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CHAPTER 8 – PART B 
 

DESCENDANTS OF WILLIAM BELL, JR.  
AND SALLY BEACH 

 
------------------- 

 
LAVINIA 

 

Lavinia Bell (1835-1894) and William Francis Albro (1838-1906) 
 
Sally and Will Jr’s second daughter and fourth child came along two years after Electa. Her name 
came from Roman mythology, appeared in a Shakespearean play and was rather popular in the nine-
teenth and early twentieth centuries. Yet it was often misspelled. Newspapers occasionally identified 
her as “Lavina” or “Levina”, and census enumerators sometimes opted for “Lovina” and “Lavina”; 
but the inscription on her tombstone reads “Lavinia”, so we’re going with that.  
 
She turned 18 on August 28, 1853 and, within the next year, her mother died, her father remarried and 
her new step-mother, Mary, moved onto their farm with three children of her own, creating a household 
of nine. Lavinia’s brothers, Robert and Milo, already had married and moved on, so Electa was the eld-
est of the combined offspring still there. Six months later, in December 1854, Electa married, too, leav-
ing Lavinia, at 19, as the eldest by seven years. Then, the following April, her step-mother, Mary, gave 
birth to a son, William Henry – the only half-sibling in their blended family. (See Key Relationships) 
 
Lavinia didn’t appear on the 1860 census or, it 
seems, in any directories or newspapers over 
the next five years, so it’s unclear where she 
lived during the Civil War; but by mid-1865 
she had moved in with her brother, Robert, his 
wife Margaret and their son, Delavan.1 Turning 
thirty that August, she earned a modest income 
as a self-employed “tailoress”. Then, on Janu-
ary 6, 1869, she married a carpenter and Civil 
War veteran named William Francis “Frank” 
Albro, who was 21 months younger than she. 
Most weddings of the era were modest affairs at someone’s home, especially when the bride was 
past thirty; but Frank and Lavinia exchanged vows at Auburn’s stately American Hotel, where emi-
nent figures often stayed and political parties held conventions (see 1837 sketch above, source un-
known). Neither Lavinia nor Frank had much money, so it’s a good bet her father footed the bill.  
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Main Cast of Characters - Lavinia 
 
 

Lavinia Bell    (1835-1894) m (1869) William Francis Albro  (1837-1906) 
 
 Robert Albro  (1870-1938) m (1895) Julia Miles   (1874-1948) 

 

 Lavinia Albro II (1896-1972) m (1913) Peter A. “Frank” Palmer  (1897-1941) 
 

Then Lavinia Albro II   m (1944) Frank Van Erk    (1899-1977) 
 

 Miles Joseph Albro (1897-1946) m (1937) Gertrude Smith   (1905-____) 
 

 Catherine M. Albro (1899-1971) m (1918) Edwin B. Evans   (1890-1940) 
 

Then Catherine Albro    m (1947>) Alfred E. Bellevue  (1890-1960) 
 

 Edward Francis Albro (1902-1944) m (>1942)  Julia Ann _______  (____-____) 
(Edward’s marriage has yet to be confirmed) 

 
 Mary E. Albro  (1904-1948) m (1942) Edward J. Foley   (1880-1943)  

 
 Iva Louise Albro (1906-1966) m (1924) Joseph Francis Hagen  (1905-2000) 

 
 Ernestine Jane Albro (1910-1995) m (1934) John Peter Krause  (1908-1981) 

  
 Zeno Albro   (1872-____) m (1895) Grace Colville   (1876-1954) 

dv (1916) 
 Helen F. Albro  (1897-____)   Never married 

 
 Edmond Zeno Albro (1898-1899)   Died of Cholera Infantum at 8 months 

 
 Anna Elizabeth Albro (1899<1967) m (1920) Albert S. Adams  (1897-1967) 

 
 Iva Lavinia Albro  (1875-1942) m (1893) Edgar Roy Colville   (1872-1958) 

     dv (1926) 
 Lavinia Belle Colville (1896-1932)    Never married  

 
Then Iva Albro (Colville)  m (>1930) Frank E. Kendrew  (1864-1945) 
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Frank’s father, Joseph (Joe) Albro, was born in New York’s Dutchess County in 1806, and his 
mother, Polly Mullen, 65 miles southwest of there in 1814. Soon after Polly’s birth, her own parents, 
Francis and Elizabeth “Betsy” Mullen, moved to a farm just outside Port Byron in Cayuga County, 
where Betsy gave birth to another 9 or 10 children. Then, in 1831, Joe’s parents moved to Genesee 
County, 90 miles west of the Mullens. Their route took them north on the Hudson River to Albany, 
then west on the Erie Canal through Port Byon and Rochester to the village of Albion, from where 
they trekked 15 miles south to the Town(ship) of Oakfield. During a layover in Port Byron, though, 
Joe had met Polly and become so enamored, he either stuck around or returned soon afterward to 
woo her. He was 25 and she, 17, when they married on Valentine’s Day 1832. 
 
After joining Joe’s family in Genesee County, Polly gave birth to four children: Elizabeth “Mary” 
(1834), Thomas Joseph (1835), William Francis on May 20, 1837, and Catherine Louisa in Decem-
ber 1838. 2 William’s middle name was a tribute to Polly’s father and, following the trend of the era, 
she and Joe called him “Frank”. When he came of age, he used “W.F. Albro” and “Wm. F. Albro” 
interchangeably for his signature. By 1840, Polly and Joe had moved back eastward to the village of 
Waterloo in Seneca County, where he plied a trade of some kind. Then, on April 24, 1841, less than 
a month before Frank’s fourth birthday, Polly died at age 26. She’s reported to have died in Auburn, 
but her grave is 15 miles west of there at Waterloo’s Elisha Williams Cemetery, which would mean 
they transported her remains across the renowned mile-long Cayuga Bridge. Joe dropped from sight 
after that, and his parents and brother, Zeno, took at least Frank and Catherine back to Genesee 
County. Uncle Zeno married Mary Ann Clark in 1847 and, a year later, she gave birth to a son they 
named “William”, which reinforced the family’s habit of referring to Joe’s son as “Frank”. 3 
 
Following the death of Frank’s grandmother, Eva, in October 1851, the Albros returned to Dutchess 
County, where his grandfather died the following September. Eight years after that, Uncle Zeno and 
Aunt Mary were farming there in a place called Union Vale, and 23-year-old Frank was a live-in 
farm laborer a few miles to the west, in the Town of LaGrange. His elder sister, Mary, had married 
and started a family and his brother, Thomas, moved to California at some point. His younger sister, 
Catherine, then married Jethro Tyler and moved to a farm in Sennett on the north side of Auburn. 
Their late mother’s family, the Mullens, still lived just west of there, near Port Byron.  
 

When the Civil War began, Frank returned to his birthplace in Genesee 
County and, on May 31, 1861, enlisted in New York’s Volunteer Infan-
try. He reenlisted the next year and served another three before mustering 
out at Elmira on June 19, 1865 (see 1890 Federal Census). As a private 
in the 28th Regiment’s Company F, his first move in 1861 was to Wash-
ington, D.C., where things took an odd turn. Medical officers ordered the 
troops to stand in formation, then rode down the rows on horseback, si-
lently summoning those who appeared unfit to step forward. Frank was 
one of 76 pulled out and left behind when the regiment went off to battle. 
His commanding officer, though, appointed him sergeant of the guard at 
Georgetown, which led to a brief encounter and conversation with Presi-
dent Lincoln. (See pp. 24-25, below. Photo at left: W.F. Albro, ca 1861) 
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After reenlisting the next year, Frank took part in several renowned battles, with 
the regiment’s heaviest losses coming in July 1863 at Gettysburg. The survivors 
were folded into the 94th Regiment, but Frank soon transferred to the 1st NY Light 
Artillery Battery, then re-enlisted again in 1864 before mustering out when the war 
ended a year later. Despite all the horrors he witnessed and the dangers he himself 

faced, his only battle-related injury was a broken collarbone sustained when his horse was shot from 
beneath him. Years later, though, he said the war had “completely ruined” his health. His 1864 mus-
ter abstract listed him as five feet, seven inches tall, with gray eyes, dark hair and a light complexion.  
 
After mustering out at Elmira, New York, Frank headed north to Cayuga County to visit his sister, 
Catherine, and their late mother’s family. His grandfather and namesake, Frank Mullen, Sr., had died 
a month after the war began, but his grandmother, Betsy, was still there, along with a multitude of 
aunts, uncles and cousins. One uncle, Frank Mullen, Jr., was a year younger than he and had married 
Lavinia Bell’s younger step-sister, Emeline Hoagland, in 1861. They, in turn, introduced Frank 
Albro to Lavinia – which led to the wedding at Auburn’s American Hotel in January 1869.  
 
The Albros’ first child, Robert, whom they named 
after Lavinia’s brother, arrived April 21, 1870, and 
their second, Zeno (named after Frank’s uncle), in 
May 1872. A few weeks before Zeno’s birth, Frank 
almost lost his hand while doing carpentry at the Ca-
yuga Chief Manufacturing Company. An errant blow 
with an ax severed the tendon and radial artery of his 
left wrist, permanently disabling his thumb and put-
ting him out of work while he recuperated (Auburn 
Daily Bulletin, Apr 27, 1872). The year after that, he 
was standing on a ladder above a train’s coal car, 
holding an armful of slate, when the ladder rung 
broke and the fall knocked him “insensible” (see Au-
burn Weekly News, Sep 11, 1873, right). During his 
recuperation, their only income was from Lavinia’s 
tailoring, which made it hard to pay rent; but they 
were continually moving even with Frank’s income, 
because expanses rose with the birth of each child.  
 
The places they lived varied in charm. Shortly af-
ter marrying, they were in a flat across from the 
tranquil and lovely campus of Auburn Theological 
Seminary. Then, by 1874, they were on perpetually 
dismal Wall Street, where the foreboding 20-foot 
wall of Auburn State Prison loomed just yards 
from their door. Lavinia’s 18-year-old half-brother, William “Henry” Bell, roomed with them that 
year while working in Auburn’s nearby downtown. (ATS campus on postcard,1875, public domain)  
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Lavinia gave birth to their only daughter, Iva Lavinia, on November 11, 1875. After that, they 
moved (without Henry) another four times in six years, renting flats on Paul, Elizabeth, Steel, and 
State streets, all within walking distance of Frank’s job. Uncle Zeno visited in July 1878, and what 
he learned about their living situation and frequent moves might have been the inspiration for what 
he later put in his will (see Map 8B-2, below). 
 
