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A life sketch of 

Ludwig Friedrich Oswald 
1871 – 1942 

Ludwig Friedrich Oswald was born, January 16, 1871 to 

Ludwig Friedrich and Eva Dorothea Schwab Osswald.  The 

Osswald Family was living in Riederich, Schwarzwald, 

Wurttemberg, Germany at the time.  Ludwig was named after his 

father, who was serving in the German Confederation Army during 

the French-German War.  Ludwig’s mother was often left alone to 

take care of their family while he was gone.  Dorothea had farmed 

with her father while growing up and continued to farm in order to help provide for her family. 

The small village of Riederich, located in southwestern Germany, was hundreds of years 

old.  Generations of Osswald and Schwab ancestors had been born and raised in this area for 

centuries.  The famous Black Forest surrounded the Osswald’s hometown and was the setting 

for many childhood adventures. 

 Ludwig’s early years were full of hard work.  As a young boy he worked with his 

mother in the fields.  His days were long and he did many chores that were usually done by 

older, bigger young men.  As more children were added to the family, his responsibilities grew.  

He became a good, dependable helper for his mother.   

 The family lived in the village, which had less than a thousand people.  Ludwig’s chores 

included feeding the animals, hoeing in the garden, bringing in the water, and gathering wood 

for the heating and cooking.  His home was a typical German dwelling, which consisted of a 

kitchen, a ‘stube’ or living room where the family ate, worked and spent most their time when 

indoors, and  three bedrooms.   

Oil lanterns provided the only light in the home after dark.  Water was carried in 

containers from a fountain, which was used by the entire village.  Some water was hauled from 

the River Erms.  The river was closer to the Osswald house than the village well, and was used 
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more often as a source for their water.  An outhouse behind their home provided the only 

bathroom facilities.   Weekly baths were taken in a large metal tub, which held water heated in 

kettles on the wood stove.  All the children shared the bath water.  As the children grew older 

they fought for the first bath and prayed they did not get the last.   

Ludwig’s mother was a strict disciplinarian and when necessary used stick switches 

applied to the legs or behind in an effort to enforce the rules. 

Ludwig Sr. was gone much of the time while his children were growing up.  Whether 

serving in the army or employed in his work as a stone mason, which often took him to 

neighboring countries, he tried to hurry home as often as he could so he could be with his 

family. It was an exciting time to have ‘Papa’ home as he loved to play games with the children 

and was always teasing them.   

School was mandatory for all children in Germany.  Ludwig started classes at about the 

age of six and completed studies through the eighth grade.  The Lutheran Church was the 

predominant religion and religious teachings were a major part of the curriculum taught in the 

strict schools of Germany.   Dorothea spent hours with Ludwig and his brothers and sisters 

reinforcing the basic concepts of reading, math and the German language. 

 About this time, missionaries from The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-ay Saints were 

teaching in this part of Germany.  Ludwig’s family welcomed the missionaries into their home 

and were taught about a Prophet, Joseph Smith, and about a book of scriptures called the Book 

of Mormon.  After much discussion, study and prayer, they accepted the message and wanted 

to be baptized.  The German people did not like the missionaries.  They were hostile towards 

them, as well as the people who befriended them.  The missionaries hid in the Osswald home 

many times to avoid taunting and persecutions.   

 On August 27, 1881, at 10 p.m., Ludwig Sr., Dorothea and other members of their family 

met at the River Erms.  It was dark and they hoped their meeting would not arouse the 

suspicion of the villagers and government officials.  They were baptized and became members 

of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 
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 The next day, August 28th, Ludwig Sr. was laying the bricks of a chimney on a new 

house in Reiderich.  That evening he laid down his trowel and told the owner he would finish 

when he came back.  He walked away from the home and never returned.  They had saved 

enough money for his fare and he left Germany for America.   

 Meanwhile, the family was left without husband and father.  At first, no suspicion of his 

permanently leaving the country was aroused.  Ludwig Sr. had often been away for extended 

periods of time while doing his masonry work.  Creditors, however, continued to hound his 

family as to his whereabouts.    With the onset of fall and winter, the authorities became quite 

concerned when Ludwig Sr. did not return home.  German authorities were called in to try and 

find him as his creditors wanted him found and he still had obligations to the Confederation.  

The longer he was gone, the more those who sought him suspected he was in hiding, or had left 

Germany.  They placed a price on his head and ordered him executed when found. 

