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A Schwegler History 
By Virginia May Schwegler Crossman 

 
The following is a transcription of an audio tape sent by Virginia Mae 
Schwegler Crossman to Willian L. Schwegler in November, 1993.  Virginia is 
a daughter of Rainey L. Schwegler and at that time one of the older 
surviving great-granddaughters of Joseph Schwegler. 
 
 Hello, Billy; sure do thank you for the information that you sent me.  It 
was really nice that someone shared something with me.  Glenda and I have 
worked so hard trying to get some of the history but we had both got out of 
it because we had shared so many things and people would promise us 
something and didn’t follow through.  So I’m really happy about the 
information.  I had really gotten out of the history because of the problems 
and then when you told Glenda about Grandpa’s grave we got to go and it 
was really wonderful. I got so enthused and I’m trying to find out what the 
things mean on the stone.  I have a library book of German words and found 
a few but I didn’t find them all and that’s something that I’m trying to work 
on.  I think that was one of the greatest thrills of my life because I had 
always wondered about him and seemed like nobody knew anything.  So you 
really fitted a lot of pieces into my puzzle and I hope that I can fit some into 
your puzzle.  We wanted to go back to Grandpa’s grave but Glenda is so 
involved in taking care of her Dad, with her little girl and with keeping house 
and I am so involved with getting my life straightened out that we see less 
and less of each other and so we won’t get to go back this winter.  Life is 
just too complicated right now.  I very seldom even get to see Glenda.  Life 
can really get to be a load sometimes and she’s really got one.  So I hope to 
share this with you and later I hope to share other things.  My stuff is sort of 
in a mess right now.  I haven’t got into it for a year and I hope that this 
winter that I can get it straightened out and when I do I’ll share other things 
with you.  So now to get on with my story. 
 
 I will start with Peter first.  Going to Grandpa’s grave and getting so 
enthused about finding it then I got enthused about finding Peter’s grave but 
I’m wondering if we’re looking in the wrong place.  You have the right 
information.  Peter did come over with Joseph and came to Illinois with 
Joseph.  When he got to Illinois, I don’t know the year, but he was drafted in 
the Civil War in the Union of the Civil War. (Peter was hired by and went into 
an Illinois Regiment as a substitute for a man who was drafted. WLS) I 
asked my Dad if he got killed or if he got to come home and my Dad said he 
got to come home.  Well, when he said that I took for granted that he lived 
down near Joseph and maybe he didn’t.  He could be in Franklin County.  By 
the postcards I have from Uncle Joe, Grandpa Julius’s brother, he at one 
time lived in Morrison.  They seemed to follow the river from Mount Sterling 
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to Morrison so he could be, could have lived in any one of those little towns.  
I really think that maybe that little Hann Schwegler could have been his 
child.  It couldn’t have been Joseph’s because I think that’s the year that he 
married his last wife.  And as you said Billy, there is no many things that are 
not true.  Sarah had worked hard on the history and Glenda let me have it 
to work on the history and there’s so many things that was wrong it’s 
unbelievable.  And unless you have the facts like you had or you have lived 
it, it’s really hard to know whether the stories are true or not.  I asked 
Daddy when I saw him a couple of weeks before he died about the grave 
and Dad was very confused and mixed up at that time and he sure thought 
that you found the grave and that it had an army stone.  So he was just…he 
had hardening of the arteries like your grandfather had and sometimes his 
mind was right and sometimes it wasn’t.  So by him being drafted in the 
Union of the Civil War that might give you a clue where you can find him or 
some information about him.  I really think that he did come to this area, 
this is just my thoughts and a…like I said maybe a…he didn’t live down 
around Mount Sterling.  The other is Ben their half-brother.  I got an Ozark 
Mountaineer from down around Branson, Missouri and I read in there about 
a Schwegler.  He was a minister, a Presbyterian minister at the School of the 
Ozarks, that chapel at the School of the Ozarks in Branson, Missouri.  The 
article was that he retired down to Blue Eye, Missouri and the article was 
about his raising fruit trees.  He looked exactly like my Dad, his profile, only 
he had very brown eyes but he looked more like my Dad than his brothers 
did and I was very shocked by this.  I thought maybe that he was one of 
Uncle Joe’s boys.  I took this article to Aunt Leony, she was still living in her 
house, now this was in the early 70’s, I think ’71, 2 or3 and she said to me 
“well that could be one of Ben’s children, Julius half-brother” and I was quite 
shocked because I had never heard of Ben and she told me “yes, he was 
lost; they didn’t know where he was, they never heard from him.”  Then I 
went and asked my father, Rainey, about it and Dad told me that he went to 
Texas and they never did hear from him again.  Dad didn’t say anything 
about him being married, which you did, but what they thought happened 
was these stores along the way they would, as you know was in the woods 
and people would come in with their supplies and everything and to by 
supplies and the storekeepers would just take them and kill them and buy 
them in the woods somewhere or that the bushwackers could have got’em.  
But they never believed that they ever got to Texas; they never heard from 
them again and this was their thinking.  And this happened so much back 
then, I have read so much history of their lives, I am very interested in the 
lives of the people back in those days. 
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I will now tell you about Great-Grandfather Joseph Schwegler.  Joseph 

