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Come and Visit Charleston, West Virginia 
 
No one traveling I-77 in West Virginia can escape the vision of the state Capitol building in the distance. Its golden dome 

rises 293 feet and it is one of the most beautiful in the country.  

 

It is particularly notable to Ruffner descendants that the site of the building lies on a portion of the pioneer homestead of 

Joseph Ruffner, son of Peter & Mary Steinman Ruffner.  

 

The land was purchased by Joseph Ruffner in 1796 from George and William Clendenin, founders of Charleston. The 

descendancy of the owners of this land were: Joseph Ruffner (1796-1803); Daniel Ruffner (1803-1844); Augustus Ruffner 

(1844-1856); Henry Daniel Ruffner (1856-1890). The land, consisting of 24 6/10 acres, was sold in 1890 to P. F. Duffy. 

 

The choice of Charleston as the state capital of the newly-formed state of West Virginia in 1863 nearly did not happen. 

The legislature shuttled its choice between Wheeling and Charleston, but finally in 1877, as the result of a state-wide 

election, Charleston was named as the permanent capital site. In 1885, then Governor Emanuel Willis Wilson and other 

state officials were moved from Wheeling to a newly 

constructed capitol building in Charleston. This 

building stood until 1921, when it was destroyed by 

fire. In 1924, the state purchased a tract of land along 

the Kanawha River (the former Ruffner land) and 

began construction of the present capitol building. 

Completed in 1932, West Virginia finally had a 

permanent home for its government.  

 

The interior of the building is of Italian, Vermont and 

Tennessee marbles, but the real beauty of the building 

is the dome with its intricate gold-leaf design which 

was restored to its original, beautifully complex 

design in 2008.  

 

The grounds of the capitol building reflect the complicated history of the state. There are statues of Abraham Lincoln, who 

allowed West Virginia to break away from rebel Virginia in 1863, and Stonewall Jackson, the legendary Confederate 

general who was born in Clarksburg.  

 

There are also statues that salute Union soldiers and West Virginia coal miners. Next to the Capitol is the West Virginia 

Culture Center and State Museum where you can explore the state's fascinating history. 

 

We hope you will join us for another memorable Ruffner Family Reunion – June 19-21! 
 
Sources: GOLD RUSH by Steve Stephens, The Columbus Dispatch, Sunday, June 15, 2014 

 SITE OF WEST VIRGINIA CAPITOL BUILDING, Ruffner Roots & Ramblings, Vol. 5, Issue #1, March 2002 
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Mission of the Ruffner Family Association 
 

Chartered and incorporated in 1999, to support an 

association of members who will research and preserve 

their common heritage through the collection of artifacts 

and documents which form the basis for knowledge and 

appreciation of the historic role played by the Ruffner 

Descendants and their collateral lines in the settlement 

and development of the American Frontier. 

 

Check our Website – www.ruffnerfamily.org 

 

Due to some requests, we are reviving the following 

series in this and future issues of RR&R for those 

who did not receive earlier issues of the newsletter 

containing these historical tidbits. Let us know what 

you think and better yet, send us a picture and 

history of a Ruffner site you would like to see 

featured. 

 

The following first appeared in Ruffner Roots & 

Ramblings, Vol. 5, Issue #2, June 2002 - 

 

What Is It? Where Is It? 

 

 
Can you guess the name of this historic home? Do you know 

where it is and who lived in it?  See page 9 of this issue for the 

answer. 

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

Greetings Ruffner family! Here in the mid-Atlantic states Spring has arrived and we are 

so grateful after a winter that set records with low temperatures. I could begin this 

communication like most of my clan by sharing the weather report, what is in bloom, and 

the potential for upcoming gardens. Though we don't write letters these days, I text with 

my family in Illinois, Nebraska and southern California – and the conversations are still 

the same. We all agree it comes from being descended from mid-west farmers, Madaline 

and Ed Ruffner, whose livelihood depended on the whims of Mother Nature. As I email 

with our RFA family around the country, I think  how lucky we are to stay in contact so 

easily remembering my mother in Philadelphia waiting eagerly for the thick letters from 

her mom and sister. 

 

The Ruffner Family Association is getting ready to meet again in Charleston for our biennial reunion. The last 

time we visited, there were not many Ruffners in the phone book, but seeing Ruffner Street, we were reminded 

of the importance of our family in the early years of the current West Virginia capital. Charleston has enjoyed a 

rebirth in recent years and I know you will appreciate the changes.  

Sam is taking reunion reservations so contact him to join in the fun (see page 4 of this issue). Before making the 

trip, please think about some important items you may want to donate to the Ruffner archive at Longwood 

University in southern Virginia. Contact me or Sam to discuss your potential contributions and we will try to 

make arrangements for someone to transport your items on the final leg of the trip. 

 

I encourage all of you to check our Ruffner family web page (www.ruffnerfamily.org) to see new additions 

and/or make suggestions for features you would like to see in the future. For those of you with children or 

grandchildren doing genealogy reports for school, the information on the site is accurate. You can also 

communicate with Betty Gaeng, our family historian, if you have questions. Currently Marria Blinn, the RFA 

Secretary, is working on a publication of Ruffner sites and we encourage you to correspond with her if you have 

helpful information (Mari104123@aol.com).  Most of our reunion/board meeting locations have been chosen 

based on Ruffner significance and we are always looking for new venues to visit. 

