Nina Marie Allen Ladd
May 5, 1896 – October 20, 1991
By Patricia Kay Scott 2012
Introduction
The obituary for Nina Maria Ladd stated:
95, formerly of Springfield, died Sunday, October 20, 1991, at 8:30 p.m. in the Friendship
Village of Columbus Retirement Community, where she had been a resident since 1983. She
was born May 5, 1896 in Milledgeville in Fayette County, Ohio, the daughter of Samuel and
Kathryn (Eutsler) Allen. She was a resident of Springfield from 1940 until 1983, when she
moved into Friendship Village. She was a graduate of Springfield High School and had a
degree from Wittenberg University, with Honors in French and from Ohio State University.
She had also studied French at Sorbonne University in Paris, France. She taught Latin and
French at Troy High School and taught French at Springfield South High School and
Springfield North High. After retiring from public school teaching, se taught Latin and
French part time at Wittenberg University for two years. She was a member of the National
Retired Teachers Association, Women’s Town Club, and Alpha Delta Pi Sorority. She was
also a member of the National Association of French Teachers, in which she held an office.
She was a member of a French Honorary Society at Adrian College in Adrian, Michigan, and
a city where she spent her married life. She was also a member of Phi Sigma Iota at
Wittenberg University. She attended the First Lutheran Church in Springfield during her
high school and college days, but later joined the United Presbyterian Church in Adrian,
Michigan, where her husband, Alvin Ladd, was a member. She returned to Springfield,
where she again chose to join the First Lutheran Church. She is survived by nephews, Allen
Smith and wife Waneda, Jerry Hill and wife Inga, all of Columbus; niece, Nina Kathryn and
husband Bob Rolfe of Washington Court House; grand-nephews, Dr. Richard Allen Hill and
wife Vivian Jean of Gainesville, Florida and David Hill and wife Deborah of Sterling
Heights, Michigan; grand-nieces, Patricia and husband Dr. Stuart Scott of East Amherst,
Michigan*, Barbara and husband Col. Charles Pear of Cape Coral, Florida and Suzanne ** of
Manassas, Virginia; also surviving is Florence Hill, wife of nephew, Keith Hill, who preceded
Mrs. Ladd in death, along with her parents and her husband. Funeral services will be held
Wednesday at 2 p.m. in the Littleton Funeral Home, where friends may call one hour prior
to time of services. Pastor David Imhoff of First Lutheran Church will officiate. Interment
in Milledgeville Cemetery, Milledgeville, Ohio.
**Very often there are mistakes in obituaries. In this case Michigan* should be New York, and some
survivors who loved Nina Marie, such as her grand-nephew, Michael Hill (the brother of Suzanne
Cole) are not listed. In Milledgeville and elsewhere many young members of the Smith, Eutsler, Allen,
Rankin, and other local families, who had shared her long life, also survived her. Some, along with
many of her ancestors, now lie buried near her in the Milledgeville Cemetery.
Beyond that, no obituary can adequately impact the spirit, joys, and sorrows of one’s life. Often I
wonder if when I die anyone will know the pleasures I found in the landscapes around me, or the joys
I have had from the love of my friends and family. In the case of Nina Maria Ladd we are lucky to
have her pleasures, joys, and sorrows recorded in several diaries and letters she wrote and in
memorabilia that she saved until the end of her life. I was lucky to inherit that version of her life and
am glad to share this glimpse into the life of a spirited woman, who was dear to me.

Birth – Parents – Family -Relatives
Nina Marie Allen Ladd, known to me as Nina Marie, or Aunt Mamie, was my great aunt. She was
born on May 5, 1896 in Milledgeville, Ohio to Samuel M. Allen (4 April 1859- 24 Sept. 1925), and
Sarah Kathryn Eutsler (30 April 1859-13 Feb. 1956). Nina Marie was the fourth child in the family.
She had two sisters: Edith (Edythe) Elizabeth Allen Hill (1883-1970), and Margaret M. Allen Smith
(1890-1985). The girls had one brother, Clyde Mason Allen (1886-1943). Nina Marie was often called
“Mamie” or “ Baby Rey.” She adored her parents, especially her dear Mother, who stayed active into
her 90s and lived with Nina Marie in her last years of life.
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Grandparents
Nina Marie’s paternal grandparents were all born in Ohio, and lived in Milledgeville when she was
young. Her paternal grandparents were Benjamin Franklin Allen (27 Aug. 1831-9 Sept. 1871, and
Margaret Cavender (11 Oct 1836-18 Oct. 1921). Her paternal grandfather died before she was born,
but her Grandmother Allen (Margaret Cavender) was part of Nina Marie’s life throughout her
childhood and until she was 25.
Nina Marie’s maternal grandparents were Abraham Hezikiah Eutsler (28 Oct 1835-12 Jan 1922) and
Nancy Anne Haley (4 July 1836-1921). Nina Marie had the joy of knowing both these grandparents.
Nina Maria called Nancy Anne Haley, “Grandma Eutsler” in her diaries.

Her Father and Mother:
Samuel M. Allen
Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen

Nina Marie (left)
and her older sister
Margaret Allen

The Allen Sisters
Front Row:
Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen
Nian Marie Allen Ladd
Back Row:
Edith Allen Hill
Margaret Allen Smith
Margaret’s husband
(Earl R. Smith?)

Great Grandparents
Two paternal great grandparents of Nina Marie were Samuel Allen, born in Washington County,
Pennsylvania in 1796, and Rebecca McVey, also born in Washington County, Pennsylvania on 11 Nov
1802/1803. Both of these paternal great grandparents died in Clinton County, Ohio. Samuel died 18
Feb 1881. At the time of this writing I do not know when Rebecca died. Nina Marie did not know
either of these relatives, but kept photos of them in her collection.
Another set of Nina Marie’s great grandparents included: Lloyd Cavender, who had been born in
Maryland in 1808 or 1811 and died in Union City, Indiana 19 Nov. 1901; and Nancy Hubbard, who
had also been born in Maryland.
The third set of Nina Marie’s great grandparents included: Henry Eutsler (1797-1870), and Jane
Kirkendall (1801-?). Both were born in Bedford County Pennsylvania, but moved to Ohio at a very
early time. They were married in Athens, Ohio on 16 Aug 1817.
The fourth set of great grandparents included John Haley, who was born in Tuscarawas, Ohio in 1810
and died in 1841, and Catharine Shuck, who was born in Pennsylvania in 1807.

Nina Marie Allen Ladd’s Paternal Grandparents
Margaret Cavender

Benjamin Franklin Allen

In Nina Marie’s early diaries she often refers to her Grandmother Allen
(Margaret Cavender) and yearly family reunions on her grandmother’s
birthday. On the next page there is a photograph taken at one of these
reunions.
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1. Emma Allen (1861-1946) (daughter of Benjamin F. Allen & Margaret Cavender)
(m. John Plymire)
2. One of Emma and John Plymire’s sons
3. Samuel M. Allen (1859-1925) (Father of Nina Marie and son of Benjamin F. Allen
& Margaret Cavender )
4. Margaret Allen (daughter of Samuel M. Allen and Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen) (1890-1985)
5. Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen ) (1859-1956) (mother of Nina Marie Allen)
6. Edith Allen (1883-1970) (daughter of Samuel M. Allen and Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen,
and sister of Nina Marie Allen)
7. Rebecca “Becky” Allen (1866-1933) (daughter of Benjamin F. Allen & Margaret Cavender)
8. Elbert Allen (1870-1927) (son of Benjamin F. Allen & Margaret Cavender)
9. Lou Allen (daughter of William Allen) (m. Joe East)
10. Viola Allen (daughter of William Allen) (m. James Smith)
11. ?
12. David E. Allen (1864-1939) (son of Benjamin F. Allen & Margaret Cavender)
13. One of Emma and John Plymire’s sons
14. ?
15. ?
16. ?
17. Clyde Mason Allen (1886-1943) (Nina Marie’s brother and only son of Samuel M. Allen
& Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen
18. George McClellan Allen (1867-1953) (son of Benjamin F. Allen & Margaret Cavender
19. ?
20. Margaret Cavender (1836-1921) (wife of Benjamin F. Allen, Nina Marie Allen’s grandmother)
21. Cora Allen (1880-1968) (daughter of William Allen) (m. John Wilson)
22. William Allen (1858-1921) (son of Benjamin F. Allen & Margaret Cavender) (1858-1921)
23. Mary Alice Cook (1869-1941?) (wife of David E. Allen)
24. Forest Allen (1892-?) (son of David E. Allen and Mary Alice Cook)
25. Alta Allen (1894-1967) (daughter of David Allen and Mary Alice Cook)
26. Margaret ?Meg? Allen (1885-1952) (daughter of William Allen )
27. Charles Allen (1889-192) (son of William Allen) (m. Alda Eversmith)
28. Lucy Allen ) (1887/88-1969) (daughter of William Wallen (m. Harry Burris)
29. Marian Allen (one of David Allen’s children) (m. ---Whitehead)
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Earlier Ancestors
Some of Nina Marie’s great, great grandparents were: John McVey (b. 1774) and Elizabeth Smith;
Jacob Cavender (b. 1785) and Margaret Wright (b. 1789); Christopher Kirkendall (b. 1787) and
Elizabeth Buckmaster (ca. 1780-1841). Each of these families can be traced much further back into
the early history of the US.
I believe another set of great, great parents included George William Eutsler* (ca. 1775/1780- ca.
1839. This is based on inscriptions in the Bible of John William Eutsler, a direct descendant of
George William Eutsler. *Others claim that George E. Eutsler was the father of Henry Eutsler (17971870), but to date have not given a source for that such as the Bible mentioned above. I believe that
George William Eutslter’s father was Jacob Utzler, born ca. 1750 in Ohio. I also believe that Jacob
Utzler’s father was George H. Utzler, who was born in Germany ca. 1726, but died in Pennsylvania.

Aunts, Uncles, and Cousins
Nina Maria never had children. Her many cousins and their children as well as her nieces and
nephews and their children became very dear to her. Her aunt and uncles included the brothers and
sisters of her father, Samuel Allen and her mother, Sarah Kathryn Eutsler. On her mother’s side there
was Elizabeth Jane Eutsler (1857-1881/1883), John Henry Eutsler (b. 1862), and James Dennison
Eutsler (1869-1950).
On her father’s side her aunts and uncles included: William F. Allen (1857-1921), Emma Allen
Plymire (1861-1946), David E Allen (1864-1939), Rebecca Allen (1866-1933), George McClellan Allen
(1867-1953), and Elbert Allen (1870-1927). Through these aunts and uncles Marie had numerous
cousins – some of which were older than she and some younger. These tied the Allen and Eutsler to
many other families of the Milledgeville area, and many are buried near her in the MilledgevillePlymouth Cemetery in Fayette County, Ohio.

Nephews and Nieces
Nina Marie’s brother did not have children, but her sisters did and Nina Marie remained very close to
the children and grandchildren of her two sisters, Margaret M. Allen (1890-1985), and Edith Elizabeth
Allen (1883-1970). Margaret married Earl Rankin Smith (1889-1972). Margaret and Earl had two
children: Allen Rankin Smith (1916-1995) and Nina Kathryn Smith (b. 1919). (Note: Unfortunately I
don’t have a good record of Allen and Nina Kathryn’s children.)
Her sister, Edith (1883-1970) married Clarence Walker Hill (1983-1957). Edith and Clarence had three
boys: Keith Allen Hill (1904-1986), Kenneth Clarence Hill (1909-1966) (who was known as “Clare” or
“KC,” and was my father), and Clarence Walker Hill, Jr. (1918) (who legally changed his name to Jerry
Walker Hill). Keith had a daughter, Barbara Hill (1927). Kenneth had two sons and a daughter:
Richard Allen Hill (1932-2001), David Warren Hill (b. 1945), and me -Patricia Kay Hill (b. 1939). Jerry
had a daughter, Suzanne Hill Cole (b. 1943) and a son, Michael Hill (b.1947).
These nephews and nieces, along with their children, became the focus of Nina Marie’s life – so much
so that in her 1991 probated will she divided her worldly goods between her sister, Margaret; her
sister’s children, Nina Kathryn Davis and Allen Smith; her nephew, Jerry Hill, and the children of her
deceased nephews. In the case of her nephew Kenneth Hill she included his children, Richard Allen
Hill, David Warren Hill, and me, Patricia Kay Hill Scott, in the will.

Grade School Years & Her First Diary
Nina Marie went to grade school in Milledgeville. During her childhood she kept a diary. I inherited
several of the diaries she kept, and the earliest one dates to 1908-1910, when she would have been 12
to 14 years old. The entries in this diary show her to have lots of girlfriends, some of whom she stayed
with overnights. In 1908 several of them decided to write all their thoughts and doings, and thus the
diaries began.
These friends seemed to have great fun in and out of school as many of the entries mention laughter
over funny incidences. “Oh crackers did we not have fun about that,” was one of her sayings. Others
were: “we surely had some fun,” “we surely will have some fun,” “O, we surely had a circus,” “I
surely had fun,” “never forget the fun we had that day,” “never, never forget the fun we had,” and
“laughed until we were nearly sick,” These comments more than all the others remind me of Nina
Marie’s sense of fun, and her love of friends.
As with every spirited child, not all of Nina Marie’s activities were perfect. She wrote about stealing a
pencil with a friend from a boy – getting beat up over that, but mentioned “we still had his pencil.” At
times she mentions tongue lickings for being late or playing pranks. Once she and friends stayed out
at recess, cracked hickory nuts and threw the hulls on seats. For that prank she seemed to have been
“sentenced 10 min.,” meaning she had to stay after school for that time. Another time a friend threw
a postcard to her to smell, and they were given “another speech.” A pencil that needed to be
sharpened was at another time thrown across the room. She wrote: “Another speech. Deliver me
from so many eloquent speeches.” Even as she grew older, she notes, “US” got a lecture on
whispering.” In light of the fact that Nina Marie grew up to be a beloved but strict teacher, all these
entries are funny and ironic.
Her other school activities ranged from those pranks, laughing at something one of the students did,
patriotic celebrations, GAR presentations, planting trees for Arbor Day, Cantatas, singing,
compositions, recitations by other students, tests, spelling and ciphering matches, and
disappointments over only getting a valentine from her mother on Feb 13, 1909. In April 1909 she
and friends went to Washington Court House to take an exam, which she claimed wasn’t too hard.
She waited until May 4th to hear she had passed the exam. In terms of grades, she was right in the
middle of the group at that time. When, as a freshman in high school, she had to study Algebra she
noted,” I believe it is causing me to have Tuberculosis of the Brain.”
Her 1908 diary indicates she loved music, playing ball (girls against the boys), reading, visiting friends
in their homes, playing hide & seek, Halloween, being silly, and pretending at times in her diary to be
Tommy Torment. There were times to stroll out in the country with friends and family, wade in
streams, climb trees, run down hills, and enjoy family dinners. She wrote about socials, and going on
picnics. Often she mentions being caught in the rain on such occasions. Then there were also trips to
Dayton, Springfield, Chillicothe, Columbus, church, and an occasional car, train, or buggy ride.
When friends visited her home or she visited theirs during the afternoon, evenings, or for over-night
stays, she usually mentioned having treats such as popcorn, peanuts, homemade candy, apples, figs,
etc. At one GAR supper she mentioned having oysters, slaw, pickles, celery, ice cream and cake, and
that it “all tasted tolerably good.” At an Odd Fellows’ supper she mentioned “Ice Cream & Cake,
Oysters, Watercress sandwiches & celery.” She also wrote of special occasions at school, and treats of