As noted earlier, Lavinia lived with the family of her brother, Robert, until she married, then named 
her first son after him. Electa also had named her first son after their brother. When the elder Robert 
died in November 1879, Lavinia passed the news (a bit late) to the Evening Auburnian, adding that 
her son, Zeno, had developed a fever. The paper then placed those two events together in this gram-
matical mishmash, demonstrating that not all news writers knew how to write: "Robert Bell of Mon-
tezuma was buried yesterday who was the brother of Mrs. Frank Albro of this village. Mrs. Albro’s 
youngest son is dangerously ill with fever." (November 15, 1879). Robert had died of typhoid fever, 
so pairing his burial with news of Zeno’s dangerous fever could mean Zeno had typhoid, as well – 
but then, it also might have been something entirely different. The boy, in any event, later recovered.  
 
Nineteenth century Americans often devoted large portions of what little free time they had to non-
profit organizations, such as churches, clubs and political parties. More than a few non-profits tried 
to address social ills, such as alcoholism. Methodists, for example, had been advocating temperance 
since the days of John Wesley in the 1700s and, by the late 1800s, quite a few Americans, Methodist 
and otherwise, had become outright prohibitionists. The Sir Knights of Rechab and the International 
Order of Rechabites were parachurch organizations designed to advance the cause of sobriety and, as 
this blurb from Auburn’s 1878 Directory shows, Frank Albro was active in both. Lavinia’s father, 
sister, brother and cousin were involved in the Montezuma chapters (cf. “Mary C”, below). 
 

 
 
In September 1883, Frank was one of 25 people who braved a cold rain to attend a countywide pro-
hibition convention at the Cayuga County Courthouse in Auburn. The other attendees included such 
prominent local leaders as industrialist William P. Osborn and the Rev. William Hosmer, who edited 
the New York Methodist Advocate. Frank was there as Commander of a local Knights of Rechab 
unit, called a “Tent”. The convention then appointed Frank and six others to represent every prohibi-
tion group in the county at a statewide convention that fall. A month after the convention, Frank’s 
Uncle Zeno died in Scranton, Pennsylvania, and by February, life had changed dramatically for the 
entire Albro family. (Weekly News & Democrat, September 13, 1883, and February 5, 1884) 
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Death of Zeno Albro 
 
Zeno Albro died yesterday morning at the residence of his son, Councilman John P. Albro, 
815 Jefferson Avenue. He had been ill some weeks with a disease of the kidneys, and 
breathed his last at six o’clock. The remains will this morning be conveyed to Dutchess 
County, New York, for interment. 

 
He was born in Dutchess County, NY., and was in the seventy-fifth year of his age. Having 
a son in Poughkeepsie and another here, he has, [for several] years past, divided his res-
idence between the two cities, in both of which he had large real estate interests. He was 
one of the pioneers of this valley, and once owned immense tracts of land hereabouts. 
His property here is still quite a valuable one. He leaves a wife who is now in Poughkeep-
sie, two sons, John P., of Scranton, and William C., of Poughkeepsie, both lawyers, and a 
married daughter. 
  
Mr. Albro was a shrewd business man, straightforward in all his transactions, of the 
strictest integrity, and possessing confidence of all with whom he did business. He was 
outspoken in all his opinions of men and things, but did not form opinion hastily nor utter 
them rashly. His memory of historical and political facts was something remarkable. He 
read much and observed closely, and seemed to forget nothing that he had read or ob-
served. The incidents related of his tenacious memory are almost incredible. Hence, he 
was one of the well-informed men, a cyclopedia of such facts as he had given his attention 
to. He will be missed very seriously by all with whom he was in any way associated. 

 
Scranton Republican, Nov 26, 1883 

 
 
In its allusion to Uncle Zeno’s extensive land holdings, the obituary glossed over a key event fifty 
years earlier. He and his partners, William Merrifield and William Rickettson, had once owned a 
huge tract of land that was rich in iron and coal deposits, and they made a fortune by selling it to a 
consortium headed by the Scranton family. The consortium then set up a large mining operation on 
the site, which, in time, became the City of Scranton.4 That and a few other projects had made Un-
cle Zeno both well-known in Scranton and wealthy, and his will distributed a substantial estate. 
 
His primary beneficiaries were his wife, children and grandchildren, but he made other bequests to 
Frank, Robert, Zeno II, and Frank’s sister, Catherine, whose husband had died in 1880. He didn’t 
even mention Lavinia and Iva, apparently assuming the males in their lives would take care of them. 
He left $500 (more than half an annual wage) to Frank plus one double house each to Frank, Robert 
and Zeno II. Each double house was more like a modern duplex than a “twin house” in that it occu-
pied a single city lot instead of two. A codicil to the will included a rudimentary map specifying who 
was to receive which property, with a recommendation that Frank later bequeath his double house to 
his younger son, Zeno – illustrating the benefit of being named after a rich uncle (see Map 8B-2, be-
low). There’s no telling how old the houses were at the time, but they remain occupied to this day, 
standing next to one another in the Hyde Park neighborhood on Scranton’s west side. The house 
willed to Zeno II faced Franklyn (later Price) Street at the corner of Chestnut, Frank’s was directly 
behind it on Chestnut, and Robert’s next to Frank’s. Chestnut is now St. Francis Cabrini Avenue.5 
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Map 8B-1 – Chestnut Street, Hyde Park, Pennsylvania - 1877 
Plate B - City Atlas of Scranton, Pennsylvania  

G. M. Hopkins, C.E., 1877 

(Copyright 2012 by Susan Carter White Pieroth - Used by Permission) 
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Map 8B-2 – Chestnut Street, Hyde Park, Pennsylvania - 1883 
Codicil Map of Bequests to Wm. F. Albro, et. al.  

Zeno Albro, 1883 

(Public Domain) 
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Map 8B-3 – Chestnut Street, Hyde Park, Pennsylvania - 1898 
Plate 17 – Atlas of Surveys of the City of Scranton & Borough of Dunmore, PA  

Graves & Steinbarger, Boston & Philadelphia, 1898 

(Copyright 2009 by Susan Carter White Pieroth - Used by Permission) 

 
 

Note that all three maps include the name “Merrifield”, Uncle Zeno’s real estate partner. 
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Lavinia, Frank and the children arrived from Auburn in February 1884, moving into 207 Chestnut 
while renting out the other units. That decade brought other changes to the neighborhood, too. Uncle 
Zeno had bequeathed some decrepit houses along Franklin Street to his widow, Mary, and with the 
help of one of their sons, she replaced them in 1886 with a block of ten brand new row houses. The 
Baptist congregation directly across from the Albros moved to a new building that same year, selling 
the one on Chestnut to a German Presbyterian congregation. The city, in turn, razed three houses a 
few lots north of the church and erected School No. 16 by 1890. All the houses on Chestnut sat at the 
front edge of their lots, with covered porches extending to within a few feet of the sidewalks on each 
side of the street. The sidewalks, in turn, ran right alongside the narrow roadway with no tree lawn 
as a buffer, which made the entire block appear cramped and enclosed. Fairview, the next street to 
the east, was little more than a bicycle path. (See Map 8B-3) 

 
A block west, the Main Street business 
district had a crowded ambiance, too,  
especially during business hours. Stores 
and offices nestled wall-to-wall along 
the wide sidewalk bordering the brick 
roadway, with apartments, storage areas 
and other businesses on the upper floors. 
Horse-drawn and (as of 1886) electric 
streetcars heading north along Main 
Street cut east a block before Price, 
crossed Chestnut and zig-zagged north 
and east over a wide swath of railroad  Scranton Suburban Railway Car No. 4 – 1886 
tracks and the Lackawanna River. 6          Test run of first electric streetcar in Scranton 
 
As a typical late 19th century wife and mother, Lavinia’s daily life centered on housekeeping, sewing 
and tending to the needs of her husband and children, but she also developed outside interests and 
relationships. Prior to the advent of radio, moving pictures, and television (let alone, 21st century so-
cial media), religious and fraternal organizations thrived as people sought distractions from the daily 
drudgery of work, whether inside or outside the home. Those who were literate read books and wrote 
letters, and neighbors spent time in conversation. Lavinia exchanged letters with family members 
and friends back in Auburn and elsewhere, while also attending church regularly and participating in 
at least three fraternal organizations with other family members.  
 
Her parents, grandparents, aunts and uncles all had been founding members of the Mentz M. E. 
Church near the farm where she was born and raised, and she remained a committed Methodist all 
her life. At some point after arriving in Scranton, she joined Hyde Park’s First M. E. Church over on 
Main Street, a three-block walk from their home. According to her family, Lavinia was the sort of 
affable, self-effacing church member who always showed up to help, and who brought cheer when-
ever she entered the room. After completing a remodeling campaign in 1890, the congregation re-
named itself the “Simpson M.E. Church” in honor of a renowned Methodist Bishop.7   



Gary Wm. Bell 12 

Frank seems to have followed a somewhat different religious path. As an ardent prohibitionist, he 
had held leadership positions in the Order of Rechabites, which was consistent with the stance of the 
Methodists. But in early 1888, a note in the Scranton Tribune invited people to a meeting of the Mu-
tual Aid Society of All Souls Universalist Church at the home of “W.F. Albro”, i.e., Frank. It’s the 
only source discovered so far that references his personal involvement in any specific church, so 
there’s no way to know the depth or duration 
of his involvement; but hosting a meeting at 
his home implies he was more than a back row 
observer. (Scranton Tribune, Feb 8, 1888)  
 
By mid-life, Frank’s most passionate involvement (apart from Lavinia and their 
children) was the Grand Army of the Republic (G.A.R.), a nationwide organiza-
tion of Union Army veterans that emphasized Civil War history, mutual support 
and charitable causes. On May 6, 1887, three years after arriving in Scranton (and 
a month after turning 50), he joined the Lt. Ezra S. Griffin Post No. 139, which 
met less than a mile from their home via the new electric street car. In time, he 
came to hold several different leadership positions, including Junior and, then, 
Senior Vice-Commander. Lavinia, in turn, became active in the post’s Ladies Re-
lief Corp, which provided direct assistance to disabled and otherwise needy veter-
ans and their families. (Image at right: a G.A.R. lapel pin)   
 
It appears they still had openings on their calendar after all that because they also joined an organiza-
tion called the “Improved Order of Red-Men” (IORM). It originated in the late 1700s as a tribute to 
the American colonists who had disguised themselves as Native Americans to carry out the Boston 
Tea Party. By 1810, there were around 150,000 members in 21 states and, by 1920, more than a half- 
million in 46 states. It was well-known in its time, as well as thoroughly and overtly racist.  
 
Using pseudo-Indian jargon, the 1886 IORM bylaws in one state said a successful candidate for 
membership must be “… a free white male of good moral character and standing, of the full age of 
twenty-one great suns, who believes in the existence of the Great Spirit, the Creator and Preserver of 
the Universe, and is possessed of some known reputable means of support.” The irony of limiting 
membership to white men while calling themselves “Red Men” evidently escaped them. 
 
