
History remembers only the celebrated; 
genealogy remembers them all.

 Roger Overmire 
AN UPDATE ON THE BENJAMIN 

RUFFNER BOOK

The Ruffner Family Association apologizes to all 
the  Benjamin  Ruffner  descendants  who  have 
patiently  awaited  the  publication  of  Benjamin’s 
book.  As the result of misunderstandings and a 
lack  of  communication,  the  announcements  that 
the  book  was  underway  and  then  ready  for 
publication  were  too  hasty.   The  publication  of 
that edition had to be halted.  It was then decided 
that the book needed to be entirely reworked from 
its very beginning.

For those who don’t know me—my name is Betty 
Lou  Gaeng,  and  I  am  the  new  editor  for  the 
Benjamin  edition  of  Peter  Ruffner  and  His 
Descendants, the sixth book of the series.  I have 
long  been  a  volunteer,  as  well  as  a  paid 
genealogist, and I am the historian for the Ruffner 
Family  Association.   Although,  I  am  not  a 
descendant of Benjamin, rather my line is  from 
Peter  Ruffner Jr.,  my involvement  in  genealogy 
has been as a researcher,  writer  and teacher for 
many  diverse  family  histories,  including  some 
with other ethnicity. 

I began a renewed compiling of the Benjamin line 
in early summer of this year.  Benjamin’s family 
was a very prolific one, and thus this book will be 
a lengthy one.  I have set aside some of my other 
activities and am devoting a large amount of my 
time and energy to Benjamin’s book in order to 
complete the work in what I hope will be record 
time.  No definite promise as to the date the book 
will be finalized can be made, but I am shooting 
for next spring. 

Having  passed  through  several  hands,  the 
paperwork  and  any  photos  submitted  by  some 
Benjamin  descendants  may  have  been  lost  or 
misplaced  during  the  several  years  since  the 
project was first begun.  However, I hope that I 
now  have  most  of  it.   Otherwise,  through 
research,  I  am  sure  to  find  the  majority  of 
Benjamin’s descendants.  As you have been made 
aware,  only  the  deceased  will  be  listed  in  this 
family history.  For the sake of privacy, no name 
or information regarding a living person will be 
featured in Benjamin’s lineage.
 
In order to produce a quality book, as well as an 
interesting one, what is really needed are photos 
of your  ancestors—no living person—just  those 
of Benjamin’s lineal deceased descendants. These 
photos  should  be  of  good  quality,  preferably 
scanned from originals—sharp and clear.  If you 
send  either  a  family  story  or  a  photo 
electronically,  please  send  the  story  in  Word 
format, and a photo in jpeg format.  If you wish to 
do so in hard copy, send them to the RFA address 
and they will be forwarded to me.  Please do not 
send any original documents or photos. 

If  you  have  any  questions  or  information 
applicable to Benjamin’s family’s history, you can 
reach me through the Ruffner Family Association 
website, or write to my e-mail address as shown 
on the business page of this newsletter.      

One of my own favorite quotes about genealogy 
is  shown at  the beginning of this  article,  and it 
will  be  the  theme  for  Benjamin’s  book.   This 
quote  by  Roger  Overmire  depicts  what  your 
Benjamin publication will include.  There will be 
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Update on the Benjamin Ruffner Book (cont.)

some ancestors who were well-known, some who 
lived quietly, and others who may be unknown to 
most, but have great stories that need telling.

The story in this RR&R issue about a seemingly 
unknown man  by the  name of  Cass  Hite  is  an 
example of what  Benjamin’s  book will  contain. 
Cass Hite,  a great grandson of Benjamin, never 
married  and  left  no  descendants—nevertheless, 
this legendary man left a remarkable legacy.

Betty Lou Gaeng

“Autumn is a second spring
when every leaf is a flower.”

—Albert Camus

http://www.ruffnerfamily.org/
mailto:Jokerreid@yahoo.com
mailto:shmcneely@comcast.net
mailto:gangwaywest@aol.com
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A Letter from our
President

It's  another  beautiful  autumn 
day here in  the mid-Atlantic 
states. I find most of the folks 
in  our  “neck  of  the  woods” 
either  love  this  season  that 
brings crisp air (and football 
games) or dislike the chill in 

the air they know will evolve into colder days and 
nights. Craig and I agree that we appreciate our 
four seasons and would miss them if we moved 
elsewhere.  I  imagine  that  Peter  Ruffner  Sr.  felt 
quite  at  home  with  our  climate  here  in  south 
central  Pennsylvania  when  he  emigrated  to 
America  and  married  Mary  Steinman  in 
neighboring Lancaster County.