 

There will be a board meeting while we are in Charleston and everyone is invited to attend. We are eager to add 

new folks to our merry band (board). We are a congenial group dedicated to making a difference in the RFA 

now and for generations of Ruffners who will follow us. Most importantly we will be choosing locations for 

upcoming gatherings and your input is appreciated. As always, I invite you to contact me via phone (717-755-

6574) or email (chershock@cyberia.com) to talk about ways we can keep our organization strong and meet the 

needs of the membership. 

 

Best wishes to all, 

Phyllis Hershock, RFA President 
(Peter Sr., Peter Jr., Jonas, Peter A., Peter E., Edwin G., Dorothy Ruffner Rinker, Phyllis Rinker Hershock) 

 

 

We need to haunt the house of history and listen anew to the ancestors' wisdom. 

- Maya Angelou 

 

PLANS SET FOR 2015 RUFFNER FAMILY REUNION 

JUNE 19-21 

 

http://www.ruffnerfamily.org/
mailto:Mari104123@aol.com
mailto:chershock@cyberia.com
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REUNION HEADQUARTERS: HOLIDAY INN and SUITES 

400 Second Avenue, Charleston, West Virginia 

Reservations: (304) 744-4641 

(all rooms must be reserved by May 22, 2015, or they will be released.) 

 

Friday, June 19, 2015 

 Registration – Holiday Inn and Suites 

 Hospitality Room Open 

 

Saturday, June 20, 2015 

 Breakfast @ Holiday Inn (included with room) 

 Hospitality Room Open 

 Tours of Charleston Historic Sites 

 Lunch provided @ Daniel Boone Roadside Park – Noon 

 Tour of Ruffner Cemetery – Malden 

 Tour of Old Malden – Larry Rowe Booklet 

 Tour of J.Q. Dickinson Salt-Works 

 Dinner – On your own 

 

Sunday, June 21, 2015 

 Breakfast @ Holiday Inn (included with room) 

 RFA Board of Directors Meeting – 8:30AM 

 Tour of other Historic Sites 

 Church Service @ Kanawha Salines Presbyterian – Malden – 11 AM 

 Farewell Picnic 

 

Reunion Registration Form is available on our website: www.ruffnerfamily.org 

Registration forms and payment should be sent directly to: 

RUFFNER FAMILY REUNION, Box 351, Luray, VA 22835 

 

Note: The correct telephone number for The Wingate Inn is 304-744-4444 

 

DAVIS K. TUTT…….His Death Gave Birth to a Legend 
 

By Betty Lou Gaeng 
 

Sometimes referred to as folklore, this is the true story of the death of a young man named Davis K. Tutt.  His roots, and 

my own can be traced back to Colonial Virginia and a large plantation located at a place called Catalpa in Culpeper 

County, along the Muddy Reach of the Rappahannock River.   

 

My great grandmother Martha Caroline Marye (Ruffner) Tutt’s story was told by me in the pages of Ruffner Roots & 

Ramblings, Vol. 5, Issue #4, December 2002.  Born in 1843 in Page County, in Virginia’s Shenandoah Valley on her 

father’s farm located on the land where today people visit the Luray Caverns, she traveled from Virginia to Missouri, then 

to Nebraska, and in 1884 to Montana, where she was widowed the following year.  In 1907 Martha Tutt went to 

Washington State where she died in 1928.  She rests at Tahoma Cemetery in Yakima, Washington.       

 

Mattie, as she was called, married in 1863 in Oregon, Holt County, Missouri at the age of 20.  Her husband Andrew Tutt 

was a widower, 21 years her senior.   

http://www.ruffnerfamily.org/
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Mattie married into a family with a much different history than her own Ruffner ancestors.  Settlers in the Colony of 

Virginia in the early 1600s on behalf of the Virginia Company the Tutt family had ties to the elite.  In Virginia they had 

plantations with a multitude of slaves. Some were friends and confidantes of presidents, and others much later were major 

benefactors to a college in Colorado Springs, Colorado.  However, following, the family’s plantation days most were 

simple people, shopkeepers and farmers, or as was my grandfather Lee Emerson Tutt, newspapermen.    

 

Benjamin Tutt, the great grandfather of Davis Tutt, and my Gr-Gr-Gr-Grandfather Lewis Tutt, were brothers, both the 

sons of James and Ann (Hansford) Tutt.  These brothers grew up on the Catalpa plantation in Virginia.  

 

In manhood, the brothers left home and went in different directions.  In the first decade of the 1800s, my ancestor Lewis 

chose to travel west to the frontier state of Kentucky.  His older brother Benjamin had gone to the Carolinas during the 

time of the Revolutionary War.  Later some of Benjamin’s descendants moved to Tennessee and then to Arkansas, and it is 

in Arkansas this story has its beginning.    

 

By far the member of this family with the most intriguing story was a man who lived and died by the gun—a man whose 

death at a young age spawned a legend which became a symbol of the tales of the West.  Davis Tutt was first cousin to my 

great grandfather Andrew Tutt.  Thus, he was my third cousin (two generations removed).   This is his story. 

 

 

A Watch, Two Guns and an Early Grave 
 
A large red-marbled tombstone in Maple Park Cemetery, Springfield, Greene County, Missouri records the birth and death 

of Davis Tutt.  

