
you needed the money. A new car was about $1,000. My dad worked many pay
periods, 16 hour shifts and not draw a dime and my mom would always have the
strength to support him, keep food on the table and love us with the confidence
and power of the rich. Yes, my dad owed his soul to the company store - but we
finally broke out, so to speak after about 20 years on the camp, bought a small
house in the outer world and continued to work the mines - you could do that if
you could afford it.
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The other bad thing about the strikes were the scabs or replacement non-
union workers who would work for less and take the regular workers jobs. They
were hated by the miners and sometimes killed. There was violence at times like
the 1920 Matewan Massacre and the Blair Mountain Insurrection when 15,000
miners fought the U.S. Army about the unfair and harsh treatment of the owners.
They eventually surrendered but made many gains towards obtaining justice and
equality. Much of the time from 1920-1960 they were led by their United Mine
Worker President, John L. Lewis, who was revered and almost worshipped by the
miners. He was tough and hated by some but the miners respected him for his zeal
in supporting their efforts. He even challenged the President of the United States
during World War II, calling a strike that had to be squashed by the Taft-Hartley
Act, requiring them to go back to work. Of course now in 2010 things are better -
indoor plumbing, air conditioning, etc. People are treated with respect and so on.
Pay is at $200 a day vs. $5 then, in the 1920's. Scrip and the company store are
gone.

The main thing about West Virginia Coal Miners and their families is that
they are friendly, very proud, extremely patriotic to the United States, and ethical.
Nothing stops them. They live in relative great danger every day and almost ignore
it. You never want to call them a liar, thief, coward, or scab. If you do, get ready to
fight. This is true of miners in Kentucky, Virginia, Pennsylvania, and Alabama
also. I am just more familiar with West Virginians.

I experienced most all of these things except Matewan and Blair
Mountain. This culture though poor and harsh provided me the ethics, courage,
industriousness, creativity, and boldness along with my mom and dad's
intelligence to move out into the world beyond Kanawha Valley and make my
mark. For the love of my parents and the good people of West Virginia I will
always be grateful.
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Home
Site Map
Coal Minar's Son

I am the son of a Kentucky coal miner, | was raised in a coal ¢
OWN words | want to document this life on the web site, so th
interested can read about that experience. First of all | would ¢
other segments of our society that have experienced hardship
just one of them.

Picture Galleries
A Coal Camp

Inside A Coal Mine
In a coal camp, the company owned all the propetties, the hot

everything associated with the camp. Miners who worked thei
for wages and the pay they received was not enough to provic
for their families. The houses were mostly four rooms without
plumbing, there were no streets, just dirt lanes filled with coal :
"warm morning' stoves that were used to heat the home. Somr
had a single fireplace for heat in the cold winters.

Coal Mining Facts
Mining Disasters
United Mine Workers
Coal Miner's Poetry
Coal Miner's Stamp
Thea Coal Miner

Links
Contact

Guest Book A general store owned by the company, allowed the miners to trade for necessities. The min

company monies called script which could only be redeemed, at the company store. Tennes
had it right with the song lyrics "l owe my soul to the company store".

I went to a school that was built on the side of the mountain. | had to walk three, maybe four
there. Our basketball court was rock and dirt. some of my class mates wore torn and ragge
were not clean. Segregation was part of the poverty-ridden society back then. The African Ar
sorry to say, were worse off than the white people. A camp was provided for them separate 1
whites, and | would wonder why it had to be this way. Discrimination was prevalent and this '
me; and as a child | knew it was wrong.