was born in 1831.  Joseph was a Catholic priest and he fell in love with this 
girl which was Julius’s mother and he quit the priesthood and married her.  
My father, Rainey, said that he came to America because of severe religious 
persecution.  There was a great revolution or something back at that time 
and Jane Schwegler, George’s wife told me that her grandfather went 
through the same thing.  That he too was a Catholic priest and they was 
under persecution and they would try to put them in prison and accuse them 
of things that they didn’t do and it was a horrible way of life.  With my own 
ears I have heard your grandfather Harley and my dad talk about him taking 
all of his gold-bound books out and making a bonfire because of persecution.  
I don’t know if he stayed Catholic or if he just quit the priesthood but he 
came to America to worship the way he wanted and because of persecution.  
He also wanted a better life for his children, he said that it took almost 
everything he had just to make a living; that he couldn’t get anywhere but 
just survive and he thought that they would have a better life.  Sarah had in 
her records that his first wife was named Anna.  So whether he married two 
Annas or Sarah had down this second wife’s name I don’t know.  Grandpa 
Julius didn’t have anything about his father in his Bible, he had only his 
family.  But his first son was Julius by his first wife, that he had quit the 
priesthood to marry and Grandpa Julius Joseph Schwegler was born January 
30, 1859 in Lucerne, Switzerland.   Joseph’s wife died when she had Julius 
so all the other brothers are half-brothers to Julius; he never had no real 
brothers or sisters.  Frank, Joe and Ben were all his half-brothers.  Tthe date 
of birth of Julius mother is unknown but apparently she has to be buried in 
Lucerne.  After Joseph’s first wife died he married again sometime between 
1859 and 1861; the name and date of the second wife is unknown.  By the 
second wife he had Franz Anton (Frank Anthony) and he was born January 
18, 1862 and as you know Joseph brought his second wife, Julius, Franz 
Anton and Joseph and his brother Peter to America (Joseph was born in 
Vandalia, Illinois; WLS).  Grandpa Julius was four years old when they came 
over and my date is 1863.  That’s right you have July, 1863 and I’m very 
grateful to know the boat that they came over on.  Grandpa Julius could 
remember the bands playing when they come to the U.S. harbor.  There was 
two things he talked about; was his little boy Ollie that died and when he 
came to America hearing the bands playing on the ship.  Otherwise Grandpa 
never talked much about his past life.  They first settled in Vandalia, Illinois 
and that’s where Joseph was born in 1864.  Joseph was a telegraph 
operator, a telegrapher, in Switzerland, that’s the way he made his living.  
They say he couldn’t make enough to make a better life for his children and 
to support his family the way he wanted to.   
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Joseph was very dissatisfied in Vandalia, Illinois; Rainey said, (my 