 Life became extremely difficult for Ludwig, his mother, brothers and sisters.  They were 

constantly watched and questioned.  Finally, Dorothea took what money they had saved and 

with some money borrowed from relatives, purchased tickets for herself and her children.  With 

Grandmother Schwab and some other family members, plans were quickly made to leave 

Germany.  This was all done in secret as they were always under government watch. It was an 

anxious, but exciting time as they prepared to embark on their adventure! 

 Across the River Erms was the house of Ludwig’s Gross mutter (grandmother), Anna 

Maria Osswald.  She lived alone and took in washing, ironing and sewing to support herself.  

Ludwig Sr. had made a footbridge across the river so the adults could travel back and forth 

without having to walk several miles down stream to a public crossing.  The bridge was quite 

rickety and Ludwig’s parents had forbidden the children to use it, however, Ludwig and his 

siblings would sneak away when their mother was working in the fields to see their 

grandmother.  It was a daily event to disappear in the fields and cross the river to share candy 

and pastries with her. To assure their safety, she would take them back across the bridge to 

their home. The children formed a special bond with this grandmother.  When she learned the 

children were leaving Germany she was very distraught.  These children were her only 
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grandchildren and the thought of loosing them was more than she could bear.  The day they 

left, Ludwig remembered how hard it was to say goodbye.  As their wagon pulled out of 

Riederich he could see his grandmother crying and very upset.  This made if very difficult for 

the children to leave.  The last thing he saw was her fainting.  Ludwig wondered if she would 

ever be happy again. 

 On May 11, 1882, eight and a half months after his father had left Germany, Ludwig left 

Germany with his mother and siblings.  His grandmother, Christine Katherine Reiff Schwab, his 

Uncle Johannes and Aunt Christine Hauber and their daughter, and his Uncle Johann Christoph 

Schwab traveled with them.  Ludwig remembered his mother’s big yellow wooden trunk, 

which held the only possessions they took with them.  All the possessions that were not in the 

trunk had been taken by creditors or sold to help buy their tickets. 

 It is believed they traveled by wagon or carriage to Stuttgart, which is approximately 

thirty five miles northeast of Riederich and a two-day’s journey.  There they found missionaries 

who were meeting a number of church converts to the church from Switzerland.  This group 

then traveled by train to Mannheim located on the Rhine River where they stayed overnight in 

a hotel.  The train ride was their first and proved to be quite exciting.  They had never traveled 

so fast.   

In Mannheim they met more converts who shared the dream of traveling to Utah.  The 

next day they traveled by a steam powered riverboat down the Rhine River and north to 

Rotterdam, Holland.  The family was thrilled to see castles thousands of years old that dotted 

the scenery.  Stately buildings and ruins perched high on hills and bluffs overlooking the river 

were sites they saw.  They passed by the Lorelei, a large rock outcropping high above the river 

where the legendary mermaid lured riverboats into the rugged rocks where they were 

destroyed.  This was truly an adventure Ludwig never forgot.  Once in Rotterdam, they 

acquired first class fare and boarded a steam ship to cross the North Sea to Hull, England. 

 Out at sea they encountered a storm, which caused a great delay.  The passengers were 

ordered to go below the deck where there was a large room with straw on the floors and a 

lantern strapped to a pole in the center of the room for light.  Although the Osswalds had paid 
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for first class they had to accept steerage or second class accommodations.  The storm tossed the 

ship about and the passengers soon discovered why the floor was covered with straw.  The 

straw also served as their bathroom, which made the situation most unpleasant.  In order to try 

and find some place to sleep, blankets and pillows were placed over the straw, but the motion 

and the stench prevented all but a few from sleeping. 

 Eleven year old Ludwig refused to use the straw and decided to go topside to find a 

bathroom. The wind was so fierce it nearly blew him away.  He managed to grab the knob of a 

door and hung on.  When he was discovered missing several of the men in the party went to 

look for him.  He was found trying to hold on to the open door that swung back and forth as the 

sea tossed the ship from side to side.  Lou was afraid to let go and did not think he could hold 

on long enough to be rescued.  His arms were weak and ached for days after this experience. 

 Ludwig made friends with a young boy on the boat.  Like so many others on the trip, his 

young friend got sick.  Nothing seemed to help him and he got weaker each day.  It was a 

sobering experience Ludwig never forgot when his friend was buried at sea.  He had vivid 

memories of him being tied to a board and being tossed out in the stormy, shark-infested water.  

He remembered how the boy’s mother cried and how sad he felt for her. 

