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RUFFNER ROOTS & RAMBLINGS 

Published quarterly by the 

Ruffner Family Association 

P.O. Box 351, Luray, VA 22835 

Volume 19, Issue 4, Winter 2017 

RUFFNER FAMILY REUNION 2017 

Luray, Virginia—June 16-18 

Celebrating the 20th Anniversary of the Monument laid in 

Memory of Peter and Mary Steinman Ruffner at the Ruffner Family 

Burial Ground on their original homestead—June 8, 1997. 

 

Enclosed is a registration form for your information and use. 

 

This reunion will bring back the traditional Ruffner Family "LIVE" Auction, 

the proceeds of which are  used to support the RFA reunions, publications 

and other events. 

 

Please donate something to be auctioned off. Items with a Ruffner family 

connection, including books by Ruffners or about Ruffners are especially 

valued. Quilts, pictures, paintings, furniture, jewelry, hand-made items, his-

toric items or whatever you wish to donate—large or small—will be grateful-

ly accepted. 

 

Donations should be brought to the registration desk at the Luray VFW on 

Friday, June 16th or  no later than Saturday, June 17th. Please include in-

formation about the item’s origin, significance, value and your name with each donation. Bring 

cash or checks and come prepared to outbid all comers. Items will be on display at the VFW for 

preview prior to the auction which will take place immediately after the Saturday night banquet. 

 

The Ruffner Family Live Auction is always a high-spirited affair  

and a good time for all! 
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YOU KNOW YOU ARE LIVING IN 2017 WHEN….. 

You accidently enter your PIN on the microwave. 

You haven’t played solitaire with real cards in years. 

You have a list of 15 phone numbers to reach your family 
of three. 

You e-mail the person who works at the desk next to you. 

Your reason for not staying in touch with friends and fami-
ly is that they don’t have e-mail addresses. 

You pull up in your own driveway and use your cell phone 
to see if anyone is home to help you carry in the groceries. 

Every commercial on television has a web site at the bot-
tom of the screen. 

Leaving the house without your cell phone, which you did 
not even have the first 20 or 30 (or 60) years of your life, 
is now a cause for panic, and you turn around to go get it. 

You get up in the morning and go online before getting 
your coffee. 

"Blessed are they who can 
laugh at themselves, 

For they shall never cease to 
be amused! 

(Unknown Author) 
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 

 

 Greetings from south central Pennsylvania where most of us (except skiers) 
have been enjoying this season so far without severe cold or lots of snow. Not so long 
ago, winter days for me meant recess duty at school when students would go outside 
to stretch their legs, leave the winter germs indoors, and come back to the classroom 
with ruddy cheeks. I’m still in favor of getting out in the fresh air, but do believe kids 
today gravitate toward their electronics. Times change! 

 Our Rinker clan gathered the last Saturday of January, using Chinese New Year 
as our theme for food and decorations. We formerly celebrated birthdays, but find just 
hanging out for the "three F’s"—Food, Family and Fun—makes us happy. I bet that’s 
why family reunions have been so popular for generations so folks can renew relation-
ships across a table of good food and feel a sense of belonging. 

 I am already excited about spending time with many of you in Luray for our biennial Ruffner reun-
ion. Don’t forget to mark your calendar for the third weekend of June when we return once again to our 
Ruffrner roots. It’s also time for everyone to start looking for Ruffner items you may want to offer for auc-
tion or archiving to personally deliver to Luray—the first stop before moving on to our family archives at 
Longwood University in Farmville, Virginia (see page 11). Sam has transported many contributions of doc-
uments, photos and such to the Longwood library where they will be securely housed for posterity. 

