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ZHA Mission Statement 
The mission of the Zephyrhills Historical Association is to research, gather, and share local historical information with all 
generations, through our literature, programs, and scholarships, and to volunteer assistance to the Zephyrhills Depot Museum and 
WWII Barracks Museum. 

 

The next Zephyrhills Historical Association meeting will be held on Tuesday, March 4th at 
the Zephyrhills Depot Museum, 39110 South Avenue. The business meeting is scheduled 
for 6 p.m. and the program is at 7 p.m.  Refreshments include drinks, which are provided, 
and food brought in to share by members. 
 

Speakers 
 

Our speaker for February was Van McKenzie, a 1973 graduate of 
Zephyrhills High School and the first black student to be elected 
Student Body President at ZHS. On this visit Van talked mostly 
about his heroes, in recognition of Black History Month. The men 
he talked about were Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. and Nelson 
Mandela. We are going to ask him to come again later this year or 
early next year to talk more about himself. Find out more about 
Van on page 3. Those in attendance enjoyed his presentation. 

Our speaker for the March meeting will be Willie Broner, retired 
ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÁÃÈȟ ×ÈÏ ÓÐÅÎÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÁÒÅÅÒ ÁÔ ÏÕÒ ÁÒÃÈÒÉÖÁÌȟ 0ÁÓÃÏ ÉÎ $ÁÄÅ #ÉÔÙȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÅȭÌÌ 
try not to hold that against him. He recorded more than three hundred wins as a 
ÂÁÓËÅÔÂÁÌÌ ÃÏÁÃÈ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÈÏÎÏÒÅÄ Á ÎÕÍÂÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÓ ÂÒÉÌÌÉÁÎÔ ÃÁÒÅÅÒȢ (ÅȭÓ Á 
man who was deeply respected, not only by his students and players, but also by his 
fellow coaches and officials of the game. One might gather that he is to Pasco what our 
own John Clements is to Zephyrhills. We are most pleased to have Willie with us. It 
ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÁÎ ÉÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÖÅ ÁÎÄ ÅÎÔÅÒÔÁÉÎÉÎÇ ÅÖÅÎÉÎÇȢ 7Å ÈÏÐÅ ÙÏÕȭÌÌ ÃÏÍÅ ÊÏÉÎ ÕÓȢ 

 
 

Thursday, March 27 th , is our next Ruby Tuesday Scholarship Fundraiser  
We are meeting up at 5 p.m. on that day, but you can come anytime. 

Contact Patty Thompson (813-780-8559 ɀ pattycakeclown1@aol.com) for flyer. 
 
 

 

 
Jeff Miller  

Pasco County Historian 

For a walk down memory lane visit 

www.fivay.org 

Please consider contributing old photos for the 

website. 

My email address is on the opening page 

 

mailto:pattycakeclown1@aol.com
http://www.fivay.org/
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From the Desk of the Editor  
 Personal Reflections 

Having Van McKenzie as our featured speaker in February brought back a host of memories for me. It put 

me in mind of the early years of integration at Zephyrhills High School and to the many black students I 

taught and coached in my career at Raymond B. Stewart Middle School. 

) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÃÌÁÉÍ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ËÎÏ×Î 6ÁÎ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÌÌ ÉÎ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈool. He was an eighth 

grade student during my senior year, so we did not have much occasion to 

interact. His older brother, Alvin, was my classmate, so we knew each other far 

better. Still, I remember Van, and he impressed me greatly, which is really quite 

remarkable when you consider the difference in our ages. It reveals to me that 

even as a very young student he was already exhibiting his leadership skills. 

Van had an impressive high school career. He was in FFA, Z Club, Chorus, and 
Student Council. As a junior he was Parliamentarian for the Council, and he was 
ÅÌÅÃÔÅÄ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ ÁÓ Á ÓÅÎÉÏÒȢ (Å ÁÌÓÏ ×ÅÎÔ ÔÏ "ÏÙÓȭ 3ÔÁÔÅ ÈÉÓ ÓÅÎÉÏÒ ÙÅÁÒȢ (Å 
played football, basketball, and baseball. In his junior year he was homecoming 
prince and class treasurer.  

 

Two of our members are in this picture with Van ɂ Cheri Wynne White and Terry Turner.  
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Personal Reflections Continued 

) ×ÁÓ Á ÆÒÅÓÈÍÁÎ ÉÎ ÈÉÇÈ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ 0ÁÓÃÏ #ÏÕÎÔÙ 3ÃÈÏÏÌÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎÔÅÇÒÁÔÅÄȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÍÕÃÈ 
trouble resulting from this change or of being unhappy about it in any way. In one of the articles 
published in The Zephyrhills News during the 100-Year Celebration Celia Anderson, former ZHS 
,ÉÂÒÁÒÉÁÎ ÁÎÄ ρωςω ÇÒÁÄÕÁÔÅ ÉÓ ÑÕÏÔÅÄȡ ȰIntegration in Pasco Public Schools went comparatively smoothly. 

