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Welcome
New Members:
Edna Boroski, Summeryville, SC
Mary Stahlman, Sidney, OH

New Legacy Partner:
Bill and Lisa Ragon, Tipp City, OH
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SCHS Memberships

Yearly
$25 Individual
$35 Family
$150 Friends of the Society
$300 Legacy Partner
$500 Legacy Partner 101

Historical tlighlights

SHELBY COUNTY HISTORICAL SOCIETY

P.O. Box 376 - Sidney, OH 45365-0376
Located at 201 N. Main Street
ROSS HISTORICAL CENTER HOURS:
1:00 pm- 5:00 pm Monday - Friday 9:00 am-Noon Saturdays
Closed Sundays and Holidays
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Shelby Historical Society to Host Book Talk

The Shelby County Historical Society will host a presentation at
7:00 p.m. on April 23 by Mike Lackey, award-winning author of
"Spitballing: The Baseball Days of Long Bob Ewing." The event will
take place at the William A. Ross Jr. Historical Center, 201 N. Main
St.

Lackey is a longtime newspaper reporter, editor and columnist
from Lima. His book is a biography of an Auglaize County farm boy
who pitched in the major leagues from 1902 to 1912 after being
"discovered" in Sidney. Ewing employed a combination of spit and
savvy to earn his place in the
Cincinnati Reds Hall of Fame.

"Spitballing" (Orange Frazer Press,
$19.99) recounts a colorful time in
baseball and American history. The
book also details Ewing's post-
baseball life, including two terms as
Prohibition-era sheriff of Auglaize
County.

The book won the 2014 Larry
Ritter Book Award, given annually by
the Society for American Baseball
Research (SABR) for the best book
about baseball's so-called "dead ball"
era, and was a finalist for the 2013
CASEY Award, given by Spitball
magazine for the best baseball book of
the year.

SCHS Civil War Presentation Series

The Battle of Resaca - Character Forged by Defeat
When: May 14, 2014 @ 7:00 P.M.
Where: Common Pleas Courtroom, Shelby County Court House

The story of the 118th Ohio and
the Ft. Loramie boys who died at SRSt f
Resaca will be told in a living ﬁi‘:'.; Tt
history presentation as two =%

survivors confront the hated
Union general who tragically
sealed their fate.
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A few photos of our school tours for the
Smithsonian’s “Journey Stories” exhibit.
Pictured left top is Cindy Garrett, left bottom is
Kay Miller, and right is Pat Mullen. We got to
see over 1700 students in three weeks.

L
1

The Morrows’ “Out of the Past”
hidden clues:
Houston (16th)- Blood Drives began in
Massachusetts in 1945.

The clues were found by:
No one!!!
Better luck this month!

) The clue will be found ONLY in the
“Out of the Past” section.

J(\\k yoy,

Volunteer gift certificate winners

Congratulations! Thank you to all
our volunteers! We depend on you!

VOLUNTEERS
February Volunteer Info:
44 Volunteers
343 Hours

for February :
Kay Miller
Pat Mullen

In February, 2,483 people
participated in SCHS programs.




Editor’s Note: The following excerpt is from a book recently donated to
The Shelby County Historical Society.

Milligan’s Letters

Introduction
In October 1943, my father left Sidney, Ohio to voluntarily enlist in the military during World War II. In March 1946, he
safely returned home. During those nearly 29 months that he served in the US Army he wrote home several times a week, if not
daily. To our knowledge, every one of these primarily hand-written correspondences was kept and preserved by his mother,

Margaret West Milligan.

The notebooks she used to lovingly save these heartfelt, detailed and colorful

accounts of his experiences, observations and commentary on the state of the world
affairs were discovered in non-descript boxes by my mother several months after my
father’s death in March 2012. For 70 years he had quietly kept them “among his

”

things.

In the summer of 2013, my mother, Suzanne Crimm Milligan, painstakingly
transcribed each correspondence from his often hard-to-decipher handwriting. After a
few more months of editing and arranging with the help of Editor Gwendolyn Herrick,
this book was produced in celebration of and in concert with what would have been his

90™ birthday, December 24, 2013.