 Speaking of celebrations, Betty Gaeng, has reached another birthday milestone (see page 12) and 
the RFA is so grateful she continues to contribute to our family organization. As historian, Betty responds 
to queries on our website or by email providing correct information for people to determine their family 
roots. She has also completed the monumental task of preparing the family history of Benjamin Ruffner 
for publication (see page 4)—a phenomenal accomplishment. Our newsletter always contains an article or 
two that she has penned about family members from the past. Betty loves to bring people to life rather 
than just give us facts. Kuddos to you, Betty, and many thanks from all of us. 

 Maria Blinn deserves applause as she too has been working diligently on Ruffner publications. She 
is still accepting information about notable Ruffner sites around the country as she continues to compile 
this data for an upcoming publication. As many of us move around the country on our vacations, it might 
be interesting to visit suggested sites that were meaningful to our ancestors. Over twenty years ago, I lo-
cated the Ruffner House bed and breakfast in Luray and that was the spring board for our travel all over 
the country to enjoy Ruffner events. 

 As our family in Luray prepares for the festivities in June, please take time to think about how you 
can help this reunion be successful and look ahead to future gatherings. Offer suggestions to the reunion 
committee, myself, Marria, Sam, or your board members who are always working to help the Ruffner Fam-
ily Association move forward. 

Respectfully, 

Phyllis Hershock 

RFA President 

chershock@cyberia.com 

(717) 755-6574 
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From the desk of RFA’s historian Betty Lou Gaeng—a descendant of Peter Ruffner, Jr., the 

younger brother of Benjamin. Benjamin’s family history is now complete. 

 Benjamin Ruffner, the second son of our pioneers Peter and Mary Ruffner was born on August 14, 
1742. When he was a young man and married his first wife Ann Burner close to 250 years ago, Benjamin 
probably never imagined that one future day he would be known as the forefather of a multitude of Ruff-
ner descendants. 

 Before Ann’s early death, the couple had six children: Peter, Benjamin Jr., Regina, Mary, Martin 
and Anna. 

 After the loss of his helpmate, Benjamin was not a man to continue the rest of his life alone, so he 
took a second wife—Elizabeth Heistand. Before his own death in 1806, Benjamin and Elizabeth added to 
the family seven more children: Emanuel, Barbara, Abraham, Reuben, Catharine, Elizabeth and Michael. 

 Just imagine the explosion of descendants that can come from 13 children. I am sure Benjamin 
would be astounded if he had been given a glimpse into the future—say the year 2017. The photo shown 
below is what a family’s history looks like on paper. Remember it is not just a listing of names as in a pedi-
gree chart, it is a true history of a family. I have tried to find every deceased descendant of Benjamin Ruff-
ner that I could and then to tell their stories. Oh, yes, because of privacy issues, we do not publish the 
names and information on living descendants. 

 Who would have known the result of this project would be a book containing 886 pages (without 
the index). It is the size of a telephone book for one of our major cities, and I have suggested to the Ruff-
ner Family Association’s COO Sam McNeely that it be produced on a disk, unless someone wants to pay 
the cost of printing. Right now I have my draft copy and just the text alone fills a 4-inch binder. When I 
shortly finish the indexing, that index will almost be a book by itself. 

 The very magnitude of this family history is a reason why when I teach genealogy to others, I tell 
them to not even attempt to follow collateral lines—just research and write about their direct lineage. 

 The indexing of the book will be complete in a few days. My work will be finished, and at last I will 
be able to hand the results over to our esteemed chief operating officer. I have tried to be as accurate as 
possible. However, if you find any typos or errors in my research, please forgive me, and try to remember 
that at the age of 90, I am no longer a  young woman in the prime of my life. 
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Ruffner Cemetery 
(440 Ruffner House Lane, Luray, VA  22835) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Ruffner Cemetery is located on a shady knoll in the pasture two hundred yards north of the Ruffner House in Lu-

ray, VA. While there is no corroborating research, it is believed that the cemetery originally was established by neces-

sity in 1766 with the tragic death of Tobias Ruffner (age 14), sixth child of Peter and Mary, who reportedly was killed 

by a tree he was felling. In the late 1800s, an unknown Ruffner descendent erected a four feet by six feet cast iron fence 

around the burial sites of Elizabeth Ruffner, Jonas Ruffner and Elizabeth Ann Williams. In June 1997, the Ruffner 

Family Association installed a granite marker to memorialize members of the Ruffner Family. In 1998, a chain link 

fence was erected around the monument to protect it from the horses. In 2004, a large tree fell on the fences rendering 

them unusable. 

