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Chapter 16


The Arbuckle’s of Greenbrier County




   By James (Jim) Alexander Arbuckle


     The following is a brief history of the Alexander Welch Arbuckle family of Greenbrier County, WV, plus my 1991 trip to Scotland.  
     The Arbuckle name goes back hundreds of years to Scotland.  Some sources believe the name originated during the mid-evil era times when a soldier’s sword belt sported a gigantic buckle.  The man thus was given the name buckle, some accounts say buckler, thus years later the name Arbuckle began. 
     When I was in Scotland in 1991, I read this account in the Pollok House, one of the Glasgow historical societies.  While at the Pollok House, I met and enjoyed conversation with a David Eager. He had knowledge of many Scottish names and showed me a book where the author believed the name Arbuckle came from the name, Orbuck or Orabuck. In this book, I also read where the Arbuckle’s raised fine sheep and cattle for hundreds of years in Scotland. Note: There were several origin stories or beliefs of the name Arbuckle.  Whatever the myth, truth or legend, allow me to move on to my family or the Arbuckle’s of Greenbrier County, WV.  
     In 1749, James Arbuckle II left his native Scotland and sailed to America and settled along the James River in Augusta County, Virginia. The farm where he settled was near present day Glen Wilton, VA, what is now Alleghany County.  He had received a land grant from King George.  James Arbuckle had many sons.  On the Glasgow, Scotland Family Linage Records, housed in the Pollok House, it made mention that while some of James’s sons came with him to the new country, and some chose to remain in their native Scotland.  It also made mentions that James had a son who was lost in a hunting trip before James left for America and was never found.  Mathew, however was one of the sons’s who made the trip with his father to the new country, and this Mathew Arbuckle is the father of most of the Greenbrier County Arbuckle family.  
     James Arbuckle of Scotland died in Augusta County, Virginia.  Although I always believed that he never saw Greenbrier County as we know it.  My cousin Joe Jefferds however begged to differ.  In fact, Joe’s extensive research of the Arbuckle family made him a firm believer that James Arbuckle did travel to, and knew Greenbrier County.  Joe however passed away before he could show me his research on the subject.  However, after James’s death, his son Mathew pushed on westward and made quite a name for himself in what was then Greenbrier County, VA.  

     Mathew Arbuckle built the first house in the town of Lewisburg, once it was laid off.  But Mathew was known more for his Indian fighting and bravery.  During that time, he was the only white man to travel to the Ohio River, some 160 miles and return safely.  After fighting and dodging Indians all of his life, it was always hard for me to believe that he actually died during a snow storm from a falling tree.  
     Mathew Arbuckle was my great, great, great, great grandfather.  After his first wife Jane Lockhart died, he married Frances Hunter.  After his accidental death in 1783, Frances married Alexander Welch, probably the man my great, great grandfather was named.  

     Although there are no pictures of Captain Mathew Arbuckle, there is a sketch of General Matthew Arbuckle under both “Photos” and “Video.”  This drawing came from the book, “Greenbrier County Bicentennial 1778-1978.” 

Here is a condensed list of items Mathew Arbuckle listed in his will.

1 Negro named Adam




1 Negro named Ester

Nurse Pernal, who owes 13 months work

1 dikonary

1 flee bitten gray horse 8 years old, 14 hands high
Spectatator, full vollum
1 large looking glass




1 clock face

12 Starkes Justice Books



1 book of Souls Exposure

Standing corn including the Smith share


17 head of sheep at 6 per head

1 old bell with clapper




6 pewter dishes and 23 plates

1 book of Jonathan Edwards



4 cups and saucers 

1 pocket Bible





2 smoothing irons

1 bottle case with 6 bottles

     These are just a few of the interesting items from his will.  By his spelling Mathew Arbuckle was probably not well educated.  And by the items listed, he was probably not a rich man either, but he was respected by all of his peers and one of the best Indian fighters and scouts of his time.  This was evident when the stockade Arbuckle Fort near Alderson, WV was named after him.
     In later chapters, I will touch more in depth on each of the Arbuckle families, but below is an in general highlight of the descendants of Captain Mathew Arbuckle and his son James.
Mathew Arbuckle- 1740-1781 (41), married Jane Lockhart.  There children were:
Charles Arbuckle- 1768-1846 (78) married Ester Skiles- 1778-1846 (68)
John Arbuckle- 1771-1845 (74) married Elizabeth Bishop.