 

DAVIS TUTT, born in 1839 in Yellville, Arkansas.  Died July 21, 1865 on the public square in Springfield, Missouri.    

 

Carved into the backside of his tombstone are pictures of a watch, a gun and five playing cards and a short rendition of the 

last moments of Davis Tutt’s life: 

 

Wild Bill Hickok lost a family pocket watch to Davis Tutt during a card game and asked that it not be worn in public.  

Davis refused and was challenged to a gunfight.  Davis lost his life during a face to face shootout with Wild Bill on the 

Springfield public square. 

 

Only 26 years old when he was fatally shot on a dusty street in front of the 

courthouse in Springfield, Missouri, Davis Tutt had grown up amidst 

violence, became a soldier in a violent war, and met a violent death.   

The story of the gunfight and death of Davis Tutt was first told in an 

1867 publication of Harper’s New Monthly Magazine, and it lives on through 

the internet and television.  However, as the years have passed the true story 

has developed into folklore.   

This gunfight is considered to be the inspiration for the gunfights 

between two men which are often shown in Hollywood’s western movies—

movies such as Gary Cooper’s High Noon in 1952.  

In 1992/1993 television’s A&E channel filmed a series called The 

Real West with Kenny Rogers as host and narrator. This historical series 

featured a collection of stories of the West.  One segment regarding gunfights 

and gunfighters told the tale of the 1865 shootout between James Butler 

Hickok and Davis Tutt.   

  As his grave marker states, Davis Tutt was born in Yellville, Marion County, Arkansas in 1839.  Yellville, first 

known as Shawneetown, was founded on land that had been owned by his father, Hansford Tutt.  

Davis Tutt, more often called Dave, was given the same name as an uncle, and because of this, Jr. was often added 
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to his name.  Davis K. Tutt, the uncle, was a younger brother of Dave’s father.  Dave’s mother was Nancy Ann Rose, the 

second wife of Hansford Tutt.  Hansford, better known as Hamp, was an active participant in Marion County politics, as 

well as the prosperous owner and proprietor of a store and saloon in Yellville.  

Dave was only 11 years old in late September of 1850 when his father, having closed his business for the day, was 

riding his horse homeward to his 80-acre farm along Crooked Creek.  He never made it.  Hamp was fatally shot from 

ambush by an unknown assailant.  The killing of Hamp Tutt ended years of bloodshed that had brought about the death of 

numerous residents of Yellville during what was often referred to as the Marion County War—also known as the Tutt-

Everett or Tutt-King-Everett War.  Actually it was a long-standing feud between families—a fight for the top spot in 

politics, with the Tutts and Kings aligned against a large Everett family.  With the death of Hamp Tutt the feud finally 

came to an end.  Few adult male family members of either family survived.  The remaining survivors of the Everett family 

moved away from Yellville.   

 By the end of the feud, Dave Tutt had witnessed relatives, friends of his family, and their enemies die from 

gunfire.  He learned violence early in life and violence became the pattern which set the stage for his own life, as well as 

his death. 

 Following his father’s death, in order to help his mother, Dave briefly became a farmer.  The Civil War changed 

his life.  Dave enlisted on the side of the Confederacy in the 27
th
 Regiment, Company A, Arkansas Infantry, and served as 

a scout and guerilla. It was during his time in the service that he met James Butler Hickok, the man who became his 

friend, and later, his killer. Hickok was another young man who saw service in the Civil War.  Also a scout, he served in 

the Union Army.  Enemies on paper—they became friends.  Hickok, it has been said, even visited the Tutt home in 

Yellville. He was also rumored to have been intimate with a beautiful younger sister of Dave’s, and possibly the father of 

her illegitimate child. 

 After his service in the war, Dave became a drifter, a gambler and a 

gunfighter.  He was not a respectable man and neither was his friend, James 

Butler Hickok.  Hickok, another drifter, gambler and gunfighter, was also a 

man familiar with violence.  R. I. Holcombe’s History of Greene County, 

Missouri, St. Louis, Western Historical Company (1883) described Hickok as 

having become well acquainted with danger, being by nature a ruffian and a 

drunken, swaggering fellow who delighted in frightening men and timid 

woman. Of Dave Tutt, Holcombe described him as another ruffian and a 

crack pistol shot.  The article went on to explain that Tutt and Hickok walked 

the streets together, they drank together, and they also gambled together; with 

Tutt often cleaning out Hickok.A legend was born in Springfield, Missouri 

when Dave Tutt and James Butler Hickok, no longer on friendly terms, met 

for the final time in the early evening of Tuesday, July 21, 1865.  One man 

went to an early grave and the other walked away.  

As with all legends, as the years pass, fact and fiction are hard to separate and thus it has been with the story of 

the shootout between Davis Tutt and James Butler Hickok. 

However, in 1990s, in the old records at the courthouse in Greene County, Missouri, the original handwritten 

warrant for the arrest of Hickok for the murder of Davis Tutt was found.  Along with that paper was the coroner’s report, 

the statements of the witnesses during the trial, and the final determination in the court case of the State of Missouri, 

County of Greene vs. J. B. Hickok (or Haycocke as he was called in the arrest warrant).  Pieced together from my own 

family research and confirmed by the official accounts of the shootout, here is the story of the death of Davis K. Tutt at 

the hands of James Butler Hickok, and the final decision.  