 

In 2005, James Ruffner McNeely, Sr. (Joseph) and wife Judith, commissioned the construction of the limestone wall 

that stands today. Phillip Dovel, a local mason, chiseled each stone by hand. The walls are 14 inches thick, 36 inches 

high and the entire enclosed area measures 20 feet by 30 feet. The wall is comprised of approximately 20 tons of 

limestone, double stacked with a mortar bonding. The granite monument was mounted into the new wall. Construction 

took nine months and was completed in June, 2006. The gate and finials are made of cast iron salvaged from the origi-

nal fence. A time capsule, which offers a glimpse into the Ruffner Family, was placed inside the wall on November 15, 

2005. It can be found about nine inches to the left of the gate’s top hinge. 

 

It’s not known how many people are buried here, but the cemetery’s age and history –  together with the sizeable fami-

lies of Ruffner descendants, plus other recent discoveries – offers a strong reasonableness that the entire knoll, not just 

the few gravestones within the stone wall, contains grave sites. Indeed, two metal markers were found outside the cem-

etery walls in 2008. The found markers are for Mary Miller (inscribed “borned 1807 – died 1824 at 17 yrs of age”), and 

Mary Robertson (inscribed “borned 1787 – 1829 at 42 years of age”). Mary Miller’s marker was encrusted with dec-

ades of dirt and rust. After months of delicate cleaning, the inscription is just becoming legible. In contrast, Mary Rob-

ertson’s marker is in perfect condition. The broken gravestone for James R. Robertson (who is believed to have been 

Mary Robertson’s husband) was found outside the wall’s perimeter, but placed inside. Popular lore held that, during the 

Civil War, cast iron markers were buried to prevent them from being melted down and made into ammunition. 

 

By James Ruffner McNeely, Sr. 
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Skyline Drive Adventure 

on the way to 2017 RFA Reunion 
By Joan Ruffner Reid 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 My husband and I always traveled Skyline Drive on our way to board meetings and reunions in 

Luray. It was one of the highlights of our visits to the land of my ancestors. We entered the drive at the 

Front Royal (North) Entrance Station, Rt. 66 and 340. With all meetings generally taking place in June, 

the weather was always great. It was a delightful adventure we never tired of and a relaxing drive after 

hours of traffic from our home in Columbus, OH. 

 The drive runs 105 miles north and south along the crest of the Blue Ridge Mountains in Shenan-

doah National Park.  You can also enter the park at three other places: Thornton Gap at Rt. 211, Swift 

Run Gap at Rt. 33, and Rockfish Gap at Rt. 64 and Rt. 250, which is also the northern entrance to the 

Blue Ridge Parkway. The drive takes about three hours. 

 Shenandoah National Park contains 200,000 miles of pristine land with 500 miles of trails, for-

ests, caves, mountains and waterfalls.  The speed limit on the drive is 35 mph, so you can enjoy the 

scenery and experience every curve of the beautiful drive. There are 75 overlooks where you can see 

gorgeous views of the Shenandoah Valley to the west or the rolling Piedmont to the east. Along the way, 

you will encounter areas where you can park with picnic tables and facilities. We often packed a lunch 

for a halfway break. The park’s azaleas and wild flowers are spectacular in June. 

 It is not far from Front Royal to the Thornton Gap exit for Luray, but we often continued south. 

After all, what is another hour or two if you’re having fun and you may get a chance to see some of the 

park’s wildlife. Deer, black bear, wild turkey and many other forest creatures call Shenandoah home. 