Ice Cream and Cake, which she declared, “Um! UM! Ume! Um! Dum! Um!” She seemed to dwell on
such treats as any child would.
On a serious side, she seemed to follow politics and on Nov 31 ‘08 she mentioned, “Bill Taft elected
Pres. Jud Harmony Gov.”
She loved Christmas and described preparations for such holidays, mentioning members of the family
who would be home. On one Christmas she received a cross & chain, a book, a handkerchief case, a
China cup & saucer, 4 handkerchiefs, and a pair of socks. The next year she listed her presents as a
blue wool dress, patent shoes (which she says she couldn’t wear because of her big feet), a scarf,
music, a C. Cover and dish, money, a cushion, a book “Pilgrims Progress,” a Cup & Saucer, a picture,
5 handkerchiefs, gloves, some sachet powder, etc. She not only received and gave presents from
family members, but she also exchanged gifts with friends.
June 29, 1909 was a special day for Nina Marie. It was the Boxwell Commencement. There was a
sermon, an orchestra played, and there was a solo followed by the class singing “With Hearts so
Light.” During that June 29th event she read an essay “Best to Know Nothing at All.” She saved the
program, but I wish she had also saved the essay. She wrote of friends congratulating each other, and
all the presents she received including: numerous books, beads, a collar, a picture and a handkerchief.
In this diary Nina Marie often mentioned relatives, especially her sister Edith (my grandmother) and
Edith’s children: Keith Allen Hill (born in 1904), and Kenneth Clarence Hill (born in 1909); Edith’s
husband, Clare (Clarence Walker Hill); her Grandmother Allen (Margaret Cavender); her
Grandmother Eutsler (Nancy Anne Haley), and her aunts and uncles. On April 17, 1909 she noted
the birth of Kenneth (my father), who was later known to all simply as KC. One entry in the diary
notes that Kenneth was “the little blue eyed dearie – sweetest baby ever breathed.” She remained one
of KC’s favorite aunts for his entire life, and she was devastated by his early death.
After graduating, Nina Maria continued her diary and mentioned going to the New Sun Theatre, but
the only movie she mentioned was “The American Beauty,” which she saw at the Grand. She
continued to mention going to Dayton, Springfield, Chillicothe, visiting relatives, going to festivals
and ball games, and in August of 1909 she made a special mention about Clyde saying that “Brother
came home we were so glad to see him. Going to stay awhile. I guess.”
On August 22, 1909 she wrote of a family reunion at her Grandmother Allen’s (Margaret Cavender’s
home). There her Uncle Elbert had a rifle that they all shot. They played horseshoes and ball, and ate
under the big trees.
Her father worked on the railroad and in one entry Nina Marie mentioned going fishing and wading,
then coming home with her “papa” on the railroad’s handcar. She didn’t mention him as often as her
mother and sisters, but noted he received 10 post cards for his birthday in 1910 and that they
decorated up the table in pink.
Nina Marie was 14 when New Years Eve of 1910 rolled around. She visited friends, made candy, had
figs and apples, popped corn at one home then went to another where there was more food. She
noted that, “I enjoyed the evening fine for was there not ‘something’ to eat.” Even then there were
incidences. There was a fight where one of her Mother’s candlesticks was broken. They somehow got
locked in Church and had to jump out the window. Her remark was simply, “such perilous
adventures,” and she noted: “US” stayed up till 12:30 o’clock.”

Nina Marie’s Mother, Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen, on the right.
Nina Marie’s Sister, Edith Elizabeth Allen Hill, in the middle.
Nina Marie’s Grandmother Eutsler , Nancy Anne Haley, on the left.
Nina Marie’s Nephew, Keith Allen Hill, standing.
Nina Marie’s Nephew (my Father), Kenneth C. Hill as a baby she described to be:
“the little blue eyed dearie – sweetest baby ever breathed.”

Her family, including her married sister, Edith, was often home for the holidays, and Nina Marie
often noted how lonesome it was after Edith returned to Springfield. After holidays she often also
moaned over returning to school.
During 1910 Nina Marie kept track of expenses such as:
Ice cream candy (.05), popcorn ball (.05), vegetable soup (.05), Hair Ribbon (.20) and gum (.05)
Gum (.01). Slippers (1.25), Stockings (.20), Post card (.01), Stamps (.02) Tooth Brush for K (.05), Trip
(.20), Hair Ribbon (.25), Slipper (.50), Stocking (.25), Shoes (.50), Peanuts (.05).

1911 & 1912 High School & a Brush with Death
The first diary mentioned above seems to include some of her freshman year of high school. The
second diary I inherited dated to 1911 and 1912. It detailed the summer between her freshman and
sophomore Years at Springfield High School, her sophomore Year, and the summer after that. It
started off with a heading “Vacation.” June 16, 1911. “Good by! Mr Freshie!” It shows that she still
had lots of girl friends and was a bit of the prankster even in Springfield High. She was glad that the
year was over and she could pack her trunk and head home. Yet, the entries were written more often
in full sentences and had a more serious tone to them than in the first diary.
By June 17, 1911, she was back at home in Milledgeville via the railroad through Dayton. At home she
quickly linked up with old friends. She detailed birthday and anniversary celebrations, days of reading,
visiting friends, and when she got her grades for her freshman year she had received all E’s for
Algebra, Latin, English, Botany, Physiology, Drawing, and Music. Thus, she must have taken her
studies seriously.
As in the earlier diary many of her entries are about fun with friends, ball games, visiting, treats such
as lemonade & cookies, ice cream, and sodas. But, two days after a big adventure in a storm on the 4th
of July she began to feel sick. On the 7th she got up and dressed for the Boxwell Commencement but
was feeling sick. She went out in the backyard, got dizzy, and fell down. She got up and managed to
get into the house before she fainted and was in terrible pain. Dr. Adam’s sent some medicine and her
family cared for her for several days. She got a bit better then suddenly worse by July 12th when in the
evening it was finally decided she had Appendicitis. Her diary entry for Thurs July 13, 1911 tells of her
operation on the family kitchen’s table:
When I awoke everybody was astir. Clare Hyer was sweeping the room. Ida was also helping
and Floy too. Mrs. Dodd & many others. Aunt Mar. [her mother’s sister] took Kenneth [my
father as a baby] home with her. Ida Powers brought me the loveliest bouquet of
nasturtiums. And she and Margaret fixed up the room as I ordered. Dear kind Margaret! Can
I ever forget her kindness! Gma was there & Mrs. ____ & Lola. They said Drs from
Columbus were coming a 4 o’clock. I craved ice all the time and mamma made me ice tea &
orangeade & Hazel was over too & brought a bunch of towels though of course I did not
know that. At 4 o’clock prompt came Dr. Means & Dr. Jr. & Dr. Adams. Dr. Means
examined me & said it was a sure case of appendicitis. Then Dr. Adams said: “Marie, did
they tell you we were going to have to operate on you?” Oh! No! They had not told me. &
now it seemed terrible. I had always had a horror of operation & I cried but not very long &
I asked Mother to wipe the tears away & Ida to fan me & Mrs. Dodd to let me inhale the
sweet fragrance of the nasturtiums. Then I grew calm. Anything to get rid of the terrible
soreness & pain. & the younger Dr. Means carried me out and lay me on a table in the
kitchen. I closed my eyes that I might not see the terrible, shining silver instruments, which I
knew, must be near.

Dr. Mean Jr. greased around my mouth & put a cap over my mouth & then dropped a few
drops of ether on it. It seemed to me as if I was being slowly whirled down into the earth
everything seemed purple & black with silver specks around. I heard Mrs. Dodd voice. I
strangled & smothered then heard a deep voice cry “Breathe it deep” That’s it. Then —no
More (Just 15 min) when I awoke I was lying on the bed again. I had the queerest feeling. I
groaned and they asked me what I wanted and I said I want to kiss Poppie. Dear Dad bent
down & kissed me. They were fanning me — Maude was. I heard the old Dr. tell them how
to fix the reclining chair & that’s all I remember of the two Drs. Who saved my life. Then
Dr. Adams left & before he went told mamma to give me a pill with little or no water. She
did with just 1 teaspoon of water but it came up & I never did suffer as much before in my
life from that on for 1 ½ hrs. They all took turn about fanning me but nothing could ease
the pain so I groaned. Oh I wish Doc would come incessantly. A asked the nurse to give me
a glass [mirror]. My cheeks pale & my lips blue. I exclaimed “I never will get well.”
The next day Nina Maria improved. The boys put off their ballgame and the Dr. dressed her side
without her looking at the wound. Her girl friend, Bill, and other friends who she often mentioned in
her diaries, came to visit her. Her brother-in-law, Clare (Edith’s husband) arrived on the freight train,
and in the evening Clare, Peck (her other brother-in-law and husband of Margaret) and her Papa
carried her into the yard where she slept. On Mon and Tue 17/18 Nina Marie continued to detail the
agony:
Steadily improving but have to lie on my back & when they move me from the bed to the
chair it nearly kills me & I looked at my side. What a sight. It is open and has a rubber tube
in it & the silkworm gut sticking up all around in every direction & the brownish-red puss all
over it & the soiled gauze. Oh! It looked terrible. By the way. I forgot to say that if the
operation had been put off one day longer I would not be writing this. They won’t let
anybody come to see me. They take the tube out every morning boil it & then put it back
and & that is what hurts. Then put on new gauze & cotton & adhesive straps & when
they come off OH! My it breaks my heart.
To add to this on the 20th her nurse got sick and almost died. All night the Dr. was helping the nurse
survive. But, by the 21st Nina Marie was walking a bit and enjoying two new gowns, crackers, and an
orange from Washington Court House. Her friend, Ida, told her all the details of the operation and
told her that she had held Nina Marie’s feet when no one else would.
Through the rest of July Nina Maria noted the friends and family who visited her and the candy,
chewing gum, handkerchief, books, flowers, magazines and good things to eat that they brought her.
She expressed deep gratitude for their care and visits, especially for her sister Edith being there until
the 29th. By August 3rd she was about to walk and went to Acton’s store to weigh herself. She was
down to 88 pounds, which she noted was “pretty slim for me.”
Into August Nina Marie slowly recovered with many friends visiting and short outings to their homes.
Then a young relative, Floyd, was operated on for appendicitis but died. One has to imagine how that
affected Nina Marie, but she only recorded his death without an emotional overtone.
Following that there were days of youthful activities with friends and days of “nothing doing.”
Activities included: singing, eating watermelon, trying to milk a cow, overnights with girl friends,
making peach butter, Sunday School picnics, going to Washington Court House for ballgames, and
visiting her Grandma Allen (Margaret Cavender wife of Benjamin Franklin Allen) among other
relatives. Then on Saturday, Sept. 9, 1911 Nina Marie’s exciting summer in Milledgeville ended and
her father and she went to Springfield. Her comment was simply, “Sure hated to leave M.”

As she settled back into Springfield and high school, she helped can tomatoes and peaches and fixed
up her room. Then soon she was noting friends and activities in her diary. On Friday Sept. 22, 1911 a
new phase in her life started. Billy Sunday had arrived in Springfield and she went to the Tabernacle
Dedication.” She was seemingly mesmerized by him and went to the Tabernacle many times from
Friday, Sept. 22, 1911 to the end of October and noted:
“Billy Sunday! Hurrah! He is simply fine & so funny.”
“Been going to Taber. every night.”
“Billy Sunday spoke at H.S. …”
“Then at night the whole H.S. (high school) met at H.S. & marched down to the Tabernacle
& gave all our yells. All the colleges were there tool. Sermon, “Forces that win.”
“Went 3 times today. Splendid sermon at night. “The Ten Commandments”
“Went every night. On Friday he asked for converts. It was a rainy night & it just poured so
that we had to raise our umbrellas in Taber.”
“Mr Sunday had meeting for young people. Flags of all nations & broke vases to illus.
breaking of commandments.”
“Mr. “Rody” had meeting for young people. Gave slight of hand performances.”
“We have “High School Girl” meetings every Friday & Tue in Tabernacle. Singing. Bible
study etc. We take our dinners & eat at Tabernacle.”
“1st Men’s meeting in Taber. I went morning and night.”
“Amusement sermon, best ever. Hundreds went up. Seats reserved for H.S. Girls.”
“S. S. (Sunday School) rally. Every S.S. in Clark Co met at Fountain Sq & marched to
Tabernacle with banners & flags. Marched down High to Spring & down to the depot.
There was Billy S. in auto….”
“We sang in choir. When Billy announced that S.H.S. had beaten X.H.X 36 to 0. We clapped
& stamped our feet…”
“ ‘What shall the end be to those who obey not the gospel of God’ sermon Sun. night Fine.
A bunch went up”
“…People of different orders are bringing Mr. Sunday in beautiful flowers now. He has
ceased to be humorous & so terribly serious. I never heard a grander man speak. He’s a
story! So’s Rody! We have terrible times getting seat. Sometimes we wait on “reserves.”
That is the best way. The choir (1000) is splendid…”
For pages Nina Marie described Billy Sunday’s Springfield Tabernacle. She noted members of her
family coming to Springfield and noted the sermon’s subjects, the choirs, the numbers of people who
“went up,” and then on Sat. November 4th she wrote, “Goot bye. Billy. Rody. Peacock, ‘Fred,’ Ackley,
Mrs. S. Saxe & Miss Mac & Mrs Miller. I hope to see you again. I have enjoyed your meetings so
much.”
On Monday, November 6th she wrote: “Feels so funny to be without Billy.” But, life seemed to return
to normal as she listed her grades as: Latin E, Geom, G. Gen Hist P, Depo G & English G. Perhaps
the G’s represent her attention for over a month with “Billy.”
During that fall semester in school Nina Marie noted taking music lessons somewhere in Springfield,
her school classes, going to Young Peoples meeting at Clifton Ave. Church, going to Sunday School,
learning a new fancy dance, and she mentioned several times something about students trying to strike
for half days of school. Nina Marie retained a love of music all her life, and most of the time after
Billy Sunday’s lectures she was affiliated with a church.
Nina Marie lived with her sister Edith and Edith’s husband Clare (Clarence Walker Hill) while she
attended Springfield High. At times she noted in her diary that she was “keeping the kids,” that is,
caring for her Keith and Kenneth Hill (her nephews) while Edith and Clare went somewhere. At
other times she mentions cooking diner and supper when Edythe was sick. She spent Thanksgiving

there in Springfield, and noted taking Keith to the toy department in early December. From another
source (a saved 1912-1913 program of the Irving Society of Springfield High School) it is known that
she read a Christmas story before Old English Christmas Songs were sung on December 20, 1912.
Then on the 22nd she got home to Milledgeville feeling: “Busy fixing up Xmas presents and talking.
Gee! But it’s delicious to be at home.”
While home she showed her devilish side again when on New Year’s Eve she saw her sister Margaret
and Peck leave their house. With friends she broke into their house. Her words are too funny not to
quote:
When we opened the door a whole lot of paper fell out where they had stuffed it and so when
we went in we had to fix it all up again. We knew they had some peanuts & a box of candy so
we hunted everywhere for them & finally found them. We then thought we had better go.
The ------ was how were we to get out? I suggested crawling out the window. We did! and
then closed the window & started away & found out we had left the blind up. Of course we
had to go back & Curly raised the window & reached in to lower the blind & caught hold of
the ball on the blind. It came off & up went the blind to the top. Say! Did you ever laugh? We
then winded our way to Clara’s. We had to coax & coax to get them to go. When we did get
them to go Clara started with her lamp to the door & just as she left the lamp went out. Well!
It did look so comical. We had a dandy time at Curles. Ate popcorn & played games. “Lifting
on the board” & “A charge I have to keep.” At midnight we started out & fired guns etc.
After parading the streets awhile we went home. Curly left about 1 & Lelia and I went out in
the kitchen & had lunch & then we went to bed taking the peanuts with us. We giggled for
about 2 hrs & then dozed into the land of dreams.
In the New Year Nina Marie noted a minstrel show coming to town and “…we had dandy
entertainment.” Then, she had to leave on Tuesday the 2nd to “…bid adieu to Old Milledge.”
Back at school she was happy to see a new gym, going to games, and playing play basketball as a
forward. She continued with friends to be mischievous in classes and at time had to stay afterschool,
but at other times she or others actually taught some of the classes. She still took music lessons,
enjoyed spelling matches, spent time in youth fellowships at church, felt sorrow over a teacher dying,
and noted: “Tests! Tests! Tests! And nothing but Tests!”
She and a friend wrote an essay about Rip Van Winkle for the Daily News and her friend won 4-box
seats to see the show. Nina Marie got an “hon mention,” and went to the show and noted, “It was
just fine!” On February 2nd she celebrated the birthday of her nephew, Keith Hill, who would have
been 8 years old then. So, all the while she was in school she lived with her sister, Edith, in the setting
of a family consisting of her sister (Edith), her brother-in-law (Clarence, who was often called Clare),
and her two nephews( Keith and little Kenneth Hill) She cherished these boys as kids and later as
adults. Their lives remained intertwined.
Much of the diary for February, March, and April of 1912 mentioned: basketball games, visiting
friends in their homes and playing games; lessons that included patriotic activities including a
Washington memorial on the 22nd; senior girls’ operetta and other shows: a visit from her Papa; her
grades; books she was reading; a visit from her Mamma; Sunday school activities; and having “bushels
& bushels of fun.”