dad), that the cabin was horrible and the winter was so cold and the wind 
blowing across Illinois that they would have to stay in bed in the winter time 
to keep from freezing to death.  Julius referred to the house as a cardboard 
box.  Joseph couldn’t make a living in Illinois, the sod was too heavy to be 
turned over and he didn’t have the equipment to work with and would punch 
holes in the ground and plant his corn and it was a horrible life.  And my 
father said that he didn’t like the area and he didn’t care for the people 
around him.  I guess after living in Switzerland in the beautiful hills and to 
come to flat land like Vandalia (I been there, Charles’s aunt lived there, I 
wouldn’t want to live in that country either, it would be a horrible change).  I 
have a book called Teacher, Teacher I Done it, I Done It by Grace Bacon 
Ferrier about 40 years in a Missouri classroom.  I’m quite sure that you 
would enjoy this it because it’s about the people down in the area where 
Grandpa Joseph lived.  The reason I bought it, she had wrote something 
about someone in Bland that your mother knows and I know a Lowell Terrill 
and sued this lady, she’s forgotten, I guess, what she’d wrote and it was too 
personal and her niece wanted her to print it and she’s old now and she had 
a large lawsuit, also I think your mother would enjoy it because it’s about 
Bland and the people she know down there.  But in this Teacher, Teacher, I 
Done It she told about why the people came down there.  They were a 
germanistic people with high morals and they settled in that area and I think 
that this is why Joseph settled in that area.  He wanted around people, his 
own kind and he wanted to be in the hills, they settled down there because 
the hills looked more like Switzerland and the rivers.  They loved the river 
and as I said they seemed to follow the rivers.  Paydown is so much like 
where Grandpa lived down by Mount Sterling there’s a horseshoe bend down 
that that’s almost identical to Paydown that’s why I think that he felt so at 
home (I’m talking about Julius).  There’s a town down there which isn’t on 
the map anymore called Swiss and this is why that it was named that, 
because of the people from Switzerland.  She writes, “People of German and 
Swiss descent were moving there, the hills and the valleys were more like 
home in Switzerland and to be with people they were used to.  It was a 
growing settlement around that area, places called Hope, Swiss, Cooper Hill, 
Mount Sterling and other places.  They were germanistic, mild-mannered, 
well-disciplined descendants and they were self survivors.  They came to the 
land of the three rivers, the Osage, the Gasconade and the Little Maries.  
They felt more at home in the valleys and timbered hills so beautiful to the 
eye and dear to the heart but often inhospitable to plow but the old ways 
and the new heads of these people made the land theirs and one fashioned a  
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new way of life.”  And this is why I really believe this and this was Grandpa 
Julius.  She went on to say that they made the land theirs.  Joseph’s second 
wife died in Vandalia, Illinois.  She was the mother to Frank and Joe; Frank 
was born in Switzerland and Joe in America.  The second wife was a 
wonderful woman; my father Rainey said that Julius didn’t know for a long 
time that he had a stepmother, he thought she was his real mother.  And 
then after he got down to Mount Sterling Joseph married that Anna Kallawyn 
that you know about and the son Ben was born to them.  And then Joseph 
died in 1870 when Julius was eleven years old and after Joseph died, the 
stepmother married again.  Like I said I don’t know if he stayed Catholic or 
became a Protestant.  By studying the history of the people I have found 
that most of them didn’t keep the same religion that they had when they 
came over.  Usually, whatever area they moved to that’s the church they 
went to and joined.  As I got into the Elrod history, they were Mennonites 
and Lutherans and they became Baptists.  Grandma Sarah Frances 
Ridenhour that married Julius was a Baptist; only she moved to Paydown, 
she became a “church of Christ”.  The people in Paydown on the lower end 
that we lived, most of them went to the church of Christ and the ones on the 
upper end near the highway all went to Rader (Methodist, WLS).  They tried 
to go within a six mile radius of their home so they could get back home to 
do their chores.  The churches were their social activities and their whole life 
outside of the schools and so I’m finding that most of them did change their 
religion.  So this is what I know about Joseph. 
 