The appropriation and distortion of Native American cultures was evident at every organizational 
level in every state. “Great Sachems” oversaw statewide “reservations” that included local “tribes”. 
The national treasurer was the “Great Keeper of the Wampum”, local meeting sites were “Wig-
wams”, and non-members were “Palefaces”. Beginning in the late 1880s, the IORM compounded 
racism with sexism by establishing female auxiliaries, called “Pocahontas Tribes”, whose function 
was to serve and support the male tribes. Lavinia joined the one affiliated with Frank’s tribe. In 
1892, there were seven distinct tribe-auxiliary pairings in Scranton alone, and all the participants, 
wore pseudo-Indian costumes to their Friday night gatherings, which must have seemed odd as they 
strolled down the street. Appropriately enough, Scranton’s “General Council” met on Race Street. 8  
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It was common in the 19th century for families to take relatives and other roomers into their homes 
for extended periods. For Lavinia it was simply a way of life. She had lived with her eldest brother, 
Robert, and his family during and after the Civil War, and her youngest brother, Henry, had roomed 
with Frank and her in the late 1870s. A year before they took in Henry, Robert and two other sib-
lings, Milo and Martha, had “adopted” the recently orphaned children of their late sister, Electa. 
Then, when Electa’s son, Robert “Ferris” Post, neared his 21st birthday in 1887, Lavinia invited him 
to join her family in Scranton, where he’d have more economic opportunities. Chapter 8A recounts 
Ferris moving in with Lavinia’s family late that year and finding work as a teamster for a local dray-
man (i.e., a freight hauler). After launching his own draying business in 1890, he married Carrie 
Sayer in February 1891 and moved a few blocks west of the Albros. (See fn. 7 and Chp 8A).  
 

 
 

In August 1888, about a year after Ferris arrived, the Albros visited friends and relatives back in Ca-
yuga County. Lavinia also went the next year to see Robert’s ailing widow, Margaret, who, with 
Robert, had taken in Ferris a decade earlier (Cayuga County Independent, Aug 1888, Jul 31, 1889).  
 
Lavinia’s son, Robert, made his debut in the city directory in 1889, listing himself as a “book-
keeper”. He appeared the next year as a “student” (perhaps completing high school) and, in 1891, as 
a brakeman for the railroad, which, at that point, was the nation’s largest employer. By 1893, his 
brother, Zeno, had become a brakeman, too, and two years after that, their cousin, Ordie Post (Fer-
ris’s younger brother), became a switchman in Minnesota and stayed in railroading until he retired 
(cf. Chp. 8A). 
 
Soon after hiring in, Robert and Zeno joined the Brotherhood of Railway Trainmen (BRT), a union 
formed to negotiate contracts and provide insurance for members. It had started in 1883 as the 
Brotherhood of Railroad Brakemen (BRB), then changed the word “Brakemen” to “Trainmen” to 
include other employees – although, judging by the organization’s title, the focus was still on male, 
rather than female, employees. Lavinia, in turn, joined the BRT Ladies Auxiliary, an organization of 
wives, mothers and sisters founded in 1889 to support the workers. Apart from arranging dances and 
other social events, its precise function and range of activities is a bit vague; but as a committed 19 th 
century Methodist, Lavinia certainly wasn’t whirling around any dance floors.  
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Two other prominent organizations at the time were the 
Order of United American Mechanics and its “Junior” 
order. The second group morphed in 1885 from a youth 
auxiliary into an independent group for young adults. 
Lavinia’s son, Robert, was president of Scranton’s Jun-
ior Order when the statewide organization held a thou-
sand-person parade there in May 1892. Members from 
Pittsburgh, Bethlehem and other regions arrived by 
train in the morning, often with their own bands, and 
the city’s Court House Square and surrounding streets became a great “mass of humanity.” Robert’s 
brother, Zeno, served as an aide to the Grand Marshall and rode in the parade’s first carriage, while 
Robert, the mayor of Scranton and chapter leaders from other places rode in the carriages that fol-
lowed. Robert then was among those onstage during the speeches at Scranton’s Music Hall that 
evening, which were followed by music and dancing. (Scranton Republican, May 18, 1892)  
 
The name “Order of United American Mechanics” has the ring of a trade union, but, in fact, it was 
nothing more than an anti-Catholic, anti-immigrant political group opposed to the hiring of low 
wage immigrant laborers. It also promoted so-called “American” businesses, meaning those owned 
and operated by native-born white Anglo-Saxon protestants. The Albro brothers’ involvement is dis-
turbing, but also confusing because Robert later became involved with an Irish-Catholic woman 
whose immigrant father worked in the coal mines (see below).  
 
In contrast to the Order, the Brotherhood of Rail-
way Trainmen was an authentic labor union, repre-
senting railroad employees in wage and benefit 
negotiations and offering supportive services to 
members. It undoubtedly supported Robert, for ex-
ample, after a steam engine ran into him at the rail-
yard in May of 1893. The news report (right) implies the collision fractured his pelvis, an injury sure 
to put him out of work for several weeks. In addition to helping with medical expenses, the BRT 
would have ensured he still had a job once he recuperated. (Scranton Tribune, May 25, 1893).  
 

The Albros’ home was more crowded than usual during Robert’s convales-
cence because they now had a roomer, 20-year-old Edgar “Roy” Colville 
(photo left). They had first met him in the 1880s when his uncle, the Rev. 
Murray Colville, served as their pastor. Roy’s mother, Jennie Edgar, had died 
during his birth in October 1872, after which her family, the Edgars, took in 
Roy and his sister, Eunice. His father, Andrew, then remarried and his second 
wife, Annie, bore a daughter, Grace, in 1876 before dying during a failed 
birth a year later. At that point, Murray and his recent bride, Susie, took Roy 
into their family. Andrew, Murray and two other brothers, Henry and Albert, 

were Scottish immigrants, and all of them, save Murray, lived in New York City, where Roy had 
been born. (Photo: Edgar Roy Colville, per John and Beverly Binfield) 
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Andrew had been a successful jeweler at the time of Roy’s birth, then entered the ministry along 
with Murray and William Edgar, the brother of his late wife, Jennie. Andrew’s ministry was differ-
ent, though. Murray and William had attended Wyoming Seminary, twenty miles from Hyde Park, 
and were serving M.E. churches in that region, whereas Andrew claimed to have studied in Scotland 
and served only small mission churches in New York City. He even identified himself as a mission-
ary in the 1877 city directory and sometimes preached in churches of other denominations and cities.   
 
By June 1880, Andrew and his daughter, Grace, were living with his brother, Henry, and Henry’s 
bride, Louisa, while his elder daughter, Eunice, was still with the Edgar family and Roy was with 
Murray and Susie. Then, on September 1, Murray officiated the wedding of Andrew and a 25-year-
old Irish immigrant named Elizabeth “Lizzie” Keely, who was a member of his church. A year or 
two after that, their brother, Albert, married Lizzie’s much younger sister, Catherine “Kitty” Keely.  
 
Roy Colville had been 12 years old when Murray and Susie brought him to Hyde Park in mid-1885, 
and was going on 15 when the bishop moved them to Binghamton, New York, in late 1887. He re-
turned to the Scranton area in 1890 to enter Wyoming Seminary, but dropped out after a year or two 
and found work in Hyde Park. He also rejoined what was now the Simpson M.E. Church and be-
came reacquainted with the Albros. By the time the train collided with Robert in May 1893, Roy had 
moved into their home. 
 
All three Albro siblings belonged to Simpson’s Epworth League, a young adult social group focused 
on faith and service, and Roy joined as well. He took part in the League’s public speaking contest in 
the fall of 1892 and served as one of two delegates to a regional convention the next June. Then, on 
Tuesday, July 11, 1893, Roy and 17-year-old Iva Albro (who had just finished the 11th grade) took a 
train north to Binghamton and exchanged wedding vows before his uncle, Murray Colville. The an-
nouncement in a Scranton paper used the word, “eloped”, implying the marriage was a surprise to 
everyone else. Whatever their reaction, the only immediate change in their household routine was 
that Roy and Iva began sharing the same bedroom; but a more profound transition was coming.   
 
Shortly after the new year arrived, Lavinia developed pneumonia. The relevant antibiotics and vac-
cines hadn’t been developed yet, so she lay bedridden for a week and, in the early hours of Tuesday, 
January 16, 1894, she died at age 58. The Scranton Tribune posted four different obituaries over the 
next four days, finding a novel way to misspell her first name each time. The last one identified her 
as “Nevidah Albro”.  
 
The G.A.R. Women’s Relief Corps posted a separate notice, asking members to gather at the Albros’ 
at one o’clock Sunday. They brought food and crowded into the modest front room for a brief cere-
mony before escorting Lavinia’s family to the Simpson M.E. 
Church for the two o’clock funeral. Then some remnant of 
mourners joined the cortege of black carriages and buggies trail-
ing along behind the horse-drawn hearse as it processed slowly 
across town to the Forest Hill Cemetery in Dunmore, and they 
laid their beloved wife, mother, sister and friend to rest. 9 
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The five-day gap between Lavinia’s death and her funeral enabled out-of-state relatives to attend, 
such as Mary C, Martha and Henry from Michigan, and Emeline from Auburn. An Auburn paper 
posted the obituary a week after the funeral, and noted in the same edition that Martha’s husband, 
P.W. Ross, was visiting friends in Montezuma. Mary, Martha and PW habitually made such jour-
ney’s together and evidently stopped in Cayuga County on their way home. Henry would have done 
that, too, perhaps escorting Emeline home, then stopping to see his brother-in-law, Will Hoagland. 
 
While all that was unfolding, a woman named Julia Miles observed her twenty-first birthday down in 
Pittston, a booming coal mining town nine miles southwest of Hyde Park. Her parents, Terrance and 
Catherine, were illiterate Irish Catholic immigrants and her father, a coal miner. Her brother, John, 
though, became a railroad brakeman, which might be how Julia came to know Lavinia’s son, Robert. 
Despite the deep ethnic and religious divisions of the era, they began courting and, on May 15, 1895, 
married in Pittston. They arrived in a carriage that 
evening and exchanged vows before her family’s 
priest, Fr. John Finnan, then returned to Hyde 
Park for a reception. Once the hoopla was over, 
they moved into 211 Chestnut, the house adjoin-
ing 207, where Frank went on living with Zeno, 
Iva and Roy. (Scranton Times, May 17, 1895) 
 
Seven weeks later, Zeno married Roy Colville’s 19-year-old half-sister, Grace, which made Zeno 
and Roy brothers-in-law twice over, and Grace and Iva sisters-in-law twice over. The announcement 
appeared in the Scranton Times two days before the July 3rd wedding, creatively misidentifying the 
betrothed couple as “Zano” and “Ida”. It also said the wedding would be at her “parents’ home” in 
Brooklyn, New York; but Grace’s birth mother had been dead 18 years and her father, Andrew, lived 
in Manhattan, not Brooklyn. The people hosting the wedding, therefore, must have been relatives of 
her late mother, Annie Drury. Andrew had sent Grace to live with them when he remarried in 1880, 
and she had still been there, on Brooklyn’s Myrtle Avenue, in 1890. Their exact identity remains un-
certain for now, but welcoming a gaggle of strangers into their home for a wedding implies a strong 
bond with Grace, so she might well have referred to them as her “parents”.  
 
