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RUFFNER ROOTS & RAMBLINGS 

Published quarterly by the 

Ruffner Family Association 

P.O. Box 351, Luray, VA 22835 

 
 

 

The RFA has introduced an official, 

certified fun FACEBOOK page -  

www.facebook.com/RuffnerFamilyAssociation 

 

 

Please come participate in our community social site as we con-

tinue to explore our common heritage. I just recently joined the 

RFA, and would be delighted to meet you at our site. We welcome 

posting of newsworthy items about you or your family. 

 

Be one of the first to get the ball rolling—join the site and add 

some news or family pictures so we can all get to know each 

other. It will be engaging and lots of fun. We hope the next time 

you attend a RFA Reunion, you will have the pleasure of greeting 

Ruffner cousins you already met on the RFA Facebook page. 

 

Many thanks, 

Your Friendly Facebook Postmaster, 

Bryan Wallace 
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www.ruffnerfamily.org 

If Winter has a heart, then its heart is February 

simply because it depicts everything cold here 

and there…..February is Winter itself in all of its 

cold items anywhere and everywhere. There are 

twelve months in a year, but February is com-

pletely different…..Mohammad Skati 
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From the President 

WINTER GREETINGS! 

 

As you saw on the front page of this issue, we are 

very excited about the introduction of the RFA Face-

book page thanks to the efforts of Bryan Wallace. 

We are so happy Bryan brought his grandmother to 

her first RFA reunion in Charleston, WV last year 

and we were able to make their acquaintance. This 

additional communication platform will be a way to 

share more news and photos in addition to those in 

this quarterly newsletter. 

     Our own Elisabeth Ruffner of Prescott, AZ has 

received another well deserved honor from her town. 

Please read about it and see the wonderful picture of 

Elisabeth on page 12 of this issue. Congratulations, 

Elisabeth! 

     I had previously mentioned that Craig and I 

watch the PBS show Finding Your Roots. I am al-

ways curious to find out about the ancestors of the 

guests and their life journeys. When we did research 

about Peter and Mary Steinman Ruffner, I had hoped 

to discover  why her father, Joseph Steinman, chose 

to present them with land in the Shenandoah Valley 

so far from her home. We learned that by the 1740s, 

the concentration of immigrants around Philadelphia 

had driven up the price of land in southeastern Penn-

sylvania. Many folks migrated from this area follow-

ing what would become known as the Great Phila-

delphia Wagon Road. Traveling into the valley was 

more common from the north or south due to the 

mountains on either side discouraging settlement 

from east or west. 

     I hope you have been able to trace your ancestors 

life journeys through the excellent updated history 

books available through the RFA for the descendants 

of Peter and Mary’s children: Joseph, Peter Jr, Reu-

ben, Elizabeth and Emanuel. In addition, Betty 

Gaeng has been working hard on the updated Benja-

min family history and hopes to have it ready for 

publication this year. The volume, the most com-

plete history of Benjamin’s family to date, will sure-

ly be a great addition to your personal family library. 

Watch for announcement of its publication date in 

future issues. 

   The Board of Directors has agreed to hold 

What Is It? 

Where Is It?  

Can you guess the name of this beauti-

ful home? Do you know where it is lo-

cated and who it was built for? 

Answer on page 12. 

From the President (continued) 

their 2016 Annual Meeting via conference call. The 

2017 Ruffner Family Reunion will be held in Luray, 

VA—dates and times to be determined. 

     We look forward to hearing from all our members 

via email, messages on our website and through the 

new FACEBOOK page. We hope you will keep the  

RFA financially healthy by opting to receive your 

newsletter via email. Please send your email address 

to Sam McNeely at shmcneely@comcast.net and 

enjoy the convenience of downloading the RR&R to 

your personal computer. You can reach me personal-

ly through the following email address or telephone 

number: chershock@cyberia.com or 717-755-6574. 