On May 4th she went home that she described as: “everything so very beautiful” – Lilacs –
Jeponiakees –Violets & green grass & leaves.” She had a love of flowers at that age and maintained
that love all her life. Apparently while she had been in Springfield there had been a terrific fire in
Milledgeville, which destroyed a mill, a furniture store, an undertaker’s shop, and part of the old apple
tree at her grandmother’s home. She wrote, “Everybody worked so hard to save “Daddy house,” but
the entry is unclear as to exactly where the fire was. Perhaps it was the family home of her father,
Samuel Allen, where her grandmother, Sarah Eutsler Allen, lived.
By the 17th of April, Nina Marie was back in Springfield where activities related to the growing
Prohibition movement became a prominent part of her diary entries. On April 20th she mentions a
“dry” parade in which hundreds and hundreds of people marched. Again there were Tabernacle
meetings in Springfield with the daily speakers all detailed in her diary. She reported the election
results of April 25, 1912 as:
Our precinct went wet by a vote of 163 to 105. S. went wet by 3000 & Clark County went
Wet by 1,094. Isn’t that furious? The “wets” had a great parade singing “Nobody knows
how dry I am”…It was a typical “wet” crowd.” Saloons opened “Stinkin” things. I hate
them!
Maybe she was influenced by her sister, Edith, who was one known to support the “dry” position.
Nina Marie held strong opinions at that age, and continued to do so throughout her life.
Following the discussion of the election Nina Marie added a full description of the Titanic loss with
so much detail it appears she may have copied it all from newspaper articles. Then, she detailed all her
activities with friends and family when she went home on the train on May 7th for her birthday. From
then until the end of this diary her life was detailed as a young girl playing tennis; trying to ride a bike;
playing games such as croquet, checkers; and dressing up in old clothes.

1914
In what I inherited there were some loose pages torn from what probably was a diary for the end of
1912, all of 1913, and into November of 1914. Why one section was saved and the earlier section torn
out is unclear. Nina Maria was apparently still living in Springfield with her sister’s family during her
final year at Springfield High. She opened this section mentioning that on Nov. 18th “Mother came
today – surprised me dreadfully but we de-lighted to see her.” School ended that semester on Nov.
19th with a play at school. On the 27th she and her mother went to Xenia and then to her beloved
Milledgeville for the holidays. She was back with her old friends and family talking & eating & playing
cards and various games & working on Christmas presents. Her happiness almost flows off the pages.
On the 24th of December she helped made plum pudding & other goodies and finished the presents
before going out to a school activity and returning in a buggy only to turn it over.
Christmas that year was “A bright, snowy, glorious wintry Xmas morning. Present in profusion –
Mine were - $5, $1, $1, 50c, American beauty silk shirt, blue knitted one, silver bag, umbrella, garters,
Chamois dooey for neck from Kathryn, apron Hester – cuff links – embroidered corsets cover &
pants, vanity bag, writing paper, 3 box candy, etc. – etc. –etc. Everybody – Happy.” That night with
friends there was dancing, playing cards, and singing until after midnight when they serenaded. All this
was with her brother, Clyde, and friends. Then on the 27th Clyde left for East Monroe. Among the
friends was Al who was Clyde’s wife. Nina Marie noted: “Al & I are such good pals & been having
such glorious times together.” But then she noted after a special dance that “Curly & I fussed & all is
off again.”
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Right: LeilaCulberson
(Nina Marie’s close friend)
Below: Nina Marie

Below:
Nina Marie & Leila
“acting tough”
& smoking

The Four Freshmen
Left to right:
Glad
Dot
Mariann
Nina Marie

The holiday ended and she left “dear, dear old Mil & Mother & Dad & everybody…” on Sunday,
January 4, 1914. And, on the 5th she wrote: “Heavens – the same old grind – grind — awfully glad to
see kids though. She noted celebrating her nephew’s (Keith) 10th birthday. In a late January entry she
noted getting a pennant pinned on her as a prize for a debate. In the diary she drew a pennant with
the words “Vote for Women.” Apparently she was taking up the political feelings of her sister, Edith.
These loose diary pages ended with Monday, February 9, 1914.
Nina Marie would have finished her senior year at Springfield High, and on June 25, 1914 graduated
from high school. While she didn’t save a diary, if she wrote one for that last semester, she did save
the program, and on its back she wrote: “Martha Margaret & I sat side by side. I sat on the end.
Remember the box of candy.”

1915
I’m not sure what Nina Marie did the year after graduating from high school. She only saved two
pages of what she called her Xmas 1915 Diary. It started off by saying she was at school, that she had
one class, and while they were working on Arithmetic “I will write in my little book.” What she wrote
was about getting home to Milledgeville, the kids coming, fixing up a tree, and all the Christmas
presents she and others received. Then she mentioned that she and Lela had driven “Buck” to
Washington Court House where she saw a boy she thought Lela should marry. After saying “It seems
to me I think an awful lot about marriage – yet I don’t intend to get married for at least 5 yrs.” Then
she listed all her friends and their beaus,” and her writings ended.

1916
In this year another of Nina Marie’s nephews, Allen Rankin Smith, was born to her older sister,
Margaret. Yet, there is no written record of the joy she must have felt. There was, however, a folded
piece of paper in Marie’s saved memorabilia describing the beginning of a 1915 trip she had taken to
California via train through Saint Louis and Kansas City. Then on Jan. 7, 1916 she wrote:
If it were not that this is the beginning of a new year I would cuss – because I didn’t keep a
diary on my trip. When I reached Los Angeles there was no one there to meet me but I called
up & Dan soon came down after me with a friend in a car. Lois & Addie were at Al’s
apartment. They were all very nice to me. This was on the 4th of July – Sunday at 1 P.M. On
Mon. Clyde, Al & I went up town to a café & got lunch with Beer. But I don’t drink. Next
day I went over to Jo’s flat – It certainly was a dream. At night I went to a picture show with
Lois & Kenneth & then I went out to studio with Lois – she is working in the movies for
D.W. Griffith & I saw that man & met Ford Sterling’s wife & some others. It certainly was
funny to see people running around in all sorts of costumes we were out to the Hollywood
studio. In a few days we all went out to the beach and went in bathing in the Pacific. My!
How I do adore the ocean – I certainly should adore to live near it where I could go out
swimming & start riding when I wanted to! – At night Gert & Ralph & another fellow & I
went over to the dancing hall on the pier & danced – certainly grand floor & music. On the
next Sun. Clyde & Al & Gert & I all went to Venice & took in everything even the Race thru
the clouds & Ben Hur & we got Hot dogs & hamburgers & beer & (pop for me) & ate out on
the sand. Hand a wonderful time. The next night Smith & Sam came over in their car and
drove us over to Long Beach. Jo had a victrola & certainly a grand lot of pieces for it. We
would dance & play an awful lot – Jr went to the beach and I stayed with Gert & Lois nearly
all the time. Al & Clyd’s apartment was just across from West Lake Park – certainly a
beautiful park. I would go over there & read & watch them take movies. Mabelle Normand,

Rascoe Arbuckle & Charlie Chaplin all were in pictures over there. Not to speak desperately
of the movie actors but they appeal to me as a rotten bunch. They drink & smoke & carouse
around in general – Now my more exciting movie “experience’ – One day in the street car – I
sat down by a very handsome young man & Lois in the next seat & she whispered & asked
me if I knew ------At this point in the diary there was a section missing, but Nina Maria on another page continued to
say:
…seen any before – the sun always shines in Cal. I never saw a drop of rain all the time I
was there. The sunsets on the ocean are beautiful & the moonlight also. California is a
wonderful, wonderful place to be & I hope to go there again before I die. I’d love to go
there on my honeymoon Wouldn’t it be wonderful? But I doubt if my man can take me a
traction car ride even ---Thus ended Marie’s written words about her summer trip to California where her brother, Clyde and
his wife were living at the time.

Nina Marie in California
Fall 1916 to summer 1918
Nina Marie either never kept a diary during this time or at least didn’t save one like she saved the rest.
After her summer trip to California. At least by the fall of 1916, would be attending Wittenberg in
Springfield where in 1917 she became a member of Alpha Delta Phi — a sorority that played an
important part of the rest of her life. She probably spent the summer of 1917 back in Milledgeville
and then returned to Wittenberg for the fall semester of 1917 and winter/spring semester of 1918. In
that year, while she would have been with her older sister, Edith, Nina Marie’s last nephew was born.
He was named Clarence Walker Hill, Jr. after his father, but later changed his name to Jerry Walker
Hill. By circumstances of life, Jerry remained living close to Nina Marie throughout her life, and
watched over her care at the end of her life.

Nina Marie in her Freshman year at Wittenberg, Springfield, Ohio

1918
Nina Marie saved a diary that included entries from Sunday, July 21 through August 17th of 1918. The
first entry was about the Fergusons, Howards, Chittys, Hills, and Smiths all going to Camp Sherman
in Chillicothe, Ohio in Fords and on the train to visit soldiers. While there they saw German
prisoners. Then several days later, she noted she and Lela took Curly to Washington Court House
where he left for Akron then on to Camp Jackson, in Columbia, South Carolina , and then to WWI.
The rest of that week she spent with friends and saw several movies including, “The Forbidden Path,”
and “Remaking of a Nation,” which she noted was a story of the 83rd Div. at Camp S. (Sherman).
And, the following Sunday, the 28th of July, she mentioned discussing sorority business and making
rush plans. This was one of the first entries in any of her diaries about her involvement with her
beloved sorority.

The War often seemed on her mind. While discussing ordinary activities with her friends, on the 30th
of July she noted:
In evening read where Americans had been driven back by Huns & lots killed & nurses were
needed & Hester B & Jean C & Ann E. McGreer & Emily Boggess had enlisted. This made
me want to be a nurse – I wrote to Hester – O’ for someone to tell me what to do!
But life went on in Milledgeville and Springfield. In the next sentences and entries she went on with
social activities such as dances; Ladies Aid meetings in Jefferson; playing croquet; hearing recitals;
getting dopes (something she often mentioned in various diaries); normal house work such as house
cleaning, ironing, etc. Then her mind was again on the war:
Read all evening – American casualty list probably 25,000. 2nd battle of Marne being waged
with 200,000 Ams in it. The Germans have lost so far in 4 yrs of was 5,000,000 men. About
time for them to quit.
Through August of the summer of 1918 Nina Maria wrote about activities with relatives; letters from
a friend in nurses’ training; having ice cream and dopes; spending nights at Lela’s; trips in the Ford,
which often seemed to have punctures; picnics and boating with relatives; seeing a train car turned
over; and enduring the oppressive Ohio summer heat by even lying on the floor in an attempt to kept
cool. She noted temperatures of 102 and 104 degrees. She wrote that some wander around at nights
trying to find a cool place to sleep, and some slept on the porch swing. On August 7th she noted that:
The word has come that Adam Burris has been killed in France but not confirmed. That
makes 2 that I know so far. O! Heavens! When will this awful war end?
On the 8th she noted that her Dad got an early morning call that Lya Plymire was dead. One can only
imagine the sadness of the people of this small town hearing of first one and then another of their
youth would not be coming back alive. Yet life went on, and that very day Nina Marie’s Dad gave her
a train pass to visit friends.
The rest of August entries recorded fun with friends: riding around town in a wheelbarrow,;staying up
all night with friends; and activities such as going in the Ford to Washington Court House for
groceries and a dope. Nina Maria’s spirit really shines in this entry from August 12, 1918:
…We got up late & had to hurry to get in Xenia by 6. Clair didn’t go but Lela drove. – When
we got to Xenia we decided to go on to Dayton. – We didn’t have hats & we all had on dirty
white shoes & dress, but we should worry! We go in D. before 7 o’clock & went around to
Peg’s & took her and her man to mart. & then came back up town & got some breakfast &
then went up & parked the machine – to curbing O Boy! Then we went in the Rikes’ &
wandered all over the store. Some man came up & said, “We’d have to get out of here – the
store isn’t open yet” – Imagine us. – Well, we bummed around until a movie opened & after
that went back to Rides’ after Fort. Well, it was like this /Ford/ - Lela turned & I cranked &
she killed the engine & I cranked etc. & then Helen tried & we couldn’t get out. So a man
came along in a Packard & asked us if we need help? Did we! Well, he fooled & fooled &
couldn’t get it out so he ran it upon the sidewalk & backed out! Well Lela started out in a
spurt on the wrong side of the road & killed the engine & I couldn’t crank the derned thing
for ages – Finally after several more adventures we got away from Dayton – we stopped in
Xenia & got dope. When we got about home – Bump – Bump – a puncture – O! Lord! &
not a one of us knew anything about fixing it. – but we were game & out came the tools –
We messed around & finally got the tire off & then decided it just needed pumped – so off
came the tire again & this time we put in a new tube & after about 2 hrs – we were ready to
start off again. & then the derned top came down! Well, we nearly died. When we got home
they were just getting ready to call to S. for us. I had ----- & Lela up for supper.
The rest of that August 12-18th week Nina Maria was in and out of Milledgeville, Lima, and Dayton,
and she wrote about a church social, a Strollers’ dance (noted as O! Boy! Some high time), and riding

in a friend’s new Studebaker, which ran out of gas, Then, the diary ended with this Sunday, August 18,
1918 entry:
All the family went to church except me & I kept Jr. wrote Ethel a special. After church
Harold & Bob, Lelia, Ed, G & I left for Findlay – we took lunch. We couldn’t decide where
to eat & finally stopped at the dirtiest, snakiest, ______, woods I ever saw – we had stopped
at Bluffton to get ice cream – we had the messiest dinner – worms crawling around & we
threw olive seeks & banana skins & chicken bones at each other – O my! Lelia was shocked
& that’s not all.
There was no mention in any of her diaries, but in 1919 the last of Nina Marie’s nieces, Nina Kathryn
Smith, was born to Nina Marie’s older sister, Margaret. This niece was named in part for Nina Marie
and in part for Nina Marie and Margaret’s mother, Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen. As stated earlier, this
niece became very important in Nina Marie’s life.
Nina Maria’ s 1919 diary started several pages following the August 18, 1918 entry. By this time she
would have been 23 years old and at Wittenberg. None of the eleven entries are dated but they relate
to a 1919 Alpha Delta Pi convention she attended at Natural Bridge, Virginia. She mentions leaving
on a Friday morning for Athens, then going on the B & O to Washington, D.C. The following day
she left for Natural Bridge and was on the train all day. During that day she meet other ADPs from
Kappa Chapter, who she described as “the cutest things.” She also noted meeting “the funniest little
girl,” from Colby College. She changed trains at Lynchburg and got into Natural Bridge that night.
She described it as: “about the most beautiful place I had ever seen – a wonderful hotel & grounds.”
Her entries include lots of comments about the food such as:
They surely have good eats Virginia home cooking. – O Boy! Hot bread every meal.
Surely enjoying the eats here.
During the convention she and friends visited Natural Bridge, and went to dances – one of which had
a colored orchestra. Between and after speeches and workshops, she walked out to see Natural
Bridge. She noted: “It surely is a wonderful sight to stand on top of it & look down in the ravine.”
Other activities included: a trip in a Cadillac to Lexington “through the valleys of the Blue Ridge
Mts;” a comedy show where the girls made fun of National Officers; election of officers; a closing
banquet; and nights of talking way into the night.
She returned home via Pullman to Washington D. C., where she visited a friend and even saw her
nephew, Keith Hill. While there she walked clear to the top of the Washington Monument, and
attended an open-air dance fat Penn Garden.