Following the wedding, all three couples – Zeno and Grace, Iva and Roy, and Robert and Julia – left 
for a joint honeymoon in Ocean Grove, a renowned Methodist Camp Meeting community on the Jer-
sey shore. It featured cozy Victorian-style cottages, stately homes and elegant hotels, most of which 
remain in use to this day and are as impressive now as they were in the 1890s. Daily programs in-
cluded musical performances, guest speakers, Bible studies and worship led by renowned preachers 
and scholars and, of course, toe-dipping in the ocean. Yet, for all the enchantment and propriety of 
their collective honeymoon, just one of the three marriages would last.  
 
When they returned to Hyde Park, Zeno and Grace moved into his house on the corner (1002 Price) 
while the others remained in Frank’s double house behind it. Roy and Iva were on the first floor of 
207 Chestnut, with Frank on the second and Robert and Julia in the adjoining unit, 211. A year later, 
Mabel and Elise Colville – two of Grace and Roy’s four younger half-sisters – came to visit from 
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New York City (not Brooklyn). Eight-year-old Elise stayed with Grace and Zeno, and Mabel, who 
was 13 or 14, with Robert and Julia. They might have come for all kinds of reasons, but the most ob-
vious was to meet the first two members of the next generation. (Scranton Times, Jul 11, 1896) 
 
Julia had given birth to a daughter, “Lavinia”, on the third of March, 1896, and, on May 20th, Iva de-
livered “Lavinia Belle” – each named in honor of the Albro family’s late matriarch. Grace, in turn, 
gave birth to a daughter, Helen, in January 1897, and Julia bore the first Albro grandson, Miles 
(Julia’s original surname), that October. Then, in the summer of 1898, Grace and Zeno welcomed a 
son, Edmond Zeno, followed by a second daughter, Anna (named after Grace’s mother). The other 
five children of that generation all belonged to Robert and Julia: Catherine (named for Julia’s moth-
er) in April 1899, Edward (1902), Mary (1904), Iva (honoring Robert’s sister) in 1906, and Ernestine 
in 1910 – a total of seven for Robert and Julia, three for Zeno and Grace, and one for Roy and Iva.  
 
Shortly after the first two babies arrived in 1896, Lavinia’s nephew, Ferris Post, moved with his 
family to 221 Chestnut, three doors north of the Albros. Their draying business had become one of 
the largest in Scranton by then, and their new home was one of the largest on Chestnut. They needed 
the space because their household now included eleven people: Ferris, his wife Carrie, their two 
daughters and newborn son, and six employees in their twenties – a female housekeeper and five 
draymen. The housekeeper and draymen might have received room and board as part of their remu-
neration. The Posts divided their horses, buggies and draying wagons between a large barn behind 
the house and an even larger one on Merrifield Street, directly behind Frank Albro’s house. (See 
Map 8B-3 from 1898, which still showed the previous occupant, F.B. Samson, at 221 Chestnut) 10 
 
Just as the Posts were moving in, though, Robert and Julia were moving out. They vacated 211 
Chestnut, sold Robert’s double-house next door (213-215 Chestnut) and headed a mile northwest to 
120 N. Bromley Street, where Julia gave birth to their son, Miles, in late 1897. By the time their 
daughter, Catherine, arrived in 1899, they had moved a second time – to Hyde Park Avenue – and 
then, a year after that, to Julia’s hometown of Pittston, where Edward, Mary and Iva were born.  
 
Back on Chestnut Street, Zeno and Grace lost their son, 
Edmond, to cholera on July 16, 1899 (see right, Scran-
ton Tribune, July 20, 1899). The Tribune had reported 
six months earlier that Zeno himself had been “very ill”, 
which could mean he had contracted cholera, too. The 
streets in every city of that era were rife with horse manure, domestic garbage and even human 
waste, and all that filth contaminated well water, leading to infections and deaths from cholera, ty-
phoid and other diseases. All three of the Albros’ double houses were still reliant on well water and 
outhouses, so Zeno and Edmond might have contracted cholera right there in their home. By that De-
cember, when Grace gave birth to a second daughter, Anna, they had moved a half-mile west to 
Academy Street, which might or might not have had city water. Two years after Edmond’s death, 
Zeno’s father, Frank, finally acquired a permit from the Scranton City Council to connect his house 
on Chestnut to the city sewers. (Scranton Tribune, Aug. 29, 1901) 
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Grace’s brother, Roy, took a train to New York City in February 1900 for a death-bed visit with their 
father, Andrew (Scranton Times, Feb 17, 1900). No obituary or grave marker has turned up so far, 
but the 1900 U.S. Census listed Andrew’s third wife, Lizzie, as “widowed”, so he must have died 
sometime between Roy’s visit and the recording of the census in June. Lizzie and her four youngest 
children had moved in by then with her sister, Kitty, and Kitty’s husband, Albert, who was Andrew’s 
youngest brother. Back in February, Roy’s sister, Grace, had been unable to make the trip to New 
York with him because she had just lost Edmond and given birth to Anna; but she might also have 
stayed home because she’d become irredeemably alienated from Andrew. 
 
Within just a few years of marrying Lizzie in 1880, Andrew had become a verbally and physically 
abusive alcoholic, which was radically inconsistent with his role as a Methodist pastor. Methodists 
had advocated temperance for more than a century and, by the 1870s, were leaning toward outright 
prohibition – as illustrated by the involvement of several Bell relatives in the Order of Rechabites. 
When New York City’s Methodist leaders became aware of Andrew’s condition in 1884, they re-
moved him from active ministry. They considered ordination itself, however, to be an act of God, 
irrevocable by the Church, so Andrew was able to go on using the title “Reverend” despite having no 
ministerial standing or function. It was no coincidence that, as his life and ministry were dissolving 
in a sea of alcohol, his brother Murray was becoming an ever more strident advocate for prohibition 
(Scranton Republican, April 22, 1885). 
 
Andrew’s perpetual inebriation led, in time, to perpetual unemployment in any field whatever. He 
might have had some savings from his previous work as a jeweler, but Lizzie’s dressmaking for af-
fluent women soon became the family’s primary source of income, and she was remarkably good at 
it. More remarkable still, she did it while bearing and rearing five children in their first seven years 
of marriage: Maud (whose formal name seems to have been “Catherine”) in 1881, Mabel in 1883, 
Ethelwyn in 1885, Howard (who died within a few months) in 1886, and Elise in 1887. Andrew’s 
occasional alcoholic eruptions made everything even more challenging. Neighbors and friends often 
noticed bruises beneath Lizzie’s face powder, and there were rumors that some of her pregnancies 
were the product of marital rape. Then, in early August of 1890, Andrew chased her into the street 
and beat her so severely their landlord evicted them. Lizzie always refused to press charges though, 
so the violence continued; but then, shortly after their forced move, she and the girls packed their 
bags and sailed to her native Ireland. She told everyone she was taking the girls on an extended va-
cation while scouting new fashions, but it was obvious to some that they were simply escaping.  
 
On the evening of August 12, Andrew sat alone in their new apartment, drinking heavily as he wrote 
a few brief messages, including one to his brother, Albert, concerning burial arrangements. Then, 
just after one in the morning, he picked up a 32-calibre pistol and tried to shoot himself. Being 
drunk, he missed twice before inserting the barrel in his mouth and pulling the trigger a third time. 
That bullet lodged behind his eye and he was bleeding severely, but somehow remained conscious. 
Rather than try a fourth shot, he made his way downstairs to the sidewalk and stumbled a full mile in 
his bare feet to Bellevue Hospital. Neighbors, meanwhile, had heard the shots and contacted the po-
lice, who followed the trail of blood under the gaslights all the way to the hospital. (See newspaper 
article below: “Rum Caused His Ruin”, The World, New York City, Aug. 14, 1890) 
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The story appeared in newspapers from coast to coast 
and as far away as West Yorkshire, England, which 
must have made the situation even more difficult for 
friends and relatives. Beyond whatever concern they 
had for Andrew, Lizzie and the girls, they had to en-
dure the probing and judging of others. The New York 
World dragged Andrew’s brother, Albert, into the sto-
ry with an interview, during which he tried to distance 
himself by claiming he was unaware Andrew had been 
a minister – which was laughably untrue. Andrew had 
been serving a congregation right there in New York 
City when Albert arrived from Scotland and married 
Lizzie’s sister, Kitty. Andrew’s “defrocking” also had 
appeared in the papers, and would have been a promi-
nent topic of conversation between Albert, Kitty and 
other relatives. Albert even knew the ship Lizzie and 
the children had taken. So, whatever his relationship 
with Andrew, he knew all the key facts. 
 
It took a while for authorities to reach Lizzie in Ire-
land, and even longer for her to return with her daugh-
ters and a 19-year-old relative named, Jessie Keely. 
Their ship, the Circassia, sailed from Ireland to Glas-
gow before departing October 9 and arriving in New 
York City on the 19th, eight weeks after the incident. 
 
Bellevue discharged Andrew by late November and he rejoined Lizzie and the children; but his alco-
holic binges and violence continued. On March 30, 1891, he arrived home drunk and announced he 
was going to kill everyone. Then he spread a sheet on the floor and told Lizzie and the children to 
stand on it so he could slit their throats. He was sharpening a carving knife in the kitchen when Liz-
zie managed to alert the police, who returned him to Bellevue. All that made the papers, too. 11 

 
What didn’t make the papers was that Lizzie was four months pregnant. It would be her sixth child 
overall and Andrew’s ninth, and it’s doubtful either of them was happy about it.12 When the baby 
arrived, Lizzie would be a 42-year-old woman with a nursing infant, four older daughters, a violently 
alcoholic husband and a business to run. Andrew, it seems, had expressed his own views by trying to 
murder everyone. Having already failed so spectacularly as a husband and father, the prospect of yet 
another child apparently was more than he could bear.  
 
Lizzie delivered a son on the first of September and, perhaps to placate Andrew, named the boy 
“Andrew Colville, Jr”. They rarely appeared in the news after that. Lizzie joined Broadway Presby-
terian Church in 1895 and, surprisingly, Andrew Sr. attended a meeting of Presbyterian clergy in 
New Jersey in 1898. His highly-publicized and shockingly violent alcoholic eruptions were seven 
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years in the past at that point, and the Presbyterians evidently took their doctrine of redemption quite 
seriously. Lizzie and the children, meanwhile, had stayed in touch with other Colvilles, as when Ma-
bel and Elise visited Scranton in 1896. Following Andrew’s death in 1900, Lizzie and the children 
stayed with Catherine and Albert for at least a while, and then Lizzie herself died on June 19, 1909. 
 