Miners didn't have the luxury of full week's pay at all times. The pinto beans became the mait
miner's and their families, | truly believe the pinto bean kept some families from starvation.Cc
twentieth century was very dangerous, not to mention the hard work. A lot of the mining was

safety for the coal miner was not an issue. | can remember miners getting killed quite frequer
would cave in and crush them. Coal operators would neglect safety for the better profits. Blac
prevalent and most of the miners contracted this disease. Coal mining is dirty filthy job | saw.
come home every day covered with coal dust. | made a vow that | would never go to a coal 1

Organized labor came into being, thanks to the United Mine Workers and John L. Lewis. Thig
and mine conditions for the miner.Prior to the union, life was not easy. Folks had to "make d:
opinion made stronger and better people. This life did me no harm it made me a better perso
appreciates what | have today, | am sure others who have experienced this life can give test:
made this web site for those who have experienced this life and can appreciate what it mean:
miner's son or daughter.
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Star Junction: The Company Store, circa 1900
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Just about every coal patch had a Company Store, so-called because the coal company
owned it. See below to learn how the coal companies took the miners’ pay right back
from them by forcing them to shop at the Company Store. This photograph was made in
about 1900 by the Webmaster’s grandfather, George A. Baughman. If you remember, the
Company Store from a later era (it was open through the 1950°s) you remember it
looking much different than it does here. At the time of this photo the front of the store
faced northward toward what is now the doctor’s office; the railroad tracks (now Rt. 51)
would have been to the left in this photo and the original Rt. 51 and the churches to the
right. When the store was enlarged the original facade was walled over and a new facade
was built facing westward toward Church St.
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COAL MINE SCRIP

By
John Freddie Wilson

2006

As the industrial revolution gained momentum in America during the late
1800°s and early 1900’s, there came a growing demand for coal to feed the
hungry furnaces of industry and the mining of coal began in many states.
Since most of these mines were established in remote, rugged areas far
from stores and banks it was difficult to keep enough currency on hand to
pay its miners. Capitalizing on the opportunity to make additional profits
while filling the need to supply the miners and their families with
household staples, mine owners established the company store and created
the monetary system called “scrip.”

The first scrip was made of paper and came in chits or booklets of
different denominations and could only be used in the company store of
the mine that issued the scrip. By the early 1900’s token manufacturing
companies began minting scrip in brass, copper, aluminum, zine, nichol,
and nichol plate, plus bi-metal pieces made of brass outer ring and lead or
aluminum centers. Each company had its own version of coins, some with
punched initials of the town or mine it was used in, while others were solid
with pictorials or inserts. Most were round but some were scalloped or
odd shaped in design. Produced in denominations from 1 cent through $5,
all were different sizes much like coins of today. During World War 11
when metal was in short supply, fiber scrip was made in red, green,
brown, white, and black colors. Other early scrip was made of celluloid,
plastic and hard rubber.

The Childs Company of Chicago, Illinois was the 1st to apply for a patent

of it: ‘ gle Company rece a
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of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania and Murdock Stamp and Specialty
Company. The Ingle Company later became Ingle Schierloh Company of
Dayton, Ohio. In 1920 Wiley Osborne purchased Murdock Stamp and
Specialty Co. and in 1924 the Insurance Credit System and changed their
name to the Osborne Register Company with the trade mark “ORCO”.
After Ingle Schierloh Co. ceased operations, ORCO eventually became the
“King” of the scrip token business.

Since about 75% of all the tokens used were in the coal fields of West
Virginia, Virginia and Eastern Kentucky who called them “Scrip”, that
was the term adopted to describe these tokens and which we use today.
Scrip was not the only name these tokens were known by however, some
coal fields and other states had other colorful names such as: “Flickers”,
“Clackers”, “Checks”, “P’Lolly”, “Lightweights”, “Bingles”, “Stickers”,
“Chink-tin” and “Dugaloos”. But no matter the name used for these
tokens, the object was the same; help the coal operators keep the wages
paid to the miners in the company by forcing them to spend at the
company store.

Some companies paid their miners exclusively in scrip each payday,
thereby eliminating the need to keep currency on hand. Others used scrip
as a credit medium that miners could use between paydays for needed
supplies from the company store. A miner could request credit by scrip
against work performed or work that would be performed. This scrip
amount would be charged against the miners payroll account and
deducted from his next pay day. Some companies would allow miners to
trade scrip for cash but usually not for the full face value of the scrip.
Some would pay as little as 50 cents on the dollar while others would pay
as high as 80 to 85 cents per dollar. A few paid 100% but they were rare.