1920
Nina Maria didn’t add another word to her 1919 diary pages, but she faithfully recorded her life from
Thursday, 1 January 1920 through September 21, 1920 in another diary. This records her last semester
at Wittenberg, and the following summer. She opened the journal with mention of attending a dance
New Year’s Eve “…at Washington Court House with Dick N, Pete W., Cary – Hope, Lela & I.”
After writing about the activities around the house on the 1st, she added:
I wonder what this year will bring forth? The fortuneteller told me I was in this yr. to meet my
future husband! We will see.
The next day’s entry included the fact that she and her good girlfriend, Bill, came over and they read
her old diaries dating back to 1908. She also noted her mother was making her an new evening dress;
she got a pair of lavender bloomers from Lela as a Christmas present; and she was going to “play a
little solitaire, read & thence to bed.”

On her last weekend at home, which she described as “its my last vacation in college,” she wrote
about reading; writing letters; and visiting relatives where they played Hide the Thimble, which she
described as “…back to childhood days.” After noting Sunday’s activities on Jan. Sunday 4, 1920 she
wrote:
This time tomorrow night we will be nearly hashing well, little book. I shall read, bath and thence
to bed. So long, Milledge!
Her trip back to Springfield with Lela was eventful as a freight car ahead of their train got off track.
But once back, she slipped away from her childhood back into college life – seeing a show and playing
poker until 11:30 that first night back before five classes the next day – some of which she actually
cut.
Each day in January she carefully detailed activities with friends, classes, shows she saw, and meals
such as one of Swiss steak, potatoes, gravy, peas, and fruit salad. College had not crushed her devilish,
playful personality. She apparently was often at the sorority house, and on Saturday, January 10th she
noted:
At House – got up late and hashed around breakfast table – didn’t get any lunch – Madge and I
went up town in P.M. Toured all the stores. Got a Chocolate fudge and then went to see William
Russell in “Sacred Silence.” Came home and played 500 & poker with Madge, Dan, Hope,
Mariann & Grace, Pinky & Paul stayed until 12 & then went out the window. We were furious.
For much of her life, Nina Marie smoked, and apparently that started early in her life. On January 11th
she noted she got up, went over to her Aunt Edythe’s (Edith Allen Hill), helped get dinner, and then
went to sleep. After a nap she took a bath, studied for a history test, and wrote to her mother, who
she described in this entry as: “Dearest sweet mother – I’m just crazy about her.” Then, with some
friends she went out “…walking and smoking,” found some kids coasting in the snow and jointed
them for “…a peachy time.”
Entries from Monday, January 12th through Friday of that week were detailed and recalled exams;
going up town for Hot Fudge Sundaes and wandering through stores; buying various things; sorority
meetings; playing 500; pledge meetings; going to shows; and going to Dayton and Washington Court
House; and returning home where she finished the evening dress. At the end of the week she attended
a dance and danced mostly with Tau Delta’s, had sandwiches afterwards, and stayed up until 2:00 a.m.
The following weekend she slept late; went uptown for breakfast; went to a fraternity House party and
dance where she “…had a wonderful time;” and then went up town again for a Hot fudge sundae –
something that seemed her favorite treat at that time. It seems that Sunday she was planning to go
home, but she missed connections and was really upset.
During the following school week (Jan 19th -23rd) she again noted classes; tests; and activities at the
sorority house, where she again got in trouble over guys in the house and letting at least one out a
window. I believe that Nina Maria was still living with her sister (Edith Hill), and Edith’s husband
(Clarence Walker Hill) and their sons. It seems almost everyday, however, she went over to the
sorority house. At times it was to eat, go to meetings, etc., but at other times it was just to find
someone to do something with such as go to town, see a show, play cards, etc. If one were to believe
the diary, Nina Maria hardly ever studied, but on Jan 23rd she noted that she heard that she was to get
a French scholarship, which she said, “Wish I could use it.”
The following weekend at home at Edith’s she noted studying; sleeping late; going to town for lunch
and a movie; having waffles on Sunday morning; and writing letters – one of which she noted she
didn’t know whether she should send or not. One has to wonder to whom that letter was written.
During the last school week in January, Nina Maria recorded more daytime and evening sorority
activities, and shows she saw in town. Each week she seemed to see at least one or two shows, but
that week she saw several between exams. On one exam she noted the teacher watching them like

hawks, and on another she noted a friend and her “cooperated,” suggesting that they cheated –
something that surprised me.
The Friday of that week, January 30, 1920, Nina Maria went home to Milledgeville, and rested, read,
saw relatives including some young noisy ones, and worked on cutting out a new dress. After a couple
restful days back home, she returned to Springfield on Monday Feb. 2nd when she registered for her
last semester at Wittenberg.
From Monday February 2 through Sunday the 15th Nina Maria’s diary was full of the normal fun with
friends, going to town to eat, see a show, or get a dope. But, much of the entries were about the plans
for the Sunday, February 15th Initiation at the Sorority, and the fun of being invited to a Miami game,
which Wittenberg won. Also she started to note that she was teaching 4th grade at Northern, which
must have meant she was on some days student teaching.
On Monday February 16, 1920 Nina Maria noted going to the Literary Society where she presided
that night and was elected president. She saved the year’s program, and it shows that her sister Edith
Hill and brother-in-law, Clarence Walker Hill, also were members. Other than that the week’s entries
from that Monday through Sunday the 22nd were the usual shows; being bored at school; getting a
dope or meal in town; exams; and being sick as a dog for several days.
On Wednesday, February 25, Nina Maria heard that the mother of her dear friend Dot had died. Her
reaction was to write: “O: If my mother should die I could not stand it.” Then she and her friends
went to a movie to “…get our minds off the death…” Upon returning to the Sorority house they
found two girls had pledged another sorority and they were furious. They even attempted to get the
two to change their minds. The following day was spent in class and negotiating some sorority
conflict regarding the pledging with the Dean. That following weekend began with having her senior
picture taken in cap and gown. During the day she saw a movie and another that night, followed by
having two “cute looking fellows” following them home. The girls gave the guys “a feed of peanuts,
sandwiches and chocolate ice cream about 1:00.” Sunday, February 29th found her “sick as a dog”
again and spending the day writing letters, playing cards & “hashing…” Thus ended February 1920,
with Nina Maria apparently living or at least spending most of her time at the Sorority House.
Nina Maria’s entries through March give vivid details of her Sorority and social life, being “bored to
death” with classes; rushing pledges; trying out for the senior play; seeing more movies; eating too
much and getting sick again; losing her diary for a day or so and being afraid unscrupulous people
might read it; going home for a short visit; reading; and seeing family and friends there; and realizing
even though she hated to return to Springfield, that she really couldn’t “stand it here long.” Other
activities included seeing the team off at the train station, going to Dayton to see Hamlet, Glee Club
practice, and having treats such as dope and making fudge. The fraternity jeweler came and she
described him as “some fast bird.” Most of her entries in March were about sorority activities, but on
Sunday 14th she noted she sent in an application for a scholarship, which she didn’t care if she got it
or not as she wanted to make money the following year.
In mid- March she noted her grades ranged from A’s and B’s into a C in English. Life continued. She
heard the N.Y. Philharmonic Orchestra, which she deemed was “simply wonderful.” Sorority rushing
continued, as did fun with friends often before and after seeing movies downtown. She and her
friends moved around a lot going to Dayton, New Carlisle, and even Columbus. And they ate a lot
including dope, raspberry pie á la mode, peanuts, etc.
College life continued for Nina Maria in April 1920 with going home for another visit where she read;
saw old friends; got a material for new dress in Washington Court House; say a movie; had an
overnight with her girlfriend, Bill; and spent hours with friends “hashing” and talking. Then she was
back in Springfield with her sister’s family doing the same normal things until April 12th when she
notes: “we have to move & are agitating buying a home.” And, on the 14th she and girlfriends went
for a ride and ran into a car that turned in front of them. During the rest of the month there were
more movies; trouble over eating candy in class; exams; normal routine of washing and ironing;
sorority activities; Glee Club practice; and sewing a dress that she ended up not liking. But, the normal

routine was forgotten as she went to a Fair and rode on the Merry-go-Round & Ferris wheel
something she noted, “I had never been on one before.” As always, she often mentioned having “a
feed,” and noted foods such as those mentioned before as well as sardines, Chop Suey, rolls,
sandwiches, strawberries with whipped cream, cake, eggs, grapefruit, chicken, and – of course –
peanuts.
In May Nina Marie noted: playing tennis; the usual coming and goings at the sorority house and town;
going home and to Washington Court House ; where she spent time with her friend, Lela; getting her
mother a new dress; and going to a carnival, which she apparently thought was dumb. On Sunday, the
9th of May 1920 she went to “Gma Allens,” for the yearly family reunion where all her Grandmother’s
children were there. The next day she was back in Springfield and became immediately involved in
sorority affairs. That day she put in an application to Centerville schools to teach Latin & English for
$1120 for eight months.
In early May Nina Marie wrote her senior thesis entitled “The French Academy.” On the 12th she and
friends were in the living room when 10 masked men came in and stole their sandwiches. They called
the police – but in my mind these were probably fraternity men sent on a “dare you.” Nothing more
was noted about all this in her journal. On the 14th she and twelve friends “…piled in Glad’s machine
& we went out to the Rocks for a picnic – built a fire & had wieners, marshmallows, etc.” Then on
Sunday the 16th she wrote:
Only 1 more week of school. I sometimes wonder what life has in store for me – Will it be
worth while? Well, there’s nothing to do but wait and see – wonder where I’ll be next year?!?
The rest of May was full of last classes; elections of officers at the sorority house; more Glee Club
practice; a dinner of Welsh Rarebit, olives, ice cream, strawberries and cake that the seniors in the
sorority made up for the rest; and finishing her Senior thesis. On the 19th she was packing her truck,
and that night she considered herself all through. On the 20th she went to Dayton where she got a silk
shirt & gingham dress and then went on home to surprise her parents. She spent time at home visiting
friends and relatives, and settling back into her room until Sunday the 30th of May, when she returned
to Springfield with friends, marched with Dot to receive her Baccalaureate, heard an “awfully long”
sermon, and “had a circus” sitting with friends.
June 1st was class day and gift presentations complete with an evening banquet described as:
It was really wonderful. We eat on the stage – the Glee Clubs –had a good meal lasting from
7:30 to 11. Had songs, yells, hollowings & everything – noted speakers.
That night her mother came to Springfield and the next day they had the “grandest breakfast.” June
2nd was Diamond Jubilee Day with speeches and her Glee Club singing. All that was followed by
stunts ruined by a pouring rain. Then there were gift exchanges and a party. On June 3rd Nina Marie
Allen graduated:
My Graduation day. – Procession absolutely wonderful – 85 in our class largest that has ever
graduated – Speech by Mattizolf from Athens – 1 hr & 40 min long – awful. We went
alphabetically & Dot & I got to sit together. Of course Rose & I led the procesh. – I got
honors in French – gave me a tiny thrill – not much. Dad & Mother – Marg, Peck all here –
got some nice presents – Pearls, ivory mirror, etc. – Kodak – this pen – paper –sax – garter
etc. At night we were to have reception but we began to pack. Took Jewel Degree.
The Friday after graduating, Nina Maria spent with friends. Then on Saturday, May 5, 1920 Nina
Maria headed home. Apparently she had lots on her mind as she wrote: “If I thot this book was for
Me alone I’d write lots of things but it may not be.
June 1920 found Nina Maria back in Milledgeville with family and friends feeling at first “…about to
die – mentally morally & physically in everything I think.” Yet, she settled back into home, painting

the fence, taking rides into the country, and eating crackers and cheese, dill pickles & candy along the
road. She still wondered where “I’ll land – Heaven only knows.” She noted:
Now that I am out of school & starting Life I hope I shall turn over a new Leaf. – be better
in every way – In School one grows very careless and in a bunch one can afford to do things
that by oneself is a crime almost –
So June passed with household chores, which included using a new electric sweeper; riding with
friends; going to the cemetery and decorating it; and fun with some guys from Boston Tech, who
took a bunch of them to Rock Mills for “an awfully good time.” She noted seeing movies but added,
“I am awfully bored with movies anymore. On the 16th she received an offer for $1200 to teach in
Middleburg, but she wrote:
“I am so damned mad. I guess I’ll let them hire me & then hunt something else. I don’t want
to teach in that 2 by 4.”
To that she added, “ Doing nothing per usual.”
Then Nina Maria seems to have gone to Athens where she was unhappy, homesick, but taking
typewriting and other classes. Soon she was partying with friends, going on dates rides, dances, and
even a carnival. And, at times they went to the Asylum. On the 2nd of July she was back in
Milledgeville for the July 4th holiday with her friends acting silly, getting ice cream & dope, riding in
cars, etc. On the 5th she went back to Athens and was in classes again the next day and commenting
on the Democratic Convention. She continued to worry about the next winter saying “I am so blue
about this winter – I don’t want to go to a real little place – I’ve got to look out for the future too
much.”
In her last three weeks of summer school in Athens there were still lots of activities with friends
including an outing where they built a fire and cooked steak & bacon and had pickles, cake, green
apples, etc. She and her roommate for the summer ate out a lot. They played cards and talked way
into some night, and Nina Maria kept writing letters to friends and to schools for possible positions.
At times they skipped classes and after one teacher said, “You were absent yesterday,” she noted in
her diary, “I almost forgot my lie.” She relished letters from friends, and enjoyed food – something
she listed in many of her entries. In general her diary showed she was bored, still opinionated (at times
with opinions that would be considered now politically incorrect), and worried about her future. And,
she certainly wasn’t on her way to reforming. In one entry she wrote:
I played cards all P.M. & smoked & cursed & everything we burnt incense to destroy the
smoke smell – more durned fun.
Even though she had declared she didn’t like movies anymore, she continued to go to them with
friends in Athens and, as usual, made comments about each. By the 30th she was back home for a
short time before going to Springfield. In August of 1920 Nina Maria was in Springfield for a short
time then back to Washington Court House and Milledgeville. All that summer she worried about
teaching in Middleburg where she wrote “I know I’ll die.” While she kept trying to get another
position where she was bored and on August 9th she vividly expressed her feelings.
I can see this is going to be a full day. – absolutely nothing to do. Which is a peculiar state
for me – something accidentally may happen of some purport & in case it does, little book,
I’ll tell you.
The very next day Nina Maria was back in Springfield, going to two movies, eating lunch in town,
buying a pair of oxfords, having meetings about the sorority’s house problem and possibly buying a
house. Then on the 13th she was off to Chicago on the dirtiest train she had even been on. Her
brother Clyde met her, and that very night they went to a show. Since Clyde lived just a half square
from the lake, they went there the next day, followed by seeing the Loop and another show the next

day along with window shopping in downtown Chicago. On the 17th they had tea at Marshall Field’s
and shopped, which must have been amazing to Nina Marie considering the stores she had grown up
shopping in Springfield and Dayton. On the 18th they did more window-shopping and then went to
see “Greenwich Village Follies” and Ted Lewis & his Jazz band, which she declared “sure was good.”
At night they went to Forest Park & “deviled around.” On the 19th they went back to Field’s for
lunch. I’m a bit surprised that Nina Marie didn’t list everything she ate there as it must have been
impressive. Then she got word that the sorority back in Springfield hadn’t gotten the house they had
wanted to buy. Then on the 20th she ran into a young man she had known – had a grand dinner and
then went to the Lake before she headed home that night.
Back in Milledgeville her diary entries indicate day after day of doing nothing. Many of the entries
were simply dittos, only changed by a short comment about a picnic, which was a “big time but I was
so lonesome I’bout died – had a rotten time.” On Friday, August 27th she went up to see the
Superintendent at Cedarville with her Uncle Peck. She felt still doomed to teach at Bloomingburg. She
was “…so lonesome for something.”
On the 29th she went to Springfield, then the next day she left for Cleveland where the bellboy tried to
make a date with her. From Cleveland she and her friend, Meg, got a boat to Buffalo and went on to
Niagara Falls. They stayed at the Clifton Hotel, saw the Falls, and took a trip through the Cave of the
Winds under the Falls – all of which she seemed to have totally enjoyed. September 1st they took a
steamer across Lake Ontario to Toronto where they took a sight seeing bus. They saw Eaton’s
Department store, which at the time was considered the largest store in the world, and then took a
boat back. While on the lake there was dancing and eating and “…gobs of fun.” Back at Niagara they
saw the Falls lit up at night. For a girl from Milledgeville – even one who had lived in Springfield for
many years – her summer trips to Chicago, Cleveland, and Toronto must have really impressed her.
On the 2nd she was in pain with indigestion – something that plagued her all her life. Then it was back
to Springfield on the train. Returning home she found that her friend, Eddie, was also going to teach
in Bloomingburg, which elicited the entry, “Goody!” Then there were days of doing little other than
keeping house and making grape jelly and conserves.
On Monday, Sept 13, 1920 her Uncle Peck took Nina Maria to start her career teaching “D.S. – Hist –
and English in 7 & 8.” Before she actually took up her life as a teacher she returned home, fooled
around with friends, and even went to a melon patch “& snitched some melons.”
On Monday September 20, 1920 she noted: “---- to school Eddie is staying at our house.” Two days
later her 1920 diary ended. Did she keep a diary of her early teaching years? If she did it was not in the
items she saved and I inherited.