 Now I will start with my Grandfather Julius’ life.  The stepmother was 
very mean to the children after Joseph died there was a lot of abuse, hard 
beatings, and hunger.  She didn’t feed them the food that her and her 
husband ate; she fed them food that her and her husband wouldn’t eat.  I 
asked my father, Rainey, about that and he said well, I said what do you 
mean Dad, what kind of food that they wouldn’t eat and he said well you 
know like then you kill a hog and you shoot it; where the bullet goes in the 
meat is soft and bloody around it and that was the kind of meat that they 
wouldn’t eat and they fed the children and the lungs or kidneys or whatever. 
The abuse was horrible, she took an ax and cut Joe’s leg to the bone and 
when Julius was thirteen years old, Frank Anthony was ten and Joe was 
eight years old, Grandpa Julius took Joe and ran away.  Frank didn’t go and I 
asked my father why Frank didn’t leave too and he said that she was better 
to Frank, she favored him.  That’s what they called it in those days, when 
they like someone better they called the word favored them.  But she was 
the hardest on Joe because he couldn’t perform the work that she thought 
he could.  I saw Grandpa Julius, I thought he was right-handed and left- 
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handed and was always amazed that he could chop wood for a while with his 
right hand and then chop wood for a while with his left hand.  Reading 
history I’ve found out those boys had to work so hard they made them learn 
to use both hands so when they got tired they could use the other hand.  
And apparently he hadn’t been born using both hands, he had been taught 
this.  They had wanted to adopt the children and had put in for an adoption 
and Grandpa Julius said they didn’t want them only for their hard work and 
when Joe’s leg healed that’s when he ran away and took him.  He took him 
to get out from under the abuse, he said he figured that it couldn’t get any 
worse.  Julius and Joe worked for farmers in Osage County wherever they 
could find work.  In those days you only worked for food and shelter.  In the 
summer they didn’t have a problem, the farmers had lots of work in the 
fields, but it was hard finding work in the winter time.  Often they were 
without shoes.  They would try wrapping their feet in rags or gunny sacks.  
Julius told of the pain doing chores in the ice and cold and the horrible pain 
in the feet from being wet and nearly frozen and he felt that his feet would 
nearly burst.  And most of the time they didn’t even have a bed, they slept 
on gunny sacks on the floor and this went on until Julius was twenty-one. 
 
 Julius was working for a farmer in Maries County and he was asking 
around for someone to help him pick produce from this farm he was working 
at and take it to Belle to Shep Ridenhour’s store.  Sarah Frances Ridenhour, 
Sissy was her nickname, overheard Julius talking and told him she needed 
the job, Shep Ridenhour was her brother.  Julius told the children that his 
life changed that day that he latched on to Sissy and he never let her go.  
Julius was twenty-one years old and Sarah was eighteen (when) they got 
married.  Their marriage certificate reads Julius Schwegler of Belle, Missouri; 
Sarah Frances Ridenhour of Buck Elk, Missouri were united by me in the 
bonds of holy matrimony at Buck Elk, Missouri on this day the 28th of 
November, in the year of our Lord 1880 in the presence of Mort Johnson and 
W. P. Goodman signed Tommy Harris.  Sarah Frances was born at Buck Elk, 
Osage County, September 12th, 1862.  Sarah’s parents were Martin 
Ridenhour and Sarah Ann Rebecca Mahon Ridenhour.  They were married 
November the 28th, 1848.  Sarah Ann Rebecca was 15 years old then they 
got married and they had twelve children.  They are buried at Pilot Knob, 
Osage County.  Martin’s parents were John and Elizabeth Reed Ridenhour 
and they are buried in the town of Belle.  Julius and Sissy lived at Buck Elk 
one year, three miles on the east side of the Gasconade River from 
Paydown.  New Paydown they called it then, from their home that they 
bought.  It’s the place where Ben lived and raised all his children. 
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I can remember going there, a little green house sat on a hill and Dorth and 
John rode with us in the wheel-barrow.  It was about three miles east of the 
Gasconade River from Paydown as you crossed the Summerfield ford.  Their 
second home was down near Highway 42 on road 310 near Belle, Missouri, 
known as the Pete Sigler place.  Julius’s home there was a one room log 
cabin, a new home was built on the land that Pete Sigler lived in and the 
one-room log cabin was used for a smokehouse.  Years later that cabin was 
torn down and it was so old that is had been put together with wooden pegs 
instead of nails.  And my records are the same as your; in 1881 Julius and 
Frank filed for citizenship papers in November in Gasconade County.  The 
reason they did this, my father, Rainey said, was that they had inherited 
money from Switzerland, that they had gotten a letter that they had 
inherited $250 from a person unknown and they had to be naturalized 
citizens to be able to collect this inheritance. 
 