 Finally, they reached the shores of Hull, England.  Still sick from the effects of their 

crossing, the Osswalds, along with their family and new friends, boarded the train at Hull.  This 

ride was not as much fun as their earlier train trip.  The swaying of the train as it sped along its 

tracks continued to upset most of the travelers.  They changed trains in London and continued 

to Liverpool.  When they arrived in Liverpool they took a carriage to the docks where they 

located the ‘Nevada’.  This was the sea going vessel that would take them to America.  It was 

long and high with tall smokestacks and was the biggest thing they had ever seen.  Although 

they boarded the ship when they arrived, it was several days before the ‘Nevada’ was ready to 

leave.  When all the passengers arrived, there were 1,200 people booked for passage and six 

different languages spoken.  Most of those aboard were converts to the church.  They were 

accompanied by missionaries who were able to translate and help them communicate their 

needs. 
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 The ‘Nevada’ was an ocean going liner and was much different than the channel 

crossing ship they had been on before.  It had separate cabins with bunk beds for the new 

emigrants.  It had a common kitchen, which the passengers took turns using.  The situation 

promised a considerable improvement over the experiences of the past few days.   

 The ship was in constant motion as it made its way across the Atlantic Ocean.  The days 

were long and monotonous.  Ludwig and the other children invented games to play, which 

helped pass the hours of ocean travel.  On different occasions the sighting of icebergs broke the 

monotony of the daily routine.  These huge chunks of ice, which had broken off the glaciers of 

Greenland and floated into the ship’s course, were fascinating to watch by those who had never 

seen them before.  Sometimes the engines were shut down until the icebergs passed in an effort 

to avoid a collision.  One iceberg was very big and had polar bears on it.  Ludwig and the other 

children worked themselves through the crowd to the ship’s railing and watched the bears until 

they were out of site.  On another occasion, whales were spotted spraying water high into the 

air.  

 The next animals spotted were seagulls, indicating land ahead.  Within hours the ship 

steamed into the New York Harbor between Staten Island and Brooklyn.  It was the 28th or 29th 

of May, 1882.  As the ship approached the shore, Ludwig saw a large statue and said to his 

sister Annie, “Look at that big woman!”   They would later learn it was the Statue of Liberty, 

which had been placed in the harbor as a friendship gift from France to America.  Evening was 

setting in as they approached Emigration Island, and the ‘Nevada’ docked at Castle Gardens, 

the port of entry for new immigrants.  After they went through a required inspection and the 

paperwork of customs, they were transported by horse and buggy to a motel in lower 

Manhattan. 

 After a two day stay they boarded a train for Chicago, Illinois where they changed trains 

and head for Omaha, Nebraska and then on to Salt Lake City, Utah.  Anticipation grew as the 

distance between them and their father grew smaller.  The family never forgot an embarrassing 

experience they had in Chicago, which later brought them many laughs.  With their heavy 
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German accent, Ludwig and his brother and cousins pronounced the name of the city, “Shit-ka-

go”.  People thought they were being rude and were not happy about their poor joke.   

 The trip across the prairie was yet another experience they could not have imagined.  

Bread and milk was their main diet and recreation or play was minimal.  Ludwig was 

fascinated with the buffalo herds that occasionally dotted the endless country miles. 

 Apparently, their poor means of communication was successful.  As they pulled to a 

stop in Salt Lake City, Ludwig’s father was anxiously waiting for his family.  It was June 4, 

1882.  A new land, a hopeful future and the Osswalds were together again! 

NOTE: In an effort to become more ‘Americanized’, it was quite common for emigrants to make 

slight changes in the spelling and pronunciation of their names.  The changes were often made to 

be more accepted by English speakers.  At some point, Ludwig made some of these changes.  

Osswald, became Oswald, Friedrich became Fred, and Ludwig became Lou.  This explains why 

signatures on American documents differ from German records.  Ludwig will be referred to as 

Lou from this point on in this life sketch.  Through the years, Lou acquired the name ‘Stinny’ or 

‘Stinie’, but there is no explanation how the nickname came about. 

 The Osswald Family settled in West Jordan, where Dorothea began to farm the property 

surrounding the home Ludwig Sr. had built.  Contracts for mason work kept Ludwig’s father 

busy throughout the valley.  Lou helped his mother with the farming and chores until he was 

old enough to hire out and earn wages. 

 Lou’s first job was in a brewery in Salt Lake City called Fisher’s Bottling Works.  The 

money he earned was given to his parents.  With some of the wages they purchased a cow and 

a horse.  While working in the brewery, Lou was involved in an accident.  A barrel fell on his 

hand smashing two fingers.  They were so badly damaged that they had to be taken off. 