Skyline Drive was declared a Historic District and placed on the National Register on April 28, 1997. It is 

one of our national jewels and you will see why as you travel by Skyland, Big Meadows, Lewis Mountain 

and Loft Mountain. 

See you in Luray—June 16-18! 
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From the desk of Betty Lou Gaeng, RFA Historian: 

ROCK AND ROLL WITH WAYNE ARTHUR "W. A." FARRENS 

 While researching for the Benjamin Ruffner book it became very evident that there were many de-

scendants of Benjamin Ruffner who had a lot of musical talent. Those talents were very diverse and fol-

lowed the course from classical to western, and even to psychedelic rock.  Here is one of Benjamin’s de-

scendants—one who is possibly remembered by those of you who in the late 1960s were young; maybe 

even teenagers and tuned into the unique music of that time. 

 Actually, I changed my mind from the original article I was go-

ing to write to do this one after talking to my daughter Marilyn about 

this particular musical group. Growing up as a teenager in the 1960s, 

she remembered the band and thought some of our members from 

her age group would also have memories of a short-lived but popular  

band known as Neighb’rhood Childr’n. 

 This story is about Wayne Arthur Farrens, Sr.9 (Marie Elin An-

derson8, Lillie Mae Webster7, Mary Jane Holmes6, Eliza Ann Marion5, 

Elizabeth Hughes4, Barbara Ruffner3, Benjamin Ruffner2, Peter Ruff-

ner1) 

 Wayne was born 31 January 1946 in Santa Monica, Los Angeles County, California, the son of Marie 

Elin Anderson and Arthur (Art) Martin Farrens. Wayne was a gr-gr-gr-gr-gr-gr-grandson of our pioneers Pe-

ter Ruffner and Mary Steinman. 

 After finishing high school and serving his time in the Army, Wayne, known as W. A. Farrens, 

launched his professional music career with the band Neighb’rhood Childr’n. Following is a bio of the band, 

featuring W. A. Farrens and his short career in the world of pop music. 

 The band was first known as Navarros, a teen band playing surf music and garage rock. It had its 

origins during 1963 in Phoenix, Oregon, a small town located in Jackson County about three miles south of 

Medford, Oregon. While still in Oregon, the group cut a single record they called Corby, and then decided 

to visit San Francisco and its hippie scene. 

 In San Francisco the band fell under the spell of a new style of 

music. They made the change from the softer surf music to psyche-

delic rock and R&B. With the change in music style, the group also 

made a change in its name. The name they chose was Neighb’rhood 

Childr’n. 

 After this change in their music and their name, some of the 

original band members moved on—most with no choice as they were drafted into service for their country; 

after all it was the time of the United States’ involvement in Vietnam. One of those drafted was the drum-

mer John Morrison; and another was drummer Tom Ryan who had followed Morrison. 
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 At this time, W. A. Farrens left his home in Oroville, California and joined the band as a replace-

ment on the drums. The multitalented W. A. Farrens also filled in on the harmonica, as well as vocalist and 

front man. 

 The band first recorded a self-titled album on the Acta label which was released in 1968. This al-

bum is now much sought after by record collectors. Actually, the music of the 1960s Neighb’rhood Childr’n 

can still be heard on today’s You Tube. The band’s sound has often been compared to that of Jefferson 

Airplane. 

 In the latter part of the 1960s, Neighb’rhood Childr’n toured 

the country extensively in support of the album, opening for The Who, 

The Grass Roots, Deep Purple and The Beau Brummels; and last of all 

going on a short tour with The Turtles. 

 Neighb’rhood Childr’n recorded a second album; this one for 

Dot Records. However, it was not released because of the closure of 

the company. In addition, encountering problems while on its last 

tour, the band opted for a religious theme and changed its name to 

White Horse. 