Alcoholism also destroyed the lives of Andrew’s brothers, Henry and Albert. Henry had married a 
few months before Andrew and Lizzie, and over the next seven years, his wife Louisa gave birth to 
three children. Louisa had them all baptized the same day in 1888 at St. Peter’s Episcopal Church in 
the Bronx; but a year earlier, the rector had come to their home to baptize Henry in extremis – mean-
ing “near death”. The church record doesn’t specify his affliction, but in light of later events, it might 
have been alcohol-related. At five-nine and 141 pounds, he was fairly thin, with deep-set blue eyes, a 
large, “peculiarly-shaped” (perhaps broken) nose, thick brown hair and a “dark, sallow complexion”, 
which might have been jaundice due to liver damage from alcoholism. He also had several scars. 13 
 
In September 1889, a court sentenced Henry to six months in jail for assault. Then, after his release, 
he was working as a hotel painter at Brooklyn’s Coney Island resort and spending his days off with 
his family in Manhattan. After he failed to arrive home as expected in late June, Louisa read that the 
police had found an unidentified body, so she went to the police station and morgue to see if it was 
him. She was relieved it wasn’t, but then, two days 
later, she was visiting a friend when Henry showed up 
drunk, stabbed her seven times, and ran off. Police 
found him that evening in an unlit park, bleeding from 
self-inflicted wounds. (L.A. Herald, Jul 4, 1890) 
 
Both he and Louisa survived, but he was convicted of attempted murder and spent close to six years 
at Sing Sing Prison. Louisa then divorced him and took the children to live with her father in the 
Bronx. Four months after his release in 1896, Henry was working as a bartender in Brooklyn (really) 
when he died of tuberculosis. It was the leading cause of death in New York that century and espe-
cially virulent in tenements, but Henry had contracted it back in prison. He left no money, so the 
authorities buried him among the poor and destitute at Brooklyn’s County Farms. A few years later, 
despite all that had happened, his daughter Ellen named her first child “Henry”. (Sources: Admission 
Register, Sing Sing Prison, August 26 1890; Discharges of Convicts, Sing Sing Prison, 1896; news 
clipping above, Los Angeles Herald, July 4 1890; see also: The World, June 18, 1890) 
 
The youngest Colville brother, Albert, had been a tailor when he arrived from Scotland, then tried a 
few other things before he, too, became a bartender – and a well-known one. He and all his brothers 
were well-acquainted with alcoholic spirits because their father had sold them in Scotland. But, as 
with Andrew and Henry, alcohol eventually overwhelmed and shortened Albert’s life.  
 

Mrs. Catherine Colville went to the room of her husband Albert in the boarding-house of 
Marguerite Moras, at No. 156 West Forty-Fifth street, to-day to learn why he had not an-
swered a summons to appear in Jefferson Market Police Court and answer to a charge 
of non-support. She found Colville’s clothing scattered around the room and the sum-
mons lying on a table, under a cocktail glass containing a few drops of a reddish liquid.  
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Supposing her husband had stepped out for a moment, Mrs. Colville sat down. The 
change of position brought into her vision a bare foot and ankle protruding from under 
the bed. Something about them caused the woman to run screaming into the hall. 
Fred Shaw, occupying the next room, peered under the bed. There he saw Colville in his 
pajamas, all twisted up and dead. 
  
Mrs. Colville fled, policemen arrived and were followed by the Coroner. The liquid in the 
cocktail glass told the whole story. Colville had mixed himself a cocktail of red wine and 
carbolic acid, had swallowed it to the dregs, set the glass on the table and then fallen to 
the floor in his death agony. As he struggled he gradually worked his way under the bed 
and there he died. 
 
The tragic end of Albert Colville will cause sorrow to hundreds of men prominent in 
business and sporting life who knew him when he was one of the popular bartenders of 
Broadway. He had worked in most of the big hotels, and possessed an acquaintance that 
included men in every station in life. He belonged to the old […?...] of bartenders, who 
made courtesy and good nature the groundwork of their business. 
 
Finally, Colville saved up enough to go into business for himself. He prospered for a 
time, but eventually he failed. Inability to get another start and the invasion of his field 
by young unskilled men made him despondent. 
 
In the days of his success he never touched the liquor that he dispensed, but when 
misfortune overtook him he had recourse to the bottle. He lost all his ambition and 
frequently quarrelled with his wife, who is a dressmaker at No. 306 Madison avenue. 
 
Mrs. Colville tried to arouse his spirit of self-reliance and get him to do something for 
himself. He was not an old man and dissipation had not ruined him physically. Argu-
ments brought about a separation, and Colville went to live at West Forty-fifth street. 
 
The wife got a summons commanding him to appear in Jefferson Market Court last 
Friday and show cause why he should not contribute to her support. He ignored the 
summons and she got another, returnable to-day.   

                                                                         The Evening World, Oct 6, 1905 

 
Relatives of Roy’s mother were dying young, too. While growing up in the home of his paternal un-
cle, the Rev. Murray Colville, Roy also had become close to his maternal uncle, the Rev. William 
Edgar. That became clear when, during Rev. Edgar’s transition to a new congregation in 1900 (the 
year Roy’s father died), his two young adult sons roomed with Frank, Roy and Iva on Chestnut 
Street. Rev. Edgar was barely a year into the new pastorate, though, when his wife died prematurely 
and, then, in March 1902, he himself died at age 46. Roy and Iva had just moved to Jersey City, New 
Jersey, a few months earlier, so they took a train back to Scranton and joined family members, con-
gregants and more than a dozen clergy for Rev. Edgar’s funeral at the Dunmore M.E. Church. It was 
familiar territory because Rev. Edgar had once served there and it was near Forest Hill Cemetery, 
where Lavinia and her infant grandson, Edmond, were buried. (Scranton Tribune, Mar 11, 1902) 
 
Adding to the gloom, Grace and Zeno’s marriage had begun to unravel after Edmond’s death. They 
appeared on the 1900 Census in Scranton, but by the time Rev. Edgar died, they had joined Iva, Roy 
and Belle in Jersey City. Grace stayed with them at 47 Zabriskie Street while Zeno roomed two 
doors away. Where the girls stayed isn’t clear. Zeno is missing from the 1905 state census, but Grace 
appeared on it twice: first, as a roomer a mile from the Colvilles and, two weeks later, as a patient at 



Gary Wm. Bell 23 

Jersey City’s Christ Hospital. During the first interview, on June 8th, the enumerator superimposed a 
“W” over a “D” in the column for marital status, as if Grace had said she was divorced, then thought 
better of it and claimed she was a widow. Then, while hospitalized eleven days later, she told a dif-
ferent enumerator she was still married. There was no option on the form for “separated” nor any 
space for explaining that her infant son had died, her marriage had folded and both she and Zeno had 
just lost custody of their daughters – all of which contributed to her collapse and hospitalization.  
 
Their daughters, Helen and Anna, had been taken 
across the Hudson River to Brooklyn’s Home for 
Destitute Children (photo right). The 1905 New 
York Census listed them consecutively among 
hundreds of children there. Exactly how and when 
they came to be there is open to speculation, but 
someone in authority clearly decided it would be 
more beneficial for them to live there rather than 
with either parent. Helen was eight at the time and 
Anna, listed as “Annie”, was five. Helen then dis-
appeared from public records for 13 years, while, 
by age 11, Anna was at an orphanage in Somerset 
County, New Jersey, 50 miles west of Brooklyn. 
 
The next year brought its own pain. Grace and Roy’s half-sister, Mabel (one of the two who visited 
them in Scranton in 1896), had survived the violence of their father, Andrew, married in 1905 and 
become pregnant. But she contracted tuberculosis while pregnant and died after giving birth in 1906. 
Then her infant died, too (Brooklyn Standard Union, Jun 27, 1906). And there was more. 
 
Zeno’s father, Frank, had endured hardship, loss and grief, too. After losing his parents as a child, he 
had taken part in battle after battle during the Civil War, then struggled through serious work injuries 
and even Lavinia’s death. Now in his sixties, he volunteered as an inspector (with integrity) at poll-
ing places, served on trial juries and continued to hold leadership roles in the Grand Army of the Re-
public (G.A.R.). As his post’s Vice-Commander, he was among the leaders at every Veterans Day 
parade in Scranton and regularly participated in color guard ceremonies at veterans’ funerals. Yet, he 
was still grieving. Lavinia was gone, all his children and surviving grandchildren had moved away, 
Zeno’s marriage was failing, two of his granddaughters were in a far-off home for destitute children, 
his health was declining, his finances were a shambles and he was unable to find work. 
 
A rare bright spot had been a November 1903 story in the Scranton Republican concerning Frank’s 
long-ago encounter with Abraham Lincoln. For Lincoln, it had been a fleeting, forgettable moment 
amid the most profound and difficult period of his life; but for a lowly recruit initially deemed unfit 
for battle, it had been transformative – the highlight of his young life – and it was soon magnified by 
Frank’s involvement in many of the most horrific and significant battles of the Civil War, including 
Antietam, Fredericksburg, Gettysburg, Cold Harbor, Petersburg and Appomattox Courthouse. It 
reads like a summary of the entire war. (See Scranton Republican, Nov 1, 1903, below) 
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After Roy and Iva moved to New Jersey in 1901, Frank had begun renting the lower floor of 207 
Chestnut to a couple named Rauner, and he supplemented the modest income from that by publicly 
endorsing Post breakfast foods (which had nothing to do with Lavinia’s nephew, Ferris Post). Based 
in Battle Creek, Michigan, the Post company launched a nationwide advertising campaign featuring 
Frank’s over-the-top claims about Grape-Nuts cereal and Postum Food Coffee. With obvious help 
from the company’s advertising department, he wrote that two strokes had left him with a nervous 
disability on which he had “doctored hundreds of dollars away”. After he began eating Grape-Nuts 
Breakfast Food every day, though, he “steadily gained in strength and health … worked every 
day…walked several miles a day” and had “not enjoyed better health for over 20 years…” (See “The 
Big Earner” below right. The Topeka State Journal, Topeka, Kansas. 1902). 
 
It was hype verging on humbug, and eating cereal cer-
tainly couldn’t resolve the grief of losing his wife and 
grandson (Edmond) or the flood of loneliness after all 
his children and other grandchildren moved away. The 
failure of Zeno’s marriage to Grace and the related 
placement of their daughters in a home for destitute 
children only deepened his misery. And so, late in the 
evening of Saturday, March 31, 1906, Frank sat in his 
kitchen and wrote two brief letters – one to Iva and 
another to a friend from the G.A.R. After setting them 
out on the table, he closed himself in his bedroom, 
fashioned a noose at one end of some heavy wrapping 
twine and stood on a chair to tie the other end to the 
transom over the door. Then he slipped the noose 
around his neck and kicked out the chair.   
 