In my opinion, these letters are a true reflection of my father. At the young
age of 18, he had already established deep appreciation for hard work, dedication,
culture, literature, politics, friendship and family. In each letter he wrote you can see
these values so brightly illuminated. It is centering and grounding to know these same
values, on which my sisters, Edie and Martha, and I were raised, were so consistent
and dominant throughout his entire life. We continue to be blessed with his memory.

Ruth Milligan
December 24, 2013

(The following letters are reprinted with permission. Some letters were edited for

space.)

October 13, 1942
(Somewhere between Indianapolis and St. Louis on the
Big Four)

Dear Mother and Dad,

For some ungodly reason I always seem to feel
lost when I’m going someplace, anyplace. It doesn’t
make any sense where to- Mississippi, Hiram, Sidney,
Mexico, Denver, and Acapulco, or how-by train, bus,
car or boat, plane or bicycle or horseback. I just guess
I got spurs that jingle, jangle jingle.

At the moment it is 8:30 CST and we’re in
Illinois 2 ¥ hours from St. Louis, home of Ed Jones,
the Cards, the mouth of the Missouri and that St. Louis
woman with her diamond rings.

At the risk of sounding like “My Dad” I will
say that I had an interesting conversation with a man
(ex river man) who is going to Terra Haute (or was) to
see his sister whom he had not seen in 35 years. Egad.

This is a fast train and (hardened traveler that I
be) it seems like [’ve been traveling a little while. I’ll
get over that feeling, though, before I hit Denver,
Carlsbad, Phoenix, Seattle or wherever I happen to
wind up.

Thanks a lot for those farewell dinners Mom —
as like says “Home cooked meals have that certain
something that no mess sergeant is able to catch.”

The hardest part of this army business for me I
fear, will be that the army prefers, that enlisted men

keep relatively quiet. My consolation is that I may be
suppressed but by gosh I’ll not be submerged. More
news later.

Yours Sincerely, Bill

November 5, 1942

Western Union to Mr. and Mrs. Wm Milligan

Dear Folks took physical today passed stop

papers in order for mountaineers should be sworn in
Monday. Love, Bill

November 10, 1942
Fort Creek, Nebraska
(Postcard)
Dear Mom and Dad,

It’s done. I’'m in. Was sworn in this afternoon
at 3:30. Going by rain to Reception Center Fort
Leavenworth (not the prison). I'm in the station now.
Then I’ll be going to Camp Carson in a couple days
after getting uniforms — other stuff.

Yours Truly, Pvt. Bill Milligan
Tuesday, November 17, 1942
Camp Carson, Colorado
Pvt. William W. Milligan 17164845
126 Engineers-Barracks 2023
Dear Mother and Dad and Sam and Pat,
At last I have reached a place where you can
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write to me. [ may get sent out in a week to Panda or
Camp Hale, a camp for skiers and mountaineers high
up in the Rockies or I may stay here till I’ve finished
my basic training which ought to take around 8 weeks.
At any rate send out the letters I have coming (in a big
envelope) and also don’t forget to write me yourselves.

Don’t worry about that engineer’s title. I’'m
attached to that outfit only for the time being. When
I’ve finished my basic training or even sooner I’ll go
into the 87"

At seven we arrived in Colorado Springs and
not knowing how to get to camp we teamed up with 7
fellows from St. Louis who didn’t know either. Finally
we called up an Army truck that came to get us. In
camp we were put in another barracks like my old
warehouse in Leavenworth. Slept fairly well except
some bum shut off the heat and we nearly froze.

In the morning I reported to the headquarters of
the Mountain Training Center where a Lieutenant
interviewed me, said that since I didn’t ski I might
have a rough time. He said I could still transfer to
another arm of the army if I wanted to. They need
good men in engineers he said: added-the 87" is
getting all the crack ski men.

Then I was directed to my barracks where I got
a bunk and am going there now. I’m in the library
now.

Yours sincerely, Bill

Monday, June 14, 1943
Camp Ord, California
Dear Mom and Dad,

It is a beautiful day in California, where I am
now. It is 2:30 Pacific War Time, Monday afternoon.
I am sitting on the top bunk on the top floor of an army
barracks in Camp Ord which is a little south of Salinas,
California. I can look out the barracks window and see
the blue Pacific Ocean about half a mile away.