Portrait of Nina Marie possibly taken while she was at Wittenberg

September 1920 to June 1928
Nina Marie’s 1920 diary left off noting that she was going to be teaching with a friend in
Bloomingburg. I don’t know how long she taught there, but she saved one photo of friends at
Bloomingburg during her first year teaching there.

Nina Marie (with x over her head) with friends at Bloomingburg, Ohio
While it is obvious from the photo that Marie settled into teaching and friendships at Bloomingburg,
Ohio, sad things happened to her family in 1921 and 1922, but she left no written record of those
heartbreaking events. Her Grandmothers Allen and Eutsler died in 1921, and her Grandfather
Abraham Eutsler died in 1922. Then in 1925, Nina Marie’s beloved Father, Samuel M Allen, also died,
leaving her Mother, Sarah K. Eutsler Allen to live on for many decades.
On a happier note, in 1927 a grand niece, Barbara Hill, was born to Nina Marie’s nephew, Keith Allen
Hill. As Barbara grew up, she became very close to Nina Marie, as many of her other grand nieces and
nephews did. At some time in the 1920s Nina Marie attended Ohio State University. According to
Clan White of the Ohio State University Alumni Association, Inc. Nina Marie received a Master of
Arts degree in French in June 1927. Surely she spent the summer of 1927 back in Milledgeville.
Starting in the fall of 1927 it seems that she started to teach high school at Troy, Ohio. She is pictured
in the Troy year book for 1928, 1929, and 1930.

1927 graduation day
from
Ohio State University

Summer 1928 & Paris
In the summer of 1928 Nina Marie went Paris to study at the Sorbonne and live with a French family.
A 1928 newspaper article entitled, “Miss Nina M. Allen Tells of Plans Mapped Out for European
Tour” she was quoted as saying:
“After spending a day visiting in Montreal and a day in Quebec, cities with an especial appeal
to people interested in French, I shall leave June 23 on the Canadian Pacific route for a 10
weeks stay in Europe,” said Miss Nina Marie Allen in telling of her trip she is planning to
take this summer.
Miss Allen will be in a small party made up of French teachers and those interested in
French, under the leadership of Professor Brisco, head of the French department at Boylor
University, Waco, Texas.
“After landing in Cherbourg, we will be taken to Paris, where we will be placed in French
homes of education and refinement in order to have a chance to study French life, and
where it will be necessary for us to speak French constantly.”

“In Paris a course will be taken at ‘The Sorbonne’ every morning from 8:30 until 11:30 for
four and a half weeks. This course, as planned to meet the demands for a practical command
of the French language, will consist of conversation, phonetics, composition, and lyric
poetry. The pronunciation of each member will be analyzed scientifically in the laboratory
and proper exercise applied for overcoming any accent.”
“In the afternoons and on holidays, Thursday being their school holiday,” continued Miss
Allen, “we will take trips in and around Paris. We will visit Versailles, where the beautiful
palace of Louis XIV is located; Fontainebleau, Barbizon, the rendezvous of famous artists;
Rowan, the birthplace of Jeanne d’Arc. The battlefields of Chateau Thierry and Bellau
Woods will also be visited.”
“About the first of August I will leave the party for a two weeks’ visit in southern France,
Switzerland, and Italy, so that my Latin classes may benefit from my trip as well as my
French classes. I will also visit London and the Shakespeare country.”
“After visiting in London I will return to my party in Paris from where we will go for a
week’s motor trip through the chateau country, the garden spot of France, and then back to
the capital.”
“On our way to Cherbourg from Paris we will visit Deauville, Trouville, Caen, Mt. St.
Michel, the magic island of France, and St. Nalo and after spending a day in Cherbourg we
will said August 21 for Quebec,” concluded Miss Allen.
It is obvious from this news article that Nina Maria had matured in personality and knowledge from
the fall of 1920, when she began teaching, and the summer of 1928, when she went to study in the
Sorbonne. In a later newspaper article, which she saved, it is noted that she felt “…there is little
difference between the two (Americans and French) except that the French are much more thrifty.
Also the family life of the people is much closer than here in America, and the children have fewer
privileges.”
Before Nina Marie went to France she had fallen in love with G. Alvin Ladd, who lived in Adrian,
Michigan when she went to France. Nina Maria not only kept a detailed account of her trip, but she
also kept all the letters she had sent back to her dear Al – signed variously as “Lots of love Your
Marie,” “Loads & loads of love Your Marie,” “Loads of love to my Algonquin from Mamie,” and “Be
good to yourself Much love from Mamie.” Her use of Mamie is interesting in that is a name my
Father (Kenneth C. Hill) always called her, and I often called her Aunt Mamie.
Her letters from Paris to Al are a wonderful twentieth-century view French daily life, the various
famous sites, and – of course – food. Her letters, which I still have, were long and full of emotion
such as: “I have to stop & think every once in awhile to realize that I am really over here & seeing all
of these wonderful things.” I’ll not detail the letters and diary here. Together they provide vivid
descriptions of all the places she visited and her daily life and studies in France and from time to time
her feelings toward her beloved Al. Toward the end she wrote: “When U get this it won’t be long
until I see U – Isn’t it a grad & glorious feeling? I can hardly wait now…”

Nina Marie wrote on the back of the card the names of fellow students and added that
number 1 was “our guide (funny as can be …).” The arrow points to Nina Marie.

The Eiffel Tower was one of the many sites that
Nina Marie described in detail in her trip
journal and in letters to Al. While there she
purchased a few souvenirs and gifts. One
souvenir was a very small replica of the Tower,
which Nina Marie kept with other small things
along a railing of her screened-in porch.

After Paris
After Paris, Nina Marie settled again into teaching high school at Troy Ohio. According to Judy
Deeter, President of the Troy Historical Society, Nina Maria Allen is shown in photographs of
individual faculty, group faculty, and the French Club in the Troy Yearbooks for 1928, 1929, and
1930, and the 1929 Troy City Directory notes that she lived at 437 E. Main Street in Troy (personal email, 3/2/2012 from Judy Deeter).
The 1930 listing in the Yearbook is a bit confusing, because at the end of 1929 Nina Marie was
married, and at some time moved to Adrian, Michigan. However, perhaps she finished the 1930
spring semester at Troy before going to live with her husband in Adrian. That this might be true is
indicated by the fact that he (Alvin Ladd) is listed in the 1930 U.S. Census as the Head of the
Household and living alone in Adrian (see Census records below). Perhaps, however, the Troy
Yearbook for 1930 was finished at the end of the fall 1929 semester, before Nina Marie was married.

Nina Marie at her desk while teaching at Troy High School.

Marriage 1929
Mrs. Kathryn Allen (Sarah Kathryn Eutsler) announced the marriage of Nina Marie to Mr. Gerard
Alvin Ladd. The marriage took place on Friday, December 27, 1929 in Kentucky. At some point after
they married, Nina Marie moved to Adrian, Michigan where Alvin had been living. There she was a
member of the French Honorary Society at Adrian College. In the things she saved were photos of a
large flower garden she established there. It was to be just one of several flower gardens she made.
I am not sure how Nina Marie met Alvin, whom she often called “my dear Al,” but my family said he
had been a student of hers. According to Ohio birth records he was born on July 3, 1901 in Paint,
Fayette County, Ohio. Since Nina Maria was born in 1896, she would have been five years older than
Al, and he could have been a student of hers. At the time they were married Al would have been 28
and Nina Marie 33. My parents always said they had known each other for some time, but had put off
getting married due to family circumstances.
As noted above, Ohio Birth Records indicate that Al was born in Paint, Fayette County, Ohio on July
3, 1901. His birth record, as well as U.S. and Ohio Census records indicate that Al’s father was

William W. Ladd, born ca. 1871 in Ohio to Jeremiah and Ellen Ladd. Note: There is a great deal of
information in the Census records and on Ancestry.com, but some is confusing in that records for
another William W. Ladd of the same age - born in Stanford Dutche, N.Y. to Charles N and Maggie
Ladd - can get mixed up with Al’s father. Also records of two Jeremiahs can become mixed up. This
being said, I believe the following records are associated with Alvin’s family:
1880 U.S. Census: lists William W. Ladd (age 9) living in Paint, Ohio with his Father,
Jeremiah Ladd and Mother, Ellen Ladd. That Census lists Orvis R. Ladd as 11 and Sarah as 5
along with William W. age 9.
The Ramey Family Tree (encouragemenews@aol.com) on Ancestry.com lists Elizabeth
(Lizzie) Ladd 1873-1934 as another sibling of William W. Ladd.
That same Family Tree gives these ancestors of William W. Ladd:
William Ladd I? 1679-September 1751 Henrico Charles City Virginia
(This link is not proven, but is possible)
William Ladd II 1708 VA – Feb. 2 1780
Ursala Ellyson 1710 VA – May 8, 1780 VA
Garrard Ladd 1732 VA- 1808 Fairfield, Ohio
Sarah Johnson 1738 Fairfield, Ohio -?
Jacob Ladd July 13, 1767 Ohio – June 24, 1850 Ohio
Elizabeth Raemes July 22, 1774 Ohio – Sept. 14, 1843 Ohio
Gerald Ladd Nov. 19, 1803 Fairfield, Ohio – May 15, 1875
Beulah Chalfont 1814 VA - ? Highland, Ohio
Jeremiah Ladd c. 1842/1843 Ohio
Ellen Ladd b. 1840 (Jeremiah and Ellen would be Alvin’s Grandparents)
The 1890 Veteran Schedule notes that Jeremiah Ladd enlisted in the Army in 1862 and was
discharged 1865.
The Civil War Pension Index Roll T 288_270 list Ellen Ladd as Jeremiah’s Widow
Thus, William W. Ladd, the father of Nina Marie’s beloved Al, seems to have been born in 1871
to Jeremiah and Ellen Ladd, and he appears in the 1880 U.S. Census. William W. Ladd appears in
the 1900 U.S. Census for Ross, Green County, Ohio in this manner:
William Ladd b. Feb. 1871 (age 29)
Hattie Ladd (age 24)
Maria D. Ladd (age 5)
Jessi L Land (age 11)
The Ohio Birth Records show:
…Alvin Ladd born July 3, 1901 in Paint, Fayette County, Ohio to W. W. Ladd and Hattie
Smith
This family appears in the 1910 Ohio Census Records and the U.S. Census for Paint, Ohio.
As can be seen – the spelling was not consistent.
1910 Ohio Census
1910 U.S. Census
William W. Ladd (age 39)
William W. Sadd (age 39)
Hattie Ladd (age 34)
Kattie Sadd (age 34)
Maree Ladd (age 14)
Marie Sadd (age 14)
Leroy J. Ladd (age 12)
Lerroy J. Sadd (age 12)
Albin Ladd (age 8)
Alben Sadd (age 8)
Verna Ladd (NR)
Verna S. Sadd (6/12)

The 1920 U.S. Census for Paint lists this family as:
W. Wallis Ladd (age 48)
L. Hattie Ladd (age 44)
L. Jessie Ladd (age 22)
J. Alvin Ladd (age 18)
L. Verna Ladd (age 10)
The 1930 U.S. Census only lists the parents in Paint:
William W. Ladd (age 59)
Hattie A. Ladd (age 45) [this should be 55]
The 1930 U.S. Census for Adrian Michigan lists:
G. Alvin Ladd (age 28) as married and head of the household and living alone

Gerard Alvin Ladd and his dog “Patsy Pearl

Above: Portrait of Nina Marie Allen gave to Al .
Below: Birthday card from Al that Nina Marie saved all her life.

Alvin’s Death 1931
After waiting some years to get married, and perhaps after living apart for a few months, Al and
Mamie had only a brief married life. Sadly, Gerard Alvin Ladd, or Al – as he was known to his
“Mamie,” died in 1931. His death is listed as happening in Columbus, Ohio, but I do not know how
or when he and Nina Maria had left Adrian, Michigan. According to my parents (Kenneth C. & Isabel
Hill) Al died of an asthma attack. He was buried in the Milledgeville-Plymouth cemetery, where Marie
was buried many years later next to him.
After Al’s Death
Nina Marie’s nephew (my Father, Kenneth C. Hill) had recently married my Mother, Doretta Isabel
Sweny, known to Marie as Izzy. After Al died, Nina Marie moved in with my parents in their
apartment in Springfield. Isabel, and Marie became life-long friends and companions. In Springfield,
where she had lived during her college years, Nina Marie had numerous relatives and friends. Her
sister, Edith Hill, was divorced and living in Springfield with her eldest son, Keith Hill (Nina Marie’s
nephew) and his family including his wife, Florence, and daughter, Barbara (Nina Marie’s beloved
grand niece, who had been born in 1927). Edith, Keith, and my father, Kenneth (known as KC), were
owners of HILL & HILL INC. – a men’s clothing store in Springfield. Edith’s youngest son, Jerry
who was only 11 when Al died, was also in Springfield living with his mother (Edith Hill) in Keith’s
house.

Nina Marie’s nephew (K.C. Hill) and his new wife (Doretta Isabel Sweny Hill). Left: Izzy in
the 1950s. Izzy and Nina Marie became as close as sisters.
My Father once told me that Nina Marie came home each day after teaching, went into her bedroom
and cried for almost a year. Then, one day she just started to live again. It is unclear to me how long
she lived with my parents in 1931. Surely she also spent time, especially the summer, in her beloved
Milledgeville and perhaps Washington Court House with her Mother, sister Margaret and husband
Earl R. Smith, Margaret and Earl’s children (Nina Kathryn and Allen), and her many other Eutsler,
Allen, Smith, and other related family members there.

