
Student Handout 5-Recreation in the Coal Patch
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Coal patch town kids playing on playground
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Women and girls swimming in the river
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Leisenring Mine baseball team
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Children sledding in wintertime
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Coal patch residents on a swimming barge
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Alex Whoolery, A Feyette County Hall of 
Famer was interviewed about playing 

baseball in the patch:
“Alex recalls that ‘baseballs were hard to 
come by’ in his day.  For example, in the 
youth league, the boys played with the 
‘home-made taped balls.’ To make a 
baseball, ‘the boys took a rubber ball, 

wrapped string around it, and then 
covered it with black tape donated by an 

electrician or mechanic.’”

Patch/Work Voices, page 50.

“’A good ballplayer,’ says Alex, ‘did not have a difficult 
time getting a job.’ In fact, some companies tried to steal 

good players from other companies by offering them 
better jobs and more money.  In addition, some players 

received ‘special treatment at work.’ They were permitted 
to ‘take it easy by lying down in the hay at the stable 

during the morning.’ And then, at lunch time, they left the 
mine to practice for the game.  Alex and others rejected 
such treatment.  They found satisfaction and honor in 

doing a full, hard day’s work.”

Patch/Work Voices, page 52.

“According to Stanley Machinsky, a resident of the 
Footedale and Buffington patches, ‘baseball was the 
biggest form of recreation in the mining towns.  Every 
patch in this area had its own team.’ For the people in 
the summer, ‘watching the games was the highlight of 
the week and the people walked for miles, sometimes 

up to eight miles one way, to see their team.’ Bill 
Burke, an all around player and manager for the 

Lambert team, remembers that ‘baseball was it,’ and 
the main activity in the mining town.  As a player, he 

sometimes played ‘six to eight games a week.’”

Patch/Work Voices, page 50.

Recreation in the Coal Patch Stories

“As a girl, I used to roll the hoop and kick the can.  We 
used to take hoops off of the wooden barrels.  You know, 
the big rain barrels?  And take and use, I think it was the 
clothesline, stiff clothesline wire at times, and other times 
it like your coat hangers, open them up and cut them and 
make like a hook, and this hook would grab that wheel, 

and you’d push it all over town if you wanted to . . . . And 
the other was kicking the can.  Putting the can and 

mashing the can under your shoes and just walking down 
the street and making all kinds of noises . . . And kicking 
them too, just anyplace, down the street!  Down to the 

neighbor’s and back.  And I remember stilts.  We used to 
make our own stilts.”

Julia Povich Labozzo, page 58.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“The slate dumps’ main purpose was to dispose of 
the slate and build up an area to accommodate the 

tipple, but it also provided we miner’s children with a 
year round playground.  In summer  we had a ball 
field on it, and it was also great for flying kites and 
riding bikes.  In winter when it snowed, we used to 

ride our sleds down the slopes.”

“We children would play games at night under the 
street lights that  lined all our streets.  The boys would 

flood the the streets with water in winter, and 
overnight, we would have an ice rink that we skated 

on with our shoes, not skates.”

Mary E. Jenkins Peroney, page 31.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength
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“When we were small and [my mother] 
worked, my mother worked at the 

hospital down here.  We used to go 
swimming down here and couldn’t 

imagine why our slips were so yellow.  
We were swimming in the river in our 

slips, and they were all yellow [from the 
sulphur from the coal.]”

Julia Ketz, page 30.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength



“Leisenring patch had a swimming pool and 
recreation center/playgrounds for all patch 

[inhabitants.]  That was for everybody.”

Mary Rafter, page 22.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

“We children did not played organized 
games, like baseball or football, perhaps 

because we couldn’t afford the equipment.  
We played tag and similar games, or spent 
our time wandering in the woods nearby. In 

the fall, we collected chestnuts.  The men and 
older boys went hunting for rabbits or other 
game, and we younger ones would pretend 

that we were hunting too.”

John Brohpy, page 31.
A Miner’s Life

“[The kids played kick the can, walked on stilts, rode 
homemade wagons, played caddy and followed the 

honeydipper in the summer and went sledding in the winter.]  
Then in the evening they’d bring the kids in and make fudge, 
and they’d pop popcorn, and that was the way they'd spend 

their evenings.”
“[The boys played marbles, and the girls played hop scotch, 
and if the kids got out of line someone would] threaten to tell 

dad and mother.”

Mrs. Davey, page 30.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength

[A “honeydipper” was a nickname for the men who cleaned 
out the outhouses.]

“My Dad made a bobsled from wooden boards.  He used old 
curtain rods flattened out for the runners.  As many as four 
or six kids could sit on the long bobsled to ride down the 

snowy path on the hillside.  We would pack down the snow 
with a coal shovel to make it slippery and sometimes pour 
water over it till it froze and made it icy.  We would ride so 

fast it seemed as though we were flying.”

Elaine Hunchuck DeFrank, page 15.
Oral History, Entry 12a.

Recreation in the Coal Patch More Stories  

“I used to go out and play ball with the girls on 
this main road down here.  We used to play 

ball. [We played ball] in dresses.”

Anna Billek,  page 66.
Common Lives of Uncommon Strength
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“The people of the town had to provide their own amusements, and these were few and limited, 
because the men had little energy to spare after the long hours in the mine.  In the winter, when 
the mine was working, after the men had had their supper and washed up, some of them would 

walk over to the company store and sit on the floor with their backs against the counter, at a 
reasonable distance from the pot bellied stove.  They discussed the day’s work, news of the 
town, and any news that had filtered in from the outside world. Boys who had graduated to 

working in the mines, as I did in Urey, were privileged to sit in and listen.”

John Brohpy, page 32
A Miner’s Life