For Dave Tutt and James Butler Hickok, their falling out first began with women; mainly one named Susannah 

Moore—a woman desired by both men.  It then escalated because of a gambling debt amounting to a few dollars.  Both 

men were fast with a gun—Dave Tutt considered the fastest.  However, it seems that 

although Tutt may have been fast, Hickok was the coolest under pressure and far 

more accurate. 

The confrontation began in the evening of July 20, 1865 at the Lyon House, 

the old Southern Hotel on South Street in Springfield.  Hickok and Tutt had been 

playing poker, and Hickok was the loser.  As security on the money he owed to Tutt 

(either $25 or $35), Dave took Hickok’s family-heirloom Waltham pocket watch, as 

well as a diamond pin and a ring.  It was the watch that concerned Hickok.  As he 
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rose from the table, he asked Dave Tutt not to wear it in public.  It is said that Dave gave a laugh and in a mocking tone 

said: It will give me as much pleasure to wear the watch on the streets as it has already given me to win it.  Hickok’s reply 

was: If you do, I’ll shoot you, and I warn you not to come across the square with it on. 

According to witnesses, the next day, July 21, Hickok and Tutt discussed terms for the return of the watch and 

Tutt told Hickok that the amount of money was now $45 and he would 

accept no less.  Still discussing terms, they went for a drink together.  Tutt 

left.  However, he later returned to the square—still wearing the watch. 

Just before 6:00 p.m. Hickok approached the square from the south 

with his pistol in his hand. The crowd quickly moved out of the way, leaving 

Dave Tutt alone in the northwest corner of the square and at a distance of 

about 75 feet from Hickok.  Facing Dave, Hickok stopped, and with a final 

warning, he called out, Dave, here I am.  Don’t come across here with my 

watch.  There was no reply from Dave Tutt, but witnesses thought he had his 

hand resting on his own pistol.  Hickok cocked his gun and returned it to his 

holster. As was customary, the two men faced each other sideways in the 

normal dueling position.  Pulling his pistol, it was thought that Dave Tutt 

fired first. Then 

almost at the same time, having braced his own pistol on his forearm, Hickok fired.  Dave Tutt’s shot missed, but Hickok’s 

bullet struck Dave on the left side between the fifth and seventh ribs, exiting through his body on the right side. It was a 

fatal shot. However, before dying, Dave walked unsteadily to the porch of the courthouse, 

mumbled some words, and then he staggered back to the street, where he collapsed. 

Following the issuance of a warrant for murder the next day, Hickok was arrested and 

taken to jail. The charge was reduced to manslaughter.  A jury was appointed and the trial 

began on August 3rd.  The coroner confirmed that Davis Tutt had met death at the hands of 

James B. Hickok.  Hickok claimed it was self-defense. After hearing the testimony by 

witnesses, the jury found reasonable doubt as to which one was the actual aggressor.  Hickok 

was found not guilty. 

 Although Hickok remained in Springfield for a time, he was never accepted.  Dave 

Tutt had many friends in the town, as well as his younger brother, who was a witness to the 

shooting. There was even talk of lynching Hickok.  When Hickok ran for town marshal the 

following year, he lost by a vote 107 to 63.  

In September, a few weeks following the gunfight, Col. George Nichols, a writer for 

Harper’s, began interviewing Hickok and writing about his exploits. It was mainly Nichols 

writings that established James Butler Hickok as Wild Bill Hickok, one of the great legends of 

the Old West.   

Davis Tutt was first buried at the old Springfield cemetery.  However, in March of 1883, his body was 

supposedly disinterred by his older half-brother Lewis Tutt, and reburied in Maple Park Cemetery in 

Springfield.  Lewis Tutt, born in 1829, was the son of Dave’s father and a former 

female slave belonging to the family. Lewis Tutt remained in Springfield and became 

a respected citizen of the town. 
There has been some dispute as to whether Dave Tutt’s body is actually buried under 

the red-marbled tombstone in Maple Park Cemetery.  It has been rumored that his mother, 

who was also in Springfield at the time of the shooting, took Dave’s body back to Yellville in 

Arkansas, to be buried in the old Tutt Cemetery located near Crooked Creek. 

 As for James Butler “Wild Bill” Hickok, his life would be a short and a violent one.  

Even though he became a law man, his career ended when he accidently shot and killed his 

own deputy.   

 In 1876, eleven years following the death of his one-time friend Dave Tutt, and 

during yet another poker game; this time at Deadwood in Dakota Territory, 39-year-old Wild 

Bill Hickok unexpectedly met his own death.  He was killed at #10 Saloon while holding a 

poker hand.  Tradition tells us that Hickok was holding cards now referred to as the Dead Man’s Hand (two black Aces, 

two black Eights and one other card).  Without warning, Jack McCall shot him in the back.  James Butler Hickok is buried 

at Mount Moriah Cemetery on a hillside overlooking Deadwood, South Dakota.  
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Photo and Art Sources: 

Page 7 – Poker Game: Harper's New Monthly Magazine 

Page 7 – Springfield, MO photo: They Called Him Wild Bill, The life and adventures of James Butler Hickok, by Joseph G. Rosa 

(Springfield and a Date with Destiny). 

Page 7 – Shootout: Harper's New Monthly Magazine, Feb. 1867. 

