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Today would have been
Patty Allen’s 40th birthday.

Every year around this time
Allen’s former co-workers
in the Fremont Hotel poker
room think about her. They
remember her easy-going
manner, her fair complexion,
the bangs that never quite
reached her warm brown eyes.

“Patty was simply the nicest
person you'd want to meet,”
a co-worker said. “I’ve never
heard anyone say anything bad
about her.”

Hard to believe anyone
would want to kill her for any
reason.

Allen was murdered six
years ago while she was
shopping for items for her

. upcoming birthday party.
Allen, who was six months
pregnant with her husband’s
second child, was stabbed to
death after she was abducted
from the parking lot at Smith’s
Food King at Nellis Boulevard
and Tropicana Avenue, police
said.

At first, attention was
focused on transients in the
area. Then the incident was
forgotten by everyone except
close friends and Metro Police.

Two weeks ago Metro
homicide detectives arrested
Patty’s husband, Arthur M.
Allen, 49, while he played
poker in the Fremont card
room and charged him with the
murder of his wife and unborn
child.

A judge has ordered the
affadavit for probable cause
sealed for 60 days, and police
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