Iron County
Mincher, Andrew Jackson (2
Mar 1844 - 22 Dec 1941)
Lived Viburnum area, "all of his life"
Two or three units: 48th Mo Inf Co I,
50th Mo Inf Co E, and 63 E.M.M. Co F.
Reverend after war. Ran Dillard Mill for
a while also started Viburnum
Landmark Baptist Church. Last house for
many years (probably from 1907 on)
still exists behind the Western Auto
store in Viburnum. Buried Viburnum
Cemetery. Since last residence is in Iron
County, he is the "confirmed" last
soldier of Iron Co.

WEBB, William Henry
(Feb, 1844 - 8 Feb 1941) Enlisted Union 6th Mo Cav. Reportedly at the Battle of Pilot Knob.
Notation: A picture of Mr. Webb can be found at the Library of Congress,
Manuscript Section, General
Ewing's Paper,
Container 212-213. His photo was taken at Fort Davidson 20 Oct 1930 with other
visitors.
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William Henry Webb was born February 29, 1844 at Snowville, West Virginia, to the late John and Susan
Webb, and died at Ironton, Missouri, February 8, 1941, about noon at the age of ninety-six years, eleven
months and eight days. Yet in his long life span of almost a century he had observed his birthday only
twenty-three times since the year of 1900 was not a leap year. He was the son of a Christian minister and
was second oldest in a family of eight children.
He spent his childhood in this pioneer West Virginia village, where cornhuskings, quilting parties and logrollings were the chief social diversions of that early period. When fifteen years of age, the Webb family
moved to Missouri by wagon team, raft and steamboat to St. Louis, thence to the southern terminus of the
old St. Louis, Iron Mountain and Southern railway, which was Iron Mountain, and finally by wagon trail to
Black River, where the Webb family lived on a farm and the men worked in sawmills

Some years later Mr. Webb went to Caledonia to learn shoemaking and served for six months
without pay as an apprentice to learn the new trade. It was while at Caledonia in 1863 that he
joined the Sixth Missouri Cavalry and served the Union forces in the battles of Port Hudson and
Vicksburg, several skirmishes about St. Louis, and finally in the Battle of Pilot Knob, when the
Confederate leader, General Sterling Price, made his historic raid through the Arcadia Valley and
thence westward up the valley of the Missouri.
Throughout his army life he wore a pair of boots he, himself, had made, and his body carried with it
to the end a bullet buried in his limb during the Civil War. Mr. Webb next served on the police force
of St. Louis for about seven years and was a member of the posse assigned to capture the notorious
Sam Hilderbrand.
Later Mr. Webb was a faithful and trusted employee of the old Pacific Express Company for about
eight years and his run was between St. Louis and Texarkana, Arkansas. Seeking other fields of
adventure, he spent two winters and a summer in the Yukon regions of Alaska, all of which was full of
many interesting experiences. But the one outstanding incident was his act of kindness to a Eskimo
dog, When some five hundred miles from journey's end out in Behring [sic] Sea, he sighted the dog
swimming listlessly in the ocean and after prevailing on the captain, the dog was rescued and
brought aboard. Of course, the dog became his trusted companion and remained with him during
the long days spent in Alaska.

The best years of the deceased's life were spent as a trusted and true employee of the Sligo Furnace
Company, where he worked until seventy-six years of age. The subject of this sketch was united in
marriage with Elizabeth Cureton in 1911 and during the thirty years of wedded life many happy
events fill the time. The past twenty-one years were spent in the family home at Ironton. The finest
tribute comes from his life's partner when she states: "Mr. Webb was a man of great courage. He
always stood for the right regardless of the cost. He has well earned his way. He drove his own car
until he reached the age of ninety-two. He has always been optimistic. He went to sleep at night
with a clear conscience, for he did not owe any man. I believe the main reason for his longevity was
his regular habits, happiness, contentment and he did not allow himself to worry. He felt that he was
living through one of the most interesting ages as he has seen travel all the way from the ox cart to
the airplane. He remained cheerful, kind and good through all the thirty years I have known him. He
was truly a wonderful character."
Mr. Webb leaves to mourn his passing his kind wife, Elizabeth Cureton Webb; two sisters, Mrs Susan
Newberry, Fredericktown, and Mrs. Lucy Damman, Wichita, Kansas; one brother-in-law, H. H.
Damman, Wichita; one sister-in-law, Mrs. Ida A. Webb, St. Louis. Thirteen nephews and nieces
survive him, as do ten great nephews and nieces and two great-great nephews and nieces.

Mr. Webb was a member of the Masonic Lodge at Salem. The departed was Iron County's oldest
citizen.
Funeral services were conducted Monday afternoon at 2 o'clock from the N. R. White & Sons Funeral
Chapel, Rev. J. Wesley Miller officiating, with interment in the Masonic cemetery.