 On September the 5th, 1881, Julius and Sarah had their first child, a 
boy, and they named him Oliver Martin.  He was called Ollie, he was blond 
headed and had blue eyes.  There were three stories Grandpa would tell his 
grandchildren; one about running away with Joe and the abuse and Joe’s but 
leg and the other was about his little boy, Ollie.  That was the only time that 
he ever talked about Ollie, people were very strong those days and seemed 
when they lost someone and buried them they went on with their lives, their 
lives were so hard to survive.  I guess that they never seemed to talk about 
their problems or rather Grandpa Julius didn’t or my other grandparents 
didn’t.  Where he would tell about his little boy Ollie and his eyes would light 
up and be as bright and happy when he would tell the story.  Sarah Frances 
had a brother named Andrew (Bud Ridenhour) and they called his wife Duck.  
She was a sister to Uncle Bill Goodman that married Grandma’s sister Aunt 
Susan Ridenhour.  Aunt Duck had given Ollie a brown stone jug and Ollie 
carried water to the field to Julius and she told Ollie I bought you a good jug 
that won’t break and it’ll keep the water cold.  Julius would say that he was 
so tiny and the jug so big for him it would be bangin’ on the ground as he 
walked across the field.  Julius would say “Ollie, you’re a going to break that 
jug” and Ollie would say “it won’t break, Aunt Duck told me it won’t break.”  
One day he was going across the field, he was so tiny, and the jug was 
really too heavy, and the jug banged on a rock and it did break.  Grandpa 
Julius would talk about how Ollie cried and cried.  He never seemed to get 
over that. 
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Then on March 12, 1883, Julius and Sarah had their second son and 

they named him Harley Defraney.  People didn’t know of many names those 
days, everyone was named the same, so many had Bible names and Sissy 
was looking for a different name because he was a special baby.  She looked 
and looked and she saw an ad in a magazine advertising Harley Defraney 
whiskey.  She told Julius that Harley Defraney was a different name and I 
think it’s pretty and I’m going to name my baby that.  Harley had black hair 
and brown eyes like Sissy and Ollie had the blue eyes like Julius and very 
blond.  On October 2, 1885 Ollie Martin died.  He was just a little over three 
years old.  They buried Ollie close to where they lived at that time at the 
Backues Cemetery in the town of Belle.  He was probably buried near 
Martin’s grandparents, John Ridenhour, October 31, 1802 to August 5, 1852 
and Elizabeth Reed Ridenhour, November 30, 1800 to June 2, 1882.  The 
cemetery is located in Belle, Missouri, Maries County, on Swanson Avenue.  
Ollie’s grave is now unmarked.  Julius’s other sons don’t remember if Ollie 
had a stone but they had a black wrought-iron fence around Ollie’s grave at 
that time.  Lots of people had wrought-iron fences around their graves but 
during World War II all the wrought-iron fences was stolen and sold for a 
good price for the scrap iron.  Over the years that has been a lot of 
vandalism at that cemetery and in 1979 there was a large pile of headstones 
in the corner of the cemetery which is gone now.  So Ollie’s grave is lost. 
 
 Julius and Sarah had a third son, Benjamin Franklin, born June 28, 
1886.  Sometime after 1886 Julius and Sarah moved across the Gasconade 
River to the west side of the river.  There were two places called Paydown at 
that time, they don’t do it anymore.  The Belle side was called Old Paydown 
where a store was built and a mill and a cording machine and the owner put 
a sign on the counter stating Pay Down meaning no credit and the place was 
named Paydown from that sign.  All the people at that time used the term 
New Paydown or Old Paydown that way you knew which side of the river 
they were talking about.  Julius and Sarah moved about a fourth of a mile 
from the river on Eli Walker’s place, the log cabin was a two story house at 
the top of the hill from the river.  The road was behind Andrew Shank’s 
house south towards Loggy Ford.  Herman Shanks lived there for several 
years until sometime in the 1940’s.  Sissy’s parents were real concerned and 
they were mad at Julius for taking Sissy so close to the river; they were 
unhappy and afraid she would get lung fever, now called pneumonia.  After 
moving to the Walker place their fourth son was born; Harrison Wright was 
born November 14, 1892.  He was always called Wright.  They lived at the 
Walker place until they bought their own place in 1895 and moved to their 
own land with their three sons. 
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 On November 22, 1895 Julius and Sarah bought 40 acres for $65 from 
J.F. and F. J. Taylor.  On July 13, 1895 they bought another 40 acres from 
William and Leona Haynes for $85.  On this property was a log school house 
that had been bought March 10, 1884 by a man named Rogers.  Rogers 
bought it from a Martin Crider and Martin Rogers bought it.  The one acre 
and a log school house had been bought for $100 and that was on the 
property Julius bought back in 1895.  On each side of the school house 
about one acre away from the school house each way was two one room log 
cabins.  One in front across the road from where Harley would build and one 
north of the school house.  Julius asked Sissy where she wanted to live and 
she chose the cabin north of the school house.  The school was called 
Roger’s School.  Julius donated the one acre and the log school house to 
always be used as a school.  It was called the Schwegler School for a while.  
When it became Franklin School is unknown.  Julius and Sarah Frances had 
their fifth child, that time they got a girl, they named her Ida Julie, on July 
27, 1901.  But Ida only lived a few months and died in Julius’s arms 
November, 1901.  There wasn’t a cemetery at that time at Paydown and Ida 
Julie was buried in a field on Julius’s and Sissy’s farm in front of the house.  
A rock was her headstone.  Orpha Schwegler in about 1928 planted a cedar 
tree at the head of Ida’s grave to mark it  The tree later died but the tree 
stump is still there where you can see it.  Then Julius’s grandchildren put a 
name on the rock.  Later when your grandfather Harley and Aunt Leony got 
married they moved that cabin that was on Julius’s farm that was in front of 
the house across the road and that’s what they lived in and built on to that 
cabin and it because their home. 
 