I hope each of you have made a point to 
investigate your lineage of Ruffner ancestors who 
descended from Peter and Mary. There is always 
the Internet with some reputable sites, but there 
are other sources more interesting to search. For 
example, Craig and I were delighted to find note 
cards  and  a  folder  entitled  Steinman  at  the 
Lancaster County Historical Society.

Luckily,  we  have  an  excellent  RFA 
website  (www.ruffnerfamily.org)  where  you  can 
read  about  the  first  generation  of  their  Virginia 
family. We also have our association's genealogy 
books (thanks to  Pam & Mark Flasch,  Dorotha 
Russell, Barbara Rowles and Betty Gaeng) where 
names  and  relationships  have  been  compiled. 
Please contact Sam McNeely if you are interested 
in purchasing one or  more of them.

Our RFA reunions have introduced us to 
the two sons who left Luray (Joseph moving to 
West  Virginia  and Emanuel  to  Ohio)  beginning 
the spread of the Ruffner family across the United 
States. I also urge you to start your own family 
conversation among siblings and cousins to share 
your knowledge.

After  our  recent  vacation  to  the  United 
Kingdom,  I  came  home  wishing  I  knew  more 
about  my  Scots-Irish  heritage.  I  found  a  book 
titled Reunion, A Search for Ancestors that 
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follows a man through the process of searching 
his  family's  generations  back  to  Scotland.  It 
follows  the  steps  he  takes  to  gather  and verify 
information while keeping the reader interested in 
his progress. His online work reminded me that 
our Ruffner data will be available to us through 
the efforts of the Longwood University archival 
staff who will be digitizing our information after 
sorting and cataloging our contributions to date. 
Please  remember  to  support  these  efforts  with 
your  materials  and monetarily so our repository 
will  be  helpful  to  our  members  around  the 
country now and in the future.

When  we  sit  around  the  Thanksgiving 
table soon, keep in mind that I am thankful for the 
many of you who have worked so hard for our 
association as well as those who attend reunions 
and add to our great family legacy.

Phyllis Hershock, RFA President
chershock@cyberia.com

PUBLICATION GUIDELINES

Ruffner Roots & Ramblings is published quarterly by the 
Ruffner Family Association. Deadlines are: The 15 th day of 
January (Winter Issue); April (Spring Issue); July (Summer 
Issue)  and  October  (Fall  Issue).  Materials  are  accepted 
electronically  or  via  snail  mail.  Electronically  submitted 
articles  (with permission granted if not  an original  work) 
should be sent in  WORD  format and all photos in  JPEG 
format.  In  addition to articles,  we welcome family news, 
photos, letters, suggestions, etc. All submissions should be 
sent to Joan Ruffner Reid – Jokerreid@yahoo.com or 4705 
Wenham Park, Columbus, OH 43230 – (614) 775-0254.

mailto:Jokerreid@yahoo.com
mailto:chershock@cyberia.com
http://www.ruffnerfamily.org/
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A Message from the 
Board of Directors

—Sam McNeely RFA 
Chief Operating Officer

Twenty years ago in 1995 I received a call from 
Marty Cole in Malden, West Virginia that a group 
of Ruffners were gathering in Charleston, but they 
were  not  related  to  me.  I  didn’t  give  it  much 
thought  and  made  no  effort  to  contact  anyone 
about it. Luckily I found out that the same group 
was meeting  in  Luray,  Virginia  in  1997,  so my 
wife and I decided to attend to see for ourselves 
just who these people were.

To  say  that  this  became  a  life  changing  event 
would be a gross understatement. This encounter 
led to Brother Jim and wife Judi purchasing the 
ancestral  property  in  Luray  and  Betty  and  I 
making  our  move  to  Luray.  Space  limitations 
don’t permit me to begin to tell what a whirlwind 
trip it has been over all these years. The places we 
have been and the people we met and who have 
become a part of our lives is just a small part of 
the story.

This twenty year journey has taken me from the 
slave home in rural Virginia to the university in 
Alabama  founded  by  Booker  T.  Washington.  I 
have been in the home where Dr. Henry Ruffner 
resided as president of what is now Washington & 
Lee University to the saloon in Prescott, Arizona 
where George Ruffner won the deed to a funeral 
home.  I  have  had  chills  run  up  my spine  as  I 
celebrated  the  one-hundredth  birthday  with 
Virginia  Rigg  in  Colorado.  None  of  this  would 
have  happened  had  I  not  responded  to  an 
invitation to join my “cousins” in Luray.