After knocking at Frank’s door that evening and the 
next, a friend across the street asked his daughter to 
check on him. She and the downstairs tenant, Mrs. 
Rauner, then found the body and alerted police. 14 
 
The Albros had held Lavinia’s funeral at the Simpson 
M.E. Church five days after she died, but Frank’s was 
at a funeral home two days after they found him. He had never joined Simpson Methodist and appar-
ently was no longer involved with the All-Souls Universalist Church, because the officiant at his ser-
vice was the pastor of the Park Place M.E. Church. Given the circumstances, the pastor likely read 
straight from his funeral manual with just a few remarks of his own. Robert came up from Pittston, 
and both Zeno and Iva arrived from Jersey City by train. News accounts made no mention of spouses 
or children, but Robert’s family might have been there. Zeno’s, of course, had already dissolved and 
Iva’s marriage was rapidly fading. Six of Frank’s fellow veterans from the G.A.R. served as pall 
bearers, and several others joined the cortege to Forest Hill Cemetery, where they held the same ser-
vice of honor Frank himself often had led. Then they laid him alongside Lavinia and went home. 15   
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By 1910, Robert and Julia had moved to New York 
City, renting a flat on 27th Street near the enormous 
Hudson Yards rail center where Robert worked as a 
railway conductor. They were sharing the flat with a 
newlywed couple when Julia gave birth that April to 
another daughter, “Ernestine”. She was the seventh 
and last of the brood and brought the total household 
population to eleven. Privacy and personal space 
were at a premium. 
 
Ernestine was three and a half when 17-year-old Lavinia, married Peter Palmer, whom she had met 
in a church choir (see above right: Scranton Truth, Dec 16, 1913). Nine months later, they had a flat 
of their own in the Albros’ building when Lavinia gave birth to Lavinia “Rita”. Peter then dropped 
from sight, possibly relocating for a job, while Lavinia took Rita and moved back in with her family. 
Remaining there more than a decade, Lavinia found work as a telephone operator, voted in the 1924 
presidential election and performed as a soloist at concerts, weddings and other venues. Cramped as 
it was, there was no end of elegant music emanating from the Albros’ flat.16  
 

Like their sisters, Robert and Julia’s sons, Miles and Edward, went on living with 
their parents well into their twenties, but their work differed from those of their sis-
ters. Miles, for example, was 14-years-old when he worked aboard boats on the 
Hudson River in the spring of 1912. His employment certificate said he was just 
under five feet tall at the time and weighed 95 pounds. A decade later, he was 
5’5½” and 31 pounds heavier, but still smaller than average, and it seems likely 
that Robert and Edward were around the same size. (Photo: Miles Albro, 1921) 17 

 
Robert left the railroad sometime before 1915 and, as of 1920, was a foreman for a wholesale grocer. 
Their daughter Catherine had married Edwin Evans on December 13, 1918 (her sister Lavinia’s fifth 
anniversary), and he lived with them, too, before he and Catherine moved to New Jersey. The fourth 
sibling, Iva, then married a mason, named Joe Hagan. During the summer of 1925, Joe lived and 
worked in the Bronx while now-pregnant Iva stayed with her family until the baby arrived in Sep-
tember. She and everyone else, apart from Julia and ten-year-old Rita, also worked outside the home. 
 
By 1928, Lavinia had reunited with Peter (who, assuming it was the 
same guy, was now going by “Frank”) and they had moved to Wald-
wick, New Jersey, ten miles north of Catherine’s family in Dumont. 
Robert, Julia, Mary and Ernestine then moved to 18 Oak Street in 
Dumont, a block over from Catherine’s family on Hickory. It was “a 
quiet residential town” with electric street lamps, a good sewer sys-
tem and a busy downtown. Robert was still a foreman for a whole-
sale grocer, Julia kept house and Mary clerked for an insurance company. Ernestine, like all her 
sisters before her, became a telephone operator – forty years before Lily Tomlin’s Ernestine charac-
ter showed up. (Photo: Dumont, ca. 1930, www.dumontnj. Gov/dumont-history, public domain) 
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Robert and Julia soon took in Julia’s unmarried younger brother, John Miles, as well. Like Robert, 
he’d been a railroad brakeman back in Pennsylvania before following Robert, Julia and another sis-
ter, Mary Clarke, to New York City. Then, while working as a carpenter there and rooming with 
Mary’s family, he developed some unspecified fatal illness. At that point, he moved in with Robert, 
Julia and their daughters, and remained there until his death in early October, 1930. 
 
The Great Depression had started a year earlier and would last into the 1940s, but Robert, Julia and 
their children made it through the first few years without overt setbacks. They also remained in-
volved with one another and had occasional parties together. In the four news clippings below, “Mrs. 
Frank Palmer” refers to their daughter Lavinia, “Mrs. E.B. Evans” to Catherine, and “Mrs. Joseph 
Hagan” to Iva. “Mrs. Mary Clarke” was Julia’s sister in New York City. Other reports over the years 
mentioned their vacations, involvement in scouting and community events, and Lavinia’s singing. 

  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The late 1930s to mid-forties were far more difficult. At some 
point, Robert and Julia moved back across the Hudson to the 
Bronx, where Robert died in 1938 at age 68. Catherine’s hus-
band, Edwin, died in Indiana a year later, and Lavinia’s husband, 
Frank-who-was-no-longer-Peter, in 1940. Then Edward died in 
1944 and Miles in 1946. Mary was sharing an apartment with her 
mother when she married Edward Foley in 1942, but he died in a 
WWII naval battle the next year, and Mary, in January 1948. 
Julia herself died the following August and now lies alongside 
Robert in Tarrytown’s legendary Sleepy Hollow Cemetery.  
 
Robert’s brother, Zeno, whose marriage and family had dissolved, had left the states in 1907 to work 
on the Panama Canal. Hiring in as a machinist that October, he listed Iva’s address in Jersey City as 
his own. The work force in Panama turned out to be highly segregated, with the best jobs and pay 
going to white men. Most Americans left within a year, but Zeno lasted three, earning 44 cents per 
hour as his job status flickered back and forth. He was laid off for two weeks in July 1908 for being 
AWOL, then again in October as part of a reduction of force. After resuming work in November, he 
quit in March 1909, went back in April, left in May, and returned in October. He left for good in 
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September 1910 and sailed to New York City aboard the S.S. Advance. After arriving, he might 
have stayed briefly with Robert’s family, but never reunited with his own. Grace and Helen, in fact, 
are missing from that year’s census, and Anna had been moved to the orphanage in New Jersey. 
 
Four years later, on March 15, 1914, Anna was 
baptized at the Gaston Presbyterian Church in 
Philadelphia. Grace was there, too, and finally 
filed for divorce the next year, a full decade after 
separating from Zeno. The notice at right ap-
peared in the Scranton Times on January 29, 
1916, and the final decree came three weeks af-
ter that. Apart from the reference to Zeno as 
“Late of No. 305 Franklyn Avenue” in Scranton, 
there seems to be no readily available record of 
his whereabouts after 1910. He just vanished. 
 
By the summer of 1920, Grace had become a caretaker at Philadelphia’s Odd Fellows Home for Or-
phans, where she also resided. Anna lived at the nearby YWCA, as many single women did, and was 
still attending the Gaston Presbyterian Church, where, on October 14, 1920 (seven weeks shy of her 
20th birthday) she married Albert S. Adams. The newlyweds then moved just outside Albert’s home-
town of Reading, where Anna eventually gave birth to four children. They named their second 
daughter “Grace Helen” in honor of her mother and sister, but passed on naming anyone “Zeno”. 
 
Years later – evidently to be closer to them – Grace became a housekeeper and live-in companion 
for a woman in Reading. Then, in 1940, she returned to her birthplace of New York City and shared 
an apartment with Helen, who somehow had completed three years of college and become an ac-
countant. Their apartment was near the Queensborough Bridge and (as of 1951) the United Nations 
building. Grace died there on March 20, 1954, at age 78, but her place of interment is as unknown as 
Zeno’s. (Phila. Inquirer, Mar 23, 1954) 
 
What’s certain is that the failure of Zeno’s marriage to Grace contributed to the failure of Iva’s mar-
riage to Roy, as Iva and Roy each sided with his/her sibling until their own differences became irrec-
oncilable. Roy moved out after Iva secured a legal separation on September 19, 1907 – which means 
she and Belle already were alone at 47 Zabriskie Street when, upon leaving for Panama the next 
month, Zeno listed that as his home address. 
 
Roy and Iva were still married, though, when 35-year-old Roy impregnated 21-year-old Ethel Mae 
Grant the following June. She lived a mile from Zabriskie Street, but we have no clue how they be-
came involved or to what extent Iva was aware of it. Ethel gave birth to Edgar Roy Colville, Jr. at 
New York City’s Harlem Hospital on March 9, 1909. Then, when presenting the baby for baptism at 
Manhattan’s Episcopal Mission Society, the presumably happy parents identified themselves as “Ed-
gar Roy and Ethel Colville,” which, considering Roy was still married to Iva, would qualify as a fib. 
 



Gary Wm. Bell 30 

Iva eventually learned Roy was in New York City and might even have known about Ethel and their 
son, but she neither sought nor consented to a divorce – yet. As a woman on her own with a child, 
remaining married, even technically, protected both Belle’s reputation and her own. Roy and Ethel, 
by contrast, embarked on a life of perpetual deceit as they churned out another five children. Most 
people considered it immoral to bear children outside of marriage, but there was no law against it. 
Then, in 1907, New York made it illegal to engage in adultery, i.e., a sexual relationship in which at 
least one participant is married to someone else. Roy and Ethel, therefore, had a lot to hide, and they 
did it so well, their descendants appear unaware of it to this day (unless they’re reading this).  
 
By June 1909, in any event, Belle and Iva had returned to Scranton, where they shared 207 Chestnut 
with the Rauners. Iva hired in as a clerk at the International Correspondence Schools (ICS), which 
offered in-person and correspondence courses in some 40 engineering trades, and enrolled 100,000 
new students each year. She also began identifying herself as “Mrs. Iva Colville”, implying she was 
married, yet independent. Newspapers, of course, typically ignored such subtleties, referring to her 
as “Mrs. Roy Colville” or simply, “Mrs. Colville”. Some also identified her as “Ida”, with a ‘d’. 
 
As the sole adult in their home, Iva now had to rely on Belle using good judgment during her many 
hours alone. It helped that Iva’s cousin, Ferris, lived a few doors away with his wife and daughters, 
who often included Belle in family events. School No. 16 also was just down the street, but after a 
coal mine caved in beneath it (really – it was Scranton), the students had to walk to a more distant 
school. Then Belle fell in with a younger girl across the street and everything went awry.  
 

Girls Raised Money; Left to Spend It 
 

Nora Biles Aged 11, and Levina (sic) Colville 13, Missing – Forged Check and Borrowed Coin 

 
Every officer in the Scranton police department was on the lookout today for a pair of 
precocious offenders who disappeared from their homes in West Scranton yesterday 
leaving a record behind them that an accomplished crook might well feel proud of. Nora 
Giles, aged eleven, and Levina Belle Colville, aged thirteen, were the fugitives and before 
they left, they raised $62. How they did it by borrowing and forgery makes up an almost 
incredible story of childish ingenuity and boldness.  