Meanwhile, because the band members could not find another label 

to release their second album which had originally been recorded by Neighb’rhood Childr’n for Dot Rec-

ords, the group disbanded in 1970. 

 Albums of record by Neighb’rhood Childr’n are: The band’s self-

titled Neighb’rhood Childr’n (1968) and Long Years in Space (1997) which 

was a compilation of their first album plus bonus tracks. 

 Some of the band’s singles of record have been: Please Leave Me 

Alone/Happy Child (1968, Acta); Behold the Lilies/I Want Action (1968, Ac-

ta); She’s Got No Identification/? (1968) and Women Think/On Our Way 

(1969, Dot). 

 Following the break-up of the band and the ending of his career as 

a rock star, W. A. Farrens opened his own successful music stores in Southern Oregon which he had 

named Toad Music. By that time, W. A. was married and beginning life as a family man. Thus, his attention 

was on providing for his children by making a success of his business. Except for his memories and stories 

he loved to tell to his children, W. A. Farrens left his former life as a member of the pop music group 

Neighb’rhood Childr’n far behind. 

 W. A. Farrens died at his home in Placerville, El Dorado County, California on 25 September 2015 

at  the age of 69. He is buried at Green Valley Cemetery in Cameron Park, El Dorado County California. W. 

A. Farrens was survived by his five children, his first grandchild, and three younger sisters. 

Sources: Information from Wikipedia—The free encyclopedia and the obituary of Wayne Arthur Farrens 

Photo of Neighb’rhood Children from Wikipedia—The free encyclopedia and also Google Images; Ancestry.com 
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Earl Hill Ortman and 

the “Golden Age” of Air Racing 

By Joan Ruffner Reid 

 

  When Earl Hill Ortman was growing up in the rural communi-
ty of Pleasantville, OH,  he became fascinated with the world of avia-
tion. It is easy to imagine that many a youngster in the days follow-
ing World War I, would dream of becoming a pilot after reading 
about the exploits of the heroic American aces who served during 
that conflict. Particularly, those of Eddie Rickenbacker, Captain of 
the 94th Aero Squadron, from nearby Columbus, Ohio, who scored 
more victories and received more honors than any other pilot who 
served with the Air Service of the United States Army. 

 Earl was born in 1912 in Fort Gibson, OK, the son of Earl Hill Ortman Sr. and Nellie Rossmond 
Fuller. Tragedy struck when his father Earl H. Ortman, the City Attorney and a leading citizen of Fort Gib-
son, died in a drowning accident in the Grand River on September 4, 1914. While teaching a young lady 
to swim in the river about 400 yards above the Iron Mountain railway bridge in water nearly shoulder 
deep, he was seized by cramps, forced to let go of the teenager and both were swept under by a strong 
current. His body was retrieved from the river the following day, picked up by his father Benson Ortman 
and brought to Columbus, Ohio. No records being available at the time, It can only be assumed that 
young Earl spent the following 5 years with his mother in Fort Gibson. Further records show that young 
Earl at the age of seven was sent to live with his grandmother, Mary Ellen Hill Ortman, the great–
granddaughter of pioneer Emanuel Ruffner, in Fairfield County, Ohio. 

 After Earl’s graduation from Pleasantville High School in 1930, he and his grandmother immedi-
ately moved to California, where he learned to fly. He went on to become one of the famous record 
breaking pilots during the “Golden Age of Air Racing” in the 1930s. Unfortunately, his grandmother, who 
had raised him from childhood to manhood, moving from Ohio to California so he could continue to pur-
sue his dream, never lived to see his success. She died in Hollywood, California in 1931. 

 His name became synonymous with the Marcoux-
Bromberg Special (pictured) and the prestigious Thompson 
Trophy Race. He was the only pilot this famous racing 
plane would know throughout its long run. He had been 
chosen to pilot the plane not only because of his experi-
ence flying earlier Keith Rider racing plane designs, but for 
his extreme competence and skill. 