And now we have come full circle, just having 
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concluded our 2015 reunion in  Charleston once 
again. However, all is not rosy at this time. Our 
organization has had many accomplishments over 
these years, but our leadership is aging or dying 
and we are having difficulty finding people to fill 
the roles needed to sustain our viability. I feel the 
need is critical right now or we will not continue 
to  operate  in  the  manner  we  have  during  the 
nearly twenty years of our existence.

This is an urgent plea for some from the younger 
generation  to  step  forward  and  continue  the 
legacy  of  those  who  brought  this  fledgling 
organization  to  where  it  is  today.  The  task  of 
serving is not difficult and there are people who 
will guide you along the way. If you desire to see 
our  organization  continue,  please  contact  a 
member of the Board of Directors.

What Is It? Where Is It?

Can you guess the name of this historic 
building? Do you know where it is 

located and why it was built.

Answer on page 8.
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A newly discovered Ruffner descendant 
preview from the upcoming Benjamin Ruffner 
book by Betty Lou Gaeng, Historian for RFA

LEWIS CASS HITE…..1845-1914

CASS  HITE  put  his  brand  on  the  beautiful 
wilderness land of Southeast Utah.  If you drive 
through  this  magnificent  scenic  region  of  our 
country,  explore  the  Glen  Canyon  Recreation 
Area,  or  visit  the  Natural  Bridges  National 
Monument, you are in  Cass Hite Country.1  The 
National  Park  Service  reports  that  in  1883  the 
world’s largest natural bridges were discovered by 
Cass  Hite.   In  1904 Natural  Geographic  photo-
graphed and publicized the area; four years later 
Theodore  Roosevelt  made  the  three  bridges  a 
national  monument.  The  area  is  now under  the 
supervision  of  our  country’s  National  Park 
Service.    

Having  been  adopted  and  protected  by  the 
Navajo,  there  was  very  little  of  the  rugged 
western land that Cass Hite did not explore, and 
his  finding  of  gold  at  Colorado  River’s  White 
Canyon sparked a gold rush.  This took place in 
1883 along the river where Cass had been looking 
for silver, but instead found placer gold.  His find 
ushered  in  the  beginning of  gold  rushes  in  this 
region lasting 28 years. 

Lewis Cass Hite5 was a fifth generation Ruffner; a 
gr-gr-grandson  of  our  pioneers  Peter  and  Mary 
Ruffner—his  lineage:  Dorothy  Ruffner4, 
Benjamin  Ruffner  II3,  Benjamin  Ruffner2,  Peter 
Ruffner1. 

Cass  Hite  was  born  March  3,  1845  in  Marion 
County,  Illinois.   His  parents  were  Lewis  and 
Dorothy Ruffner Hite.  Called Cass throughout his 
lifetime, Lewis Cass Hite was his full birth name. 
He was one of eleven children—the sixth child 
born to the Hites.  Cass spent most of his young 
years in Illinois, and then during the latter part of 
the  1860s,  the  family  moved  from  Illinois  to 
Missouri.
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His father Lewis Hite, a lawyer and a politician, 
was born in Fairfield County, Ohio, as was Cass’s 
mother  Dorothy.   Cass’s  eldest  brother  Luke 
Homer  Hite  also  became  a  lawyer.   However, 
from a young age Cass had adventure in his blood 
and for him the future was to be much different—
it became a quest for that impossible dream.  His 
father and his uncle Levi Hite went to California 
during  the  1848  Gold  Rush,  and  perhaps  his 
father’s  stories  of  his  own  adventures  inspired 
Cass to explore the west in his quest for gold. 

Cass’s  first  working  experience  had  been  as  a 
teenager when he was employed as a typesetter 
for a local newspaper for one year.   Evidently, 
this work was not what Cass craved, and at the 
young age of 21, he began his westward travels to 
explore the land and prospect for gold and silver.

Cass first chose to follow the northern route and 
spent three and a half years along the headwaters 
of  the  Missouri  and  Yellowstone  rivers  in 
Montana  and  Wyoming  and  then  the  Salmon 
River in Idaho.  Not caring for the harsh weather 
in  the  Rocky  Mountains,  Cass  returned  to  his 
parents’ home,  and stayed for four more years .2 

While  living  in  Missouri,  he  resided  with  his 
parents  at  Breton Township,Washington County, 
Missouri, and worked as a lumber merchant.