Being paid in scrip was like trying to work off a loan whose interest rate
was so high that he was forever in debt. There was no competition in the
coal fields and the company stores inflated their prices far above normal
rates. By the time rent for the company house a miner lived in, any
medical services he needed, utilities, and even a mandatory funeral fund
were deducted along with what he had borrowed between pay days, there
often was nothing left to collect on pay day.

In later years some states passed laws requiring companies to pay in U.S.
currency each month. Coal companies side-stepped this law by paying in
scrip for weekly or bi-weekly pay days and then cash at the end of each
month. This in effect left the miner where he was before the law was
enacted. Finally, in the 1950’s many states outlawed the use of scrip
entirely and it soon disappeared from use altogether. Scrip is now
remembered mostly by those who once were paid with it and by those who

collect it as a hobby and a fascinating reminder of years gone by.
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Medieval West Virginia

Page Three

The coal operators’ system usually kept the miners in debt to the company store,
so they could never get ahead and there was no where else to work. “There was an
old saying around the coal mines in the Depression days. Somebody'd say, "How
you doing?" . . . And he'd say, "Well, alright, | guess. | can't afford to die, because |
owe my soul to the company store.” | wrote the song Sixteen Tons around that
saying," quotes Merle Travis.

You load sixteen tons . . . what do you get?
Another day older and deeper in debt
Saint Peter don't you call me 'cause | can't go
| owe my soul to the company store - by: Merle Travis (Davis).

Another song, “Coal Minin’ Man,” was written by Jim Mills after being inspired by
watching a PBS documentary on Eastern Kentucky Coal Mines and has recently
been recorded by Ricky Skaggs:

COAL MININ' MAN

Daylight or dark in rain or shine
It don't matter down in the mines
Where the tunnel is deep Lord the air gets thin
That's the way of life for the minin' man

His lungs are weak, his back is gone
His sixty years are plainly shown
Lived half his life down in the ground
A cold steel hammer rings a mournful sound

I'll tell you son he said to me
There's just two things | pray to see
That's the day my Savior Calls me Home
And to see my son stop minin' coal

Oh Daddy dear I'll tell you true
There's nothing else for me to do
But to make my livin' undemeath this land
And live and die a coal minin' man” (Davis).

One reason that West Virginia miners wanted to be unionized was to force the
companies to maintain safety rules in the mines. West Virginia had many deadly
work-related accidents and had a higher death rate than other states. The largest
accident was on December 6, 1907 in Marion County, which took the lives of 361
men and boys. “One historian has suggested that during World War |, a U.S.
soldier had a better statistical chance of surviving in battle than did a West Virginian
working in the coal mines” (West Virginia Cultural Organization).
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Scenes like this were common. This photo was taken of women and children
waiting to find out whether their husbands and fathers were alive or dead. This was
after a mine disaster at Eccles, Raleigh County, West Virginia, on April 28, 1914,
where 180 men lost their lives (Stover, Eccles). Macie Mae McMillian lost her
husband, John Smith in this accident. She remarried to Edgar Clay and he died
March 8, 1926 in another disaster in this same mine (Golden, Family).

People have been mining since the eighteenth century, and the lot of coal miners
has only recently improved. Miners have lived with dangers the rest of us cannot
even imagine: slag falls, explosions, fires, gases, cave-ins or being crippled for life
either from broken bones or the 'black-lung' disease that coal miners still get from
breathing in coal dust. The mines were hot and damp, and coal dust was in the air
they breathed and could become explosive. There was also danger from methane
gas in those mines. Water dripped from the ceilings, and the men and boys stood
ankle deep in shafts and other places. Some of the coal seams, the areas in which
the miners had to work, were only 20 to 28 inches which meant the miners had to
lie in the water and mud on their sides while working. I can't imagine how they
managed to crawl to bring their load out. My step-father has told me that he often
worked on his knees and then had to crawl in the mud and water to get to another
area to work”, says Gracie Stover (qtd. in Stover).