 The family moved several times to different communities in the Salt Lake Valley.  In 

1889, Ludwig Sr. traveled to Idaho where he had heard there was land and prosperity.  Just 

north of the settlement Eagle Rock (later Idaho Falls), Ludwig filed homestead papers on 360 

acres at Poverty Flats (later Coltman).  The name itself was evidence of the meager 
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circumstances that existed in this area, but Ludwig was determined that this was the right place 

for his family to be.  Lou and the other members of his family loaded their belongings and 

moved to their new home in Idaho.   

Eighteen years old, strong and determined to find success, Lou worked with his father 

as a tending mason.  He helped build the first mill at Eagle Rock.  In the fall of 1889, he helped 

his father make the abutments for the first steel bridge to replace the Taylor-Anderson Bridge 

across the Snake River.   The bridge was completed during the summer of 1890.  Lou was the 

first person to take a team and wagon across the newly completed bridge.  The planks for the 

bridge floor had been cut and were placed across the bridge, but had not been secured.  Lou’s 

team of horses was led across the bridge first.  Then a group of men pushed his wagon across 

with Lou holding the tongue to guide it.  The wagon struck an uneven place in the flooring, 

which threw Lou into the river.  He was a good swimmer and was able to swim hard against 

the current until men could get ropes thrown to him and tow him to shore. 

 Lou, with his brothers, hired out to area farmers too.  They hauled and stacked hay, 

cleared sagebrush off sections of land waiting to be farmed, and worked on the canal projects 

that were a priority effort.  They were assigned three miles of canal construction, which was 

done mostly by hand.  This project took them two summers to complete.  During this time, Lou 

also helped his mother clear their land and establish her farming operation. 

 Life was not all work however.  The German settlers up and down the valley found time 

to gather and enjoy the food, traditions and the company of friends from their native land.  It 

was at one of these activities that Lou met Maria Christina Klingler.  An interesting courtship 

ensued.  Lou was very impressed by this beautiful, young lady.    She had a wonderful 

personality.  Lou often said that it seemed like destiny had a part in bringing them together. 

NOTE: Maria Christina had Americanized her name also and was called Christine Mary.  She 

will be referred to as Christine in this life sketch.  It is also noted that Lou affectionately called 

nicknamed Christine ‘Stina’ and often called her by that nickname. 

 Lou made many trips to Rexburg to see Christina.  It was not unusual for him to work 

all day on the farm and then hitch the horse and buggy, and head for the Klingler’s home.  Then 
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he would be back home late, but ready to work by morning.  He gave much of the credit for this 

tight schedule to a fine horse that could find his way home after dark while Lou slept in the 

buggy. 

 Their courtship lasted several years.  When Lou and Christine decided to marry they 

faced a few challenges.  Christine was determined to be married in the Temple.  Lou had no 

records of his baptism.  In order to qualify for a marriage in the Temple, Lou was baptized in a 

canal in Grant, Idaho on February 1, 1894.  (Grant was part of the earlier community called 

Poverty Flats).  As was the custom, they needed to wait a year before they could be married in 

the Temple.  This wait also granted Christine another wish.  She wanted to be twenty years old 

when she was married.  Finally, on June 23, 1897, Lou and Christine were married in the Logan 

Temple by M. W. Merrill.  

 Lou built a home on forty acres his parents gifted him out of the original Osswald 

Homestead at Poverty Flats.  This home was where Lou and Christine started their lives 

together.  The home was made of rough-cut logs, which enclosed two rooms.  It was small, but 

provided the basic essentials.  Lou worked hard to make their 40 acres produce crops and 

provide for his family.   

The Oswald family grew over the years and included Ludwig Fredrick born October 6, 

1898; Henry George born May 23, 1900; Dorothea Christine born October 1, 1902 but died 

December 16, 1902; and Arnold Martin born December 8, 1903; Elmer Heber born September 27, 

1905; Herbert Wilford born February 20, 1907; Willard James born November 26, 1909; Verna 

Pauline born January 9, 1922; Mary Matilda born October 11, 1912; Victor Ray born January 8, 

1915; and Violet Irene born March 20, 1917.  These children were all born at Coltman, Bonneville 

County, Idaho.  On August 17, 1922, a little girl was born in Idaho Falls, Bonneville County, 

Idaho.  On May 23, 1900 George Henry was born at Rexburg, Madison County, Idaho. 

Lou was a hard worker and was always found in the fields early in the morning until 

late at night.  At one time, he was stricken with pneumonia and for several days lay critically ill.  