However,  Cass  Hite  still  had  that  yearning  to 
wander,  and in  1874, by now 29 years  old and 
still  single,  his  destination  was  the  warmer 
climate of the Southwest.  For the next five years 
his quest took him through Texas, New Mexico, 
parts of Old Mexico, Arizona and Colorado.3

In 1879, now 34 years old, alone and astride his 
horse, his prospector’s pan fastened to the saddle, 
Cass  arrived  at  what  was  to  be  his  final 
destination—Southeast Utah.  It was here in this 
starkly beautiful land that Cass remained, and for 
the  next  35  years  he  continued  to  leave  his 
personal mark on the landscape. 
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As you travel to Utah’s White Canyon land, note 
that here was Hite, the town he established beside 
the  Colorado  River  and  where  he  operated  a 
trading post and post office.4 His grave some 15 
miles distant from Hite is now hidden below the 
lake's  waters,  but  nature's  beautiful  scenery 
remains as a memorial to Cass Hite. Remember as 
you  wander  this  part  of  our  country,  you  are 
treading on his adopted soil―it is the land Cass 
explored,  and  grew  to  love―a  land  where  he 
made  a  fortune  and spent  it―it  was  here  Cass 
found his own impossible dream.

In  his  youth,  some  have  said  he  rode  with 
Quantrill’s guerrillas during the Civil War.  If so, 
he is not listed as a member of the group, so that 
may only be a legend woven around this man of 
adventure.  Others say he was an outlaw, handy 
with a gun, and that he had killed several men. 
Perhaps  he  had—in  some  parts  of  the  west  in 
those  early  lawless  days,  it  took  toughness  to 
survive—and  he  was  seldom  without  his 
holstered  gun―a  Colt  revolver  which  he  had 
adapted for his own use by shortening the barrel. 
Cass  was  a  man  who  shot  from  the  hip—his 
gunmanship became well respected.      

Adopted  by  Hoskininni,  the  old  chief  of  the 
Navajos,  Cass  Hite  was  known  to  the  native 
people as Hosteen Pish la ki—translated from the 
Navajo it was Mister Silver.  It was a name Cass 
Hite  loved  to  be  called  and  it  was  often  his 
signature.   See:  King  of  the  Colorado  by Tom 
McCourt cited throughout the endnotes.  

Cass became the first white man to put down 
roots and remain in Utah’s wilderness territory—a 
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wilderness peopled by unfriendly natives and the 
lawless―a land not at all welcoming to outsiders. 
He was the first to live with and to be accepted by 
the native people and to put his own mark on this 
land.   In  our  day,  some of  the  place  names  he 
chose have been replaced—however, one that still 
remains is Ticaboo—it is the name of the creek 
and the canyon where he spent his last days while 
living  the  life  of  a  hermit—Ticaboo,  a  Paiute 
word  meaning  friendly.  Cass  Hite  established 
Dandy Crossing, one of the first  ferry crossings 
on the Colorado River, and considered the easiest 
of those early river crossings.   His trading post 
and the Hite Post Office were nearby.  

Today, if you are near where his former town and 
crossing were once known to be, as you cross the 
Colorado River on State Highway 95, you do so 
via  a  graceful  arched  steel  bridge―a  bridge 
named appropriately the Hite Crossing Bridge.  5 

Cass Hite's name is used prolifically throughout 
this land. You may even find yourself in the Hite 
Ranger District, a remote ranger district located at 
the top of Lake Powell, adjacent to the confluence 
the Colorado and Dirty Devil Rivers. 6 Cass Creek 
in  Garfield  County  is  another  landmark,  as  is 
nearby Cass Creek Peak.

In 2012, Tom McCourt, a native of Utah, wrote a 
book about the legendary Cass Hite, a man he had 
long  admired.  Author  McCourt’s  description  of 
his book King of the Colorado, the Story of Cass  
Hite,  says:  This  is  the  story  of  Cass  Hite,  the  
legendary  explorer,  prospector  and  pioneer.   If  
any of you have been down to Lake Powell, you  
know about the old Hite Ferry, the Hite Marina  
and the old town of Hite.  He also said: When I  
was a little boy, I spent a lot of time down in Cass  
Hite’s  White  Canyon  with  my grandparents.  .  .  
There I found the signature of Cass Hite on a rock  
wall high above the river. 7

