



Chapter 18

Arbuckle Stories

    “Arbuckle Fort 
  & the Shawnee Indians”

   

   By Jim Arbuckle


The following is a brief history and photos of Arbuckle Fort of Greenbrier County, West Virginia. 
To see pictures and a video slide show of this chapter, go to VIDEOS.
     As a boy, I was fascinated by Indian stories.  That began when I learned about an Indian mound near where I grew up.  When I was in elementary school, my teacher, Mrs. Nellie Hayes told us all about Shawnee Indian Chief, Cornstalk.  And many years later while having an interesting talk with my cousin, Joe Jefferds Jr., he told me about an interesting story about a Shawnee Indian squaw named Kettie.  I hope you enjoy this chapter of Belle Vue and 

“Arbuckle Fort and the Shawnee Indians.”




 Arbuckle Fort
     I did not hear or know about the Arbuckle Fort until the 1990’s.  That may be understandable if the fort was in Scotland or some other state.  But the fort was in Greenbrier county and only minutes away from the town of Alderson.  When I was Vice President of the Greenbrier Historical Society in the 1990’s, I began to hear about a place called Arbuckle Fort, and with the fort came Kim and Stephen McBride.  Both were archaeologists from the University of Kentucky, and both spent many months during the 1990’s digging and studying at the site that once was a fort against Indians in the 1700’s.  Their study was intensive and both did a very professional and wonderful job in the results that they unearthed and identified, I first met Steve and Kim McBride at the North House during one of our board meetings.  And hearing that my name was Arbuckle, they gave me a special invitation to stop at the site during on one of their excavation days.  I accepted that invite in the spring of 1998 and gathered much information about the fort.  Both Kim and Steve were great as they showed me around, explained many details of their discovery, and were more than qualified to answer any and all questions that I had.  The following week I wrote down or made a little a little book on Arbuckle Fort.  So whether you have never heard of the Arbuckle Fort or an expert, I hope you will enjoy what I saw and wrote in the McBride’s discovery. 
     One of the first things I learned when I arrived at the site was Arbuckle Fort was referred to as Muddy Creek or Keeny’s Fort.   I had driven by the site numerous times as a boy delivering farm equipment, but had no idea of any fort, regardless the name.  

     The old fort was built in 1774 and their discovery, shows the fort was built during the spring.  A 1998 Greenbrier Historical Society Journal written by the McBride’s goes on to say that a pension application from John Jones proves that the fort was built in the spring of 1774.  The fort was named for Mathew Arbuckle, an ancestor to me and many other Greenbrier County Arbuckle’s.  (For more information on Mathew Arbuckle, go to Chapter 16, “The Arbuckle’s.”)  Mathew Arbuckle was already known to be a great hunter and Indian fighter.  And by 1774, he was known as the only man to travel to the Ohio River and return alive. So it was no surprise that he was the man to command the fort.
     There are really no known written records of Arbuckle Fort.  And according to my study, Mathew Arbuckle and his company only used the fort from the spring to the fall of 1774.  They believe that the fort was later used as protection against the Indians and a large Indian battle took place there in 1777.  

     In the fall of 1774, Captain Mathew Arbuckle and his men left Arbuckle Fort and guided Colonel Andrew Lewis to Point Pleasant, along the Ohio River.  

     The first discovery of Arbuckle Fort was the chimney foundation.  It was made of limestone and cobble stones from the river.  On one edge of the chimney, larger stones were found, but later believed to be stones of the foundation.  Only three short stone foundations were found.  They believe the fourth wall was supported by just dirt or soil foundation. 
     The size and shape of the fort is strange.  By that I mean the chimney is large and too large for the size of the stockade.  The McBride’s further study came to find that the Arbuckle fort was built more like a 1700’s blockhouse. 
     One can just imagine the excitement the McBride’s and their team experienced when they dug and found the layout of the fort as it once looked over 200 years ago.  

     The discovery showed that Arbuckle Fort was a diamond in shape.  The walls were vertical logs and each wall was 110 to 120 feet in length.  The height of the stockade is not known, but if it was built similar to nearby Fort Donnelley, the walls were probably 10-14 feet high. 
     A few feet from one of the south walls was a pit made of block and was probably a root or storage cellar,  Here, food was probably stored.  And since there was no sign of where gun powder may have been stored, this cellar may have been used to store the ammunition. 
      Two shallow graves were found near the fort.  They were just animal bones, but nails and other artifacts were found.  