Page 8 – Rare photo of Tutt: Janet Lanoy Collection published in the Quarterly of the Nat'l Assn and Center for Outlaw and Lawmen 

History (1983) 

 

 

 

 

 

PUBLICATION OF THE BENJAMIN GENEALOGY BOOK DELAYED 

 
In the last issue of this newsletter, we mistakenly announced that the above book had been received ready to 

print when actually it was received in DRAFT FORM. After review, the RFA leadership has agreed to delay 

publication and distribution of the book until it can be further edited. The present DRAFT contains personal 

information about living descendants. In this age of identity theft, listing a living person's name, birth date and 

additional data in a published book is an ethical error. If your living relatives shared their personal information, 

you cannot assume you have permission to publish it. This private information ethic is followed by 

Ancestry.com, Daughters of the American Revolution, Family History Center (LDS) and many others. The 

Ruffner Family Association is proud to report that all books we have previously published have maintained the 

private information ethic. Since we distribute our books to various libraries throughout the United States where 

the information is readily accessible to the general public, it is imperative we continue to maintain that policy. 

 

We sincerely regret the delay in the book's long-awaited publication. We look forward to announcing a new 

publication date as soon as all issues within the present DRAFT are resolved. 

 

Thank you for your patience! 

 

Answer to – What Is It? Where Is It? (from page 2) 

 
If you said “CEDAR GROVE” the Augustus Ruffner home in Charleston, 

West Virginia – you are right!  The home sits at 1506 Kanawha Boulevard, 

the second house above the corner of Ruffner Avenue. The Federal Style home 

was built by Augustus, the son of Daniel Ruffner, following his marriage in 

1833 to Mary Elizabeth Rogers. Daniel eventually divided his Kanawha lands 

between his children before moving to Kentucky, giving Augustus vast land 

holdings. Augustus Ruffner was in farming and the lumber business, and 

owned a mill on Elk River. After Augustus, the house was occupied by his son 

Colonel Henry D. Ruffner, and then by granddaughter Virginia P. (Ruffner) 

Couch and lastly by great-granddaughter Virginia (Couch) Ball and family. The 

house was sold in 1940. 

 

Sources: Peter Ruffner and his Descendants, Second Edition – Volume II – The 

Descendants of Peter the Pioneer's first child Joseph Ruffner by Mark & Pam Flasch (2007). Photo from the collection of 

the late Donna (Ruffner) Gillilan. 
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WHERE IS THE HOMELAND OF PETER RUFFNER? 
 

By Betty Lou Gaeng….RFA Historian 

 
Why is it so difficult to put an end to the fable that our pioneer Peter Ruffner was the third son of a German baron?  Not 

just any baron, but a rich one who owned large landed estates in Hanover, Germany! It is difficult to understand since we 

do have a first-hand witness as to Switzerland being the birth country of Peter Ruffner.  Genealogy seems to be inundated 

with these very commonplace and annoying third son fantasies.   

 

Unlike most families, we are extremely lucky to have had David Ruffner (1767-1843), the grandson of Peter Ruffner as 

that first-person source.  When David wrote that his grandfather Peter Ruffner came from Switzerland, David became 

what is known in genealogy as a primary source. He personally knew his grandfather and grandmother.  We can rely on 

Switzerland as the homeland of our pioneer Peter Ruffner because David Ruffner told us. He was the one who got the 

information right from the horse’s mouth—so to speak.     

  

However, what David Ruffner didn’t tell us was the actual Canton in Switzerland where his grandfather originated.  

Having long wondered just that, I decided to begin an in-depth search. Thus, it is in Peter Ruffner’s “pre-immigration” 

Switzerland we will search. 

 

 

ELIMINATON 
 
In 2003, the Ruffner Family Association did a DNA testing of the early arriving Ruffner families in the United States.  

Only males who carried the Ruffner surname were tested.  The three candidate families were the Roman Catholic Ruffners 

of Goshenhoppen, Pennsylvania; the Ruffners of Tennessee and, of course, our Ruffner ancestor who settled first in 

Lancaster County in Pennsylvania and then the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia.  The results of this test indicated that no 

DNA markers linked these three Ruffner families. This finding plays a large part in the elimination process as to homeland 

of our pioneer Peter Ruffner.   

 

The Goshenhoppen, Pennsylvania Germans came to America in 1743, arriving in Philadelphia on the ship Loyal Judith.  

Simon Ruffner, the patriarch of this Ruffner family, went to Maryland and returned to Pennsylvania in 1767—his wife and 

three sons were with him.  The religion of this family was Roman Catholic.  The family’s tradition is that Simon Ruffner 

was a native of the Austrian Tyrol.  The locality, religion, and the time, as well as the DNA test, rule out any connection 

with our Peter Ruffner. However, it has long been noted that this family has erroneously taken credit for one of their own 

as settling in the Shenandoah Valley and discovering the Ruffner Cave near Luray.   

 

There was a large concentration of Ruffners in the Swiss Canton of Graubünden, especially in the municipality of 

Maienfeld, district of Landquart in the Swiss Alps.  Some of these Ruffners migrated to the United States and settled in 

Morgan County, Tennessee.  It is their naming patterns, religion and the time of arrival in the United States, as well as the 

DNA tests that do not fit with our Peter Ruffner.  Although many with the surname Ruffner lived in or near Maienfeld, the 

families that settled Lancaster County are not connected to that municipality or canton.  Ruffner as a surname, though not 

common, is still not unusual and seems to be the surname of many diverse people in Germany and Switzerland. Thus, it is 

not feasible to use only the name in order to make a connection. 