 Here is a mystery of the Bethel Cemetery.  If you would go there and 
look at the stones which probably now I’m the only one that knows.  In the 
historical society book, I know you have one, there was an article written 
about the Bethel church and they stated that the church, I think (I won’t go 
there and look it up), was built in 1906; the cemetery was donated and then 
the church was built shortly thereafter and this isn’t true.  Sometime after 
November, 1903 the cemetery was donated by Uncle Thomas Backues and 
Aunt Nancy, Grandma Schwegler’s sister, Nancy Ridenhour Backues.  And 
the reason I know this is true was because it was talked about in Paydown 
when I was a child and I heard it with my own ears.  Everyone was so sorry 
that Uncle Tom donated the land for the cemetery never realizing that his 
child would be the first to be buried there.  Rafe Backues got drowned at the 
Summerfield Ford.  It was in the winter time and he was wearing a very 
heavy coat.  The horse came home and Rafe didn’t and they don’t know 
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what happened.  Apparently the horse threw him and with the heavy coat he 
couldn’t swim out and as you go to the cemetery you will find graves older 
than that.  They are the graves of two Backues babies and the husband of 
Emiline Cox, son-in-law of Uncle Thomas.  They had planned to move all the 
graves, Uncle Tom dug up those graves and moved them to the cemetery 
and he said it was too much work because then had been buried in only 
wooden caskets and he said there wasn’t anything left to move; that he only 
got a shoebox of bones.  They all got together and decided not to move any 
more graves and that is why Ida Julia is still there buried on Grandpa’s farm.  
And then, later, the church house was built.  People don’t realize that they 
didn’t come in town and put it on the record.  Going back in history I find 
that sometimes that it was two or three years before they would get to 
Vienna and get to the courthouse and get it on record.  So what they did, 
they put the cemetery and the church house on together when it became the 
Bethel church in 1906.  When I got Mozelle Hutchison’s book and read that 
article in the Historical Society I went to my Dad and asked about all of this; 
the mystery of the Bethel cemetery and this is when he told me about Uncle 
Tom moving the graves but I do know this to be a fact because I heard this 
story with my own ears when I was a little girl about Rafe being drowned. 
 
 On May 30, 1904 Julius and Sissy had another son, their sixth child, 
and his name was Rainey Adam.  And the way that Martin got crippled, 
Sarah Frances’s father, he came over to see them and Morris Backues had 
bought a horse, back then those horses were wild.  John Shep Ridenhour 
broke wild horses.  The horse got scared and wheeled his back around 
pinning Martin against the barn and that’s when he got crippled.  I don’t 
know the year that was but Dad would tell that one time he came over and 
he wanted to go up to see the school house and Ben and Wright went with 
him and they said he made a little path where he drug his leg on the road.  
Julius and Sarah Frances had bought 120 less one acre that Julius gave for 
the school; they had 119 acres and it cost them $400 for the 120 acres.  My 
father didn’t know his grandmother or really his grandfather who died.  
Martin died when my Dad was a baby and then Sarah Ann Rebecca didn’t 
get to come over much after Martin died and so he didn’t know her very well 
either. 
 