Mathew Arbuckle- later Frances Hunter-1749-1834 (84).  There children were:

James Arbuckle- 1774-1869 (95), married Catherine Alexander- 1781-1863 (82) *
Mathew Arbuckle II- 1776-1851 (75)

Thomas Arbuckle- 1780-1838 (58)

     *The James Arbuckle- 1774-1869 was my great, great, great grandfather, and also the direct forefather of most Arbuckle’s in Greenbrier County.  He and his wife, Catherine Alexander was among the earliest members of Old Stone Presbyterian Church in Lewisburg.  Like his father Mathew - there are no known pictures of James Arbuckle.  It is certain that James was a farmer, as several books make reference that his farm was three miles west of Lewisburg.  One such book also makes reference that “James Arbuckle spent his entire life in Greenbrier and lived to the venerable age of 95.”  Below are the children of James Arbuckle and Catherine Alexander. The gravestone of James Arbuckle in Old Stone Presbyterian Church is shown in the VIDEO on this website under “The Arbuckle’s of Greenbrier County.
James Arbuckle- 1774-1869 married Catherine Alexander- 1781-1863. County records indicate that they had eleven children; however my family records only find three children.  Those children were:


Alexander Welch Arbuckle- 1799-1872 (71) married Julia Bell- 1816-1887 (71)

Mathew Arbuckle III- 1803-1891 (88) married Jane Craig- 1816-1892 (76)


Martha Arbuckle- 1812-1835 (23) married John Johnson Bell. 

     In the remainder of this chapter, I want to concentrate or dwell if you will on Alexander Welch Arbuckle.  While there are many descendants of Mathew Arbuckle, Alexander Welch Arbuckle is the father of my family of Arbuckle’s. 




     Alexander Welch Arbuckle   Alexander Welch Arbuckle was born in 1799 in Rich Hollow, and was a son of James Arbuckle and Catherine Alexander.  The only thing left for today’s people to know about Rich Hollow is the “Rich Hollow” road west of Lewisburg off of Houfnagle Road.  However, in the days of James Arbuckle, most all of the adjoining land west and south of Lewisburg was referred to as Rich Hollow.  There are only theories where in Rich Hollow Alexander Welch Arbuckle was born.  As I teenage boy, I always believed Alexander Welch was born in the big brick James Arbuckle house, south of Lewisburg.  The big red brick house is still a dwelling, so as I used to pass on the small road that led to the Davis Stuart Road. I always told my friends that was the house where my great, great grandfather was born.  But in the early 1970’s, both my granddad Alex and Aunt Emily told me that they did not believe that Alexander Welch was born in the big James Arbuckle house.  Aunt Emily remembered her father making mention that his father, Alexander Welch was a year old when James and Catherine moved into the big brick house.  My granddad also believed that their grandfather Alexander Welch was not born in the James Arbuckle house.  During the 1980’s when my granddad was with me as we once drove out Houfnagle Road, he yelled, “Over in that area is where my grandfather was born.”  That area was a mile south of Shawnee Farm and on the right side of the road heading south.  My granddad did not know where the house or cabin stood.  I still liked my belief that Alexander Welch was born in the big brick house, but my granddad said, “They did not move to the brick house until 1800 and my grandfather was born in 1799.”  Whatever the case, Alexander Welch Arbuckle did grow up in the big red brick James Arbuckle house south of Lewisburg.  
     We can only surmise that Alexander grew up helping his father on the farm.  In his late 1820’s, Alexander Welch Arbuckle was the sheriff of Greenbrier County.  Before that, he was also a colonel of militia.  Both my Aunt Emily and granddad were born after Alexander Welch’s death, but Aunt Emily once told me that her grandfather despised being a sheriff.  “He wanted to farm!” Aunt Emily said.  I don’t know if anyone knows why he did not farm or inherit his father James’s estate, but after being sheriff, he set his sights on a large tract of land north of Lewisburg.  The large tract or farm was first known as the James Reid land.  It later became land of Cuthbert Bullitt.  But in 1801, Michael Baker purchased the property, and when Baker later departed for Kentucky, Alexander Welch Arbuckle bought the farm.  The house was built in 1822, and when Alexander married Julia Bell in 1835, he named the farm Belle Vue.  
     I suppose the spelling of Belle Vue still remains a question.  In the 1960’s I asked my granddad why the farm name was spelled Belle, not Bell, as in Julia’s family name.  My granddad did not really know, and his only short and abrupt answer was, “Papa always spelled it that way and that’s all I know!”  
     The sign on the old 1946 cattle truck read “Belle Vue.”  The name on the post box for over fifty years read, “Belle Vue.”  So none of my family knows why all spelling has been Belle instead of Bell?  And with mine, and all family writing referring to the farm as Belle Vue, I chose for it to remain Belle Vue in all my writings.  However I feel that Alexander Welch Arbuckle probably spelled the name of his farm, Bell Vue.  
     I or few of my family know little about Alexander Welch Arbuckle.  There are no known pictures and few stories to tell us much about the man.  The three things that I learned from my granddad and Aunt Emily were, he once dreamed of going to sea, a townsperson once referred to him as “an honorable man,” and his face and beard strongly resembled that of Robert E. Lee.  Stories all passed down to them by their father, Alexander W. Arbuckle II.  
     Below are the 7 children of Alexander and Julia. Note:  I have seen two other lists of children on the internet, but below are the children who correspond with my family tree chart.
Alexander Welch Arbuckle- 1799-1872 (73) married Julia Bell- 1816-1887 (71) 