 

Best wishes for a healthy and happy new year, 

Phyllis Hershock, President 
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BENJAMIN RUFFNER DESCENDANTS…..PIONEERS IN OREGON 

By Betty Lou Gaeng 

 

 In her book Harrison and Catherine Ruffner in the valley of the Little Wabash, Memories of my 

grandfather, his siblings and their descendants (1999), long-time Ruffner Family Association member Vir-

ginia Rigg (1904-2005) wrote that Dorothy Ruffner, a sister of Harrison Ruffner, married Lafayette Warner; 

they went to Oregon, where they both died sometime before 1910.  I never knew her and don’t recall any sto-

ries about her.  In researching for the book of Benjamin, it was found that Dorothy did indeed marry and 

move west to Oregon.  Her husband was James Lafayette Warner. Dorothy, her husband, and their son Luther 

were early settlers in Oregon.  With Luther Warner’s own marriage into one of the earliest Oregon pioneer 

families, a wonderful story came to light—Grandma Buffum of Amity, Oregon.  The bittersweet story of the 

pioneer Buffum family follows the information regarding Luther Warner.   

 Luther Warner6 (Dorothy Ruffner5, Andrew Harrison Ruffner4, Benjamin Ruffner II3, Benjamin 

Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) Luther was born August 1862 in Illinois, the son of Dorothy (Dolly) Ruffner and 

James Lafayette Warner.   

 Luther, the only child of Dorothy and James, was a young boy when the family headed west.  They 

first went to Fresno County, California; then Wasco County, Oregon; and then to Portland in Multnomah 

County, Oregon by 1880.  

 Luther married Carrie Walling, who was born 1861 in Yamhill County, Oregon.  Carrie’s parents 

Nelson D. Walling (1832-1927) and Celestia Buffum (1839-1912) were true pioneers in Oregon Territory.  In 

1845 and 1847 Celestia and her family traveled with the earliest wagon trains to arrive in Oregon Territory.  

In fact, Carrie’s uncle was part of the very first wagon train to travel the newly opened Barlow Pass Toll 

Road on the Oregon Trail in 1845.  This route followed an overland trail from The Dalles to Oregon City, 

bypassing the dangerous raft trip down the Columbia River.   

Two years later in 1847, Carrie Warner’s mother Celestia Buffum, at the age of eight, came to Ore-

gon Territory’s Yamhill County in a covered wagon.    

 Luther Warner and Carrie Walling were married in Amity, Yamhill County, Oregon.  Before Carrie’s 

early death, three children were born to them—Homer, Lester and Esther.  Carrie died in 1897 following the 

birth of their daughter.  Carrie is buried in the Walling plot at Amity Cemetery in Amity, Yamhill County, 

Oregon.  

Following his wife’s death, Luther and the children chose to live in Portland with Luther’s parents, 

James and Dorothy Warner. Luther was a police officer with the City of Portland.  In 1901, his parents were 

both deceased. 

 After that, things did not go well for Luther and his children, and by the end of 1905, only Homer, his 

eldest child, was still with him.  His other son Lester died in Portland in 1905, and the fate of his daughter is 

unknown.  Luther eventually remarried and moved away from Portland.   He and Mary, his second wife, 

lived in Buxton, Washington County, Oregon in 1910.  In 1914, Luther was living in Raymond, Pacific 

County in Washington State.  There he worked for the city street department.  His son Homer had joined him 

in Raymond, where Homer worked for Willapa Lumber Company.  
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Luther died in Raymond on 26 April 1914 at the age of 51.  Of the three children of Luther and Carrie 

Warner, only the eldest Homer Fredrick Warner survived.  Homer married Gladys Countryman—they had no chil-

dren.  Homer, the great grandson of Sarah (Grandma Buffum) and Hiram Buffum died in California in 1982.   

 

GRANDMA BUFFUM OF AMITY, OREGON 

 

 It is only a small gravestone and it does show some of the ravages of time, including a crack near its base, 

but Grandma Buffum’s resting place at Amity Cemetery in the 

little town of Amity, Yamhill County, Oregon is much more than 

a grave marker—it is the clue that led to a remarkable family 

story.   

 Grandma Buffum was born in 1801 in another small 

town—one which was a far from Amity, Oregon.  The small 

town was Grafton located in Grafton County, New Hampshire.  

This is where the story of Grandma Buffum has its beginning—

and, she did have a name.  Her birth name was Sarah Pierce—her 

family called her Sally.   

   

If the name Grafton sounds familiar, it should.  Grafton County has been the home of Dartmouth College 

for over 246 years.  In the last decade of the 1700s, there was even a young man named Pierce enrolled in the col-

lege.  