   
The two girls were located at the Laurel Line depot in this city shortly after 1 o’clock this 
afternoon. They were taken to police headquarters and are now in [the] charge of Mrs. 
Duggan. 

 
Yesterday afternoon the girls started for New York on the 3:33 train, but when they 
reached Hoboken, they were both afraid to start out to see the sights and they remained 
in the station until the next train for Scranton and arrived here at 6 o’clock this morning. 
Then they went to Avoca to call upon relatives of the Giles family and these people 
promptly got into communication with the parents in this city. 

 
At the police headquarters they are charged with forgery and larceny. It appears that 
before getting the money they went into a Lackawanna Avenue store and took a hand 
purse and then started out to get the money to fill the new purse.  

 
Both girls have been attending school at No. 18 on Hyde Park Avenue and they started for 
the afternoon session yesterday afternoon. When they did not return late in the afternoon 



Gary Wm. Bell 31 

Mrs. Colville visited the school and to her astonishment learned that neither had been 
there for a week, for the very good reason that they had been suspended for misconduct.  
When Mrs. Giles started out to look for her missing treasure, she went to W. C. Bruning’s 
grocery store on North Main Avenue, thinking that she might have stopped in there on her 
way from school. Mr. Bruning told her that Nora had not been there.  

 
“Oh, by the way, Mrs. Giles” said the grocer, “how about this check.” And he showed her a 
slip of paper showing that somebody had secured $50 on what purported to be a check 
on the Keystone bank. It was made out to Mrs. Almira Giles and properly endorsed in a 
round school girl hand. “Nora brought it in and I gave her money on it,” continued Bruning.  

 
Of course, it didn’t take long for the woman to explain that the check was a forgery and 
during the chat between mother and grocer that followed, some more startling infor-
mation was brought out. Nora had been there a few days before and borrowed ten dollars, 
which she said her mother needed very badly. 

 
Add to this, two dollars that little Miss Coville borrowed from the family butcher, W.C. 
Davis, of Lafayette Street, for her mama, and the result is $62. Some of this was spent, of 
course, but the pair had the most of it with them when they disappeared yesterday.  

 
When the parents of the girls reported their disappearance to [Police Superintendent] Day 
this morning, they were very much excited – particularly Mrs. Colville. 

 
Mrs. Colville lives at 207 Chestnut Street and her husband lives in New York. She scouts 
the theory that Levina Bell’s (sic) father might have enticed her away. 

 
The Giles’ live at 227 Chestnut Street. The children have been together constantly and, 
since No. 16 school was put out of commission by the mine cave-in, they have been going 
to No. 18. 

Scranton Times, November 10, 1909 

 
The incident was shocking, but what Belle had endured up to that point might explain her role in it. 
She had been just five years old when her parents took her to New Jersey, where she witnessed a) the 
breakup of Grace and Zeno’s marriage, b) the removal of her closest cousins, Helen and Annie, to 
some mysterious “home” over in Brooklyn, c) the implosion of her own parents’ marriage, and d) 
her father’s abrupt exit from her life. As a postscript, she’d been torn from all her friends in Jersey 
City and taken back to Scranton to live in the same crowded rooms where her grandfather had died – 
all before she was 12 years old. It’s understandable, then, that at 13, Belle acted out by “borrowing” 
two dollars and running off with a new friend (who was even more delinquent than she).  
 
The problem now was that, due to the newspaper reports, almost everyone in Scranton knew every 
embarrassing detail of her escapade. Just showing up at school, church and neighborhood stores 
would have been awkward for both mother and daughter. Yet, with help from friends, their church 
and the Post family, they each managed to move on. Belle even did well enough academically to ad-
vance to Scranton’s Technical High School. But it didn’t last. As she neared her 17th birthday in the 
spring of 1913, Belle, now in the 11th grade, was assuring Iva that everything was going well, which 
wasn’t even close to the truth. In fact, a calamity was at hand. Iva received a note from the school 
principal in mid-April, asking her to meet with him at his office, where he informed her that Belle 
had stopped showing up for classes and was failing every subject. The details of what happened next 
are a bit blurry, but the central fact is that, on Tuesday, April 15, Belle disappeared.  
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No trace of the whereabouts of Lavinia Colville who ran away from her home last Tues-
day has yet been found. The girl is the daughter of Mrs. Roy Colville, 207 Chestnut Ave-
nue, West Scranton. 
 
There is no reason as far as is known for the girl leaving home. She is … sixteen years 
old, five feet tall, very thin, of dark complexion, and long dark hair. When she left home 
her hair was done up in knobs in the back and she wore a red felt hat, gray chinchilla 
coat trimmed with black velvet and a red serge dress trimmed in black satin and buttons. 
Any information concerning the girl or her whereabouts should be sent to Mrs. Roy Col-
ville, 207 Chestnut Avenue.  

Scranton Times, Apr 22, 1913 

 
It came out afterward that Belle had taken some of Iva’s money and boarded a train to Jersey City, 
where she stayed with old childhood friends. She told their parents she had Iva’s permission to be 
there, but Iva’s frantic search makes clear that wasn’t true. After several days, her friends’ parents 
became suspicious, so Belle headed for Manhattan. She and her friends spent a day there and, when 
her friends were ready to head home, Belle said she was going to visit an aunt some blocks to the 
north. Of four aunts in that vicinity, though, she certainly wasn’t heading to see Julia Albro, because 
Julia would have nabbed her and notified Iva. Belle, in any event, was short of money, so her friends 
gave her enough to board the streetcar at Sixth Avenue and 25th Street. The friends then left for Jer-
sey City, whereupon Belle “dropped from sight entirely” (Scranton Truth, Aug. 18, 1913).  
 
Back in Scranton, Iva was continually urging local and New York City newspapers to publicize the 
search and to encourage anyone with information to contact either her or the police. Journalistic in-
tegrity, of course, varied, with some papers showing authentic concern while others enticed readers 
with lurid scenarios of an innocent young female wandering alone in the dark, sinister metropolis. 
One New York writer envisioned Belle falling prey to “notorious…persons who deal in the purity of 
young girls”. Playing up the fact that she was pretty and, at just five feet tall, unusually petite, made 
the images even more ominous. Another paper said police believed she was dead. Iva herself won-
dered, as she had during Belle’s 1909 disappearance, if Roy was involved. A neighbor said Iva knew 
Roy worked in a New York City laundry, but hadn’t communicated with him since their separation.  
 
In early August, four months after Belle ran off, Iva herself went to New York 
City to pursue a lead Robert had uncovered, which proved to be a dead-end. The 
police there had been searching, too, so Iva checked in with them, but they of-
fered little, if any, hope Belle would be found. Undeterred, Iva went to Joseph 
Pulitzer’s New York World, a paper with a worldwide circulation and news ser-
vice, and pleaded with an editor there to run Belle’s photograph with a request 
for help in locating her. All she wanted, she said, was for Belle to come home. 
The editor agreed, and Belle’s face soon appeared in newspapers as far away as 
Texas and California (see right, El Paso Herald, Aug. 14, 1913). 
 
Now exhausted and, as she herself put it, “heartbroken”, Iva returned to Scranton, where she told a 
flock of local reporters, “All our efforts to find Belle have so far failed utterly” (Scranton Truth, 
Aug. 18, 1913). The following Sunday, August 24, a couple in New York City saw Belle’s picture in 
The World and notified the police. 
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Scranton Truth, Aug. 25, 1913 
 
 
The couple, whose name was McPherson, said the girl in the photo was their live-in housekeeper. 
The police, in turn, contacted Iva to say they were following a lead, meaning they were interviewing 
the McPhersons and the girl. The McPhersons also alerted The World, and a reporter went to their 
home that evening. Belle admitted her identity to the reporter, but claimed she was 18 (a year older 
than she was) and that her parents had died, after which she had stayed with friends and relatives in 
New York and New Jersey before finding work as a nanny and, now, a housekeeper. In short, she 
told the truth about who she was and what she’d been doing, but lied about her age and family situa-
tion. Her clumsiest effort to mislead was claiming her mother had been dead for a year, when it was 
obvious the reporter was there because Iva had just posted the plea with Belle’s photo in that day’s 
paper. Belle simply lacked her father’s gift for spontaneous deceit. (See Wilkes-Barre Times Leader, 
Aug 25, 1913, below)  
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Iva had no telephone and, so, had given the police and newspapers in New York City the home num-
ber of her cousin, Ferris, a few houses north – which is how, on the morning of Monday, August 25, 
his wife, Carrie, became the first person in Scranton to learn Belle had been found. Carrie then raced 
over to tell Iva, who “broke down and wept”. Still stunned and disbelieving, Iva boarded the 12:40 
train for New York City and reunited with Belle at 6:00 that evening. Despite Belle’s earlier decep-
tions, she and Iva “were clasped in each other’s arms, the girl penitent, and the mother too overjoyed 
at the meeting to chide her.” (Scranton Truth, Aug. 26, 1913) 
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Less than two weeks after Belle and Iva returned home, Ferris and his crew were installing a floor 
safe at a Scranton train station when he suffered a heart attack and died (see Chp 8A). It was a major 
shock to his family and friends, but Carrie revealed her inner strength by taking charge of the family 
draying business and moving on with her three children. The Posts also included Belle and Iva in 
family events. Carrie’s middle child, Mary, was two years older than Belle and, when she married 
the next year (1914), the newspaper account described, not only Mary’s dress, but Belle’s.  
 
Belle and Iva had been attending the Simpson M.E. Church since moving back from New Jersey in 
1909. Now, following Belle’s most notorious adventure, they joined Bible studies both there and at 
ICS, where Iva worked. Belle even became active in Simpson’s Epworth League, the young adult 
group that had helped bring her parents together in the 1890s. She and Iva also attended women’s 
teas and other social events in the area. With the salacious details of their lives having once again 
become so extraordinarily public, walking into each gathering for the first time might have been dif-
ficult, but the support of people who cared about them helped them endure. 
 
Belle soon landed the same position as Iva at ICS and they went on living in the tiny upper flat on 
Chestnut. Then, in late 1920, they moved to N. Bromley Street and, by 1923, to East Market Street. 
Two years after that, they were in rural Wayne County, 20 miles east of Scranton. Most people were 
heading the other way, as industrialization pushed and pulled people from farms into cities. So, it’s 
baffling that two lifelong city women would abandon their jobs, network of friends and urban re-
sources to move to a farm area. More baffling still, Iva chose that time and place to divorce Roy, fil-
ing her petition at the Wayne County Courthouse in Honesdale in October 1925. She cited his adul-
tery as the reason, which would be hard to dispute now that he and Ethel had six children. Subpoenas 
went out in December and the final decree came in July 1926. They’d been married 33 years by then, 
and separated almost nineteen. In fact, it’s doubtful they’d even seen each other since 1908. 
 