 

It appears that the first of the Tennessee Ruffners to come to America was Christian Ruffner II. He came from Maienfeld, 

Graubünden, Switzerland where he was born in 1807.  With him were his wife Cordula and four children.  This was in 

1846 and the family was headed for the Wartburg Colony in Morgan County, Tennessee.   

 

As for religion, the Canton of Graubünden had a large concentration of Roman Catholics; however, according to family 

records, the Tennessee Ruffners seem to have been mostly Protestant; members of the German Reformed Church—early 

followers of Calvin.  As such, they would most likely have been Presbyterian, and staunch opponents of the Anabaptists.  

It does appear that we can eliminate any connection between our pioneer Peter Ruffner and either one of these two 



8 

 

families. There is little likelihood that Peter Ruffner came from Maienfeld, Graubünden in Switzerland or the Austrian 

Tyrol.  There is no primary source, nor even any circumstantial evidence to connect them.  The only link is the Ruffner 

name—other than that, there is no evidence of a relationship.    

 

The question then becomes: Where in Switzerland will we find our ancestor Peter Ruffner’s homeland? 

 

FINDINGS 

 
The early settlers to America did not make a habit of traveling to the New Country alone.  They almost exclusively did so 

with a group, which as a rule consisted of people of like background.  Thus, we can accept the fact that our Peter Ruffner 

knew many of the Swiss people who settled in Lancaster County.   

 

The Canton of Zurich in Switzerland is the location with familiar names—names connected with Peter Ruffner.  Those 

names are very familiar in the settlement of Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, as well as the area that became Page County 

and Shenandoah County in Virginia—names such as Strickler and Hiestand; and also Brubaker, Baumgartner, 

Bauman/Bowman, Forrer, Rinker, Kunz/Koontz are among the most prominent.   

 

With this in mind, we can only conclude that Peter Ruffner himself probably came from the Swiss Canton of Zurich—

from the western shores of beautiful Lake Zurich.  Perhaps even the District of Horgen, which was the homeland of 

Abraham Strickler and the Hiestand family.   

 

It has never been officially verified, but it is very likely that Mary Ruffner, sister of our Peter, did marry Abraham 

Strickler.  Even without any primary source to be found, it is a reasonable assumption to make.  The fact that Abraham 

Strickler’s descendants since early days have held this fact as their family tradition is a strong indication.  Another plus in 

the connection is that Abraham Strickler and our Peter Ruffner were both weavers by trade, and the Canton of Zurich was 

known for its cloth industry.  The tradition of the family connection is strengthened by the fact that after Abraham 

Strickler’s death in 1746, Peter Ruffner became the administrator of his estate.   

 

Further important evidence for accepting the marriage of Abraham Strickler and Mary Ruffner as a fact is described as 

follows.  When we look at the early marriages of Peter and Mary’s descendants, it becomes clear that they did not 

intermarry with the Stricklers. The Ruffner offspring married others who came from Lancaster County, but no one with 

the surname of Strickler.  Of course not, they would have been concerned about the close bloodline.     

 
Further evidence is the religious issue.  In early times, it was customary when people traveled to settle in America, they 

did so with others having the same homeland ties; they also had religion in common. It has never actually been confirmed 

by a primary source that Peter was a Mennonite, although on page 620 of Dr. Wayland’s book cited below, Wayland does 

speak of Peter Ruffner as a Mennonite immigrant.  Also, Peter Ruffner married a lady of that persuasion; and his friends 

and neighbors were mainly Mennonites. Thus, it does appear as if it was with the Mennonite people that Peter Ruffner 

identified and felt the most comfortable.         

 

In my research of the Swiss people who settled Lancaster Count, Pennsylvania, I came across an online copy of The 

National Genealogical Society Quarterly, Vol. VIII, Number 3, October 1919, by Prof. Oscar Kuhns. This genealogical 

quarterly told of the immigration of Switzerland’s Anabaptists to Lancaster County, Pennsylvania because of the decades 

of persecution in their homeland.  Although Peter Ruffner and his sister aren’t mentioned, and in fact, the Ruffner name 

does not appear in the article, Prof. Kuhns places the Ruffner’s neighbors, friends and marriage connections as originating 

in either the Canton of Zurich or Bern in Switzerland, with most of the evidence pointing toward the Canton of Zurich.  

 

The Anabaptists became hated in Zurich and Bern; persecuted not only by the state, but also by the Roman Catholic 

Church, as well as by the newer organized Protestant group—Lutherans and Calvinists.  Many Anabaptists in Switzerland 

had died as martyrs for their beliefs. Surviving descendants who settled in the New World became the  

Mennonites, Amish and the Brethren, and Lancaster County in Pennsylvania became the home to a large concentration of 

the former Swiss Anabaptists.  
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Abraham Strickler brought the Strickler family’s 1536 Bible to this country and Lancaster, Pennsylvania. The Strickler’s 

Bible shows the home of the Strickler family as Zurich, Switzerland.  

 

Prof. Kuhns article in the 1919 National Genealogical Society Quarterly mentioned above, has one chapter entitled 

Switzerland Plays a Part in the Founding of the American Nation which states: “…In September (1910) there was 

celebrated in Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, the bicentennial of the first settlement of that county, of which the original 

settlers were not English or Dutch, or Scotch-Irish or German, but natives of Switzerland, from the Cantons of Bern and 

Zurich.”  That certainly rules out settlers from Germany, Austria and also any from Maienfeld in the Canton of 

Graubünden, Switzerland.  