Howard Lee, attorney general for West Virginia, states, “To keep the miners’' union
out of the fields...the operators employed six principal methods of defense and
attack: (a) injunctions; (b) martial law; (c) suzerainty over county government; {d)
elaborate espionage and spy systems; (e) coercion and intimidation of workers by
the use of mine guards; and (f) blacklisting all miners who favored the union...... the
miners asserted that they sought only to maintain their legal right to join their trade
union; to regain their lost constitutional guaranties of free speech and peaceable
assembly; to abolish the inhuman practices of espionage and blacklisting; to outlaw
“cribbing”; to force the installation of scales to weigh the coal mined by them, as
provided by law; to enforce their statutory rights to employ their own check-weigh
men; to trade where they chose; to compel areater safety precautions; to dispense

with all company-paid mine guards; and to enforce the “check-off,” whereby the

operators deduct union dues from workers’ wages and pay them directly to the
vnian” (ratd in | aa 12)
Their only weapon was the “strike.” To be successful in this, they needed to keep

the company from bringing in “scabs,” non-union workers brought in by the
company to take their place. ’ '
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John L. Lewis

From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia

John Llewellyn Lewis (February 12, 1880 — June John L. Lewis
11, 1969) was an American leader of organized labor
who served as president of the United Mine Workers
of America from 1920 to 1960. He was a major
player in the history of coal mining. He was the
driving force behind the founding of the Congress of
Industrial Organizations, which established the
United Steel Workers of America and helped
organize millions of other industrial workers in the
1930s. After resigning as head of the CIO in 1941, he
took the Mine Workers out of the CIO in 1942, then
back into the American Federation of Labor (AFL) in
1944,

= 1 Rise to Power
a 2 The 1950s

» 3 Retirement and Final Years Born February 12, 1880

= 4 References in popular culture; Cleveland. Towa. U.S

» 5 Notes ? > e

» O References : * Died June L1, 1969 (aged 89)
Lt 7Extemal llnks Alexandria, Virginia, U.S,

. . Nationality American
Rise to Power ! ’
: Occupation Miner; Labor leader

Lewis was born in Cleveland, lowa, the son of ' Known for President, United Mine Workers of
Thomas H. Lewis and Ann Watkins Lewis, both of : America

whom had immigrated from Wales. Cleveland wasa .. ... ... . ..
company town built around a coal mine one mile cast

of Lucas.!!] Lewis began working in the Big Hill Mine at Lucas as a teenager. He began working around
the countryside as a "ten day miner" in the western United States. He moved to Panama, Illinois, and
then to Springtield, Illinois, in 1910 with other members of his family. He joined the United Mine
Workers and was eventually elected to the position of branch secretary. In 1911, Lewis began

organizing for the AFL full time. After serving as statistician and then as vice-president for the UMWA,
Lewis became that union's acting president in 1919, On November 1 of that year, he called the first
major coal union strike, as 400,000 miners walked off their jobs. President Wilson obtained an
injunction, which Lewis obeyed, telling the rank and file, "We cannot fight the Government.". In 1920
he was elected president of the UMWA. Lewis quickly asserted himself as a dominant figure in what
was then the largest and most influential trade union in the country.

Lewis was considered by some a despotic leader of the Mine Workers: he expelled his political rivals
within the UMWA, such as John Brophy, Alexander Howat and Adolph Germer. Communists in
District 26 (Nova Scotia), including Canadian labor legend J.B. McLachlan, were bannod from running
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for the union executive after a strike in 1923. McLachlan described him as "a traitor to the working
class". Lewis rionetheless commanded great loyalty from many of his followers, even those he had

exiled in the past.

A powerful speaker and strategist, Lewis used the nation's dependence on coal to increase the wages and
improve the safety of miners, even during several severe recessions. He masterminded a five-month
strike, ensuring that the increase in wages gained during World War I would not be lost. Lewis
challenged Samuel Gompers, who had led the AFL for nearly forty years, for the Presidency of the AFL
in 1921. William Green, one of his subordinates within the Mine Workers at the time, nominated him;
William Hutcheson, the President of the Carpenters, supported him. Gompers won. Three years later, on
Gompers' death, Green succeeded him as AFL President.