This was in great part due to the efforts of the parents and school personnel.  Pasco County was still ósmall 

townô in outlook in the sixties, with enough good will on both sides to effect a reasonable transition. Some 

private schools were opened at this time and a few are still in operation. Yet it can certainly be said that we 

faced a challenging crisis if not nobly at least creditably. Professor O.K. Mickens continued as principal of 

Mickens Middle School after integration and it is believed by many that his influence was one of the major 

reasons for the smooth transition. He worked tirelessly to help in the crisis, backed by experienced gained from 

40 years in the local school system.ò 

From my own perspective I can tell you that the reason for much of the ñgood will on both sidesò is because we 

already KNEW each other. I remember that my mother considered Irene Dobson to be her friend, just as my 

father spoke of Mickey Perry as a friend. I never got the impression that their friendship was any different than 

my parentsô friendships with white people. In addition, in my own case, I was practically raised by black 

women. My mother worked when I was younger than school age, and I was looked after by women who were 

hired to look after me and the house. I donôt remember their names, but I certainly remember THEM. I felt safe 

in their company, and they were obviously trusted by my parents. One incident I remember most clearly from 

this time, and a story Billy McGavern just loves to tell on me, was when McGavern plumbing was hired to put 

in a new septic tank for us. I am pretty sure it was Louie Sellars who told me to stay away from the open septic 

tank, but I was too busy being a little dickens and throwing pebbles, and I walked right into it. I was 

immediately rescued from drowning, or course, but I was not rescued from the stink. The lady who was looking 

after me that day made me strip to my jockeys, rinsed me with the garden hose, and THEN would not let me 

back in the house until after sheôd called my mother. I deserved it, and I deserved having the story told every 

time one of those guys was in Hodges Barber Shop when I walked in. 

Seniors from that first class after integration, 1965-66 school year, were Charles Davis and Leroy Holt. 
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Personal Reflections Continued 

One memorable incident from that first 
year of integration was in connection with 
football. Ben Poe and I were just 
discussing this at a football game last 
year. We both played JV for Coach Chuck 
McKinney that year, and the black players 
on that team were Ben Holt and Oscar 
-Ã+ÁÙȢ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÅ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÁÔ 
Turkey Creek or Pinecrest that this 
occurred, but Coach McKinney was 
concerned that there might be trouble. 
We were instructed to surround Ben and 
Oscar as we entered and exited the field, 
which we did. I think there may have been 

ÓÏÍÅ ÔÁÕÎÔÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÎÄÓȟ ÂÕÔ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÅȢ ) ÄÏ ÒÅÃÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ /ÓÃÁÒ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ 
somewhat frightening for him. I guess not all places were ready to accept the inevitable at that particular 
time. 

I did become close friends with one classmate, who happened to be black. We 
ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ÂÅÃÏÍÅ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÒÁÃË ÓÅÁÓÏÎ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ÊÕÎÉÏÒ ÙÅÁÒȢ #ÌÁÒÅÎÃÅ Ȱ#ÈÁÍÐȱ 
Odom ran the 330-leg of our Sprint Medley Relay team, which went to State 
that year, where we finished in seventh place. He returned to the state meet 
the following year in the 100-yard dash. In our junior year, when we both ran 
in the medley, Champ almost drowned when he dove into the deep end of the 
motel pooÌȢ (ÅȭÄ ÆÁÉÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÁÎÙÏÎÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÔÏ 
Ó×ÉÍȢ ) ÄÏÖÅ ÉÎ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÈÉÍȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÌÕÃËÙ ×Å ÂÏÔÈ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÒÏ×ÎÅÄȟ ÓÉÎÃÅ ) ÄÉÄ 
not have a clue what I was doing. He did what any drowning person would do 
and grabbed onto me when I came close, but to his credit he released me. 
Somehow I had the good sense to push myself off the bottom and push him 
toward the edge of the pool, where Ryan Gray was waiting to pull poor 
Clarence to safety. He continues to credit me with having saved his life, but I think we were both very 
ÌÕÃËÙȢ (Å ×ÅÎÔ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÍÁÒÒÙ #ÅÌÉÁ $ÏÂÓÏÎȟ )ÒÅÎÅȭÓ ÄÁÕÇÈÔÅÒȟ ÁÎÄ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÒÅ ÎÏ ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ÍÁÒÒÉÅÄȟ 
Irene keeps track of him. She helped me get in contact with him a few years ago, and we met up at a 
football game. It was like wÅȭÄ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÐÁÒÔȢ 
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Personal Reflections Continued 