Fall of 1932 to the summer of 1941
By the fall of 1932 Nina Marie was once again teaching in Troy, Ohio, where she had taught before
she was married. She never married again. She told me that a man she greatly liked and respected
asked her a few years later to marry him. But, she said she felt she could never love anyone the way
she loved Al, and she thought that wouldn’t be fair to another man.
After Al died Nina Marie devoted herself to teaching, her mother, her friends, and two sisters
(Margaret and Edith). Margaret and her children and grandchildren remained in the area of
Milledgeville, where Nina Marie’s mother lived for many years. Edith and her boys (Keith, K.C., and
Jerry) stayed in the Springfield area with their growing families until the HILL & HILL, INC. went
out of business sometime in 1936. During that time, Nina Marie enjoyed the 1932 birth of a grand
nephew, my older brother (Richard Allen Hill). Since Troy was only 25 miles from Springfield, Nina
Marie saw a great deal of her sister (Edith), her married nephews (Keith and K.C.), her younger
nephew (Jerry), Keith’s wife and daughter (Florence and Barbara), and K.C.’s wife and son (Izzy and
Richard). Nina Marie also became close to Edith Flax Sweny (Isabel’s mother), who lived with K.C.
and Izzy all her life from just before Richard was born.
Nina Marie’s extended family became to pull apart in terms of physical closeness in 1937 when her
nephew K.C. (my father) took a job in Columbus. Still she had her Mother and her sister (Margaret)
with her family in Milledgeville and Washington Court House. And, her other sister (Edith) was in
Springfield with Nina Marie’s nephews (Keith and Jerry), Keith’s wife and daughter (Florence and
Barbara). Then also she had brother Clyde, who often was living elsewhere but in contact with the
family.
I was born in 1939 in Columbus, Ohio. Some of my earliest memories revolve around knowing my
Aunt Mamie and her sister, Edith Hill, who was my paternal Grandmother. I have been told we often
went to Springfield and Milledgeville to visit my Father’s relatives including my Grandmother, Aunt
Mamie, Aunt Margaret and Uncle Earl, and their children (Allen Rankin and Nina Kathryn Smith),
and even my Great Grandmother Allen (Sarah Kathryn Eutsler). I don’t actually remember those
early trips, but do remember later ones. I feel as if I knew my Aunt Mamie forever. And, from early
childhood on, I always knew my middle name, Kay, was in honor of Nina Marie’s Mother, Sarah
Kathryn Eutsler Allen. And, somehow I knew from an early time on that I was an Allen and a Eutsler
as much as I was a Hill.
Nina Marie became a beloved teacher at Troy. She saved a few letters sent to her by her former
students, and one from 1935 detailed how the student continued an interest in French while a student
at Ohio State:
…I suppose you’re getting tired of hearing about French and more
French. But the only reason I’m telling you this is because I know if
I didn’t have you for my first French teacher, I would never have
gotten along so well and I mean it. So therefore Mrs. Ladd I must
thank you.
While Nina Marie was teaching at Troy, she remained involved in Alpha Delta Pi activities in
Springfield. For example, she was one of the participants at the 25th Anniversary of the Founding of
the Chi Chapter of Alpha Delta Pi, held in 1938 at the Springfield County Club. At that occasion she
was one of those who gave reminiscences. Surely, if she had written a diary that year, she would have
added a comment like in the past: “we sure had good eats!” The program she saved shows that the
menu included: Crabmeat Cocktail, Swiss Steak, Parsley Potatoes, Baby Lima Beans, Mixed Vegetable
Salad, Peppermint Stick Candy Ice Cream and Chocolate Sauce, served with Cake and Coffee.
Nina Marie was so well likes at Troy that the class of 1939 dedicated the Trojan Yearbook to her.

The year 1939 was, however, a sad year for her as her brother, Clyde Allen, came home to die and was
buried in the Milledgeville-Plymouth Cemetery with other Allen, Eutsler, and other relatives. He had
been away for many years, but as the only brother of three sisters he had always been special. As
sentimental as Nina Marie was, I’m sure she grieved for Clyde as she continued to miss her beloved
Al.
Nina Marie saved two other letters from Troy students. Both were written in 1941 and express their
great appreciation for her as a teacher.
Sunday, June 1. 1941
Chere Madam,
Was I ever surprised yesterday! I was sitting quietly on my bed
prusing the home town journal & what did I see but “Mrs. Nina
Marie Ladd accepts Springfield position.” I think it’s just wonderful
for you –what’ll they doo!! No more first places in French, no more
smooth French Club formals, no more wonderful scholarship
banquets – the Springfield people are just pretty lucky, that’s all I
can say. …
This letter by a former students named Kay, was followed by one from another student, Mark:

Monday, June 2, 1941
Dear Mrs. Ladd,
I just got back yesterday from Chicago. I immediately went
to my mail box and got the Troy Daily. I had been reading for
about fifteen minutes when I came to the article about you. I
almost fell out of bed. I was so surprised!!! We will all miss you
terribly. I am so happy for you, because your new position
sounds marvelous – and you certainly deserve it! Of all the
teachers I have ever had, you are at the top — by far. …
The following article appeared in the May 29, 1941explains what these two students had just
discovered — Nina Maria was leaving Troy High School, which at that time was known as the Van
Cleve School Building.
May 29, 1941
Troy Daily News, page 2
Mrs. Nina Marie Ladd, of Milledgeville, who has taught French and Latin in the Van Cleve
high school for 10 years, has accepted a flattering offer extended by the board of education
of Springfield Senior high school and will complete her work here with the close of the
present school year. The position carries with it a large increase of salary over that received
by Mrs. Ladd here and her work will consist of instruction in one language, French.
The departure of Mrs. Ladd is considered a distinct loss to the school, according to Supt. T.
E Hook who recognized her ability in the instruction of foreign languages. The best wishes
of students and their parents fro her success will go with her to the new field.
1941 -1950
Nina Marie moved into an apartment in Springfield and began to teach in Springfield, Ohio in 1941,
where she continued to have many friends and relatives. There she continued to be involved in the
activities of Alpha Delta Pi. For example, Nina Marie is listed as the Toastmistress in a program she
saved for the Alpha Delta Pi Convention held on June 13, 1942 at the Springfield Country Club.
Again, I’m sure she had fond memories of the occasion and the meal of Fruit Cocktail, Fried Chicken,
Parsley Potatoes, Peas, Carrots, Mixed Spring Salad, Chocolate Sundays and Coffee.
In 1943, while Nina Marie was in Springfield, another grandniece, Susan Hill, was born to her
nephew, Jerry Hill, and his first wife. But, this year following the 1941 bombing of Pearl Harbor were
the War years. Jerry was soon away in the Navy and Nina Marie’s sister, Edith, was working at Wright
Patterson Air Base as one of many secretaries. Nina Marie’s nephew, Keith, also became involved in
the War effort, and her grand niece Barbara Hill was married to a young pilot.
Even as young as I was then, I knew the concern everyone had for their loved ones involved in the
War, and I remember the all-night celebration when the War in the Pacific came to an abrupt end in
1945. Surely, Nina Marie, who as a young girl had such concern about WWI, remained fearful during
WWII. And, as a high school teacher, she must have seen some of her older students going into what
is now called “harms way.” As the War came to an end, Nina Marie’s nephew (my father K.C.), had
his second son, David Warren Hill. Thus, Nina Marie became a great aunt once again.
We moved away from Ohio in 1946, but as I grew up first in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, then in
Jacksonville, Florida, and Buffalo, New York we often heard of Aunt Mamie through my
Grandmother (Edith Hill) visits and letters. Edith’s youngest son, Jerry, returned from the Navy,

became a buyer for Lazarus Department Store in Columbus, and had a son (Michael Hill) born in
1947. So, between Springfield, Columbus, Milledgeville, and Washington Court House, Nina Marie
had a full complement of relatives and friends.

Nina Marie and her
nephew, Jerry Walker Hill,
during World War II.

The 1950s
Nina Marie Ladd continued to teach at Springfield High Schools through the 1950s. It was in that
decade that she began to become a Great, Great Aunt as her grand nephews and nieces began to have
children (see Descendants of Abraham Hezikiah Eutsler and Nancy Anne Haley for some of those
great, great nieces and nephews). Alpha Delta Pi events still held a strong hold on Nina Marie, and in
1951 she was awarded a Meritorious Service Award at in relationship to 100th anniversary of the sorority.

Nina Marie continued to incorporate special activities into her French classes and photographs taken
at Troy and/or Springfield High show what love and respect she was given by her students. This
sentiment is also in a 1953 letter from one of her Springfield High School students:
March 19, 1953
Dear Mrs. Ladd,
Two years ago, I was one of your students. Now I’m at the
University of Cincinnati, a sophomore in Chemical Engineering.
I feel duty-bound to extend my sincere thanks to you. I feel that
I profited immeasurable from the course and especially due to your
system of teaching French.
I have been rooming with a fellow who took four years of
French in a New York high school. We often speak French to each
other and I am acknowledged to be the more fluent. (As you may
remember, I was not an especially good student.)
Just this evening, we tried to analyze this difference in our
speaking abilities. My roomate described to me in detail his classes.
They were designed to make the student familiar with the words,
their spellings, their various forms. Not much attention was paid,
he tells me, to speaking the language.
I recalled then, our classes, rather fondly, and your constant
insistence that we think in French. You have broadened me a great
deal. For an engineer, this is rare and invaluable. Again, I thank
you very much.
Sincerely, Phil Wilks
As a teacher, Nina Marie incorporated all kinds of activities to encourage a love for the French
language including plays, parties, historical reenactments, dances, and debates. A 1959 newspaper
article even showed she used magnetic tape recorders, when they were a new innovation in schools, to
help students learn foreign languages. Most of all she was an enthusiastic teacher, who encouraged her
students to shine.. I asked her once about how she disciplined her classes, and she said she didn’t have
to. She added that usually the best students signed up for French, and then she kept them so busy that
they couldn’t get in trouble. From seeing the various photographs of her classes and talking to her I
know she created an atmosphere of expected order and excellence in her classrooms and won great
respect for doing so. I’ve often laughed at the irony of that, because her diaries indicate that she
excelled at being devilish and even irreverent in classes when she was a young girl.

Nina Marie Ladd teaching.

What is special about all these photos of Nina Marie is the respect
seen on the students’ faces.

In February of 1956 Nina Marie’s beloved mother, Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen, died. She was buried
next to her husband, Samuel M. Allen, in the Milledgeville-Plymouth Cemetery. For many years
before her death, her mother had managed to live well into her 90s in her own home, but then Nina
Marie brought her to live in a small apartment in Springfield. The garden apartment was small
consisting only of one bedroom, a small living room with a large window overlooking a small flower
garden, a bathroom, and a long narrow kitchen. Marie furnished the bedroom for her mother and
slept on the couch in the living room. Often she had the ironing board up in the kitchen, and school
papers all over the coffee table, couch, and floor in the living room. But, both Nina Marie and her
mother could enjoy the garden outside the living room windows.

Nina Marie Allen Ladd’s Mother, Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen, photographed in 1942

The Grownup “Baby Ree” (Nina Marie Allen Ladd)

In 1957 after graduating from high school in Buffalo, New York, I became a freshman at Wittenberg
College, in Springfield, Ohio. I had chosen to go there over Cornell University because of my relatives
living in Springfield. Aunt Addie and Uncle Earl Martin lived just two blocks from my dorm. Addie
was the sister of my Grandmother Edith Sweny. My maternal Grandmother Sweny, who everyone
knew as “Ma,” had lived with my family since 1931, and Addie and Earl had visited us several times
over the years. My Grandmother Hill lived in an apartment a floor above Nina Marie’s garden
apartment. Their apartments were just about a 20-minute walk across town from my dorm. All
together, I had two great aunts, one great uncle, and a grandmother in Springfield.
I dropped in to see Aunt Addie and Uncle Earl anytime I was somewhat homesick, but more often I
walked over to my Grandmother Hill’s apartment each Sunday for a delicious home-cooked dinner.
Before I ate or left each Sunday, my Grandmother would tell me to go down and see Aunt Marie. She
almost always added something like: “she is so fond of you.” Nina Marie always made me feel that
way. She always seemed happy to see me, and in that year she was still grieving the loss of her dear
mother. She hadn’t yet moved into the bedroom. Her whole life focused on her teaching and Alpha
Delta Pi activities.
Rush season came and I was surprised to be asked to join several sororities. My Father told me that
while my Mother would get over my not joining her former sorority, Aunt Mamie would be terribly
hurt if I didn’t pledge Alpha Delta Pi. She did seem to delight in my choice, but maybe along the way
she may have changed her mind. The actives pledged a black girl, and as part of our pledge class I
really got to like her. For a time there was a challenge – perhaps from the National organization or
alumni. I suppose there was the fear that National would disbar the Chi chapter at Wittenberg. Some
felt the world wasn’t ready for integration in sororities. But, the pledge class and the actives living in
the house were adamant even as it was said that we as pledges could never become active members.
One night Nina Marie sat on the steps leading to the second floor of the Chi Chapter house with me
and told me that while she didn’t agree with my feelings, she would stand up for them and those of
the pledges. Somehow the crises blew over, we became full members of Alpha Delta Pi, and the Chi
Chapter retained its ties to the National organization.
That experience with my Aunt led to many Sunday afternoons sitting in her apartment or standing in
her kitchen while she ironed clothes for the next week of teaching. We talked about everything, and I
learned from her how to discuss politics, world events, or social situations in a civil manner even
when we each held very different points of views. Anyone who knew Nina Marie knew she held very
strong opinions. But, she taught me to respect everyone even if I didn’t agree with their views, and
she taught me to present my views in a non-dogmatic way. She also encouraged me to read more
literature and broaden my knowledge of the great writers. She, however, was never able to turn me on
to the love of baseball that she had. Everyone who knew her knew baseball was a passion with her.
In that school year of 1957-1958 I looked forward to four years there in Springfield studying at
Wittenberg, spending time with my Grandmother Hill, Aunt Addi, Uncle Earl, and especially Aunt
Mamie – who was anxious for the time when I could move into the Sorority House. But, life doesn’t
always turn out as planned. Even before I became an active member of Alpha Delta Pi, I knew my
days at Wittenberg were numbered. Before the first semester ended, my Father lost his job in Buffalo,
New York, and later that school year he moved the rest of my family to New Jersey. I was distraught.
I was facing either no more college or returning to Buffalo, New York to attend State Teachers
College, which was free at that time.
Nina Marie offered me to stay at Wittenberg. She offered to pay my tuition — a fee my Father could
no longer afford. She also had moved into a house for the first time and offered to make over the
attic into a cozy room for me. But, I had been raised with a great deal of family pride, and somehow I
thought that all would hurt my Father’s feelings terribly. If I had known then that for years Marie had
lived with her sister while in high school, and had lived with my Father and Mother after Al died, I
probably would have joyfully stayed with Marie and graduated from Wittenberg. But, I didn’t know,
and I left Springfield after my second semester with tears in my eyes. I think I cried off and on most
of the way to New York City on the train. As I faced an uncertain future, I felt the loss of the

sisterhood of a sorority and good times with Aunt Marie and my Grandmother Hill.
After a summer working in New York City, I did return to Buffalo, New York and for a few years I
knew little of Nina Marie’s life other than she was enjoying life in her new home. We did write each
other from time to time, especially around holidays. Nina Marie furnished her living and dining room
in French provincial furniture with the help of her nephew, Jerry Hill, who was still working at
Lazarus in Columbus. The guest room was furnished with her mother’s beautiful pineapple bed and
matching furniture. Her own bedroom, however, was simply furnished with her cherished red desk, a
small bed, a night table, and a chair. To the rear of the house she had a screened-in porch, and beyond
that a yard with a long rectangular garden, which she kept in magnificent flowers.
The 1960s
Into the 1960s and the later decades more children were born to Nina Marie’s great nephews and
nieces, and she as a retired as a high school teacher at the end of the 1960-61 school year. She would
have been 65 years old. For two years she then taught French part time at Wittenberg. Much of her
time, however, was spent with friends, gardening, listening to baseball, going to baseball games, and
participating in Alpha Delta Pi and other social activities.
In November 1963 the Chi Chapter of Alpha Delta Pi celebrated its 50th anniversary. Nina Marie was
a General Chairman. Over the weekend celebration there was a banquet held at the Hotel Shawnee, a
tea for chapter members, alumni, and faculty in the Student Union, and a Sunday chapel service. Some
members were given a sorority pin surround with diamonds in a diamond circle ceremony. There is a
Diamond Circle Program with Nina Marie Allen Ladd’s name on it among the items she saved.
Perhaps she was one to receive such a pin at that time.