A week ago today the company (and battalion
and regiment) were starting a week of inspections, of
trading in equipment, of getting ready to roll. We
tuned in most of our winter equipment (skis,
snowshoes, parkas, ruck-sacks, etc.) and received our
summer khaki clothes.

During the week we didn’t do much more than
a little close order drill and exercise, in addition to
continually going through our equipment to make sure
we had everything we should have.  Although I had
enjoyed much of what I had done at Camp Hale I
didn’t feel sorry to leave as had been the case when I
left Sidney, Hiram, and Mexico. Leaving this time
didn’t make me glad either, just sort of neutral. Why I
don’t know.
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Camp Ord is a big camp, as I mentioned,
bordering on the ocean. What mountains there are in
the vicinity are hardly worthy of the name, though it is
not inconceivable that we will be maneuvering in them
before too long.

All 1n all, the trip here was a good one and |
enjoyed it a lot. I always feel good about things when
I’'m on the move. How I’ll like the set up here remains
to be seen. At any rate what we do here would have a
hard time being tougher than life at Hale.

Looking forward to hearing from you that you
are all OK as I am.

Yours sincerely, Bill

Tuesday, June 29, 1943
Camp Ord, California
Dear Mom and Dad,

Thank you for having been so generous lately
in your letter writing. Getting them has made life a lot
better.

Things must be humming at the plant and I
hope they stay that way after the war. Now is the time
to think about that, so your post war planning
committee seemed to me to be a very good thing.
Wars are generally followed by depressions so it will
really take some straight thinking and firm acting by
everyone, especially the business men, to avoid one
this time. The basic problem is as I see it is how to
maintain  relatively  full employment without
submitting to federal regimentation to get it. The
answer possibly is for the government to permit (by a
tax program which encourages new enterprise rather
than penalizing it) and business men to try new
products to manufacture and new markets to sell our
goods in. The main thing would rest on the individual
who have been making these new products and
promoting the “better life” both inside and outside the
U.S. For us to sell abroad we will of course have to
provide as few restrictions as possible on the free
movement of foreign trade in the way of tariff walls.

As I see it if we try to restrict prosperity to
ourselves in the end we shall lose it ourselves and so
will the rest of the world. It is to our advantage that
other people have a high standard of living.

Hope you have gotten to Toledo by now, Dad.
Don’t want that asthma getting the best of you. The
whole regiment is down with an annoying skin disease
called poison oak (like poison ivy). I have some of it
on my hand and wrist, but I’ve gotten off lucky
compared to a lot of them. We get it out in the field
where for the sake of “cover and concealment” we
have to lie down in it.

The fourth is creeping up on us again with the



speeches and bands and a time to think of what a
magnificent heritage we have in America. What
makes our heritage great is not the land nor the people
so much as the idea of freedom and equality which we
have yet to achieve completely and can always lose
(and will lose when we no longer care whether we do
or not) but will in the balance of things leave the
individual more in command of his own destiny than
any other place.

This brings up the point that while during the
war we lose some of our freedom, we must never lose
our determination to have it back, all of it; when we
have beaten those nations who made the unfortunate
mistake of declaring war on us. To those who refer to
this conflict as “the present misunderstanding” I say
that they don’t realize why this war had to be. Which,
sad to say, neither do 1.

Time to sign off. Thanks, Dad, for the check.
Yours truly, Bill

September 1, 1943
Seattle, Washington
V-Mail
Dear Mom and Dad,

I am OK and feeling fine. It’s lucky I am here
because about all the benevolent army censorship will
permit is an exhaustive analysis of the weather and we
sure have plenty of that; rain, mist, wind, sunshine,
cold and all combinations thereof.

We eat, which about covers that. This letter is
being written by candle light with the wind howling
outside and water dripping thru the tent roof, but it still
seems pretty good compared with what it has been or
what it might have been. If you think I am where I
think you think I am - that’s right.

Hope you all are all right and everything is
coming along well in Sidney.

Thanks for your letters.