Iva then married Frank Kendrew, a farmer who was twelve years older than she. During the 1890s, 
Frank and his first wife, Lucy, had lived in Scranton, just a mile or so from the Albros, before return-
ing to farming. After Lucy died in 1909, Frank’s niece, also named Lucy, lived with him until 1921, 
by which time he had re-married. Then, his second wife, Katie, died in April 1926, three months be-
fore Iva’s divorce became final. By the time the 1930 Census came around, Frank and Iva were liv-
ing with Belle in Pike County’s Greene Township, a mile of two east of his previous farm. 
 
Two years later, in April 1932, Belle, who was a month shy 
of 36 and had never married, developed a gall bladder in-
flammation, called “cholecystitis”, and died in a Scranton 
hospital. After laying her next to her grandparents, Lavinia 
and Frank, at the Forest Hill Cemetery in Dunmore, Iva and 
Frank K. returned to the farm and, within the next five years, 
they moved back across the county line to Sterling Township. It was around then that Iva was diag-
nosed with diabetes mellitus. Insulin had been available since 1920, but her health continued to de-
cline and, on February 27, 1942, ten years after losing Belle, she died of cardio-renal failure at age 
sixty-six.  
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Iva’s death certificate says she was interred at Forest Hill alongside Belle and her parents, but her 
widower, Frank, who had provided headstones for his first two wives, apparently never arranged one 
for her. He himself died three years later at age 81 and lies alongside his first two wives, Lucy and 
Katie, over at Madisonville’s Hornbaker Cemetery.  
 

 
 
Roy Colville outlived Iva by 16 years, and his mistress, Ethel Mae Grant, by twenty-eight. If he and 
Ethel “married” prior to July 1926 (when Iva finally divorced him), then he was a bigamist, and if 
they hadn’t, then Ethel was in on the deception. Some of their descendants now post their family tree 
on the Internet, supplemented by photos and an obituary. The obituary mentions Roy’s participation 
in a church, Boy Scouting and freemasonry, then lists his “wife” and children by name, adding that 
he had 22 grandchildren and four great-grandchildren at the time of his death (see obituary, below). 
Yet, nowhere in any of those family trees or attachments is there any mention of either Iva or Belle, 
his only lawful wife and child. It’s as if they never existed. Yet, clearly, they did. 
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Photo: Edgar Roy Colville (seated) with daughters 
Ruth June, Lucena Austin, and Jean Ellie (undated) 
 
Photo and obituary both posted on Ancestry.com., March 
30, 2018, by Heather Elaine Sneddon 

 
There are no documents at hand to prove it, but the Rev. G. Murray Colville – the uncle who had 
taken Roy in as a child and officiated at his wedding to Iva – must have known Roy’s relationship 
with Ethel was illicit, assuming he knew about it at all. He simply was too well-acquainted with Roy, 
human frailty and sin to be taken in. He also would have known that: a) his three brothers had 
become alcoholics, b) two had tried to murder their wives, c) one had served time in prison, d) the 
youngest had taken his own life, e) his niece, Grace, had separated from Zeno and f) her daughters 
had ended up in a home for destitute children. Apart from praying and cajoling, though, all Murray 
could do was watch from a distance as some mixture of alcoholism, mental illness, deceitfulness and 
unrelenting self-centeredness engulfed, ruined and, in some cases, ended each of their lives.  
 
The most horrifying and tragic development, however, came almost four years after Murray’s death 
and involved his eldest daughter, her husband and their children. It took place in Passaic, New 
Jersey, the night of Tuesday, December 2, 1919, but the story didn’t make local papers until later 
that week, at which point it spread nationwide. The version below is a blend of reports from Passaic 
and other cities that appeared in the Elmira Morning Telegram on Sunday, December 7.  
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ENDNOTES – LAVINIA 
 

1 The assertion in Chapter 6 that Lavinia lived with Robert and Margaret from 1855 through 1864 is speculative.  
 

2 Source: David Michael Hatch, Ancestry.com; citing International Genealogical Index, The Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-Day Saints, 1980, 2002. Frank Albro’s death certificate lists his father’s name as “James”, but his mother’s 
tombstone identifies her husband (i.e., Frank’s father) as “Joseph”. Inasmuch as his father paid for his mother’s 
tombstone, we’re going with “Joseph”. None of Frank’s children ever met his father, so either the person providing 
the information for his death certificate or the person recording it simply confused “Joseph” with “James”.  

 
The birth year of Frank’s younger sister, Catherine Louisa, is ambiguous, as well. Most posts concerning the Albro 
family on Ancestry.com claim she was born in early December 1837, whereas the birth year engraved on her tomb-
stone is 1836. If her birth month was December, however, neither year is possible. Several far more reliable sources 
indicate that Frank was born in May 1837. Had Catherine been born the previous December, their mother, Polly, 
would have been no more than four and a half months along when Frank arrived, which would have been unsurviva-
ble. Similarly, Polly would have been no more than six months along if Catherine were born in December 1837, 
which also would have been unsurvivable. Census data recorded from 1830 through 1900 reflected facts as of June 1 
in the census year. The few census reports in which Catherine appeared imply she was born in either late 1837 or 
early 1838. Inasmuch as she could not have been born the same year as Frank (1837), she must have arrived in 1838 
– assuming the census reports were more accurate than her tombstone. She eventually married a farmer named 
Jethro Tyler and spent her adult life on a farm in Sennett, a northern suburb of Auburn.  

 
3 Thomas and Eve had three other children who already had died, one of whom they had named “Philo”. Zeno of Elea 

was a pre-Socratic Greek philosopher, whom Aristotle later called the inventor of the dialectic, and Philo Judaeus 
was a Hellenistic Jewish philosopher who lived in Alexandria. Naming their sons after ancient philosophers (as op-
posed to family members, friends or prominent Americans) suggests that at least one of the parents was well-read in 
an era when most farmers were, at best, only marginally literate. 

 
4 News clipping at right: A summary of the life of W.F. Albro’s uncle, 

Zeno Albro. The full article was about Zeno’s son, William C. Albro. 
“The Evening Enterprise”, Pokeepsie (sic), NY, July 5, 1902.  

 
5 The original address of the house on the corner – the one left to Frank 

and Lavinia’s son, Zeno – was 1002 Franklin, but the city soon changed 
the street name to “Price”. The 1915 city directory listed the second unit 
there as 1000 Price Street, but with no occupant, and there seems to be 
no evidence that it was ever used as a double house during the Albros’ 
tenure. The addresses at Frank’s house were 207 and 211 Chestnut and, 
at Robert’s, 213-215. Each double house comprised two side-by-side, two-story units. Upon arriving in Scranton, all 
five Albros moved into 207 Chestnut while renting out the other units. They later divided 207 into upper and lower 
flats, each of which was quite small by later standards. Iva sold 207-211 in 1920, at which point city officials 
changed the first number from 207 to 209. Every other house number on the block remains the same now as when 
the Albros arrived in 1884. The city renamed Chestnut Street “St. Francis Cabrini Avenue” sometime between 1946 
and 1949, reflecting changes in the neighborhood’s ethnic character.   
 
PLEASE NOTE: Chapter 8A includes a major error, saying the Albros and Posts lived in the borough of Dunmore, 
which is on the far side of Scranton from Hyde Park. Both boroughs had streets named “Franklin” and “Chestnut” in 
the early 1880s, but, as noted here, the city later renamed those in Hyde Park, leading to the error in Chapter 8A. 
 

6 Scranton Suburban Railway Car No. 4 “travelled five blocks, from the intersection of Franklin and Lackawanna to 
Adams and Spruce, in four and a half minutes. When the company began business the following day, it became one 
of the nation’s first commercial all-electric street car services.” Charles J. Van Depoele Library and Archives, the 
Electric Trolley Museum Association.  

 
7 Lavinia’s nephew, Lester Bell, a son of her half-brother, William Henry Bell, would later attend another Simpson 

M.E. Church in Detroit.  
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8 The photo at right shows costumed members of a Pocahontas Aux-
iliary in another state in 1912. Eatonville Pocahontas Auxiliary to 
IORM, 1912. Rich Williams, http://eatonvilleforrainier.com/ 
?p=1591, 
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Newspaper notices: Scranton Times and  
Scranton Tribune, Jan 18-20, 1894   
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10 In addition to mistaking the location of the Albro and Post homes in Chapter 8A, I erred in saying Ferris and Carrie 
Post owned the house at 217 Chestnut prior to “building” the one at 221 Chestnut. On further review, there is no 
evidence they ever built, owned or otherwise occupied 217 Chestnut. 221 Chestnut, moreover, had been there since at 
least the late 1870s. The Posts did, however, build the large barns on Merrifield Street, directly behind the Albros’ 
home, which supplemented the existing barn behind 221 Chestnut. Ferris’s wife, Carrie, remained at 221 until her 
death in 1954, by which time the street had been renamed “St. Francis Cabrini Avenue”. In her later years, she took 
in roomers. Photo below left: 207-211 Chestnut St (now 209-211 St. Francis Cabrini Avenue) as of 2021. Photo below 
right: 221 Chestnut St. (now 221 St. Francis Cabrini Avenue) as of 2021. Images downloaded from Google Maps.  

 

. 

 
11 Boston Globe and others newspapers, March 31, 1891. 

 
12 Some of the people posting family trees on Ancestry.com claim Lizzie gave birth to a daughter, Marie Effingham 

Colville, in 1884, but there is no evidence for that. A New York birth certificate, however, indicates Andrew and 
Lizzie had a daughter, Catherine Effingham Colville, on May 24, 1881. It’s the only official record appearing 
online as of February 2022 that indicates they had a child by that name. The birthdate, however, is the same as that 
of their daughter, Maud(e) Colville, who eventually married a man named Farwell. It appears, then, that Catherine 
either became known as “Maud” or was Maud’s twin and died in infancy. No other government record has yet sur-
faced indicating they had a child named Catherine and none whatever has surfaced showing they had a daughter 
named Marie. For now, we’re proceeding on the assumption that Lizzie gave birth to six children and that the eld-
est, Catherine, became known as “Maud”.  

 
From Ancestry.com:   
 
 Name:    Catherine Effingham Colville 
 Gender:    Female 
 Birth Date:   24 May 1881 
 Birth Place:   Manhattan, New York City, New York, USA 
 Residence Address:   320 East 30th Street 
 Certificate Number: 312867 
 Father:   Andrew Colville 
 Mother:   Lizzie Colville 
 Mother Maiden Name: Keely 
 

13 Admission Registers, Sing Sing Prison, 1890-1891. New York, Aug 25, 1890. 
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14 Scranton Republican, Apr 2, 1906 
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15 William F. Albro Death Certificate, Lackawanna County, Pennsylvania. Filed Monday, April 2, 1906. 

 
 

16 1924 Voter List, New York, New York. Robert and Miles also cast ballots in the 1924 Presidential election.  
 

17 Application for Seamans Certificate of American Citizenship, Miles Albro (b. Scranton, PA, October 26, 1897), June 
16, 1921. 

 
 

 