Sometime after my parents moved to New Jersey and worked in New York City, they moved to
Arlington Heights, Illinois, and then to Springfield, Illinois. During those years of the 1960s, I was still
in Buffalo, finishing college, and then working at the Buffalo Museum of Science as a Science
Instructo. I only communicated with Nina Marie and my Grandmother Hill via letters and holiday
cards. It was almost a decade before I saw either of them again, and it was under very sad
circumstances.

My father (Kenneth C. Hill), known to Nina Maria as her nephew Kenny, died on January 16, 1966 at
the age of 57. Aunt Mamie and Grandmother Hill somehow got to Springfield, Illinois for the funeral
along with my father’s brothers (Keith and Jerry). My Uncle Bob (my Mother’s brother, Robert
Sweny) picked me up in Buffalo, New York, and drove me to the funeral. When I arrived, Nina Maria
took me aside and explained that my Grandmother wasn’t well. When I sat down beside her,
Grandmother Hill asked me “How do you know my sweet boy, Kenny?” What can a grandchild say
to such a question? I have no recall regarding how I answered my grandmother, but I do remember
the comfort Aunt Mamie provided everyone. By then, she had become the matriarch of our Hill
family.
The 1970s & 1980s
The next decade brought another sadness to Nina Marie. In the opening year of the 1970s her sister,
Edith (my Grandmother Hill), died. I was unable to attend the funeral as was most of my immediate
family, but we knew that this was a great loss to Nina Marie, who had watched after this older sister in
her declining last years.
On June 6, 1970 Nina Marie was honored again. This time she was presented Wittenberg’s Golden W
award, honoring her devoted interest in Wittenberg during the fifty years since she graduated.

Within a few years following my Father’s death – sometime in 1970 or 1971 – I convinced my Mother
to move back to Springfield, Ohio where Nina Marie still kept her home. As mentioned earlier, she
and Nina Marie had become very close when Nina Marie lived had with my Mother and Father after
Al died. The two were very much like sisters. My Mother moved into a small apartment on Garfiled
Ave fairly close to Nina Marie’s house, and they started to spend time together — often as much as
once a week. Usually Izzy would get a cab over to Marie’s home and they would spend the day
together or go shopping. It was a blessing for my Mother as she didn’t have a car and Marie did.
I was still in Buffalo, but at least once or more a year, I went to Springfield to see my Mother during
the early 1970s. Some of my visits were on my way to and from Mexico and Nina Marie was always
interested in my adventures there. In fact, for several years she kept a small-framed photo of me in
Mexico walking on a dirt road holding an upside down live chicken. She always wanted to know every
detail of my life, and we continued to enjoy long and deeply involved conversations about politics and
social issues. She never mellowed in her opinions, had rather convincing supporting arguments, and
always enjoyed the dialogue even if she couldn’t change my mind.

Nina Marie, Col. Charles Pear (husband of her grand niece, Barbara Hill Pear), Isabel “Izzy”
Hill (widow of her nephew, K.C. Hill), and me (her grand niece, Patricia Kay Hill). 1970s.
Whenever I was in Springfield, Nina Marie took us out for dinner, and often saw that we got together
with my cousin Barbara Pear and her husband Col. Charles Pear, who at times lived at Wright
Paterson Air Base near Springfield. I also got to know their children Charles, Robert, Debbie, and
Thomas Pear. At other times Mom, Aunt Mamie, and I would spend a day together at her house and
have a meal there. This was especially nice during summer visits when we’d sit on her back porch
overlooking her beautifully kept garden. On one special visit we spent almost the whole day on the
porch looking through Marie’s photographs, and she had me write names on the back of
photographs. These are the very photos I later inherited, and I still relish the memory of that day on
the porch when we only stopped as night came and we couldn’t see who was in the photos.
.
At times during the 1970s, my Mother lived in Columbus with Jerry Hill (my Father’s brother and
Nina Marie’s nephew). She worked as a bookkeeper for Jerry and his second wife, Inga, and stayed
with them for long periods of time. Nina Marie once wrote me and mentioned how lonesome she was
for Izzy. While in Columbus, Mom always kept her apartment in Springfield, and after awhile returned
to stay there all the time.
After that my Mother was often very ill, afraid to go to a hospital, and would call me to come get her.
I’d drive from Buffalo to Springfield, pick her up – sometimes wrapping her in a blanket and putting

her in my car — and take her to my apartment in Buffalo. There she would recover and stay awhile
before I drove her home again. She usually said she wanted to go home because she said Nina Marie
needed her.
On one of Mom’s stays with me – probably in 1973 – Nina Marie came to visit in Buffalo. One day
we decided to go to see The Sting – a movie with Robert Redford, who Aunt Mamie thought was “so
handsome.” Both Mom and Mamie were tired, and Mamie slept through most of the movie. She
actually was snoring at one point, and Mom and I were having a hard time not laughing. As we left
the theater, Mamie said she didn’t understand the movie. Mom told her maybe she would have if she
had not slept through it, but then Mom added that she didn’t understand it either. She added, maybe I
would have if I understand what “a sting” is! We never knew if Mom was using her sense of humor
then or meant it. But, the three of us went arm in arm laughing to the car.
After I was married in 1974, my husband and I on several occasions drove to Springfield and took my
sick Mother back to Buffalo where she lived with us off and on. Once again, when she was with us,
Nina Marie visited us in Buffalo. When Nina Marie came she wanted to go to Canada. Mom was
having trouble breathing but wanted to go also. Thus, the three of us drove to Toronto. There was a
well-known French restaurant there, and I thought that would be a great treat for my Aunt Mamie.
When we found it, there was a sewer broken near by, and even inside the restaurant we could smell it.
Somehow we got through the meal with out getting sick, and went shopping. My mother bought a
really nice dress and Nina Marie bought some face powder of a brand she remembered from France.
Lunch was a disappointment, but the trip was memorable for the jokes Nina Marie made about the
sewer break – and for what happened as we reached the Canadian border.
I didn’t know how much we could buy in Canada and bring home without paying duty. So, when the
officer asked me if we had anything to declare, I said, “I don’t know.” He made us pull over and go
into the office for questioning. My poor Mother was having a tough time breathing, and when the
officer asked her what did she purchase, she with a great guilty look on her face said, “ Well, if it is
over the limit, I’ll just take it back.”
I think the officer decided we really were just three scared women with nothing to hide, but he still
asked her how much she had spent. She said something like $40.00, which was many dollars under the
limit. At the time, that was probably the most expensive dress my Mother had ever bought. The
officer actually gave my Mother a hug, and said she didn’t have to return the dress. When we got back
in the car, all was silent for some time. Then Marie, who was in the back seat, blurted out in her
opinionated way, “Well, that will teach you Izzy– next time you cross a border – sit on your purchases
like I sat on my powder!” I laughed so hard I could hardly see to drive, but I had to keep going as we
were a major highway.
Into the late 1970s Nina Marie followed baseball and other sports, played bridge, saw her many
friends, and kept her house and garden up. At some point she and friends drove all the way to St.
Louis to see a double header of her favorite team, which I think was the Red Socks. We
corresponded, and I relished her letters, as she seemed to relish mine.
1980s
The last time we brought my Mother to live with us in Buffalo, she stayed for months in the fall and
early winter of 1983. When she said she wanted to go home, we didn’t want to take her back. My
older brother and I even thought of buying the townhouse next to mine and moving her to Buffalo.
But, Mom said she needed to be with Marie, who by that time was in her 80s. Reluctantly, we drove
Mom back to Springfield in December 1983. She was overjoyed to see Marie. As we left her there, my
husband took a photo of Mom, Nina Marie, and me standing in Mom’s living room. The photo still
haunts me as it shows how sick my Mother really was, and it leaves the question in my mind – did she
really want to go home?

Isabel Hill (“Izzy” to Nina Marie), me (Patricia Kay Hill Scott),
and Nina Marie December 1982, Springfield Ohio.
For years Mom wore the dress she had bought in Toronto and Nina Marie always told her that she
looked adorable in it. In April 1983, when she died a tragic death in a Springfield hospital, I actually
thought I might bury her in it. But, Marie went with me to buy a white dress that she knew my
Mother had seen and liked in previous weeks in a local shop. Nina Marie, as the matriarch of the
family, and my older brother’s wife, Vivian Jean Hill, planned Mother’s funeral there in Springfield.
After the very small funeral, Nina Marie had a special lunch for the entire family in a local restaurant,
and then helped us arrange to get Mom back to Springfield, Illinois, where my husband and I saw that
she was buried next to my Father and near her own mother and father, Edith and Frank Sweny.

Nina Marie Ladd’s Home

Nina Marie and my Mother had had a special symbiotic relationship. After my Mother died, Marie
didn’t hold onto her house very long. In the early summer of 1983, I drove back to Springfield with
my niece, Cynthia Hill (the daughter of my older brother, Richard Allen Hill and Vivian Jean Hill).
Our purpose there was to close down my Mother’s apartment and ship her furniture to Cynthia’s
home in New York State. But, while we were there, Nina Marie took care of us and saw that we were
fed. Then also, we helped her prepare for an estate sale at her house. During the sale, we kept her
company while she spent most of her time sequestered in her bedroom as many of her worldly
processions were auctioned off in her back yard.
After the sale, she had Cindy and I drive her quickly to a bank to make a deposit. She was afraid
robbers might come to the house that night, and even as we drove to the bank, she seemed to be
watching out for robbers. While she must have been feeling really sad about the sale of her worldly
goods, she made jokes along the way to the bank and had all three of us laughing.
Within weeks Nina Marie moved into a lovely, small, one bedroom apartment at Friendship Village
near Columbus, Ohio. Her nephew, Jerry Hill, and his wife, Inga, helped her move and decorate her
new home. And, they looked after her from their home in Columbus. My husband and I visited Nina
Marie once at Friendship Village, and she had my cousins, Susan and Michael Hill (two of her Nina
Marie’s grand nieces and nephews - the children of Jerry Hill) over to see me again. I hadn’t seen
them since they were little, and they had shared a vacation with my family in Jacksonville, Florida.
Nina Marie lamented that she hadn’t moved earlier, but she noted that she had hesitated because my
Mother needed her there in Springfield. Her sorrow was over the fact that she was becoming forgetful
especially of names. Instead of her usual social self, she was becoming somewhat of a recuse. Her
reasoning was that she was embarrassed not remembering names, and no longer being able to play
bridge. She still relished music and listening to baseball on the radio.
In 1985 Margaret Myrthe Allen Smith (Nina Marie’s last living sibling) died. That Easter, as was her
custom, Nina Marie sent us an Easter Card, the only one I ever saved. On it she had this hand-written
note:
Dear Pat and Stuart
You really have news when you write a letter! I hope you sold your
house by this time and are in your new home. You must have acted
on impulse!
Yes, we have many signs of spring in between a few miserably cold
days. Winter wasn’t too bad here but I wouldn’t know for sure for I
wasn’t out in it!
The first thing that came to my mind when I read that you had
water in your basement was Stuart’s books. I hope you rescued all
of them.
Is the new apartment or house like the old one? I hope not too
different.
I keep feeling not too good. I am taking medicine that doesn’t agree
with me too well.
My sister Margaret died a very peaceful death and during all her
long illness she never suffered any. She really died from old age!
Cardiac arrest. I feel lonely in this world for I am the last of the
class. “The last leaf upon the tree”!
I hope you will be settled and having a good rest soon.
Keep me informed – I love your letters.
Love to both of you
Nina Marie

Toward the end of her life, Nina again expressed feeling like the “last leaf on the tree.” But, in her
lifetime of 95 years, she was very much of the truck of the tree for many of her relatives.
Nina Marie turned 90 on May 7, 1986, and there was a birthday party for her at the Friendship Village
even as she became more and more introverted and alone there. We weren’t able to attend, but saw
photographs of the occasion, which was grandly arranged by Jerry and Inga Hill. I don’t know what
her life was like in her last years other than to hear in her letters to us that her stomach problems,
which had started in her youth, prevented her from enjoying eating. And, she could only tolerate very
weak tea as a beverage. She often mentioned still missing Izzy.

At some point Nina Marie moved out of her apartment and into a room with an older resident at
Friendship Village. I heard that she lovingly cared for her roommate as if she were her own child – or
her own mother. Her room mate lived to be over 100 years old. Some have said that when her
roommate died, Nina Marie’s will to live died. She stopped eating and on October 20, 1991, Nina
Marie Allen Ladd died at Friendship Village, Columbus, Ohio.
My Uncle Jerry and Inga arranged a beautiful funeral for Nina Marie. I wasn’t able to attend, but Inga
had the service video taped and I saw it. The one thing that stood out in the service was the minister
saying, “No one owns anyone.” I thought – “how true,” yet everyone of us who loved Nina Marie
owned her in our own way. Through nine decades of life she was a thread woven through many lives.
And, although she was never a mother, she mothered many of her family, friends, and students.
I can’t speak for the many others who were touched by that thread, but she and I shared a love for
her Mother (Sarah Kathryn Eutsler Allen). We shared a special love for Kenneth C. Hill (my Father
and her nephew, who Nina Marie once described as “the little blue eyed dearie – sweetest baby ever
breathed.”) We shared a love for my Mother and her sister-in-law, Izzy (Doretta Isabel Sweny Hill).
We shared a love for my Uncles Keith and Jerry (her other two Hill nephews) and their wives and
children (my cousins). We shared a love for her sister and my grandmother (Edith Allen Hill). We
shared a love for my brothers (Richard Allen Hill and David Warren Hill). We shared a love for my
husband (Stuart D. Scott), who she thought was as handsome as Robert Redford and smarter. And,
we shared a sense of sisterhood as members of the Alpha Delta Pi Sorority. Beyond that we shared a
love for dialogue about politics and social attitudes, a joy in reading, a spirit of adventure, a stance of
independence, and a strong will to just deal with what life handed us – the good and the bad. She
never, however, was able to impart her love of baseball to me.

On October 23, 1983 Nina Marie Allen Ladd went home to her beloved Milledgeville. Jerry and Inga
Hill, other relatives, and friends buried her next to her beloved husband, G. Alvin Ladd, in the
Milledgeville Cemetery where many of her ancestors and relatives are buried.
She was only the last leaf on the tree of her immediate family. She remains in the hearts of many of us
who still walk this earth and are part of the new saplings that grew and are still growing from the
family tree she was mostly closely connected to.