Your loving son, Bill
P.S. Kiska is right
Wednesday, October 6, 1943
Kiska Harbor, Kiska
Aleutian Islands
Dear Mom and Dad,

It has now been nearly 2 months since the 87"
landed on the Behring Sea side of this island. When
we got out of our landing barges (the third battalion
87™ was the first to land) things looked pretty grim. At
this point we came ashore the mountains rose right out
of the sea. We climbed mountains number one and no
trouble so we dug in there.

That afternoon the first squad second platoon

(us) went on patrol out past our front lines about a
mile. The fog was so thick we couldn’t see over 150
yards and the rocks seemed to move. Sometimes you
would swear there were Japs crawling up the hill
towards you, in fact our scout, Luciano sent back the
news that he had sighted the enemy, but we couldn’t
send the news back because the radio was broken.
Because of the last, back at the company it was
rumored that the first squat had been lost. Luckily,
however, such was not the case. We reached the top of
the ridge and dug fox holes. The dirt really flew and
about dark we were settled down.

It was a miserable night. 1 was in a foxhole
with a fellow named Nick. We both sat up all night. It
rained and we were soaked and covered with mud and
stiff and worn out from shivering and trying to see
something in the fog.

But morning came and no Japs. When we got
back to the company Alan came over and said he sure
was glad to see me back OK. “Did you see any Japs,”
he asked. “Well, maybe there are some out there,” I
said, “but I sure didn’t see any.”

“Maybe there aren’t any on the island,” Alan
said hopefully. About an hour later word came
through that that was the case.

Right now I’m fine, but pretty tired. Itis 11:30
at night. Today we climbed Kiska Volcano (snow and
crater on top) and marched 10 miles back to our area
with heavy packs. We pulled in about 10:30.

Bryon Johnson who is going back to the U.S.
(of my squad) will mail this when he gets there. He
has to leave in a minute or so.

Truly yours, Bill
Note: Keep this letter on the QT — I don’t want the FBI
after me.
December 6, 1943
Western Union Telegram to Mom and Dad
Arrived safe tough trip but feel fine home soon I hope
Love Bill

January 17, 1944
Camp Carson, Colorado
Dear Mom and Dad,

The last week has been the most beautiful so
far as weather is concerned that I can remember. The
sun has shone every day, the sky is deep blue, and the
breezes are soft and gentle. No snow, rain, dust, mud,
sleet, ice cold winds, heat waves or anything. You
could hardly believe it was winter at all.

If the war were to end today I could leave the
army tomorrow without a tear for all the time I've
spent in the army camps. [’ve learned some important
things in the army, but mostly in the field; skiing,



maneuvers and overseas. The rest run pretty much
against the grain. To me being told everything you can
do and can’t do is a pain in the neck. I wouldn’t like it
in Germany, I don’t like it in the army and I certainly
don’t want to find it (out of the army) in America after
the war.

But as I said, I manage nowadays to conform
in action if not in spirit to the uniformity the army
seems to so deeply desire. To me the thing that makes
a man different from animals is that he has some
control over what he does and is.

America of course is the freest country in the
world (until now) and the people here have a greater
control over their lives than anywhere else. That
Germany and Japan have different ideas on this is one
of the reasons we are fighting. Our main hope now of
course is that the war shall end soon. But the end of
the war will only be a chance to begin to regain the
ground we have lost during the war towards the
making of a better world.

As far as I can see we are now farther from
having a world where peace would continue than we
have for a long time. There is a lot of work to be done.
Just because the potential resources, mental, material
and spiritual for a good world are on hand does not
mean that we shall have it anymore than the fact that
we have the aluminum and the men means, that we
will then have the planes, inevitably, to win the war
with. As Mr. Toy said, “machines don’t spring out of

the ground. There is a certain amount of work
involved.”
Be hearing from you.
Love, Bill
July 2, 1944
Camp Swift, Texas
Dear Mom and Dad,

Today is Sunday. It is 4:30 in the afternoon
Central War Time in central Texas. If the 87™ hadn’t
moved on I would probably be on a double date with
Sam in Denver but that of course is water under the
bridge.

I went swimming again this afternoon. I
haven’t been writing so much as I ought here of late. I
am feeling in top shape and I haven’t the slightest idea
of what we are going to do or even why we are here.

