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William D. "Bill" Smith 
Salina Journal, April 2, 2016
Top of Form

Bottom of Form

William D. “Bill” Smith, 93, of Salina, passed away Wednesday, March 30, 2016. Bill was born Aug. 24, 1922, in Devon (close to Fort Scott) to Will and Bertha Smith and had been a Salina resident since 1953. He married Wanda (Willson) Smith on Jan. 26, 1947.

They had two children who are Linda (and husband, Jim) Slattery, of McLean, Va., and Larry (and wife, Joy) Smith, of Salina. His four grandchildren are Jason Slattery, Michael (and wife, Jenny) Slattery, Stephanie (and husband, Ben) Blake and Erin Smith; and four great-grandchildren, Claire, Walker, Danielle and Whitney Slattery. He had one brother, Charles (and wife, Maxine) Smith, of Fort Scott; and two sisters, Georgia Mae Hill, Bella Vista, Ark., and Ann Simonsen, Oklahoma City, Okla. He also had many nieces and nephews.

Bill graduated from Kansas State University with a B.A. in Education, and from Arizona State University with a Master’s degree in counseling and guidance. He was a vocational agriculture teacher in Hillsboro and Salina, and later, high school counselor at Salina Central and Salina South until 1983. He built various projects including several homes and apartments and was the owner-manager of Salina Mini-Storage.

At First Christian Church, he served as an Elder and Chairman of the Board and was a member of First Covenant Church, where he had been a Deacon. He was a member of the Gideons International where he was past state president, state vice president and held many local offices. He was also past state president of Kansas Agriculture Teachers Association, life member of National Education Association, member of Kansas State University Alumni Association, Salina Chamber of Commerce, Rotary Club and manager of the Tri-Rivers Fair from 1966-70. He received the Representative Teacher Award in 1958. Bill also served in the U.S. Air Force for four years during World War II.

A memorial service will be held at First Covenant Church, Salina, on Monday, April 4, at 11 a.m.

Visitation at Ryan’s Mortuary will be Sunday evening, from 3-7 p.m. with the family attending from 5-7.

Memorials may be made to the Gideons, P.O. Box 2692, Salina.
(See next page for his story in his own words.)
          A "Big, Bad" Secret
 

     The book "Sod Houses and The Dirty Thirties" that Sheri found is full of stories about life on farms throughout Kansas.  These have a lot of features in common, but the story below is quite different and unique to the book.  It's about having a severe disability yet becoming a successful high school teacher at SHS, William Smith.  Even if you didn't have a class from him, his story inspirational.
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These photos of William Smith are from the '56 and '57 Trails.  Oddly, he is not pictured in the '53 and '55 Trails.
 

     I (William Smith) was born August 24, 1922 [near Fort Scott, Kansas, eastern Kansas south of Kansas City] to a very financially poor family who had just lost their farm to the local bank.  My father worked hard but could not get ahead financially.

     Mother taught me to read the first grade primer before I ever went to school, a one-room country school with ten students.

     The teacher discovered that I wasn’t really reading – I had memorized what to say whatever was near a picture in the book.  I was devastated.  I cried and right there in front of everybody, I wet my pants!

     I never learned to read like others.  Years later I was told I had dyslexia and would never read well.

     I graduated from eighth grade and went to Bronson high school, 22 miles away, because they had a bus to pick up kids.  But I had to walk 2.5 miles to the bus stop.  I left home at 6 am and got home at 6 pm, day after day.

     The next year I went to Fulton High, 25 miles away, because their bus stopped close to my farm.  Reading continued to be a problem but I graduated and went to Fort Scott Junior College.

     Education was interrupted by World War II and the Air Force.  Afterwards my new wife and I enrolled at Kansas State.  I still couldn’t read but could listen and take notes to rewrite later and study.  I made average grades and graduated as a vocation agricultural (VoAg) teacher.

    I first taught at Hillsboro High School and was considered a good teacher.  Salina High School opened a new school [1952] and recruited me to be their first VoAg teacher.  It was a big promotion and my wife and I were so happy.  In 1958 I was chosen by the Salina Chamber of Commerce as the Representative Young Teacher of the year.

     I still couldn’t read so I had to really prepare and give all my lessons extemporaneously to keep my “big secret.”

     One day the principal of the school asked me to read the 10 minutes of 4 o’clock announcements because he had to leave.  It would have been a disaster!  So I asked a secretary to held read the announcements.  I’d say “Please listen to the announcements – football players, here’s something for you” and she would read it.  Then “Cheerleaders, here is something for you,” and she’d read it.  Teachers and students commented afterward what a good job we did.

     In 1982 I was 60 years old and I retired from teaching to start a construction company.  We have built many nice homes and apartments in the last 30 years.  I’ve also done a lot of public speaking for the International Gideon Organization.  But I still can’t read!

     If you ever hear of someone with dyslexia, don’t condemn them.  If they are highly motivated they will find a way to compete – they might even excel!

     My big, bad secret is that I can’t read.  I have two college degrees, am very successful educationally, financially and socially and no one, in my opinion, has any hint of my big, bad secret – except you!