Back to our story—New England’s Vermont, was the home of another young man.  His name was Hiram 

Buffum.  Records show he was born in Charlotte, Chittenden County, Vermont on July 24, 1800.  Hiram’s father 

was Stephen Buffum (1764-1847) and his mother was Hannah Sewell (1768-1843).  Both parents are buried at 

Oak Hill Cemetery in Lewistown, Fulton County, Illinois.  

It is interesting to note that when the first federal census was taken in 1790, there was also a family by the 

name of Buffum living in Grafton, New Hampshire.  If they were related, we will never know for sure.  However, 

just perhaps, Grafton is where a young lady named Sarah and a young man named Hiram first met and fell in love.   

 In 1815, Hiram Buffum, his parents and siblings, including his younger brother, 11-year-old William Gil-

bert Buffum, moved to Ohio. By the time the 1820 census was taken the Buffum family was living in Ashtabula.   

On December 6, 1821 in Ashtabula County, Ohio, Sarah Pierce married Hiram Buffum.  Sarah and Hiram 

began their married life in Salem, Ashtabula County, and by 1830 they had three children.  Soon they moved to 

Illinois where most of their children were born. During over 20 years of marriage to Hiram, Sarah gave birth to 11 

children.   

Hiram and Sarah Buffum must have heard of the many acres of free land just waiting for the filing in Ore-

gon Territory, and like so many others, found it to be a tempting offer.  The family set their sights on the fertile 

Willamette Valley in Oregon Territory.   In 1844, now living in St. Louis, Missouri, they started making plans 

and gathering the required supplies and transportation they would need for the long and arduous trip 

west to Oregon Territory.   
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Did Sarah have the same enthusiasm for this trip as did her husband and evidently Carlos, her eldest son?  

Many years later, looking back at what the move had cost, Sarah may have often wished they had stayed in St. 

Louis.     

In 1845, their 17-year-old son Carlos had his own plans—he would be preparing the way for his family by 

making an earlier wagon trip with his uncle, William Gilbert Buffum and his family.  This was to be a trial jour-

ney—one which would culminate on a new overland trail from The Dalles in Oregon Territory and then to Oregon 

City.  Travelers before had always rafted down the dangerous turbulent waters of the mighty Columbia River to 

reach the Willamette Valley.  This overland trail bypassed the river route by way of the newly opened Barlow 

Pass—a toll road to the south of the Columbia.  If all went well, the rest of the Buffum family would follow this 

same route with a later wagon train out of Missouri.     

Leaving his parents and his sib-

lings behind in Missouri, young Carlos 

Buffum joined his Uncle William and his 

family for the westward trek. The journey 

ended safely in December of 1845 at Ami-

ty, Yamhill County, Oregon Territory, just 

a few days before Christmas. At that time, 

Carlos began making preparations for the 

later arrival of his family.  By the spring of 

1847, Hiram, Sarah and the children were 

ready for the long journey.  They said 

goodbye to their relatives and friends and 

joined the westward-bound wagon train.   

It appeared to have been an une-

ventful journey for the Buffum family until one day in late summer of 1847 when they reached the Snake River 

area of Southern Idaho. The wagons arrived at a place near the Raft River, a tributary of the Snake River. The riv-

er was so named by the pioneers because many had constructed rafts with whatever flotsam they could find in or-
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der to cross the sometimes swift waters.  The bluff above the river was known as the parting of the ways where the 

emigrants either took the trail south on the California Trail or continued west on the Oregon Trail.   

Since the Buffum family was to continue west with the wagon train to Oregon, they would be crossing the 

Raft River.  There were times when the crossing was easy and the river bed mostly dry.  This was not so in August 

of 1847—this particular crossing had problems.  For the Buffum family it was a nightmare.  It was here they lost 

their mainstay when 47-year-old Hiram Buffum drowned in the Raft River during the crossing.  

Hiram was left behind—buried in what was called an unmarked grave; one of hundreds along the Oregon 

Trail.  Hiram’s grave was near Goose Creek where it flows into the Raft River.  Actually, Hiram’s burial place 

must have been marked in some fashion, as it was identified by a man who was on the wagon train which left a 

short time later that year.  Writing his recollections of the trip, he stated: We saw Hiram Buffum’s grave at Goose 

Creek.   