 

Additional evidence pointing to the Canton of Zurich as the homeland of Peter Ruffner is found in Dr. John W. Wayland’s 

1927 book A History of Shenandoah County, Virginia, where on page 423 in a chapter called Mennonite Churches a very 

pertinent bit of information is found.  Dr. Wayland says: During early pioneer days Shenandoah County, sometimes 

including much of Page, seems first of all to have been occupied by Mennonite settlers who came originally from the 

Canton of Zurich in Switzerland. …They also proved to be the most hardy, muscular, fearless, and venturesome of all the 

European races that crossed the Atlantic to find homes in the wilds of America.  With this quote from Dr. Wayland, it is 

important to remember that he had also referred to Peter Ruffner as a Mennonite immigrant, which does seem to point to 

the fact that Dr. Wayland was of the opinion that Peter Ruffner came from the Canton of Zurich, as did the other 

Mennonite settlers.   

 

Another chapter of Wayland’s book gives the biography of Shenandoah County’s Col. Jacob Rinker, and on page 558, he 

writes: This house of Jacob Rinker, Sr., [was] built early in the 18
th
 century when he came to the Shenandoah Valley from 

the Canton of Zurich, Switzerland. 

 

On page 720, Wayland is again describing the pioneer Jacob Rinker when he says: Jacob Rinker, the elder, died August 26, 

1797, aged 71 years.  He was a native of the Canton of Zurich in Switzerland, and a true Republican. 

CONCLUSION 

 
Just as so many young men did, Peter Ruffner probably came to America to find freedom of religion, to escape 

persecution, and to better his station in life.  In doing so, he would have traveled with people he knew and with whom he 

shared a common bond.      

 

He probably left Switzerland with his sister, his friends and neighbors to travel to America where they would be free of 

the bindings of a country that did not want them—a country that considered them trouble makers; due mainly to their 
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refusal to bear arms. The Anabaptists were hated by the churches because they did not practice infant baptism and held the 

Bible itself as the supreme Word of God—not the Pope in Rome, nor any other church leader.  And, as Prof. Kuhns states, 

they were a very intractable group of people.   

 

Like many before him, for example the Pilgrims from England, Peter, his sister, and their traveling companions may have 

gone first to Holland before setting out on the journey to the New World.  It is also possible that Peter may have been in 

the Swiss Canton of Bern at one time, as it was also a place where the persecuted Anabaptists lodged.  Among the names 

of residents living in the Canton of Bern there were also a few names connected to Lancaster County, Pennsylvania.  

However, it was the Canton of Zurich which seemed to have had the greatest number of the people associated with our 

patriarch Peter Ruffner. 

 

The facts listed above are numerous and compelling, and point to the Switzerland home of Peter Ruffner as the Canton of 

Zurich; with the Canton of Bern as perhaps a slight second possibility.  There is no basis found to connect Maienfeld in 

the Canton of Graubünden, Switzerland, or the Austrian Tyrol with Peter Ruffner, our forbearer. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

The modern American holiday of Mother's Day was first celebrated in 1908, when Anna Jarvis held a memorial 

for her mother in Grafton, West Virginia. Her campaign to make “Mother's Day” a recognized holiday in the 

United States began in 1905, the year her beloved mother, Ann Reeves Jarvis, died. Anna's mission was to 

honor her own mother by continuing work she had started and to set aside a day to honor mothers, “the person 

who has done more for you than anyone in the world.” Anna's mother, Ann Jarvis, was a peace activist who had 

cared for wounded soldiers on both sides of the Civil War and created Mother's Day Work Clubs to address 

public health issues. 

 

Due to campaign efforts of Anna Jarvis, several states officially recognized Mother's Day, the first in 1910 being 

West Virginia, Jarvis' home state. In 1914 Woodrow Wilson signed the proclamation creating Mother's Day, the 

second Sunday in May, as a national holiday to honor mothers. 

 

Jarvis' holiday was adopted by other countries and it is now celebrated all over the world. 

 

In remembrance of all our ancestral mothers and best wishes for a Happy Mother's Day to all those in the 

present generations. 
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The Family of Elisabeth & the late Lester Ward Ruffner of Prescott, Arizona 
(Peter – Benjamin – Benjamin II – Andrew Harrison – Harrison N. - Lester) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Front Row, l. to r. - seated Paul Lee Ruffner (grandson) and Lily Elizabeth Ruffner (granddaughter). 

Second Row, l. to r. - Christopher Torres Jr. (gr-gr-grandson); Rebecca Lee Ruffner (daughter); Elizabeth Ruffner (family matriarch) 

holding Everly Elisabeth Herren (gr-granddaughter); Chad Herren (husband of Chelly Herren), Chelly Browning Herren 

(granddaughter); Eunice Ganteaume (daughter-in-law/wife of George Ruffner). 

Third Row, l. to r. - Christopher Torres (gr-grandson); Daniel Ruffner (grandson); Timothy Lantz (husband of Rebecca Lantz); 

Rebecca Lantz (granddaughter); Melissa Jane Kathryn Ruffner (daughter); Mariel Moore (granddaughter); Leila Garcia 

(granddaughter); Marcus Garcia (husband of Leila); George Andrew Ruffner (son). 