 You have probably got all this on your grandfather but I’m going to 
give what I have in case there’s something you don’t have and I hope it’s all 
correct.  Harley Defraney, the second son of Julius and Sarah Frances 
married Martha Leona Shanks.  She was the daughter of Andrew and Sarah  
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Octavia McDaniel Shanks, on March 12, 1916 on Harley’s birthday.  He was 
33 years old when he married Martha.  Martha was always called Leona.   
She was born August 9, 1896.  Harley was almost 13 years older than 
Leona.  People at Paydown, when they found out Harley was marrying Leona 
they couldn’t believe it.  One day a woman came to see Sissy and my father 
has told me about this hundreds of times and how he would laugh.  One of 
them said to Grandma, Sarah Frances, we can’t believe Harley is marrying 
that little nip of a Shanks girl.  That’s what they called young girls when they 
were young and didn’t know nothing or they would say that they’re not dry 
behind the ears.  Sissy said to the woman, and did she cut her down, my 
father said she said “My son’s a good man and he’s a growing man and 
whoever he chooses in good enough for me.”  My Dad would laugh how 
Grandma cut her down and the woman never came back and nobody ever 
said anything to Grandma again about Harley’s wife.  Aunt Leona would talk 
to me and laugh and tell me how they thought that Uncle Harley robbed the 
cradle and that it would never last.  And when she got old she would tell me 
that and laugh about her marriage not lasting.  She did that a many a time 
to me.  People thought she was marrying an old man.  Harley was a good 
son to his parents and he worked right along with his parents and when got 
older he worked in Summerfield.  When Harley got married Grandma Sarah 
Frances told my Dad, Rainey, to go to the garden and dig up their money.  
She had kept Harley’s money buried in a half-a-gallon bucket in her tame 
blackberry patch.  Sissy counted out $800 for Harley, she said “he has 
helped me all my life and now it’s my turn to help him.”  And part of the 
money was probably his that he had brought home and saved.  She sent 
Rainey back to the garden to bury the rest because in those times they 
didn’t trust banks and then that’s when Harley bought the land across the 
road from Julius’s farm and the log cabin was moved across the road and 
they set up their housekeeping.  How much land that Harley bought at that 
time is unknown, but it was known that by 1929 he owned 461.4 acres. 
 
 On March 4, 1910 Maggie Hamilton took Julius to court, for five weeks 
it ran in the Maries County Gazette.  Maggie claiming land 550 and 551 was 
hers.  Maggie Hamilton had no title whatsoever, Julius got an abstract of title 
complied by Everett M. Keeney, Vienna, Missouri showing his land 120 acres 
free and clear.  It must have been hard finding the right owners, there was 
so much misspelling and mistakes.  They had the land under the name of 
Julius Swagler.  It’s unbelievable how they could even keep records because 
of so many names being spelt wrong.  They had stated that a William R. 
Helling had lost the place for back taxes for the years 1866 to 1877 for taxes 
of $3.74 a year.  Other parts of the land from 1865 to 1872 owed $3.74,  
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other land in the year of 1869 taxes for one year was $1.37 and he run up 
taxes to $65.65 and then it was later stated was found was not William H.  
Helling but a W. R. Hellims and on the 18th of April, 1879 the land was sold 
at auction January 13, 1879 by L.D. Eads, Sheriff at the courthouse door in 
Vienna , Missouri for the sum of $5 to an Arthur Corfe and R. M. Anderson 
dated March 18, 1880 consideration $5.  Julius owned his land free and clear 
and the one acre was in with the land was the Rogers School.  I don’t know 
when Grandpa Julius built his house but my Dad, Rainey, said the he was old 
enough to remember them building the smoke house and the basement.  A 
man from Freeburg dug the basement and when he got it done he said 
“Julius if you ever get a rat in the basement let me know and I’ll eat it”; 
meaning it was rat proof.   And the barn was built with a large fork that runs 
on a track that carried the hay back into the hayloft.  They had a 
smokehouse, a granary, two chicken houses and a hog house.   
 