With little time for grieving, life went on for Sarah and her children. The wagon train could not wait 

long—there was a schedule to keep.  Sarah and the children continued on to make a new start in life without their 

anchor.   

Arriving in Amity, Sarah found her son Carlos waiting for them. Carlos at age 19 became the man of the 

family.  Sarah also had her brother-in-law William to help her and the children.  According to her listings in the 

1850 and 1860 census records, Sarah was now considered a farmer—a donation land claim (319 acres) was listed 

under her name in the Bureau of Land Management records.   

In 1870, no longer young, Grandma Buffum was to be found living with her brother-in-law William and 

his wife.  Two years later, as the headstone over her grave says—Grandma Buffum died in 1872.  After 25 years 

without Hiram, she could finally rest.  It had been a long and difficult road she traveled from New Hampshire to 

Oregon, and what special stories Grandma Sarah Pierce Buffum had to tell to her grandchildren.   

Carlos Buffum married in 1850 and as a married man subsequently filed for an Oregon Donation Land 

Claim—640 acres.  He died in 1854 at the very young age of 26.  His will dated 13 April 1854 was signed with his 

mark and duly witnessed. It was presented for probate on 2 May 1854.  He left one child, a daughter.  His widow 

soon married again; moved from Amity to another county, and had several other children.   

Unmarked in our time, Hiram Buffum’s grave is located about two miles south of Interstate Highway 86 

in Idaho—where nearby the historic Oregon Trail is shown crossing the Raft River.  After the passing of over 168 

years since the drowning of Hiram Buffum during the crossing of the river, the Raft River in our day is little more 

than a trickle—now described as an irrigation ditch.   
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Fire Damages Historic 

Emanuel Ruffner House 

 The historic home south of Luray built 

by Emanuel  Ruffner in the 1780’s was dam-

aged by fire of unknown origin on January 6th. 

The fire was confined to an upstairs room in the 

back of the house. Most of the resultant damage 

was due to smoke and water used to extinguish 

the flames. 

 The house was constructed on what was 

previously the Ulrich Biedler farm. The house 

is a tremendous log building covered with 

frame and is built in an L-shape with large 

white columns. There are some ten or twelve 

rooms in the building and an immense chimney 

rises on the west side near the front of the 

dwelling.  The home was originally named 

“Locust Grove” due to being surrounded by a 

grove of locust trees. 

 In 1805 Emanuel sold the home to Ul-

rich Biedler and he and his family settled in 

Fairfield County, Ohio. Since then the house 

has passed through several owners and has 

been used for a variety of purposes. 

Emanuel Ruffner House 

Photo by Donna  Ruffner Gillilan 

 

 The present owner recently purchased the 

property and has plans to restore it to the splen-

dor  that it once displayed. Although he and his 

family are not Page County natives, he takes 

pride in the structures that were built by the early 

settlers of the area. 

By Sam McNeely 

Did You Know? 

At birth you have: 

1– Self 

2-Parents 

4-Grandparents 

8-Great Grandparents 

16-Great-Great Grandparents 

32-3rd Great Grandparents 

64-4th Great Grandparents 

128-5th Great Grandparents 

256-6th Great Grandparents 

512-7th Great Grandparents 

1024-8th Great Grandparents 

2048-9th Great Grandparents 

4096-10th Great Grandparents 

Contributed by Marria Blinn 

 

A statue in a park with a soldier on a horse 

with 2 feet in the air means the soldier died 

in combat. If the horse has only 1 foot in 

the air, the soldier died of injuries from 

combat. If the horse has all 4 feet on the 

ground, the soldier died of natural causes. 

During historic civil wars, when troops re-

turned without any casualties, a writing 

was put up so all could see which read “O 

Killed.” From here we get the expression 

“O.K.” which means all is good. 
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 I used to tell  parishioners  that I’d known God since I was knee high to 

a grasshopper. My folks did not go to or take me to church. My dad went to 

church for weddings or funerals. His mentally ill mother always took him to her  

church, where she was a holy-roller. We lived on a farm 8 miles from town and I 

was a lonely only child. My dad got a shepherd dog to be a companion for me, 

and we settled any disagreement WE had by sitting together under our big cot-

tonwood tree. Its whispering leaves suggested there was Someone there who  

cared, so God came to us there—and I have always loved trees getting high and 

closer to Him in His Heaven.  When I became 18, I could drive a car the 8 miles 

to work everyday ‘in town’ and I started going to church (Presbyterian) there 

then, but when I married Bob, a Methodist, I thought I should go to his church. 