)ȭÖÅ ÔÁÕÇÈÔ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÁÃÈÅÄ Á ÎÕÍÂÅÒ ÏÆ ÖÅÒÙ ÇÉÆÔÅÄ ÂÌÁÃË ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔÓ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÃÁÒÅÅÒȟ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÉÎÇ ÎÉÅÃÅÓ ÁÎÄ Á 
ÎÅÐÈÅ× ÏÆ 6ÁÎ -Ã+ÅÎÚÉÅȟ ÂÕÔ )ȭÌÌ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÏÎÌÙ ÏÎÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÓ Á ÌÅÁÄ-in to our next article. One of my favorite 
ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔÓ ÏÆ ÁÌÌ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÓ $ÁÖÉÄ Ȱ&ÌÉÐȱ 'ÉÌÅÓȢ ) ÓÅÅ ÈÉÍ ÑÕÉÔÅ ÏÆÔÅÎȟ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÆÁÉÌÓ ÔÏ ÃÈÅÅÒ ÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ 
ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙȢ (Å ÈÁÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÅÆÆÅÃÔ ÏÎ Á ÎÕÍÂÅÒ ÏÆ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȢ (ÅȭÓ ÊÕÓÔ Á ÖÅÒÙ ×ÁÒÍ ÐÅÒÓÏÎȢ 

When David came to me as a seventh grade student he ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ×ÈÏÌÅ ÌÏÔ ÏÆ ÃÏÎÆÉÄÅÎÃÅȟ Á ÃÏÍÍÏÎ 
malady for middle school students. To make a long story short Flip turned things around in eighth grade, 
ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÖÏÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ Ȱ4ÕÒÎ-!ÒÏÕÎÄȱ 3ÔÕÄÅÎÔ ÆÏÒ 3ÔÅ×ÁÒÔ -ÉÄÄÌÅ 3ÃÈÏÏÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÅÁÒȢ 

He is the great-grandsÏÎ ÏÒ *ÁËÅ Ȱ0ÁÐÁȱ 'ÉÌÅÓ ɉρψψυ-ρωωπɊ ÁÎÄ "ÅÓÓÉÅ Ȱ"ÁÂ"ÁÂȱ 'ÉÌÅÓ ɉρψωψ-1969), who 
were the first black family to live inside the Zephyrhills city limits. They came here in the early 1930s. 
Their life is well documented in Zephyrhills from A to Z, compiled by Vicki Elkins and Margaret Seppanen. 
/ÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÓÏÎÓȟ .ÁÔÈÁÎȟ &ÌÉÐȭÓ ÇÒÁÎÄÆÁÔÈÅÒȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÃÅÌÅÂÒÁÔÅÄ ÈÉÓ ρππth birthday this past November. 

Nathan Giles, Sr., 100th  Birthday Celebration  
November 30 th , 2013 

 From material compiled by Evelyn Giles Church and Cynthia Jarrell 

Nathan Giles was born December 1, 1913 in Coosawatchie, South Carolina. He is the son of Jake and 
Bessie Singleton Giles, and his siblings are Mae Bell, Annie Mae, Carrie Mae, and Benjamin. His first job, at 

the age of sixteen, was at Jack Booth Crate Mill Company, making strawberry 
crates for nine dollars a week. When he was twenty-one he worked for Dr. 
Osbrook. His job was chasing birds out of the strawberry fields with a 
shotgun. He was awarded three dollars a week for this enterprise. He later 
worked as a nursing assistant for the male patients at a local nursing home, 
where he earned eleven dollars a month. He never received his final 
paycheck because the company moved from the area overnight. 

He married Lillian Nesmith in April of 1937 on a Saturday at the Pasco 
County Courthouse. Nathan and Lillian had six children ɀ Bessie Mae, 
Nathan Jr., Evelyn, David, Carolyn, and Colaveto. Despite his lack of formal 
education (only third grade), he successfully provided for his family. During 

the depression he worked various jobs for free hoping to get paid, but he never received an actually 
paycheck. He worked for Krusen Sawmill from 1942 to 1946, and then for  Hills Lumber Company, as a 
block setter, until the company was destroyed by fire. From 1964 to 1977 he worked for Futch Sawmill in 
Plant City. Then, in 1978, he worked for William Sawmill in Deland until an unfortunate accident caused 
him to lose three fingers. His family church was Macedonia Church in Zephyrhills, which also served as 
the first school for African-American students. 

 
Grandchildren 

 
Great-Grandchildren 

 
Great-Great-Grandchildren 

 

 

In Memory of 
 

Ryals Furniture Exchange  
And Great Parents 

Powell & Maude Ryals  
 

From son James 
 

God Bless America 
 