It just occurred to me that of my best friends in
high school, 3, Don, Jerry and Homer, one was married
yesterday, one graduated a week ago and another very
recently both Phi Beta Kappa. This adds up to the fact
that I’'m falling behind in the matter of time as Dad
says when the war is over both Sam and I will have to
work fast.

About all I have time for tonight. Be sure to

write and a happy Fourth of July.
Love, Bill

August 8, 1944
Fort Benning, Georgia
Dear Pat,

You probably know by now that I am a
corporal and I am going to OCS, but I thought I’d
write you anyhow since you’re the fellow who wanted
me to get ahead in this here army.

6 months ago 1 would have thought anyone
was crazy who told me I would report to OCS in Fort
Benning on August 11. But that’s what is going to
happen. The course is rough and tough.

The course lasts 17 weeks and if I pass and get
a 2 week leave at the end of it that should hit the old 24
and 25 of December on the head. I can’t be sure of
that, but I can hope can’t I?

Be all MVP this fall if you can and be good to
the girls.

Your brother, Bill

January 30, 1946
Camp Roberts, California
Dear Mom and Dad,

It’s 9 o’clock PST and I’m sitting in Shrop and
my room listening to the radio and wondering how
things are in Sidney, O.

A lot has happened since I wrote you last.
Since I’ve gotten here 1 have worked harder and had
more fun working than any time since I put my skis
away 2 years ago next May. My job is that of Platoon
Leader and it is as different as night and day from
Camp Croft. We get up at 5:30 and go hard all day.

One thing I like about this job is that I feel that
my talents and my army training are really being put to
use. I feel that I am really earning my money and that
I am doing an officers job, which I didn’t feel at Croft
most of the time. In any case I have proved to myself
that [ need a hard job to stay happy.

Shrop and Rance are expecting their separation
orders this week. I expect mine in May or June.

The situation here has changed a lot. Instead
of the usual 17 weeks our trainees are only getting 8.
So B company now only has 3 2 weeks to run. Then
the Roberts IRTC will close down and we will be sent
elsewhere. One rumor says it will be Robinson, one
says Hawaii, and one ORD (I like ORD) that would
only be two hours away from San Francisco.

Again thank you for your letter. Right now I
am tired, but it is an honest tiredness, the hard work
kind.

Hello to Pat and Aunt Jess and Art Long.

Love, Bill
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SIDNEY DAILY NEWS
April-1939 =75 Years Ago
Compiled by Anne Salm

SIDNEY-An unknown burglar staged a series of midnight
and after calls on several homes in the third ward Thursday
night and secured about $4.75 in cash and one dollar in
three cents stamps for his work. The home of W. K.
Sterline, North street, was entered and $4 in a case and the
stamps taken. Granville Robinson’s home on Beech street
was also entered where 75 cents was taken from a church
mite box. An attempt was also made to enter the home of
J. J. Oliver Amos, north West avenue, but the burglar was
unable to force the lock although marks on the rear door
jam were plentiful.

SIDNEY (7)-County commissioners have authorized the
purchase of four new trucks as follows: One international
truck from the Jackson Center Oil company, Jackson
Center, at the cost of $1,288 less trade in of $275 or an
amount not to exceed $1,013. One Chevrolet truck, fully
equipped from Shelby Motor Company, Sidney, for $1,277.
One Dodge-one and one half ton from Dorsey Nevergall
Motor Sales, Sidney, in the amount of $1,278.75, and one
1939 Ford truck from Kessinger Motor Sales, Sidney, in the
amount of $1,318.

AD’S from the Sidney Paper: Cut flowers, rose, violets,
gardenias, snaps, carnations, daffodils, stock, iris, gerberas,
sweet peas, tulips, hyacinths and lilies. Ehrhardt Flower
Shop... You can buy Sexauer’s Luxury Brand Cakes with
confidence. They are baked in one of the Finest New Cake
Kitchens in Ohio. Clean, light as your own kitchen baked
of same materials you would use. Why Bake at Home? All
grocers sell Luxury Brand Cakes, Baked by Bakers of
Butter-nut Bread. Sexauer Inc...Jelly Roll, Slinky, Honey
Spice Cup Cakes, Peeps, and Butterscotch Sponge Slices at
Quality Bakery...The weather is improved and we still have
many, many super values in the One Cent Sale, so come
now for your share, Briges Drug Store.