Christine stayed by his side providing what care she could.  It was quite a relief when the fever 

broke and his breathing started to ease.   
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On another occasion Lou purchased a horse, which had a bad temperament.  Lou had to 

be extra careful around this horse. One day, after the horse had pulled a plow all day and 

appeared tired, Lou cautiously walked up to unbuckle the tug from the hitch.  As he stooped 

down the horse kicked both feet and struck Lou right in the face.  Lou was unconscious for 

several days.  Even after he was awake he had to be closely watched for several weeks before he 

could return to work. 

 In the winter of 1908, Lou and his brother, Chris, hauled cedar wood for fuel from the 

lavas west of Coltman.  They noticed the big sage brush in a little flat they crossed for wood.  

About this time the government passed a law that opened the area for 160 acre homesteads. Lou 

and his brothers William, Chris, August and Carl, along with a friend Peter Norstrup, took a 

team of horses and white top buggy to the flat they had become familiar with.  They located a 

government post and tied two handkerchiefs to the wheel of the buggy.  Two of the men sat in 

the back with the end gate down and counted revolutions of the wheel to the next government 

marker.  This method plotted out the 160 acres.  Each of them chose their 160 acres and staked it 

off using the handkerchief, wagon wheel revolutions.  One partial of ground had a well on it, 

which they worked with until they could get water to pump.  This was a critical source of water 

as there was no irrigation system at the time. 

It wasn’t long until the government allowed homesteaders to take another 160 acre 

parcel of ground, which the Oswald men did.  These dry farmers cleared the sage brush, 

removed wagon loads of lava rock, prepared the land and planted crops.  They were excited 

and hopeful when they harvested bounteous crops due to the sufficient rain fall they had 

received. 

Homes were built as were some barns.  Fences were placed for pastures and livestock 

were driven to the area.  Horses were vital as it took eight horses to pull a small combine and 

four horses to pull the disc or plow over this rough ground.  All the hard work seemed to be 

worth it as dreams became reality to the Oswald brothers.  The area was named Oswald Basin. 

Between the work on the farm in Coltman and the work at Oswald Basin, Lou and 

Christine’s days were long and filled with back breaking chores.  As their family grew, their 
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children leaned the value of hard work through the example of their parents and their own first 

hand experiences.  It was a family effort to try and make the land profitable.  Lou took on even 

more work and responsibility when his brother sold him his forty acres of the Osswald 

Homestead.  In order to buy this land, Lou mortgaged his forty acres. 

Their efforts seemed to be successful until 1918.  During this growing season the rains 

were scarce.  The crops did not produce the yield needed to meet the bank notes and maintain 

the stock nor family needs.  Some had no choice but to forsake their investments and moved 

back to the Idaho Falls area. 

 In spite of all their hard work and efforts to succeed, the Oswalds realized they were 

unable to control ‘mother nature’.  The weather was extremely poor and the prospects of a good 

harvest faded.  When the bank payment came due and they were unable to pay and the bank 

issued foreclosure papers.  They were forced to sell the 80 acres in Coltman, which was 

devastating to Lou.  All the work and dreams he had put into this property seemed in vain.  

They loaded their family and personal belongings into their wagons and headed for Oswald 

Basin. 

 Oswald Basin was a desolate spot.  The country was rough and rugged with lava rock 

and sagebrush.  The wind was constant and the sand blew and sifted into the cracks, windows 

and doorways of their poorly constructed house.  Over the next few months, they planted what 

they could and concentrated on helping it grow.  With no irrigation to offset the drought 

conditions this was a monumental task that proved to be unsuccessful.  They harvested what 

they could and moved to Idaho Falls before winter.  The property at Oswald Basin was turned 

back to pay taxes and Lou, with a wife and ten children, faced an uncertain future. 

 On August 26, 1911, Lou submitted his Declaration of Intention to become a citizen of 

the United States of America.  On September 16, 1912, Lou, having met the requirements, 

received his Certificate of Naturalization and was an official citizen of The United States of 

America.   
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 In the spring of 1920, the family moved to the Osgood Project.  This was a section of 

farming ground owned by the Utah-Idaho Sugar Company.  Once again, Lou began to clear and 

cultivate the land.  Christine turned their small shanty into a cozy home and began planting 

fruit trees and flowers.  Spring brought a garden spot and the hope of a new beginning.  Lou 

and his boys were excited about the progress they were making in the fields.  Things began to 

grow and spirits began to lift. 