Even  though  he  may  have  had  limited  formal 
schooling, Cass had many talents.  He was adept 
at writing poetry, he played a fiddle and sang, and 
in  addition,  he  was  considered  a  skilled 
cartographer.  In fact, Cass Hite’s 1890 rare
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graphite  pencil  drawing of  the  San Juan Placer 
Country—in very good condition—was recently 
sold  by  Barry  Lawrence  Ruderman  Antique 
Maps, Inc.  The map was described as identifying  
many of the landmarks of importance in the life  
and mining activities  of  Cass  Hite,  whose  gold  
discovery  in  the  region  spurred  a  minor  Gold  
Rush.8

A physical description of Cass Hite given during 
his  later  life—an  acquaintance  of  Cass  Hite 
described  him  as  a man  of  dark  complexion,  
about  six  feet  tall,  no  fat,  with  black  hair  and  
black eyes.9 

Cass Hite did not have an unblemished record—
he  was  sometimes  considered  to  have  a  quick 
temper.  An incident that may have escalated due 
partly to this temper took place on September 28, 
1891 when during an altercation at Green River, 
Utah,  between Cass  and Adolph Kohler,  a  rival 
prospector,  Cass  shot  and  killed  Kohler.   Even 
though Kohler  had  clearly fired  first,  Cass  was 
charged with first degree murder, and he was put 
in the jail at Provo, Utah. The charge was reduced 
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to second degree murder and Cass was sentenced 
to  12  years  in  the  territorial  prison.   Cass’s 
attorney  appealed  to  the  Utah  Appellate  Court, 
but  lost  the  appeal  on  a  decision  which  was 
published in the Pacific Reporter.10 However, a lot 
of  money,  the  legal  work  of  Cass's  skilled 
attorney and many petitions from friends resulted 
in  a  pardon  from  the  governor,  and  Cass  was 
released from prison—after serving eight months 
and five days in the Provo jail and six months and 
12 days in the penitentiary.11

Johnny  Hite,  the  youngest  of  the  four  Hite 
brothers, joined his brother at the town of Hite. 
Johnny worked at the trading post and post office, 
and was often on hand to guide the prospectors 
and others across the Colorado River on the ferry 
at Dandy’s Crossing.  Johnny Hite is mentioned in 
several  books  which  have  been  written  about 
gunfighters and outlaws as being on duty at the 
crossing when lawmen following the trail of the 
Hole-in-the Wall outlaws Butch Cassidy and the 
Sundance Kid used the river crossing. 

In 1888 Cass’s older brother Ben and his younger 
brother  Johnny had  journeyed  by train  to  Utah 
and became his partners, and at times his nephews 
Homer James Hite and Benjamin G. Hite, sons of 
his brother Ben, joined Cass at his holdings along 
the Colorado River. Back at his home in Wichita, 
Kansas in 1900, Ben listed his own occupation as 
the owner of a silver mine.12

In his middle years, Cass lived in comfort at Salt 
Lake  City’s  luxurious  Walker  House  for  a  few 
years.  He was listed as a broker and miner in the 
city directories.  During his stay in Salt Lake City, 
it  was said he cut quite a swath throughout the 
town.  Cass evidently never married—thus, he left 
no known survivors; although it is possible he did 
have a daughter.13

After  his  sojourn  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Cass  Hite 
returned to his ranch at Ticaboo Canyon along the 
Colorado.  It became his home for the remainder 
of his  life.   There he led a mostly solitary life; 
writing in a journal he kept and playing his fiddle 
for only the wildlife to hear.  
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Cass died at his ranch in the month of February 
1914, a few days short of his 69th birthday—his 
body found by a traveler on February 22.  Cass 
had died about eight days earlier—the last date in 
his  journal:  February  15,  1914.   His  brother 
Johnny and friends wrapped his body in a blanket 
and buried Cass on his land—about 200 feet east 
of his cabin door.  Johnny took Cass’s journal and 
other  personal  items,  and  the  ranch  was 
abandoned forever.14 The Hite Post Office closed 
soon after Cass Hite's death. As a final note, by 
the end of 1964 the waters of the newly created 
Lake Powell covered Cass Hite's Ticaboo ranch, 
together  with  the  mortal  remains  of  the 
adventurous explorer and prospector.