In 1924, Lewis a Republicanm, framed a plan for a three
year contract between the UMW A and the coal operators,
providing for a pay rate of $7.50 per day. President
Coolidge and then-Secretary of Commerce Herbert Hoover
were impressed with the plan and Lewis was actually
oftfered the post of Secretary of Labor in Coolidge's cabinet.
Lewis declined, a move he later regretted. Without
government support, the contract talks failed and coal
operators hired non-union miners. The UMWA treasury
was drained, but Lewis was able to maintain the union and
his position within it. He was successful in winning the
1925 anthracite miners' strike by his oratorical skills.

John L. Lewis (right, President of the

United Mine Workers (UMW), confers Historian C.L. Sulzberger later described the technique in a
with Thomas Kennedy (left), Secretary- 1938 book called Sit Down with John L. Lewis, calling it the
Treasurer of the UMW, and Pery Tetlow "Crust of Bread" speech. Operators who opposed a contract

* {center), president of UMW District 17, at -
the War Labor Board conference of
January 15, 1943, discussing the anthracite
coal miners' strike,

were often shamed into agreement by Lewis's accusations.
A typical Lewis speech to operators would go, "Gentlemen,
I speak to you for the miners’ families... The little children
are gathered around a bare table without anything to eat.
They are not asking for a $100,000 yacht like yours,

Mr. ..." (here, he would gesture with his cigar toward an operator), "...or for a Rolls Royce
limousine like yours, Mr. ..." (staring at another operator). They are asking only for a slim crust of
bread.". With the full support of the AFL and the UMWA, Franklin D. Roosevelt was nominated and
elected President in 1932, and Lewis benefited from the New Deal programs that followed. Thanks to
the Wagner Act of 1935, labor union membership grew rapidly, especially in the UMWA. Lewis and the
UMW were major backers of Roosevelt's reelection in 1936, and were firmly committed to the New
Deal.

Lewis sent his best organizers into heavy industry in 1935-37, to organize the auto workers, the glass
workers, the rubber workers and others. He supported the illegal sit-down strike (but did not use that
tactic in the mines). When the AFL balked at organizing unskilled workers, Lewis withdrew his unions
and formed a new organization, the CIO. By 1937-40 the CIO was spending as much time fighting the
AFL as organizing, with the result that union political power was divided against itself. During the late-
1930s struggle over the AFL's refusal to organize mass production workers, Green became the target of
some of Lewis' most stinging attacks while Hutcheson was the recipient of a famous punch from Lewis
that came to symbolize the dispute between the conservative AFL and the rebellicus CIO.
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West Virginia Amhives & Histar*f

West Virginia's Mine Wars

Compiled by the West Virginia State Archives

On March 12, 1883, the first carload of coal was transported from Pocahontas in Tazewell County, Virginia,
on the Norfolk and Western Railway. This new railroad opened a gateway to the untapped coalfields of
southwestern West Virginia, precipitating a dramatic population increase. Virtually overnight, new towns
were created as the region was transformed from an agricultural to industrial economy. With the lure of
good wages and inexpensive housing, thousands of European immigrants rushed into southern West
Virginia. In addition, a large number of African Americans migrated from the southern states. The
McDowell County black population alone increased from 0.1 percent in 1880 to 30.7 percent in 1910.

Most of these new West Virginians soon became part of an economic system controlled by the coali
industry. Miners worked in company mines with company tools and equipment, which they were required
to lease. The rent for company housing and cost of items from the company store were deducted from
their pay. The stores themselves charged over-inflated prices, since there was no alternative for
purchasing goods. To ensure that miners spent their wages at the store, coal companies developed their
own monetary system. Miners were paid by scrip, in the form of tokens, currency, or credit, which could be
used only at the company store. Therefore, even when wages were increased, coal companies simply
increased prices at the company store to balance what they lost in pay.

Miners were also denied their proper pay through a system known as cribbing. Workers were paid based on
tons of coal mined. Each car brought from the mines supposedly held a specific amount of coal, such as
2,000 pounds. However, cars were altered to hold more coal than the specified amount, so miners wouid
be paid for 2,000 pounds when they actually had brought in 2,500. In addition, workers were docked pay
for slate and rock mixed in with the coal. Since docking was a judgment on the part of the checkweighman,
miners were frequently cheated.

In add<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>