 Lou enjoyed working with his sons and he loved to farm.  He thrived on the long days 

and the satisfying feeling of taming the land.  Their portion of the project was taking shape and 

they were proud of their accomplishments. 

 Just as their future was looking brighter, Lou faced the biggest challenge of his life.  His 

sister, Dora, and her family had come to visit.  Christine, who was expecting their twelfth child, 

was taking them on a tour of the flower and vegetable gardens when she stepped in a post-hole 

and fell.  She began to hemorrhage.  By the time the doctor arrived, she was in serious 

condition.  Christine was taken to the Idaho Falls Hospital where she and their baby girl died, 

August 17, 1922.  Lou buried his fourteenth child next to another daughter who had died as an 

infant.  Christina Maria Klingler Oswald was buried by her two infant daughters in the Central 

Cemetery at Grant, Jefferson County, Idaho.. 

 The responsibility of ten children was the only thing that kept Lou going.  The idea of 

meeting their needs alone was overwhelming, but Lou was determined to do the best he could.  

Aunt Dora was a big help and support to him and his children as they adjusted to their life 

without Christine.  Lou learned to bake bread and organized his children so that the household 

chores, as well as the demanding farm work continued.  Though life would never be the same 

they would carry on. 

 When the farm was sold in Coltman, Lou had taken some of the money and purchased a 

Model T Ford.  This purchase had taken some of the sting out of the tragedy of losing the farm.  

This was quite an exciting change from the horse and buggy they were all used to and they 

enjoyed going places in the car.  When the work would permit, Lou would take his family in the 

Model T to Heise Hot Springs.  The big thrill was crossing the Snake River on the ferryboat, 
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which could hold four cars at a time.  The ferry was propelled by the force of the water and was 

held in tow by pulleys attached to a cable that stretched across the river.  Lou had learned to 

swim in the Erms River in Germany and was a very good swimmer.  He not only enjoyed 

swimming, but it was important to him that his children were good swimmers.  This activity 

provided many fun times and memories for the family. 

 Over the period of the next twenty years, Lou tried to provide a family center for his 

children.  As they grew and left to pursue education, work and lives of their own he tried to 

support them the best he could.  He continued to farm at the Osgood Project for a time and then 

made several moves in the Idaho Falls area.  When his mother could no longer care for her 

home and the original family homestead, she moved to Idaho Falls to live with Dora.  Lou then 

moved back to Coltman where he farmed the homestead property until his health would no 

longer allow it. 

 He was always more content when he was busy on the farm.  Even after he could no 

longer farm, he was often found keeping busy with little projects.  While burning weeds along 

the ditch bank one day he suffered chest pains.  Lou headed for the house and lay down on his 

bed.  Shortly after, he passed away.   It was May 8, 1942. 

 Ludwig Friedrich Oswald was buried next to his wife, on May 11, 1942, in the Central 

Cemetery at Grant, Jefferson County, Idaho. 

Lou’s children described him as a good natured, patient, easy-going man with a heart of 

gold.  He would give anyone the shirt off his back if he thought they needed it.  If he had a 

weakness it was that he was gullible and an easy mark for a salesman.  What ever they told him, 

he believed, trusting that everyone was just as honest as he was.  

 He was a good provider.  His family always had warm clothes, good, wholesome food 

and most all of the necessities of life.  He was a good farmer, very skilled at butchering cattle, 

hogs and sheep.  He always had food stored away for the winter months. 

 Never in life did Lou use words of profanity or even slang.  He was a quiet, unassuming 

man who had great respect for the laws of God, as well as the laws of the land.  He would never 
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knowingly say or do anything to hurt anyone’s feelings.  While he may not have taken an active 

part in church, public or civic activities, the world was a better place for his having been in it. 

 His calm reassuring presence was a source of comfort to his family throughout the 

years, and he will be lovingly remembered as one who could always restore faith in mankind.  

Lou was not large in stature.  He stood five feet nine inches tall and weighed 175 pounds 

in his prime.  No matter the physical size, Lou was always looked up to by his family and his 

many friends. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This Life Sketch of Ludwig Friedrich Oswald Jr., was compiled from stories, documents and other records collected and kept in 

the Family History Library of K. Oswald. 

Additional facts were obtained from writings and a personal interview with Ludwig Friedrich Oswald’s son, Willard James 

Oswald and from writings of his daughters, Verna Pauline Oswald Taylor and Violet Irene Oswald Randall. 

Names, places, and dates have been verified with family genealogy information and records in possession of K. Oswald, and 

family history records in possession of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

 