 The year 1938 was his busiest. Not only did he fly 
the Marcoux-Bromberg in the Golden Gate International 
Air Races where he won the “unlimited” race, but he com-
peted in the National Air Races in Cleveland later that year. He placed second, again flying again the Mar-
coux-Bromberg in the Thompson Trophy Race and he flew the Keith Rider R-5 "Jackrabbit" in the 1938 
Greve, winning 4th place.
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 After the 1938 air races were history, Earl became a test pilot for Douglas, Lockheed and several other 
aircraft companies. During a test of the HM-1 over a twenty-five mile course over East Hartford, Conn., above 
Rentschler Field, adjacent to the Pratt & Whitney Aircraft factory, he made four passes over the course in the 
HM-1. The next test was to determine climbing rates starting at 1,000 feet and climb to 10,000 feet. He 
would then dive back down to 1,000 feet. On the final dive, the stress on the wings was too great and the 
wings ripped off.  Earl managed to bail out, but the plane was destroyed. It was said that a pilot with lesser 
ability would probably have been killed in the incident. 

 In 1940, Earl was an officer in the Royal Air Force 
Ferry Command piloting twin engine Hudson bombers 
(pictured) from Dorval, near Montreal, to Prestwick, 
Scotland. After World War II, he returned to national air 
racing.  In 1946, he flew in the Sohio Trophy Race and the 
Thompson Trophy Race. For the fifth time, another pilot 
won the prized trophy and Earl finished third. The last 
national air race he took part in was  the 1948 Continen-
tal Motors Race in Miami, Florida. 

 A heavy smoker, he stopped flying a year before his death due to a heart condition. He died February 
27, 1953 in Miami, Florida.  In a biography of his racing days, it is said he died in the arms of his close friend, 
Bill Sweet.  Bill was the Announcer and Director of the National Air Shows, well known in the world of air rac-
ing from the 1930s until his death in 1978. To quote the biography—”It was only fitting that Sweet should be 
with Ortman at the end, after witnessing and reporting to the crowds the many exciting and harrowing aerial 
duets between Earl Ortman and Roscoe Turner and others during the ʻGolden Age´ of air racing." 

 

 Earl’s ashes were brought back to Fairfield County and bur-
ied between his grandparents and father in New Salem Methodist 
Episcopal Cemetery. 

 Earl Hill Ortman achieved his childhood dream to soar with 
the best racing pilots in the country. Attesting to his success are 
some of the friends he made along the way such as aviation greats 
Gen. Hap Arnold, Jimmy Doolittle, Wiley Post and Roscoe Turner.  

 

 

 

References: 

www.air-racing-history.com/PILOTS/Earl%20Ortman.htm 

Peter Ruffner and His Descendants, Second Edition, Volume IV—The Descendants of Peter the Pioneer’s Eighth Child—
The Descendants of Emanuel Ruffner (1757-1848) and Magdalene Grove (1757-1822) 

From the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia to the Fair Fields of Ohio and Beyond 

By Barbara Rowles, Ruffner Family Association, June 2009 

 

“Any airplane might disappoint any pilot 

But it’ll never surprise a good one.—Len Morgan 
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Update on Ruffner Archives 

At Longwood University 

 Over the past two years a large amount of 
archives from various sources has been delivered 
to Longwood University in Farmville, Virginia for 
the purpose of maintaining historical records of 
our Ruffner family. An update as to their status has 
been received from the Archive Associate at the 
University. 

 The entire collection has been processed 
by moving the material into acid free folders and 
containers, paper clips and staples removed and 
inventoried for duplication, etc. They are looking 
at items they feel have a priority for digitization. 
This effort will be undertaken in the next several 
months. 

 The library is exploring options for hosting 
the digitized materials once they are completed. 
The goal of this will be to provide access to the 
materials in a way that is both visible and efficient. 
Any location will be linked to our family website 
for ease of access for our family as well as interest-
ed parties in the general public. 