As I said in the beginning of this biography, an obituary can’t portray very well the spirit of a loved
one. I hope these excerpts from her own writings, my recollections, the photographs, and other items
that Nina Marie saved will more clearly portray that Nina Marie Allen Ladd was a wonderfully
spirited, opinionated, loving woman born into the late 19th century, who embraced the opening
freedom for women in the 20th century. Beyond the life she shared with family and friends, she was an
extraordinary teacher, who motivated students with innovative classroom, and extra curricular
activities. In terms of photographic memories perhaps this is how she would want herself and “her
Al” to be remembered:

Possible Eutsler Ancestors related Nina Marie Allen Ladd
And her three siblings
(as understood by Patricia Kay Hill Scott 2012)
1. Haw Hutzel & C. Hanasens born and died in Germany
2. Johannas Hutzel b. 1690, arrived in PA 1752? & Agnes Maria Knoller 1674-1720
3. Johanne George Hutzel 1711-1178 & Anna Maria Sweinhart
3. George Hutzler Eutsler 1725-?
3. Jacob Utzler Eutsler ca. 1740 (1748?) - ?
4. George William Eutsler 1775-1839 & Sophia C. ca. 1770
5. Henry Eutsler 1797-1870 & Jane Kirkendall 1801-1870
6. Abraham Heizikiah Eutsler 1835-1922
& Nancy Anne Haley 1836-1921
7. Sarah Kathryn Eutsler 1859-1956
& Samuel M. Allen 1859-1925
8. Edith Elizabeth Allen 1883- 1970
& Clarence Walker Hill 1882-1957
8. Clyde Mason Allen 1886-1943
8. Margaret M. Allen 1890-1985
& Earl R. Smith 1889-1972
8. Nina Marie Allen 1896-1991
& G. Alvin Ladd 1901-1931Nina

Nina Marie Ladd was related to many on her Eutsler side. There are now several
other generations of children that I do not know and I am not sure all the dates are
correct (Patricia Kay Hill Scott 2012).
1. Abraham Hezikiah Eutsler (1835-1922) and Nancy Anne Haley (1836-1921)
a. Elizabeth Jane Eutsler (1857-1881/1883) & Charles
(Dr. Richard Stanley Wilson)(1856-1938)
1) John William Wilson (1877-1949) & Ella (1884-1973)
a) Dorothy Wilson
b) June Wilson
c) Gilbert Wilson
2) Mimmie Florence Wilson (1879-1950) & Samuel Sluterbeck (1880-1960)
a) Garland Sluterbeck (1904-) & Gertrude Wyss (1915)
- Kay Ruth Sluterbeck (1947-)
- Val Sluterbeck (1951-)
b. Sarah Kathryn Eutsler (1859-1956) & Samuel M. Allen (1859-1925)
1) Edith Allen (1883-1970) & Clarence Walker Hill (1882-1957)
a) Keith Allen Hill (1904-1986) & Florence (1904-)
- Barbara Hill & Charles Edward Pear
x Charles Edward Pear, Jr. (1950) & Linda Sue King (1950)
- Jennifer Sue (1983)
- Charles E. Pear III (1987)
- Stephanie Sue Pear (1993)
x Robert Keith Pear (1952)
x Debora Ann Pear (1955) & Robert Michael Leroy (1950)
- Amy Michelle Leroy (1986)
- Michael Austin Leroy (1990)
x Thomas Allen Pear (1964) & Ingrid Hodul (1965)

- Danielle Hanna Pear (1997)
-Arielle Jubilee Pear (1998)
b) Kenneth Clarence (Clare) Hill (1909-1966) & Doretta Isabel Sweny
(1908-1983)
- Richard Allen Hill (1932-2001) & Vivian Jean King (1935)
x Kenneth Charles (KC) Hill (1956) & Patricia Mary Hagarty (1956)
-- Colin O’Rourke Hill (1990)
-- Kathryn Claire Hill (1992)
x Cynthia Maria Hill (1959) & Joseph Maressa
-- Joanna Claire Maressa (2000)
x David Gordon Hill (1962)
x Brian Edward Hill (1966-1966)
- David Warren Hill (1945) & Debbie Jane Wright
x Roderick Steven Hill (1973) & Lisa Marie Burke (1973)
-- Grace Elaine Hill (2005)
-- Zachary David Hill (2007)
--Ava Maria Hill (2007)
--Isabella Jane Hill (2009)
Ryan James Hill (2011)
x Rebecca Ann Hill (1981)
- Patricia Kay Hill Scott (1939) & Stuart D. Scott (1932)
c) Jerry Hill & 1st Dorothy (b. 1917) (divorce 1969) 2nd Inge Dykins
- Suzanne Hill (1943) & 1st. Joseph R. DeFranco (1941);
2nd Dale William Cole
x Michele DeFranco (1963x Andrew DeFranco (1966)
x Theresa DeFranco (1971)
- Michael Hill ( 1947) & Karen Hoover (1950)
x Kindra Lynn Hill (1970-)
x Matthew Jerry Hill (1973-)
xJeremy Joseph Hill (1979)
- Ulla Dykins Hill Standly (adopted by Jerry after marrying Inge Dykins)
2) Clyde Mason Allen (1886-1943)
3) Margaret M. Allen (1890-1985) & Earl R. Smith (1889-1972)
a) Nina Kathryn Smith (1919-?) & 1. Adam W. Davis ) 1912-1984)
2. Robert Rolfe (m. 1987?)
-Michael Willard Davis (1951-) & 1. Linda Seitz
x Misty Lee Davis (1975-)
x Charity Sue Davis (1980) & Jeremy Owens
x Halio Jo Davis (1991)
- Richard Allen Davis & Juanita Havens
b) Allen Rankin Smith (1916-1995) & Weneda Lewis (1919-)
4) Nina Marie Ladd (1896-1991) (married G. Alvin Ladd (1901-1931)
c John Henry Eutsler (1862-? ) & Emly Jane (Emmie)
d. James Dennison Eutsler (1869-1950) & 1. Zella Grove (1892) (divorced 1898)
2. Rose Anna Thomas (1873-1980)
1) Mamie Faye (1901-) & Floyd Vernon Horney (1898-1980)
a)-Generva Rose Horney (1920-) & Edward Dale Kirk (1920- )
b)Floyd Dennison Horney (Horne) (1922-) & Lusile Sands (1923-)
x Carole Anne Horney (1945-) & Neal Hughes (1945)

- Darren Keith Hughes (1965-)
- Mark Alan Hughes (1968-)
- Stacey Anne Hughes (1972-)
x David Brian Horney (Horne) (1951-) & Diann sue Geffe (1951-)
-Jennifer Sara (1981-)
c)Della Marie Horney (1924-) & Robert Therald Kirk (1924-)
x Robert Therald Kirk Jr. (1969-) & Jacque Anne Williamson
- Robyn Renne Kirk (1970-)
-Tammi Linn Kirk (1972-)
-Benjamin Ryan Kirk (1977)
-Erynn Rebekka Kirk (1978)
-Gabriel Levi Kirk (1981)
-Caleb Joel Kirk (1983)
-Jacob Andrew Kirk (1985)
d)Anna Louise Horney (1923) and Earl Lawrence Hite (1915)
e)Charles Arthur Horney (1935-)
x. Jeff Ray Horney (1958)
x. LuAnn Horney (1980) & Curtis MacDonald (1958)
- Jessica Norene macDonald (1982)
x Karen Norene Horney (1983) & Randy Keith Applegate
x Bruce Charles Horney (born Bruce Shaw - adopted)

Known Allen Ancestors of Nina Marie Allen Ladd and her siblings
(as understood by Patricia Kay Hill Scott 2012)
1. Samuel Allen b. c. 1796 Washington Co. PA; d. 1881 Milledgeville, Ohio
&Rebecca McVey b. 1802/03 PA (note: her ancestors can be traced back to middle ages)
2. Benjamin Franklin Allen b. 1831 OH; d. 1859 OH
& Margaret Cavender b. 1836 OH; d. 1921 OH
3. Samuel M. Allen 1859-1925 OH & Sarah Kathryn Eutsler 1859-1956 OH
4. Edith Elizabeth Allen 1883-1970 OH
& Clarence Walker Hill (1882-1957)
4. Clyde Mason Allen 1886-1943 OH
4. Margaret M. Allen 1890-1985 & Earl R. Smithe 1889-1972
4 Nina Marie Allen 1896-1991 & G. Alvin Ladd 1901-1931

Some Children, Grandchildren, and Great Grandchildren of
Benjamin Franklin Allen and Margaret Cavender
A. William F. Allen (27 Aug 1831-9 Sept 1871) & Alice Jane Bonecutteo (9 Aug 1901- 4 May
1985)
1. Charles Edgore Allen (3 Oct 1889- 22 Apr 1962) & Alda Eversmith (9 Aug 1901- 4
May 1985)
a. William Allen & Doris Luttrell
1) Gary Allen
2) William Allen
b. Charles Allen
c. Betty Jane Allen (15 Aug 1920- 16 Aug 1920)
2. Cora Allen (Jan 1880-1968) & John Wilson (11 Sept 1878- 13 Jan 1957)
a. Edith Pauline Wilson
3. Viola Allen & James Smith
a. Mildred & Dolan McDermott (“shorty”
b. Blanch Smith Merritt (Viola’s step daughter)
4. Lou Allen & Joe East
a. Kenneth East
b. Harold East & Katene (had 4 children)
5. Roy Allen (1882-25 Jan. 1904)
6. Margaret Allen (4 May 1885- 8 Oct 1952) & James Snyder (1 Oct 1885 - 4 Feb 1951)
a. Carl Snyder (24 Jan 1908- 5 Dec 1936)
b. Floyd Snyder ( 20 Oct 1912- 25 Oct 1987)
c. Martha Arlene Snyder
d. Alice Jane Snyder (1919-?)
7. Lucy Allen (29 Apr 1887/88 - 14 June 1969) & Harry Burris (30 Dec 1883- 5 Oct 1976)
a. Arnold Burris
b. Carshall Burris
c. Helen Burris
d. Grace Burris
e. Kathryn Burris
f. Jack Burris
g. Vaughn Burris
h. Ruby Burris
B. Emma Jane Allen (June 1861- 15 Jan 1946) & John Plymire (Feb 1856- 9 April 1916)
1. Elijah Plymire (3 Aug 1882-1918) & Maggie Zurface (1883-1959)
a. Rita Plymire
b. Gene Plymire

2. Harley Plymire (May 1888-?) & Grace _____
a. Mary Plymire &Ross Villars (Villers?)
b. Frances Plymire & Lucille
c. Robert Plymire
3. Ernest Plymire (? -1891)
4. George Plymire (Feb. 1896-?) & Bessie Clevenger
a. Virgil Plymire
5. Golda Plymire (Oct 1897- Dec 1955) & Charles Jones (1880-2 July 1957)
6. Winona Plymire (Apr 1900-?) & Roy Taylor
a. Harold Taylor
1) Judy Taylor
2) Ionia Taylor
b. Donald Taylor (had 3 or 4 children)
C. Twin Babies who died
D. Samuel M. Allen (4 April 1859- 24 Sept 1925) & Sarah Kathryn Eutsler (30 April 1959-13
Feb. 1956)
1. Edith Elizabeth Allen (1883-1970) & Clarence Walker Hill (1882 -1957)
a. Keith Allen Hill
1) Barbara Hill (2 Apr 1927) & Chalres Edward Pear (20 Apr 1925)
a) Charles Edward Pear, Jr. (1950) & Linda Sue King (1950)
1. Jennifer Sue Pear (1983)
2. Charles Edward Pear III (1987)
3. Stephanie Sue Pear (1993)
b) Robert Keith Pear (1952)
c) Debra Ann Pear (1955) & Robert Michael Leroy (1950)
1. Amy Michelle Leroy (1986)
2. Michael Austin Leroy (1990)
d) Thomas Allen Pear & Ingrid Hodul (9 May 1965)
1. Danielle Hanna Pear (29 June 1997)
2. Arielle Jubilee Pear (25 Sept 1998)
b. Kenneth Clarence (Clare) Hill (17 Apr 1909- 26 Jan 1966)
& Doretta Isabel Hill (12 Nov 1908 - 16 April 1983)
1) Richard Allen Hill 14 Aug. 1932- 2001)
& Vivian Jean Hill (19 April 1935)
a) Kenneth Charles Hill (27 Nov 1956)
& Patricia Mary Hagarty (1956)
1. Colin O’Rourke Hill (14 Aug 1990)
2. Katherine Claire Hill (14 July 1992)
b) Cynthia Maria Hill (8 May 1959) & Joseph Maressa
1. Joanna Claire Maressa (9 May 2000)
c) David Gordon Hill (6 Dec 1962)
d) Brian Hill (25 Dec. 1966-1966)
2) Patricia Kay Hill (12 Aug 1939) & Stuart D. Scott (1 July 1932)
3) David Warren Hill (25 Nov 1945) & Debora Jane Wright (9 June 1949)
a) Roderick Steven Hill (14 April 1973) & Lisa Marie Burke (1973)
1. Grace Elaine Hill (10 April 2005)
2. Zachary David Hill (2007)
3. Ava Maria Hill (2007)
4. Isabella Jane Hill (20 May 2009)
5. James Ryan Hill (2011)
b) Rebecca Ann Hill (14 may 1981)
c. Clarence Walker Hill (Jr.) legally Jerry Walker Hill (1917-2002)
& 1st Dorothy Werte? (divorced 1969) 2nd Inge Dykins
1) Susanna Hill (27 June 1943)
& 1st Joseph Richard De Franco (1941): 2nd Dale William Cole

a) Michele Suzanne De Franco (4 Sept 1963) & Greg Durthaler
1. Matthew Gregory Durthaler (4 Sept 1997)
. & Anna Michele Durthaler (18 April 2002)
b).Andrew Daniel De Franco (17 Oct 1966) & Amy Jo Smith
1. Shane Matthew De Franco (1 June 1992)
2. Maidson Alexis De Franco (11 August 1992)
3. Sydnee Justine De Franco (21 April 1996)
4. Jaclyn Page De Franco (30 Oct 1998)
c) Theresa Marie De Franco (21 March 1971) & Tom Owens
1. Olivia Grace Owens (6 March 1999)
2. Chloe Elisabeth Owens (30 March 2002)
2) Michelle Hill (27 Sept 1947) & Karen Hoover (14 Sept 1950)
a) Kindra Lynn Hill (8 Aug 1970)
b) Matthew Jerry Hill (7 May 1973)
c) Jeremy Joseph Hill (21 June 1979)
2. Clyde Mason Allen (1886-1943) & Aleen
3. Margaret M. Allen (1890-27 Feb 1985) & Earl Rankin Smith (1889- Dec. 1972)
a. Nina Kathryn Smith (1920-) & 1st Adam W. Davis (1912-1984) 2nd Robert
(m. 1987?)
1) Michael Willard Davis (1951) & Linda Seitz
a) Misty Lee Davis (1975)
b) Charity Sue Davis (1980) & Jeremy Owens
c) Halio Jo Davis (1991)
2) Richard Alen Davis & Juanita Havens
b. Allen Rankin Smith (1916-1995) & Weneda Lewis (1919)
4. Nina Marie Ladd (7 May 1896-20 Oct 1991) & Alvin G. Ladd (1901-1931)
E. David Ellsworth Allen (27 March 1864-17 Oct 1939) & Mary Alice Cook (28 Feb 1869 - 10
June 1941)
1. Marion Allen (1890-1959) & Anna Maxfield (1898-1971)
2. Forest Allen (1892-?) & Nettie Sams (1894-1967)
3. Alta Allen (1894-1967) & Charles Page (1892-1959)
a. Donald Allen Page (9 June 1920)
b. Miriam Page & Raymond Whitehead
1) Jane Ann Whitehead (22 Oct 1950) & David G. Engle (11 May 1950)
4. McClellan Allen (1896-1970) (never married)
5. Ernest Allen (1900-1972) & Bessie Straw (1902-1955)
6. Alma Allen (1903-1983) (never married)
7. Margaret Allen (1905-?) (never married)
8. Homer E. Allen (1910-1983) & 1st Magdaline Slingerman 2nd Ora _____
F. Rebecca Elizabeth Allen (1866-1933) (never married)
G. George McClellan Allen (1867-1953) & Etta Wilson (1868-1943)
1. Lena Allen (1892) & Irvin Rude
2. Mabel Allen (1894-1908)
H. Arthur (Alpheus) Allen (1870- 1927)
2011 Note: Many of the people listed here have had children, grandchildren, etc. since I made this chart from
information given to me from various family members. Patricia Kay Hill Scott