His pastor who married us became a Bishop named to Wisconsin—Bishop 

Northcott. He was old and living in a retirement center when I finished seminary, 

so we stopped to see him so I could serve him the cup of communion I had. 

About 50 miles from home I said to Bob, “Ye gods, the first time I ever served communion, I served a Bishop!” 

So God has amazed me with his careful attention—I have never had any doubts. 

 I was unexpectedly ordained. Yes, I had been ‘preaching’ at meetings of Methodist and Methodist Evan-

gelism weekends so the bishop knew my work…..what I didn’t understand at first was that he knew seven very 

good church congregations that had lost their way and he ascertained the kind of hubby I had. He chose us to 

help those seven churches survive healthy again. We did it! I spoke to folks as they came to church and asked 

about their week, etc. Then I preached. Then Bob stood at the door (instead of me), thanked them for coming 

and asked them to “come back next Sunday and bring a friend” and they did!!!  

 Because I was  the only woman retiring, I was told to do the retiree’s sermon. I titled it “Scalawags,  

Skinflints, and Scaredy Cats” indicating that preachers must not just cater to their  ‘good folks’ but all those oth-

ers too. The committee in charge of the session didn’t like the title of the sermon, but the bishop insisted. When I 

finished the sermon all the men pastors stood and clapped saying, “She just described my congregation!” Bob 

and I were a good team for 61 years before he died in 2004. I was never interested in another. 

 

Submitted by Reverend Dorotha M. Russell 

 

Dorotha is a Director Emeriti of the Ruffner Family Association who now lives in Texas. She is the author of A 

Ruffner Family History—Reuben Ruffner and some of his descendants (RFA-2008) and has graciously said grace 

and delivered prayers at several RFA Reunions. 

 

If  you would like to share a memory, please send it to Joan Ruffner Reid at the  mailing or email address 

shown on page 2 of this issue. Please limit copy to one page. Thank you. 
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From the desk of Betty Lou Gaeng, RFA Historian—a new feature. 

 

THE RUFFNER FAMILY’s CENTENARIANS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

While doing research for the Benjamin edition of Peter Ruffner and his Descendants, I was surprised to come 

across the names of five of those rare people—the centenarians.  All in all a total of seven have now come to 

light.  They represent the Benjamin, Joseph and Reuben lines.  If anyone knows of more Ruffner descendants 

who have reached or surpassed that 100-year milestone, we welcome hearing from you.  In descending order, 

here are the seven centenarians located so far. 

 

HAZEL HELEN HODSON SCOTHORN6 (Jennie A. Bushong5, Sarah Bushong4, Catharine Ruffner3, Benja-

min Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) Hazel was born 18 May 1899 in Henry County, Indiana, the daughter of Jennie 

Alicenora Bushong and Samuel S. Hodson.  She married Joseph Dan Scothorn, and had two daughters. She and 

her husband lived on a farm in Middletown, Indiana.  Her husband died in 1975.  As a widow, she occupied her 

time in many different ways; belonging to several clubs, and with her church.  She was queen of the Mid-

dletown Fair in the 1980s, took swimming lessons when she was in her 80s, and also took up bowling.  She 

traveled, and played in a small band that went to nursing homes to entertain the people.  In 1994 she left her 

little farm and moved into a retirement apartment in Anderson, Indiana, and made many new friends. Hazel 

played cards with those friends and participated in quilting, crocheting, and rug hooking.   During her last year, 

Hazel continued making lap robes for other elders.  Hazel died 25 March 2007 at the age of 107—just two 

months before her 108th birthday.   She was the only one of our centenarians who actually lived in three differ-

ent centuries. 