Cass’s older brother Ben had gone to Texas and 
then  back  home  to  Wichita,  Kansas,  where  he 
died in 1906.  His youngest brother Johnny had 
married and lived in Salt Lake City with his wife 
Sue.  Eventually Johnny did return to the Midwest
—he  and  Sue  were  found  to  be  living  in 
Oklahoma City,  Oklahoma in 1931.  Only Cass 
Hite remains in Utah.  Just as Tom McCourt said: 
Cass  Hite  sleeps  forever  beneath  the  waters  of  
Lake Powell. 

 Hite Crossing Bridge over the Colorado River 
on State Highway 95 in Southeast Utah

1 Our Vantage Points—Hite Country
httm://www.rmock.om/trips/utah/hite/htm.
2 McCourt, Tom;  King of  the Colorado: The Story of  Cass Hite,  
Utah's Legendary Explorer, Prospector and Pioneer.  Price, Utah; 
Southpaw Publications, 2012.
3 McCourt – Ibid.
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4 According to information regarding Lake Powell and Glen Canyon 
National Recreation Area, Utah, Lake Powell is the second largest 
man-made lake in the U.S. And one of the most scenic. The lake 
stretches 186 miles across the red rock desert from Page, Arizona 
to Hite, Utah. Its filling began in 1963 following the building of a 
dam  across  the  Colorado  River  near  the  south  end  of  Glen 
Canyon, and it was not completely filled until 1980. In 1972, Lake 
Powell  and  its  surrounding  land  were  incorporated  into  Glen 
Canyon National Recreation Area.
5 Hite Crossing Bridge – Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia.
6 Information from the U.S. National Park Service―Glen Canyon 
National Recreation Area.
7 McCourt – Ibid.
8 http://www.raremaps.com/gallery/detail/20519?view=print.
9 McCourt –  Ibid,  and photo of Cass Hite used by permission of 
the Utah State Historical  Society.
10 The Pacific Reporter, Vol. 3, June 8―Oct. 12, 1893.
11 McCourt, Ibid.
12 Benjamin Ruffner Hite―1900 federal census: Witchita, Kansas.
13 McCourt―Ibid.
14 McCourt―Ibid.

ANSWER TO WHAT IS IT? WHERE IS IT?

If  you  identified  it  as  The  Mauck  Meeting 
House  located  in  Page  County,  Virginia,  you 
were right! It was built circa 1770 as a house of 
worship for Mennonite residents of the Hamburg 
Community―most  of  which  were  immigrants 
from  Switzerland  and  Germany.  The  original 
structure is constructed of whitewashed pine logs, 
neatly dovetailed at the corners and roofed with 
chestnut shingles. This was typical of most local 
construction of the time.  The pews feature pine 
board seats and back rests. The pulpit is a simple 
square  box on a  raised  platform.  In winter,  the 
building  was  heated  by  a  large  six  plate  stove 
made at the local iron furnace and inscribed, “D. 
Pennybacker  1799.”  It  is  listed  on the  Virginia 
Historic Landmarks Register.

Early  Mennonite  Ministers  were:  John  Roads; 
Martin,  David  and  Michael  Kauffman;  Jacob 
Strickler  and  Abraham  Heiston;  Early  Baptist 
Ministers were James Ireland and John Koontz.

Photo  courtesy  of  Marilyn  Courtade  (lady  at  
doorway is Betty Lou Gaeng, her mother).

http://www.raremaps.com/gallery/detail/20519?view=print


RR&R
GHOST STORIES -

JEROME, ARIZONA
by Joan Ruffner Reid

The  American  West  has 
many  abandoned  mining 
towns, but Jerome, AZ is unique in that it is close 
to  some  of  Arizona's  most  popular  tourist 
destinations and is said to be haunted. In fact, it is 
one of the World's top 5 ghost towns. The one-
time booming copper camp was the fourth largest 
city in Arizona in the late 1920s. When the mines 
closed  in  the  mid-1950s,  the  population  fell  to 
only 42 residents, and the city became known for 
paranormal  activity,  such  as  items  strangely 
moving on their own.

Jerome  is  familiar  to  many  descendants  of 
Benjamin  Ruffner  as  the  place  where  Morris 
Andrew Ruffner (Benjamin/Benjamin II/Andrew 
H.)  made two of  the first  copper  claims on the 
Jerome Mountain—the Wade Hampton with the 
McKinnon brothers and the Eureka with his wife 
in  1876.  In  debt  and  having  struggled  for  five 
years to realize a profit from their claims, Ruffner 
and  the  McKinnon  brothers  were   anxious  to 
move on  and agreed to sell their rights to an East 
Coast  agent  for $15,000. After  their  debts were 
settled,  Ruffner and the McKinnon brothers left 
the camp with a small fortune of $3,500 each and 
relinquished their interest in property which one 
day would return tens of millions to its eventual 
owner—the  United  Verde  Copper  Company. 
Ruffner's claim is believed to be the one which 
became the United Verde.