     A large amount of iron was found on the west side of the fort. It was evident that this was a blacksmith shop or at least an area where blacksmithing was performed.  Yet there was no finding or remains of a forge.  And with blacksmithing, a forge had to have existed.  My guess as most is the forge of the fort was removed once the stockade was no longer in use. 
     Like all forts of that day, Arbuckle Fort was built of vertical logs to protect the settlers from Indians.  So in most aspects Arbuckle Fort was the typical stockade. 

     Remains of dishes and bottles made up much of the archaeological discovery.  Much of the food fragments found were cast iron kettles, forks and knives with animal bone handles, knife blades, and pewter spoons.  Many animal bones used for food were also discovered.  Most of the bones were large, so swine, cattle and deer was believed to be the most common meat eaten,  Tiny seeds preserved by cooking found led the McBride’s to believe that corn and berries were also eaten.  

     Many nails were also found in the diggings. They were made of wrought iron, which gave the theory that the fort had a blacksmith shop.  

     And as commonly expected, many artifacts of fire arms were discovered.  Many rifle balls, gunflints and even a rifle were uncovered from the earth.  Many of the metal pieces found proved again that there was blacksmithing in the fort.  

     Many personal items were also discovered at the old stockade site, those being brass buttons and shoe buckles.  None of the items were of army militia, with belief that none of the men there wore militia uniforms. Many tobacco pipes were found showing that many of the men smoked.  A small glass seal was also found, which was believed to have been either a set in a ring or chain necklace. 
     After my wife Cely and I thanked the McBride’s for their time and knowledge, we drove north to Blue Sulpher Springs to visit my cousin Virginia McLaughlin.  During this time, Virginia served on the Greenbrier Historical Society board with me and was very knowledgeable of the discoveries at Arbuckle Fort.  In total, Cely and I spent around 3 hours at the old fort site.  

     To reach the old Arbuckle Fort site from Lewisburg, take I64 west to Alta and then travel south on Route 63 south toward Alderson.  Turn right on Blakers Mill Road and once past the old mill site, turn right on a small road and follow the road a short distance to the site of Arbuckle Fort.  And being there gives one the feel of how it was in 1700’s when Mathew Arbuckle commanded the fort.   (Information provided by the McBride’s and the Greenbrier Historical Society.)



      The Shawnee Indians

     As a young boy, I soon leaned that Indians once roamed and lived in the Greenbrier Valley and Belle Vue Farm.  Much of that knowledge came from my first grade teacher, Miss Anna Arbuckle at country Maxwelton School house.  In between reading, writing and Antithetic, Miss Anna was a great story teller.  And many of these stories were on Indians that once roamed the land.  In her desk drawer in the school house, she had many Indian beads that she had found in the school lot behind the building.  Anna was always sad in the ways the Indians were treated and driven from their land by the white settlers.  And one of our Monday night school assignments was to watch “Wagon Train.”  Anna thought that was an excellent way for us to see and learn how Indians lived and fought and died as they tried to drive the white settlers from their land.
     On my property behind my father’s house is a 14 acre wooded area that we all call, “the woods.”  Anna had told us how Shawnee Indians were buried in mounds, so it did not take me long to find a mound in the woods that I believed was an Indian burial mound.  My granddad Alex really did not know, but told me that Curt Hayes had dug and was familiar with Indian mounds on Shawnee Farm on the Johnson land west of Lewisburg.  I was only 6 or 7 at the time, but I knew Curt and when I saw him one summer day at my father’s shop, I quickly told him of a mound in the woods.  Curt followed me down in the woods and showing me the strange carved stone in the middle of the mound, he told me that this was probably a Shawnee Indian burial mound.  Curt was a comical guy and told me to dig and spend my summer to see if I found any bones.  He said if I found any beads, I would later probably find bones. 
     I quickly told my friend Walter Neely, and he was there the next day on his horse Susie.  I had the shovels and we began digging.  There were trees around the old mound, and we found huge tree roots that we could not dig through.  After an hour or more, we rested, and walking to the top of the hill where I saw Miss Anna’s old Ford car parked down at the school house.  I was excited and ran down the hill and across the road and found Anna sitting at her desk.  I was out and breath and excited, I told Anna what we had found and what we were doing.  Well, Anna was interested in what we had discovered, but she did not share our excitement in digging up an Indian burial mound.  In fact she was mad and upset and scolded me for what I was doing.  She asked how I would feel if kids 200 years from now went to the church cemetery and dug up my remains and the remains of my family.  I soon saw her point and agreed that it was wrong in digging any further in the old mound.
     When I walked back to the woods, Walter was still digging and he was not too excited to hear what our school teacher had said and that I wanted to stop the digging.  In fact he wanted to continue our dig, and when I told him again what Anna said, Walter got on his horse and rode home.
     Anna was glad to learn that I agreed and followed her advice.  To show her appreciation she took our class there in the fall as a field trip.
     The old Indian mound has not been touched since that day in 1959.  And without unearthing, no one can say for certain if Indians are buried there or not.  But the mound and thin, carved head stone gives indication that it is a burial mound.  Years later, I talked to a man who was some sort of a historian on American Indians of this locale.  He did not see my mound, but after describing it, he said it did not necessarily mean it was Shawnee.  He said they could be Mingo or Delaware. 