ALMA ROSELLA RUFFNER RIGG6 (Harrison Newton Ruffner5, Andrew Harrison Ruffner4 Benjamin 

Ruffner II3, Benjamin Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) Alma was born 9 July 1860 in Effingham County, Illinois, the 

daughter of Harrison Newton Ruffner and Catharine McKendrie White.  Alma married Samuel Rodem Rigg 

and became the mother of Gertrude Rigg DeSpain, Leland Stanford Rigg, Harrison Newton Rigg and Virginia 

Rigg.  Alma was a piano teacher whose students resided throughout the Denver area making her a familiar 

sight, traveling in her horse and buggy from house to house giving lessons; often for barter.  In 1928, she be-

came a writer under the pen name of Quaintance Leith.  (RR&R, Vol. 8, Issue #2, June 2005).  Alma died in 

Denver, Colorado, on 14 July 1966, five days after her 106th birthday.  The complete story of Alma Rigg’s life 

was told by her daughter Virginia Rigg in Virginia’s 1999 book Harrison and Catherine Ruffner in the valley of 

the Little Wabash, Memories of my grandfather, his siblings and their descendants. 

VIRGINIA LEWIS COUCH BALL7 (Virginia Patrick Ruffner6, Henry Daniel Ruffner5, Augustus Ruffner4, 

Daniel Ruffner3, Joseph Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) Virginia was born 13 May 1900 in West Virginia, the 
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daughter of Virginia Patrick Ruffner and Lewis Waggener Couch.  Virginia’s parents both died while she 

and her two siblings were young and they were then raised by their aunt and uncle, Floyd and May 

(Ruffner) Payne.  In 1922 Virginia married Canadian Howard William Ball, an accountant.  Howard 

died in 1992 and Virginia died 26 September 2001 in Charleston, West Virginia, at the age of 101.  Vir-

ginia and her husband are both buried at Spring Hill Cemetery in Charleston, West Virginia.  Virginia was sur-

vived by a daughter.    

GLEN E. RUFFNER7 (Edward White Ruffner6, Harrison Newton Ruffner5, Andrew Harrison Ruffner4, Benja-

min Ruffner II3, Benjamin Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) Glen was born 5 March 1913 in Mason, Illinois, the son of 

Edward White Ruffner and Macy Anderson.  Glen’s father Ed Ruffner was a brother of Alma Ruffner Rigg.  Thus, 

Glen was Alma Rigg’s nephew, and cousin to Virginia Rigg, another centenarian.  Glen lived in Effingham Coun-

ty, Illinois.  In 1971 he moved to Florida where he became a farmer.  He was very proud of his grapefruit and or-

ange trees, and over the years he made gallons of juice.  He survived the death of two wives, Louise in 1976, and 

Kathleen in 2000, and also the loss of his daughter Nancy Millican.  Glen died Monday, 16 June 2014 at Somers 

Hospice House in Sebring, Florida.  On June 13, Glen had fallen and sustained a head injury—three days later he 

succumbed to the injury.  He was 101 years old.  Glen was survived by his third wife.     

VIRGINIA RIGG7 (Alma Rosella Ruffner6, Harrison Newton Ruffner5, Andrew Harrison Ruffner4, Benjamin 

Ruffner II3, Benjamin Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) daughter of Alma Ruffner and Samuel Rodem Rigg, Virginia was 

Aunt Ginny to our very own Bob Sheets and Shirley Ann Sheets.  A loyal RFA supporter, Virginia was a popular 

attendee at many of the Ruffner reunions.  She was born 2 July 1904 in a company house at the Union Stockyards, 

Denver, Colorado.  Virginia was one of Colorado’s premier piano teachers and a former University of Denver 

professor.  She taught for eighty-seven years and gave her last lesson one week prior to her death.  She lived a full 

and rewarding life as a mentor, teacher, activist and individual. (RR&R, Vol. 8, Issue #2, June 2005).  Virginia 

Rigg never married.  Ginny peacefully passed away at her home in Denver, Colorado on 10 April 2005, just short 

of her 101st birthday.    