There children were: 

Martha Jane Arbuckle- 1835-1836 (1)

James William Arbuckle- 1837-1838 (1)

John Davis Arbuckle- 1839-1929 (90) married M.E. Van Lear- 1841-1901 (60)

William H. Arbuckle- 1843-1854 (11)

Andrew Pearis Arbuckle- 1845-1913 (68) married Elizabeth Stuart. 
Alexander W. Arbuckle II- 1851-1925 (74) married Elizabeth Creigh- 1850-1906 (56)

James Edward Arbuckle- 1853- died at birth.

     As you can see, Alexander and Julia lost one child at birth, two only lived one year or less and William died at age 11.  Both Alexander and Julia were members of Old Stone Presbyterian Church in Lewisburg, and lived many good years raising their sons at Belle Vue.  Alexander died before Julia, but both lived to be in their early 70’, and both are buried at Old Stone Presbyterian Church.  In a future chapter, we will look at the lives of their children.  Here is the last will and testament of Alexander Welch Arbuckle.




******************************

In the name of God, Amen

     I Alexander Welch Arbuckle, being possessed of a sound mind and disposing memory, and knowing the uncertainty of life do make and constitute this my last will and testament.

     Article I
I will and bequeath to my two sons, John Davis and Andrew Pearis, the tract of land known as the Mayse containing (366) three hundred and sixth six acres more or less; to be divided between as follows, by a straight line commencing at Dixon’s line and continueing in a northern direction.
     My son John Davis is to be given (210) two hundred and ten acres of western end of said tract and to my son Andrew Pearis the remainder or western end of said tract.

     Article II
I give and bequeath to my beloved wife, Julia the entire control and proceeds of my home place known as Belle Vue or the Baker farm containing (396) three hundred and ninety six acres more or less during her natural life and at her death to my son Alexander. 

     Article III
I give and bequeath to my son John Davis one hundred eve sheep the average of my flock.

     Article IV
After my just debts have been paid, I give and bequeath the remainder of my personal property to my beloved wife Julia.
     Article V
if my personal property should not be sufficient to pay all of my just debts, I direct that the balance of the said debts shall be paid from the home place.

     Article VI
I constitute and appoint my son John Davis Arbuckle the executor of this my last will and testament.  




     In 1991, I made a trip to Scotland.  I had always thought of traveling to the country where the Arbuckle’s originated, but that came about when an Arbuckle from California invited me to travel and see a discovery that many Arbuckle’s may find interesting.  Here is a letter that helps introduce that discovery.  (A letter to Jim Arbuckle from Mary Ann Morris)









Mary 13, 1990
Dear Mr. Arbuckle,

     I am Mary Ann Arbuckle Morris who wrote you in 1986 concerning some family lineage.  You once sent me some genealogy documents on the Arbuckle’s from the Greenbrier Historical Society.  I live in Carlsbad, California. 
     I have run in to an interesting surprise and curious if you or any of your family has been contacted by this magnificent discovery?