 Cleopatra Hill, Jerome - RR&R file photo 
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Jerome  earned  its  reputation  as  a  billion-dollar 
copper town in the 1880s and during the 70 years 
the copper mines were in business, the population 
grew  to  15,000  residents.  When  the  mine  shut 
down in 1953, so did the city and Jerome became 
a ghost town with 50 residents. It was eventually 
re-discovered by artists who moved there for its 
outstanding  views,  atmosphere  and  inexpensive 
real estate. Today, it is a popular year-round artist 
colony with a population around 500.

But like many former ghost towns, it also became 
known for its paranormal activity particularly in 
connection  with  the  Jerome  Grand  Hotel.  The 
hotel  was  originally  the  United  Verde  Hospital, 
constructed  and  opened  in  1927  by  the  United 
Verde Copper Company for its many employees 
and their families. It was the last major building 
constructed  in  Jerome  and  built  to  last.  The 
structure was of a fireproof design and withstood 
many nearby mining blasts while other buildings 
crumbled or slid down steep slopes.  The mayor 
once stated that “Jerome is a city on the move.” 
Unfortunately, it was all downhill.

The  hospital  closed  in  1950  and  the  five-story 
Spanish Mission style building stood abandoned 
for  44  years.  In  1994,  it  was  purchased by the 
Altherr  family  from  the  Phelps  Dodge  Mining 
Corporation and restored to its current beauty as 
the Jerome Grand Hotel.

Almost from the beginning, the building (hospital 
or hotel) has been haunted. It is considered to be 
one of the most haunted buildings in the state of 
Arizona.  Shortly  after  it  opened  as  a  hospital, 
patients  and staff  told  stories  of  people talking,
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coughing, moaning and distress cries from empty 
rooms. One of the first specters to appear was a 
woman  dressed  in  white  seen  on  a  hospital 
balcony. She was thought to be a nurse and has 
not been seen since the building became a hotel.

Another  spirit  which  has  lurked in  the building 
for  years  is  that  of  an  old  bearded  miner.  The 
vision  has  been  seen  by  many  during  the 
building's  hospital  years and guests  of the hotel 
still  spy  him  on  the  second  and  third  floors. 
Perhaps it is the ghost of Morris Andrew Ruffner 
who was laid to an uneasy rest regretting the bad 
deal he made in the 1880s.

The paranormal activity in the building includes 
the sound of phantom footsteps, doors  that open 
and  close  of  their  own  accord  and  electrical 
appliances  that  turn  on  and  off  by  themselves. 
The  hotel  lobby  has  a  particular  amount  of 
activity with the lobby doors opening and closing 
by themselves as though some spiritual being is 
arriving or leaving.

The most famous ghost of the hotel is that of a 
man  named  Claude  Harvey,  who  was  a  hotel 
maintenance man in 1935. Well-known in Jerome, 
the body of Harvey was found pinned under the 
elevator in the basement and his death was ruled 
an accident. The inquest into his death determined 
the elevator did not kill him. Some say he jumped 
to  his  death,  but  the  vast  majority  feel  he  was 
murdered and his body dumped at the bottom of 
the elevator shaft.  Almost immediately after  his 
death,  strange happenings began in the building 
especially in and around the elevator. Lights 
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appearing  in  the  shaft,  sounds  of  the  creaking 
elevator even when the building was vacant and 
even  today,  when  it  is  unused.  Others  have 
claimed to see the figure of a shadowy man in the 
basement,  on  the  stairs  and  near  the  elevator. 
They  have  felt  an  angry  presence  and  think  it 
must be the ghost of Claude Harvey—unable to 
rest until his murderer has been caught.

The  Jerome  Grand  Hotel  was  featured  in  a 
segment of the popular Sightings television series 
several years ago and investigated by a number of 
ghost  hunter  groups  who  reported  paranormal 
activity  on  film and  audio.  I  visited  Jerome in 
2003  during  the  Ruffner  Family  Reunion  in 
Prescott  and  from  my  viewpoint,  the  greatest 
mystery was how the houses precariously perched 
on the side of the mountain manage to stay there.