Chief Cornstalk

     As a little boy, I loved cowboy and Indian movies.  And when I began to hear and read that there were once Indians in the area where I grew up, that made the stories all the more interesting.  
     My school teacher, Miss Anna Arbuckle had told us stories of Cornstalk, a Shawnee Indian chief.  But in the first grade, I was more excited that Cornstalk once lived in the area more than the real details that lay behind this ruthless man.  So many years later, I have many things that I’m sure Miss Anna told me as a six year old.
     The Shawnee word for Cornstalk is Keigh-tugh-qua.  My cousin Joe Jefferds later told me that the name could have been Colesqua.  Whatever the spelling, the word means the stalk as in maize or corn.  I always believed that Cornstalk was born in a nearby town named Scioto.  But cousin, Joe later corrected me in that the word Scioto actually meant many Shawnee towns and that Cornstalk was born in the Kanawha Valley around 1727.  But he did not have to tell me of the many bloody raids that he led on the white settlers during his day.
     In the summer of 1763, thirty six year old Chief Cornstalk led a war party that terrorized and killed many at two white settlements in Greenbrier County.  

     During the mid 1760’s, there were over two dozen families living along Muddy Creek, west of Lewisburg.  Cornstalk and over fifty of his braves stopped at a farm, appearing to be friendly to the entire family.  But a short time later, Cornstalk and his braves brutally murdered the men, women and children, with one escaping.  
To read the complete account of this happening, go to a later chapter 29, entitled “The Clendenin Massacre.”  
     Chief Cornstalk also led raids on the forces at the Battle of Point Pleasant.  And to some, he was credited with his audacity, bravery and vigor.  He was a chief of great leadership and for most of his rein, rode a white horse.  Accounts of Captain Mathew Arbuckle stated that during battles or raids, Cornstalk could be heard shouting to his braves, “Fight like men, be strong.”  Cornstalk was said to have been a large man with a commanding appearance and personality.  He was a great speaker and certainly had great intelligence.  
     Chief Cornstalk was once described as tall, well built man with black hair and piercing eyes.  He had a silver ring in his nose, and the hair was pulled from his eyebrows and eyelashes. His face was painted and he was said to have walked remarkably straight.  

     During the time when the Shawnee’s had surrendered to Lord Dunmore, Cornstalk was present and reports say that he was not confused or daunted by what was happening, but spoke with a distinctive and audible voice and did not stammer.  They say that his appearance while addressing Lord Dunmore was truly grand and majestic. 

     In 1777, the warrior, Cornstalk became very troublesome to the garrison at Point Pleasant.  Cornstalk made no apology for the attitude of his Indians, and said that he was opposed in joining sides with the British.  He then went on to say that he may have to go with the stream and join sides with the British.  Captain Mathew Arbuckle, who was present, thought it best to detain Cornstalk, to prevent the Indian nation from joining the British. 