     A year ago I received a letter from a William Andrews of Renfrew of Glasgow, Scotland.  In 1985, he and his family purchased a stone and log two story house on a mountain near Renfrew.  Records show that the house was built by a James Arbuckle around 1738 and sold to an unreadable signature in 1744. From the records of my father, Robert W Arbuckle of Indiana, we are direct descendents of James Arbuckle who emigrated to the U.S. in 1749 from Scotland (Port Glasgow.)  This house of James Arbuckle has been restored numerous times with many different owners according to Mr. Andrews.
     After his discovery, he contacted an American genealogy group and he later received my name from an American genealogy group in Salt Lake City, Utah.  After speaking to Mr. Andrews on the phone, he read me old records of a James Arbuckle owning the house.  
     Now after the second invitation from the Andrews. I am interested if any Arbuckle’s would like to travel to Scotland with me to see this old house?  I just lost my husband three years ago and will be 70 years old in July and with my high desire could not make such a trip alone.  Mr. Andrews suggested a day at the house and would help with arrangements.  Being in a remote area, the most suitable lodging is 30 miles away.  I have contacted other Arbuckle’s in Calif. and Indiana.  My time is free and could travel most anytime.

     I would be delighted if you or any of the West Virginia Arbuckle’s would make this trip with me. If you wish to call for more details limited in this letter, my number is 805 ---- ----.  After much study of our family records, I believe this could be the James Arbuckle that settled in Augusta Co. VA in 1749 and father of our WV, KY and IN Arbuckle’s. 
     Hope this will be interest to you and yours.








Sincerely,







    Mary Ann Arbuckle Morris













     After showing this letter to a few family members and not receiving much response, I began talking to Mary Ann on both the phone and by letter.  And a year later in July 1991, Mary Ann flew from CA to Washington, where we flew from Dulles Airport to Scotland.  

     This Mr. Andrews was a nice man, but not as receptive as Mary Ann made me to believe.  He told us the house was locked, and he could take us out to see it the following day.  He also said we were welcome to drive out and see the house where he gave us directions. 
      Mary Ann and I were both excited, so we rented a little car and took off.  The old dirt road was not only steep, but rough.  We needed a four wheel, but with the road being dry, I was able to stay on top and straddle the deep ruts.  Andrews said it was the only house up the long 8 mile road and he also told us that the road came to a dead end and we could not miss the house at the end of the road.  
     Well the road came to an end alright, but the only thing in front of us was trees and brush.  As I got out of the car, I could see a house to our right and down over a hill.  And to the right of our little car was a road that led down to the house.  I suppose Mr. Andrews was not clear, but Mary Ann got the impression that someone lived in the house.  In fact on our way up the mountain, Mary Ann and I were discussing what we would say to the people when we arrived.  But the little road that led down to the house, one could tell that it was rarely traveled. 
      As we drove down in the wide clearing, we saw that several large trees near the house had just recently been cut. The house looked as though it had recently been painted, but the house was vacant.  It was a stone house with long and aging wooden shingles.  I suppose for a house built in the early 1700’s, it was remarkable.  The old white stone house had two doors in the front.  One was more of a modern door and both had two pad locks.  Also in the front of the house were four windows and all had panes broken out.  Near the house were wildflowers that probably came from a former owner.  And of course, Mary Ann and I said more than once, “Was this really the one time home of our ancestor James Arbuckle?”  The old house did look attractive, but with the house locked, there was nothing more to do than make the long trip back down Rose Mountain.
     That night at dinner, we talked about the Arbuckle family and hoped that we could see inside of the old house.

     When I returned to my motel room, I phoned Andrews and he said that he was busy the next day and could not show us the inside of the house until the day after.  Telling him we were scheduled to leave on that day, he said he could break his schedule and show us the house early the next morning. 

     It was here, we met Mrs. Andrews and their daughter Jennifer.  Andrews had a four wheel pickup more suitable to climb Rose Mountain.  Jennifer went with us and on the trip up the mountain; she told Mary Ann and me that she and her mother both hoped her father would fix the house up.  
     As Andrews unlocked the pad lock on one of the front doors, Mary Ann told him that she was under the impression that the house was being occupied.  Andrews said that the last family to live in the house was in the early 1970’s, but he had kept in white wash every few years.