Sources:  Websites:  www.legendsofamerica.com 
and  www.sedonaverdevalley.org;  The  Columbus  
Dispatch,  McClatchy-Tribune  News  Service,  
October  13,  2013;  Arizona,  A  Cavalcade  of  
History  by  Marshall  Trimble,  1989;  Ghosts  of  
Cleopatra Hill by Herbert V. Young, 1964.

Wishing you a BOO-tiful Halloween!

http://www.legendsofamerica.com/
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THE RUFFNER 
MAILBOX

August 26, 2015
From: Catherine Stirling
To: Sam McNeely

Sam, I just wanted to tell you how much I enjoyed the  
latest  Ruffner  Roots  &  Ramblings―especially  the  
reunion write-up. I was really sorry not to be able to  
make it as it sounds like it was a great step back in  
time. I hope to be able to stop by Longwood sometime,  
maybe with the  material  to  contribute  once I  get  a  
sense of what is appropriate. I hope you are enjoying  
the final weeks of summer. Cathy Stirling

August 31, 2015
From: Rebecca Ebert, Archivist, Handley Regional 
Library,  Winchester  Frederick  County  Historical 
Society, Winchester, VA
To: Betty Lou Gaeng

Dear Ms.  Gaeng,  On behalf  of  the  Stewart  Bell  Jr.  
Archives,  Handley Regional  Library I  would like to  
thank you for your donation of Peter Ruffner and His  
Descendants  (*).  Peter  Stover  and  his  descendants  
played  an  invaluable  role  in  early  Frederick  and  
Shenandoah Counties and this book does a fantastic  
job of chronicling his family and allied families like  
the  Ruffners.  I'm sure our researchers  will  find this  
book to be extremely helpful, and we are grateful to  
have it. Sincerely, Rebecca Ebert, Archivist

(*) Editor's Note: The subject book is the recently released 
First  Edition  of  The  Descendantsof  Peter  and  Mary  
Ruffner's  daughter  Elizabeth  Ruffner  and husband Jacob  
Stover  through  their  two  sons  John  Stover  and  Joseph  
Stover by Betty Lou Gaeng, published by the RFA (2015).

September 8, 2015
From: Suzy Szasz Palmer, Dean of the Greenwood 
Library, Longwood University, Farmville, Virginia
To: Samuel H. McNeely

Dear Sam: Thank you so much for the collection of  
Ruffner family papers which you and your family have  
donated  to  the  Greenwood  Library  at  Longwood 
University and for your generous monetary donation 
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to  help  with  expenses  related  to  processing  and  
digitizing  the  materials.  We  are  so  pleased  that  
Longwood is the site where your family papers will be  
archived. With best regards, Suzy

OKTOBERFEST – TIME FOR
CHICKEN DANCING

Turn the page to see who is behind these masks →

RUFFNERS IN THE NEWS

RFA board  member,  Phil  Johnson,  made  the  front 
page  of  the  Luray-Page  County  Chamber  of  
Commerce Newsletter.  Phil, owner of  “Woodturning 
by Phil Johnson” of Mansfield, Ohio is pictured with 
his  wife  Marilyn  at  the  Town Festival  of  Spring  in 
May this year.
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OKTOBERFEST ANSWER

It's our own Betty Lou Gaeng with her dance 
partner, Rod Neff and his granddaughter.

RUFFNER FAMILY IMAGES

Phil Johnson presenting a commemorative plaque to 
Marjorie Rowles for the planting of a Red Sunset 

Maple Tree at the Rowles Farm on Emanuel Ruffner's 
Homestead in Lancaster, Ohio. The tree was presented 

to the Rowles Family as a token of appreciation for 
their generosity and hospitality to the members of the 

Ruffner Family Association through the years.
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Our thanks to Jane (Ruffner) Lucas of Winchester, 

VA for sharing these recent family photos.

Jane and her sons (L-R): Jay Ruffner Lucas, Richard  
Bruce Lucas and Kirk Pendleton Lucas.

Jane and her granddaughters (L-R): Jennifer Lucas,  
Emily Lucas and Elizabeth Heizer with her two sons –  

Lance & Maddox.

Wedding bells rang out for Wendy (Neff) Hinzey  
(desc. - Emanuel) and Craig Cochran on Sept. 6,  

2015 as they celebrated their nuptials with family &  
friends at the Bloomingdale Church in Chicago, IL.
After a western US and Canadian honeymoon, the  
newlyweds are settled in their new Tennessee home.