Back Row, l. to r. - Garrett William Tyler (grandson); Heather Ruffner (wife of Daniel Ruffner); Chelsea Ruffner (gr-granddaughter); 

Faith Renee Garcia (gr-granddaughter) and Madison Ruffner (gr-granddaughter). 
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RUFFNER HONOREES 
 

ELISE BLINN was 

recently voted in as 

Illinois State 

Corresponding 

Secretary for the 

Children of the 

American Revolution 

(C.A.R.). Elise has 

belonged to C.A.R. For 

11 years through her 

original Patriot, 

Emanuel Ruffner. Prior 

to serving as Illinois 

State Corresponding 

Secretary, Elise served 

as Illinois State 

Registrar, Illinois State  

Librarian, held 4 State Chairmanships, and Paged for 6 

years. She is also currently serving as Society President 

for her local society, Knolls Springs. 

 

Elise is in the 7
th
 grade Honors Program at Century Jr. 

High and  participates in the Illinois Math and Science 

Association as well as Early Act, a community service 

club. In her free time, she takes Jazz dance, piano, violin 

and plays in the school orchestra. 

 
Pictured with Elise are her parents, Marria (RFA Secretary) and 

Steve Blinn of Orland Park, Illinois. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ELISABETH RUFFNER of 

Prescott, Arizona was inducted 

into the Arizona Women's Hall 

of Fame as one of the first two 

2015 Living Legacies on March 

12, 2015. The other is retired 

U.S. Supreme Court Justice 

Sandra Day O'Connor, the 

court's first female justice. 

Living Legacies are 

exceptional women who inspire 

and have reached the highest 

levels of professional 

accomplishment in their chosen endeavors, according to 

the Arizona Women's Hall of Fame website. 

 

Elisabeth is a historian and writer who has spent 

decades promoting historic preservation, open spaces 

and the arts. She has been named a Culture Keeper as 

well as a History Maker by the Arizona Historical 

Society. In 2010, she received the Governor's Award for 

the Arts, for individual achievements in promoting the 

arts and culture in Arizona. 

 

Her late husband, Lester Ward “Budge” Ruffner (desc. 

Benjamin), and his brother George Edward, were 

visionaries of Biennial Ruffner Family Reunions they 

began in 1991 at Mason, Illinois, on land their great-

great-grandfather Andrew Ruffner purchased before 

1842. 

 

Like branches on a tree,our lives may grow 

in different directions yet our roots remain as one. 
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IN MEMORY 
 
DOROTHY M. (RUFFNER) RINKER 

(Descendant of Peter Jr)  
 
Dorothy, age 94, died January 

25, 2015. She was the wife of 

the late Ray C. Rinker. Dorothy 

was born November 23, 1920 in 

Columbus, Nebraska, the 

daughter of the late Edwin and 

Madaline (Gerold) Ruffner. She 

was a graduate of the University 

of Nebraska and taught in one 

room schools near Plattsmouth, 

Nebraska. During WWII she 

joined the U.S. Marines and 

serviced in the United States. 

After their marriage, she and 

Ray moved to Philadelphia where they raised their five 

children. 

 
Dorothy is survived by four children: Phyllis (Craig) 

Hershock of York, PA, Susan (Bill) Nolan of 

Philadelphia, David (Angela) Rinker of Lansdale, and 

Marie Rinker of New Freedom; 12 grandchildren; 10 

great-grandchildren; a son-in-law, Gary Kaempf of 

Perkasie; two siblings, Paul Ruffner of Bellevue, NE and 

Elizabeth Beebe of Spokane, WA. She was preceded in 

death by her daughter, Patricia Kaempf; and three 

siblings, William Ruffner, Ella Mae Glup and Andrew 

Ruffner. Burial, with military rites, took place at Mt. 

Rose Cemetery. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHARLES SAMUEL OCHS 

(Descendant of Emanuel) 

 

Charley was born in Lancaster 

on January 31, 1928 to Clarence 

M. and Frances Eyeman Ochs, 

and grew up around the family 

business, Ochs Fruit Farm, 

which was established in 1872. 

He earned a degree in physics 

from Valparaiso University and 

continued with post-graduate 

courses at The Ohio State 

University. He was associated 

with the OSU Research 

Foundation, Diamond Power Specialty Corporation and 

the Bell & Howell Corporation. 

 

Charley was hired at Anchor Hocking in 1960 as an 

engineer designing electrical and auxiliary equipment for 

packaging machines. He was promoted to the position of 

manager of applied development in 1971 before being 

named as manager of new product development in 1978. 

He retired from Anchor Hocking as Vice President of the 

Packaging and Closure Division in Lancaster where he 

held 23 closure and packaging patents. 

 

Charley was preceded in death by his wife of 54 years, 

Anita Rosentreter Ochs; his son, Steven Ochs; his 

sisters, Jane, Virginia, Helen, and Carol; his brother, Paul 

Ochs; grandsons, Tyler and Matthew Standridge. He is 

survived by his daughters Deborah (Scott) Carver, 

Cheryl Standridge and Kimberly Ochs; his son, Thomas 

Ochs; brother Daniel Ochs; 4 grandchildren and 2  great-

grandchildren. He was laid to rest at Forest Rose 

Cemetery in Lancaster.
 