     There was an interesting story in 1777 about two young men named Hamilton and Gilmore.  They were deer hunting and were spotted by Indians. As Gilmore past them, the Indians opened fire and killed him.  Captain Mathew Arbuckle was in the area and heard Hamilton call out that Gilmore had been killed.  Gilmore had been scalped and his body was covered with blood.  Once Hamilton and Arbuckle returned with Gilmore’s corpse, the entire community was in a mad and revengeful rage.  The anger grew and since the Indians who had killed Gilmore were long gone, a cry was made to kill Cornstalk and the Indians who were being held prisoners at the fort.  Captain Mathew tried to discourage them, but when his words were not effective, he went to the fort and attempted to block their entrance.  Captain Arbuckle tried to stop them, but his life was threatened if he continued to resist their advances. The men then rushed by Arbuckle and any other men who were trying to help him and put Cornstalk and the other Indians to death.
     John Stuart later said, “Captain Arbuckle risked his life to prevent the murder of Cornstalk, but to no avail.”

     Some sources say that a relative, William Arbuckle also tried to block the fort gate to prevent the murders, but was pushed aside.  Virginia Militia records said this all happened on November 10, 1777. 

     The murder of Cornstalk was not mourned by the white settlers.  No white family had been spared by his cruel tactics.  Eight of Gilmore’s family had been earlier killed by Indians. His mother had been held hostage by the Indians for several years and suffered awful during that period of time.  

     Some believe the Mingo and Wiandot tribes were the ones who actually killed Gilmore in hopes that Cornstalk and the other held Indians would be killed.  Whatever, it worked to a tee.  Many sources say that Cornstalk and the other Indians were held prisoners, but cousin, Joe Jeffereds said they were not prisoners, but hostages. 

     Some sources say that Cornstalk had become a friend of the white man and may have helped proved that the Shawnee did not kill Gilmore.  But to the settlers at that time, it did not matter.  

     Captain Arbuckle and John Stuart gave Chief Cornstalk and the other Indians a respectful burial.  A mare that belonged to one of the Indians killed was sold to by the soldiers of the fort, but a General Hand ordered that the money be given to Captain Mathew Arbuckle to be given to the families of the deceased.  

     Two different attempts were made by the Shawnees to avenge Chief Cornstalk’s murder, but the fort withstood both of their attempts. 



     The Grenadier Squaw

     Captain Mathew Arbuckle’s letter in June 2, 1778 tells the story of a person called the Grenadier squaw. 
     Some say her name was Ketty!  She was the sister of Shawnee Chief Cornstalk and her Indian name was Non-hel-e-ma.  She was a woman of importance and the settlers all referred to her as the Grenadier Squaw.  The word grenadier means a solider who throws grenades, A Christian missionary who later knew her called her Katherine.  Later on she was given the name Kate, but again, most called her Ketty. 

     The letter goes on to say that she was a friend of the whites and later adopted by the settlers.  She left her Indian family so that she could be with the white settlers.  Some sources said she had hatred toward the white women, but other sources say that she was popular with all.  A girl named Elizabeth Cummings says that the Grenadier Squaw or Ketty was a large good looking woman with commanding appearance.  She went on to say that she did not have very good character and could sew.  She also had a pretty daughter, who many believe was full Shawnee. Some say the daughter was named Fannie or Frawney!  Sources say that the Grenadier Squaw took command after her brother Cornstalk was killed.  But the importance of Arbuckle’s letter says that the Grenadier Squaw for some reason deserted her people and became a friend to the whites and when she reached Greenbrier, warned the settlers of the Indian’s attack.  Captain Arbuckle was on furlough in Staunton, but the other militia at the fort was able to hold off the Indian attack thanks to this Shawnee squaw.  Other reports say that the Grenadier Squad and her daughter Fannie rode fine horses with elegant saddles, and that both mother and daughter were quite tall.  
     Soon after her help at the fort, she moved to a place near Pittsburgh.  A source says that in 1786, the Grenadier Squaw was one of the Indians captured in an Indian raid on the Mud River in Pennsylvania.  
     Thomas Arbuckle, a brother of Captain Mathew Arbuckle was one of the white men in this raid, but no mention is made that he saw or knew the Grenadier Squaw. But it was obvious that Mathew Arbuckle not only knew her, but relied on her for information against her own people. 

     The fate of the Grenadier Squaw or Non-hel-e-ma has never been found.  And no mention of her or her daughter was ever made after her capture. 

     
      Come with me in Chapter 19 as I tell you about a fun trip to Missouri. 

  *****************
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I apologize, but when I made this slide-show, I had nothing but an old camera and a cassette player.  On You Tube now, there are many nice professional videos of “Arbuckle Fort” that I welcome you to view.  But in my video you can see a few pictures, plus me by the old Indian mound I discovered as a boy.