 When this project was begun several years 
ago, Suzy Palmer was the Dean of Greenwood Li-
brary and was an enthusiastic supporter of our 
efforts to maintain our archives there. Suzy has 
since retired and Brent Roberts is the new Dean. 
He also is very welcoming of our activity and ap-
preciative of the financial donations we have made 
toward their work.—Sam McNeely, RFA COO 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"Yesterday is history, tomorrow  is a mystery, and 

 today is a gift—that’s why they call it the present." 

—Eleanor Roosevelt 

Just What Century Is 

This Anyway? 

Submitted by Betty Lou Gaeng, 

RFA Historian 

Edmonds, Washington, 15 miles north of Seattle, 
is the town along Puget Sound where I lived most 
of my life. I still live nearby and write and do vol-
unteer work for this city. While looking at a his-
torical and a short-lived politically-inspired news-
paper called the Edmonds Lyre, I came across this 
interesting article from the paper’s edition of Fri-
day, September 13, 1895. That’s right, over 121 
years ago. It surely shows that history does re-
peat itself. My source: Historic newspaper collec-
tion of the Edmonds South County Historical Soci-
ety & Museum, Edmonds, Snohomish County, 
Washington. 

FOREIGN COMPETITION TOO GREAT 

Warren, Ohio—September 7. 

Charles Bray, manager of the Beaver Tinplate 
Mills at Lisbon, Ohio, said today that it would be 
impossible much longer for the tinplate-makers 
in this country to compete with foreign manu-
facturers. The recent rise in the price of steel 
billets, he said, would increase the cost of plates 
to the point where competition would be impos-
sible and it would be necessary to close the 
mills. 

________________________________________ 

The north wind doth blow, and we shall have 
snow and what will poor robin do then? 

Poor thing!  

He’ll sit in a barn, and to keep himself warm, 

will hide his head under his wing. 

Poor thing! 
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90 YEARS YOUNG! 

A surprise 90th Birthday party for Betty 
Gaeng was held by her daughter, Marilyn 
Courtade. Twenty-five members of Betty’s 
family attended including her sister Sally 
Nickell, Sacramento, California, her young-
est son Dan Fussner,  Anchorage, Alaska, 
her two brothers, Bob and Don, their 
spouses and numerous nieces and neph-
ews with their offspring. 

Marilyn reports—her mom, was totally 
surprised by the party and all the guests. 

 

 You are an inspiration for people to really 
enjoy life to the fullest every day! 

Happy 90th Birthday, Betty! 

HISTORIC SITES IN LURAY 

PAGE COUNTY, VIRGINIA 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 There are numerous historical sites in Lu-
ray. For instance, the Luray Singing Tower 
(pictured above), officially known as the Belle 
Brown Northcott Memorial which contains a caril-
lon of 47 bells. The stone to build the monument 
was mined from the Massanutten Mountains. It 
was a gift to the Town of Luray in memory of Colo-
nel T.C. Northcott’s wife and was dedicated in 
1937. 

  Other sites of note are: The Barbee Con-
federate Monument, Greenhill Cemetery, Massa-
nutten School, Page County Courthouse, Willow 
Grove Mill, Benjamin Ruffner Home, Reuben Ruff-
ner Log Cabin, Meadow Mills Farm, Emanuel Ruff-
ner Home, Mauck Meeting House, Calendine, Mill 
Creek Primitive Baptist Church, The White House, 
Massanutten Monument, Fort Egypt, John Ruffner 
Home, Accokeek Farm, Locust Grove, Old Stone 
House, The Ruffner House and many others. 

 There are more historic sites related to the 
Ruffner family in Luray than anywhere else in the 
United States. If you have never been to the land 
of our first American ancestors—we urge you to 
attend the Ruffner Family Reunion on June 16-18. 

 

 