      As we walked in, one could easily tell that it had been vacant and neglected for many years.  The old structure was basically two large rooms, with a large fireplace in the center.  The inside walls were stone and covered with logs and dry wall, but much of the dry wall had either been removed or hanging off the old log walls.  On the front wall near the front door was a large old picture frame, with no picture.  Also near the door were several giant pegs driven in a log, which probably severed as a coat and hat rack.  
     The old house has three chimneys, with three large fireplaces, two on each end of the house and the one in the center of the house.  The fireplace in the center of the house was in the best condition, as the other two had fallen into ruins and covered with tarps.  The stones on the hearths had been patched in several places with cement.  
     There was no furniture in the house, except for one old chair and small table. The right part of the house was once a dinning room and in the rear of the old dining room was a large window that was boarded up.  While the front of the house has four windows, the rear only has the one window, and that is the one in the dining room. 
     To the left and the joining the dining room is a large separated addition that served as a kitchen.  This part of the house is falling fast into ruins. It had one front door and no windows.  The fireplace to the rear, where the cooking took place is now covered over and the chimney is no longer standing.
     Back in the main house, there is a stairway that leads to four upstairs bedrooms. The modest old stairs is in need of repair, but I was able to venture to the second floor.  Jennifer accompanied me and pointed out that only one bedroom had been used in modern times. And that was because it is the only bedroom with a window.  The other three bedrooms were full of old furniture and only one had a door.  The house with a 45 degree gable roof made all of the upstairs bedrooms with low ceilings on the end of the house.  So only about half, or the center of the room were suitable for standing.  I would guess the highest part of the room was 7 feet.  As I mentioned, all four of the downstairs windows in the house had had missing panes. And standing in that upstairs bedroom, I wondered if this was once the room of our ancestor, James Arbuckle.  Was this the room or house where Mathew Arbuckle was born?  And was this really the house of James Arbuckle of Augusta Co. VA?  
      Once I went back down the old stairs, Andrews told me that there was never any running water or electricity in the house.  Once we all walked back outside, Andrews pointed to an old stone structure that was a spring house and used for cooling food.  On down the hill to the front of the house is a small square stone foundation and Andrews believes that it was once a blacksmith shop because when he purchased the property, he discovered an anvil and remains of a horseshoes and nails in the dirt.  And near by was a larger stone foundation where a barn probably once stood.  We were there around one and a half hours, and once we returned to Renfrew, it was mid morning, so Mary Ann and I were off to Glasgow for more research. 
     This is where we toured the Pollock House and met David Eager.  He showed us that the house was once owned by a James Arbuckle (but no middle name or initial).  There was no mention about a James Arbuckle II as he was referred to, nor any mention of his children or their names.  Of course Eager had no idea if this was our ancestor, James Arbuckle.  He dampened our spirits when he said there could have been two or more James Arbuckle’s on Port Glasgow, Scotland at that time.  We wanted so badly to find a son named Mathew or that he sailed to the new world in 1749, but nothing could be found.  He told us men of that era usually sailed to the America for reasons that they either fell on hard times, wanted to break away from the Catholic Church or just yearned to see the new world.  

     Mary Ann and I left the next day.  The trip was not what we had anticipated.  William Andrews was not as receptive as he led Mary Ann to believe.  I suppose we were both were expecting to see more concrete evidence that the old house we traveled thousands of miles to see was that of James Arbuckle II of Augusta County, VA.  So today, I know not if the James Arbuckle, our ancestor, is the James Arbuckle who once owned this old house.  Jennifer Andrews said if the house was remodeled for living that she would send pictures.  When I wrote her in 1992, she replied, that the house and property had been sold.  I did enjoy meeting and spending time with Mary Ann.  We both enjoyed our stay in seeing that portion of Scotland, but still it left us with a barren feeling of uncertainty.  

     To see a picture slide-show of this chapter, click on “VIDEO”, “The Arbuckle’s of Greenbrier County.”  Photos you will see on the slideshow is the James River in Augusta County, VA, General Mathew Arbuckle, Graves of James Arbuckle and  Alexander Welch Arbuckle, portrait of Julia Bell in the parlor at Belle Vie, enslaved markers in the Belle Vue orchard, Rose Mountain in Scotland, and the old white house in Scotland where we visited. 
     Come with me in Chapter 17, and meet a special dog.   





****************************



Written by Jim Arbuckle in 1997


Video Music by Duncan Pittock


Photo development by Tammy Mounts, Meghan Kyle and Pat Nash



  Info from “Greenbrier Pioneers” by Ruth Woods Dayton



And the Pollok House- Glasgow, Scotland. 



Family Tree Chart provided by Carolyn W. Arbuckle



Will of Alexander Welch Arbuckle provided by Mattie W. Arbuckle.