SIDNEY (21)-NOTICE from Mayor Sexauer. Sidewalk,
curb and gutter project started. After three years of hard
work to secure the W. P. A. project for Sidney, I have
finally realized the results of continuous effort and the
work is actually under way. This is a public improvement
in which we are all vitally interested. A necessary benefit to
the City as well as providing increased employment.
Property owners may now have their sidewalks repaired or
built new at only the small cost to them of the material
used. If you have a 40 foot front, the cost to you will only
run about $10.75. The additional cost of this work, such as
labor, truck, tools, etc., will be assumed by the W. P. A.
project and the City. Contact your councilman or call at
Water Works Office. J. A. Saxauer, Mayor.

SHELBY COUNTY DEMOCRAT
APRIL 1914-100 YEARS AGO
COMPILED BY Dean Morrow

SIDNEY (3rd) — Berney Evans, of Maple street was found
in a dazed condition near the Big Four depot late
Wednesday night. His head was badly cut and bruised and
he had evidentially been injured about an hour before. He
was hurried to a physician’s office, where his injuries were
dressed. He had received a number of bad cuts and
bruises about the head and shoulders and is still confined
to his bed. Evans does not know how he was injured, but
thinks that he was assaulted. However persons about the
depot believe that he must have been standing too close to
a train and was injured in this manner.

SIDNEY-The Thedieck Dept Store Co., will take
possession of the lower floor of the Woodward Building
on Friday. The large frame addition will also be completed
by that time and the hundreds of cases of new goods now
stored at the depots will be hurried to the store and rapidly
arranged for sale. The doors of the new store will swing
open at 9:30AM on Wednesday morning April 15%, This is
just a lapse of a month since the fire and is evidence of the
hustle and enterprise of this firm. The business in Suits,
Millinery, Shoes and Rugs was resumed almost immediately
aft the fire.

FT. LORAMIE-The children of the Ft. Loramie schools
will give an entertainment of operettas, drills, and minstrel
on Sunday, April 19, 1914, at 7:30PM at St. Michael’s hall.
The public is kindly invited to attend. A charge of 15c¢
admission will be kindly asked for, the proceeds to go for
purchase of a victrola and supplementary reading...The
Village Beautifying club has begun work on the canal bank.
They have received a sketch or plan as to placing flowers
and shrubbery from the Wagner Nursery of Sidney
Representative Goeke sent them flower seeds and they are
further encouraged by liberal donations by the citizens of
Ft. Loramie.

SIDNEY (24t)-At the call of the president, Mrs. J. F.
Black, the committees of City Federation met at the
Business Girls’ rooms Wednesday. It was decided to have
a general meeting of the club next Wednesday at the same
place. The principal speaker of the afternoon will be
Mayor Crozier, who will tell the ladies some of his plans
for the cleaning up and improving the conditions of our
city. Mayor will also appear before the city council next
Monday evening and explain his plans for the cleaning up
of Sidney this spring...A small birthday party was held last
week for Agnetha Falskog who turned 21 and attending
the party to honor her were: T. Phlipot, Anita Loos, L. D.
O’Connor, Klara Fey, T. Psalm, and Melvyn Douglas who
all also had birthdays in April.
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Lisa Alvetro DDS, MSD, Inc. Helman Brothers Body Shop
Jon Baker Michael & Jane Jones

Steve & Peg Baker Paul & Linda Keller

Drew & Debbie Barber Koenig Equipment, Inc

Walt & Carol Bennett Lacal Equipment, Inc

Oscar & Charlotte Buschman Fund Lochard, Inc.

Continental Express, Inc. Douglas Millhoff

David & Linda DeVelvis Minster Bank
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Moving? Please let us know your new address if
you plan to move. We don’t want to lose track of
you, and we don’t want you to miss an issue of
Historical Highlights. The Post Office will not
forward your newsletter to you, and we will be
charged for its return.