LILLIAN NEVERMAN RUFFNER – Actually not a Ruffner descendant by birth, rather by marriage, Lillian 

was first married to Frank R. Albrecht, and later became the second wife of Edmund Birch (Tiny) Ruffner (1899-

1983).  Tiny Ruffner, a descendant of Reuben, was a very prominent voice of early-day radio and television.  He 

was born in Crawfordsville, Indiana, but grew up in the Ballard section of Seattle, Washington, the son of Albert 

Ruffner, one of the owners of The Ballard News. Tiny Ruffner’s story appeared in RR&R, Vol. 2, Issue #3, Sep-

tember 2004.   Lillian Ruffner was born in Mount Clemens, Michigan, 27 March 1904, the daughter of William 

and Emma (Penzien) Neverman.  Lillian graduated from Mount Clemens High School.  She worked as an exhibi-

tion artist and later in the fragrance industry in New York, where she met Tiny Ruffner.  Lillian was living in Flor-

ida when she died 10 February 2005 at the age of 100—a few weeks before her 101st birthday.  

   

FRANCES L. MOOBERRY WILTON8 (Charles Calvin Mooberry7, William C. Mooberry6, Matilda E. Marion5, 

Elizabeth Hughes4, Barbara Ruffner3, Benjamin Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1) Frances was born 24 January 1908 in 

Farmdale, Tazewell County, Illinois, the daughter of Charles Calvin Mooberry and Margaret Ann Thornton.  She 

had five brothers and four sisters (all now deceased).  Frances was a secretary for Commercial National Realty 

Insurance in Peoria from 1951-1959, and was a member of the First United Methodist Church of Peoria.  Frances 

died at the age of 100 years, seven months and one day on 25 August 2008 at the Methodist Medical Center in 

Peoria, Illinois.  Frances is buried at Fon du Lac Township Cemetery in East Peoria, Tazewell County, Illinois.  

Her obituary showed she was survived by one son, two grandchildren, and four great grandchildren.   
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RUFFNER HONORS 

ELISABETH F. RUFFNER was recog-

nized for seven decades of support of the Pres-

cott, Arizona Public Library by dedication of the 

Ruffner Reading Room. Prescott’s public li-

brary has the highest visits per capita in the 

state. She has done everything from help open-

ing the library to continuous fundraising and to 

this day, volunteers to shelve books. 

Answer to What Is It? Where Is It? (page 3) 

The answer is Accokeek Farm located on Kibler 

Road near Luray. This stately old farm house was 

built in 1873 for Mr. John Bedinger Ruffner by 

Willie Burner. It was built in the traditional Ger-

man “L” design and is constructed of concrete 

filled with Shenandoah River rock. It is one of 

only two homes in the Valley built in this fashion. 

The house was passed down to Lester Lee Ruff-

ner, grandfather of Nancy Lee Ruffner Shifflett. 

The original farm contained 160 acres along the 

west bank of the Shenandoah River which its 

beautiful and classic barn still overlooks.  

Ruffner Obituaries 

In remembrance 

ALEX G. BRUMBAUGH 

1942-2013 

Descendant Benjamin 

Born and raised in Klamath 

Falls, Oregon, the only child of Sheldon and Cathe-

rine Brumbaugh. Alex’s parents were sophisticat-

ed—his father, who died suddenly when Alex was 

five years old, was an architect in the school of 

Frank Lloyd Wright, and his mother was a profes-

sional photographer and gifted watercolorist. He 

earned a B.A. in American History at Colorado 

State College in 1967 and taught American History 

at Monterey High School from 1967 to 1979. A 

recovered alcoholic, he spent several years dedicat-

ing himself to the alcohol and drug addiction recov-

ery community as the director of Project Recovery. 

He was survived by three daughters, two grandchil-

dren, several stepchildren and step grandchildren.  

 

BETTY MARIE RUFFNER 

18 Dec. 1926—12 Dec. 2015 

Betty, the oldest child of Jack 

Freeman and Eva Stuart Free-

man, was born in Wichita, Kan-

sas and grew up in Chicago. Her 

family moved out west to Con-

cord California in 1941. While working in her par-

ents’ restaurant, she met her future husband, Wil-

liam F. Ruffner  (desc. Peter Jr). She and Bill were 

married in December 1945 while he was home on 

leave from the Navy. In 1955, they moved to the 

Ruffner Family Ranch on Jalama Road in Lompoc, 

CA. Betty was survived by three children, seven 

grandchildren, twelve great-grandchildren and one 

great-great-grandchild. She was laid to rest in 

Lompoc Cemetery. 


