Natalie Stout

September 8, 1934 - November 12, 2025

Natalie Stout, 91, passed away Wednesday, November 12, 2025. She was
born September 8, 1934, to the late W. Edward and Sylvia (nee Friedman)
Rothman. Natalie is preceded in death by her devoted husband, Irwin Stout,
her son, Marc (Mary Luken-Stout) Stout, and her sister, Marcia Rothman.

Natalie is survived by her son, Charles (Diana) Stout. Loving grandmother to
Alexander (Kelly) Stout and Andrew (Amanda) Stout. Great-grandmother to
Colin and Lucy Stout. She is also survived by her dear sister, Dr. Marilyn (Yale
Siedner) Wander, and niece and nephew, Sarah Geis and Adam Wander.

A celebration of life will be held on Tuesday, November 18 at 10:30AM at
Congregation Beth Adam (10001 E Loveland Madeira Rd, Loveland, OH
45140) where guests will be received from 10AM until time of service. A
reception will follow from 1-4PM at Bel Haven Community 7933 Bel Haven Ln.
West Chester, OH. 45069). In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be
made to, American Macular Degeneration Foundation, Congregation Beth
Adam, Cincinnati Association for the Blind, or Anti-Defamation League (ADL).



Previous Events
Visitation

NOV 18. 10:00 AM - 10:30 AM (ET)

Congregation Beth Adam
10001 Loveland Madeira Road
Loveland

Loveland, OH 45140

Memorial Service

NOV 18. 10:30 AM - 11:30 AM (ET)

Congregation Beth Adam
10001 Loveland Madeira Road
Loveland

Loveland, OH 45140

Reception

NOV 18. 1:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Bel Haven Epcon Community
7933 N Bel Haven Ln.
West Chester, OH 45069



Tribute Wall

| adore Natalie and her family, while working as a server at BOB
Evans her and the family would come in every Sunday morning for
breakfast. She would only allow a select few to wait on them. | was
fortunate to be one of the few. I'll never forget the day she bought
me the most beautiful sterling silver diamond cut cross necklace,
she leaned over and whispered in my ear and said to me "This has
been prayed over" as well, and | cried like a baby because

No one had ever done something so nice for me in a very long time.
Needless to say | have never taken it off. Mrs.Natalie | have thought
of you often and will continue to share necklace story everytime
someone compliments its beauty. Thank you for being so kind to me
for so long. A beautiful angel has gained her wings. [ love
Rannae

Rannae Mayne - November 15, 2025 at 09:49 AM

Natalie and | shared the love of jewelry. My most precious memory
is when she introduced me to others as her family. And every time
we visited her at the Bee Hive, she’d ask for more cookies (zero
sugar) and would roll her eyes as saying “Mmmmm....They are
delicious. Can | have one more?” Which was three or four “one
mores”. | cherish the conversations we had during the last couple of
weeks before Natalie went to meet Jesus.

Sue Whitaker - November 13, 2025 at 08:54 PM



It would take volumes to describe what Natalie accomplished while |
knew her. We met when we both worked at Juvenile Court. Natalie was
Judge Grossmann’s administrative assistant, | was his court reporter.
We became very dear friends over the years. While working at the
court Natalie was instrumental in planning many events for judges not
only from Ohio but from all over the country for the many judicial
conferences held here. Natalie was instrumental charge of seeing that
these conferences were exceptional. And they were! Natalie did
everything from star to finish to make certain a good time was had by
all. She received many letters of thanks from the judges and their wives
for such wonderful hospitality they were shown. All due ti Natalie’s
expertise and very little help from me. The Ohio judges and their wives
came every December for their conference and one time they came
and the fountain was shut off and being cleaned, there were numerous
garbage cans sitting where the horses and buggies belonged and the
judges and wives looked forward to carriage rides around the city.
Natalie called City Hall and told them “No,no, that cannot be. Move
those cans, turn on the fountain and bring back the horses now”. They
did. Another time came in from all over the country and Natalie had
planned a river cruise with dinner but rain started coming down in
sheets. How to get the judges and wives to the wharf? Natalie called
Metro and told them how many buses she needed. Within the hour she
had her buses. Court staff were recruited to carry large umbrellas over
the guests to the buses and boats. Another successful outing. She did
the Hope House Benefit for young boys and was a personal friend of
Bob Hope. She was allso a personal friend of Wayne Newton, who
everytime he came to town looked her up and they chatted like old
friends do. Natalie left the court to go into her own business of event
planning. She was a great success and did many events for P&G, GE,
General Motors, Ford, Honda, Ethicon, Cincinnati Bell, E. W.Scripps
Company, et cetera. She was a ber dear friend of Mr. Scripps. Natalie
loved what she did and excelled at every event she planned. Later her
son Mark joined her in the business. Natalie and | both loved jewelry
and going to all the jewelry shows that came to town. Even Irv liked to
go too. | miss him too. Of all the beautiful gems we saw over all those
years Natalie will always be the brightest of them all. She was my best
and dearest friend. | will alway carry you in my heart.

jackie crawford - November 14, 2025 at 04:32 PM

No Bo

jackie crawford - November 15, 2025 at 12:41 PM



Natalie and I loved jewelry and never missed a jewelry show here in
town. Of all the beautiful gems we saw over the years Natalie was and
always will be the brightest gem of all. | will miss you so much. You
were my dearest friend and | will hold you in my heart forever. Jackie

jackie crawford - November 15, 2025 at 01:00 PM

Natalie was a frequent family guest at Diana’s mother’s home, my
stepmom. Although | was a much less frequent attendee, she had a
way of making me feel as though | was the most important one!
Everything | said was of great concern and delight to her. | suspect she
was that same ray of positivity, hope and LOVE to all who came within
her scope. How blessed we all are to be within that beautiful scope of
her love.

Tracy J Feran - November 17, 2025 at 05:03 PM