Harley had the talent to find water; they called them water witches.  
He could find water with a peach tree limb.  He found water and a deep 
cistern was dug by the well lot then they built the barn.  Harley found the 
water and the cistern never run dry and the stock always had cold, fresh 
water.  Julius only had one small pond by the house the chickens drank from 
and Julius was so proud of his well and Harleys’ talent and talked about that 
so much.  If you didn’t have a creek a well was the most important thing.  In 
1939 or 1940 Uncle Harley took me to a pond up by the church house up 
above the Susan Hill and he went to a peach tree and cut a limb; told me he 
wanted me to see if I could find water, told me how to put the peach limb in 
my hand and the peach limb started to go down and couldn’t hold it up and 
was the most thrilled man I ever saw.  He took me back to Aunt Leony’s and 
said to me, we have another one I the family; she said what do you mean 
and he said we have another water witch.  He was so proud of me, he told 
me that it was something in your body, a magnet or something that not 
everyone can do that.  I will never forget that scene, I can close my eyes 
and see it yet today.  He was such a mild, kind man but he was also a man 
that when he said something you knew he meant it and you knew not to 
argue about it. 

 
Julius and Sissy had everything for that time.  He ordered her a barrel 

of cut glass, a barrel full of cut glass with everything in it imaginable. He 
bought her a glass doored safe and a three-cornered cupboard.  She had 
things to work with that no one else did; she had the sausage grinder and 
the sausage stuffer and things like that and everyone in Paydown would  
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have to wait to do their things for they always had to borry Grandma’s stuff 
and her things were loaned around.  It was the same way with the corn 
planter and different things that Grandpa had.  Grandma was very 
conservative and she was a really a person that they would laugh and say 
that Grandma could squeeze a penny to death but she believed in having 
good things to work with.  When Grandpa would take his boys to the store 
with him; he would sneak and buy them sugar cookies because Grandma 
would have thought that was wasteful.  He came by the old Paydown store 
one time and they had a rocking horse and it cost $5.00 and he bought it for 
my Dad and when he got home Sarah Frances was really mad that he had 
spent that money, that much money on that child, that that was wasteful. 
But she never dreamed what that horse would mean to that little boy and 
that horse is still in the family.  It only was a piece of wood ten years ago 
and I restored it to absolutely a beautiful horse.  So she didn’t realize that 
that $5.00 horse was a horse that children played on for years and years 
and now has become a precious keepsake.  But I guess living with as many 
brothers and sisters as she did that was her only way she knew to survive.  I 
hope that you will write a book on us Billy.  My Dad seemed so sad at the 
end of his life.  About a month before he died he came here and had a large 
piece of paper with the things on it that he wanted to write me and that day 
Charles was very ill and it was very hard for me to listen to my Dad because 
I knew at any minute Charles could die.  And the stories  -- I was going to 
put the tape recorder out but I didn’t get to because I was so concerned that 
day about Charles and my Dad said to me, if I don’t get this down I’m the 
only one that knows it and it will be lost forever.  This is why I wrote this 
story of our lives which is; ….  I have fifteen hours on tape of my stories as a 
little girl at Paydown. 
 
 Julius and Sarah Frances was the last of the true pioneers and it’s a 
story about them and their children and grandchildren who live part of their 
lives in pioneer times and part in modern times.  Nine years I lived in 
Paydown with some of the most precious times that I had and I guess I 
knew Grandpa Julius more than anyone because of him living with me for so 
long or me living with him and he was the most strong in mind and he was 
strong in body and he was the most spiritual human being that I have ever 
known and even yet to this day; the people, the people that knew the people 
at Paydown.  I will mention his name and people will say that he was the 
finest human being that ever walked the face of the earth.  He never 
whined, he never complained, he took his troubles as they came, he spent 
most of his time reading.  He loved to learn and he gave his children the 
very best education.  Sissy didn’t want them to go to school only like the  
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other children in the cold winter months but Julius saw that they got an 
education. 
 
 I don’t know who taught Julius singing, whether it was his father or 
who; but he taught singing at the Bethel church and had as high as sixteen 
on a Wednesday night.  Everyone in Paydown, your grandma and everyone 
owes it to Grandpa Julius for their singing, learning square notes. 
 
 So this is about all for now Billy.  I hope this has given you some 
insight on the family.  As I’ve been in history I’m very proud of who we are 
and who we came from.  I think we came from some of the most wonderful 
people on the face of the earth.  They had a lot of strength and 
determination.  My grandfather has never really left me because I have 
always tried to live by his philosophy and in times of troubles he’s always 
given me strength by his character to remember to live like him.  I will get 
in touch with you later.  I have a lot that I have to do right now.  I’m 
learning to live a new life.  So as I see things that might help I will try to 
send you more.  (END OF TAPE). 




