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Chapter 19


  From Belle Vue Farm


“The Trip to Missouri”





By Jim Arbuckle


     In 1966, my grandmother, my mother, my Brother Davis and I went to Missouri for a summer visit. I was fifteen years old and Davis was nine.  The following is a recollection of that time.
“The Trip to Missouri.”  




****************************
     It was a bright, but busy morning in July as Carrie Arbuckle prepared to leave for Missouri.  Last year her sister and niece made the trip from Missouri to West Virginia to visit Carrie, and now it was Carrie’s turn to visit her relatives and home. Her daughter-in-law, Louise and grandsons, Jimmy and Davis would be accompanying her, and many things had to be done.  
    “What time are you all leaving?” Alex said as he brought the morning milk into the kitchen.  
    “The train leaves at 11 pm tonight,” Carrie said as she washed pots in the sink.  “But I have much to do!”

    “Virginia can do that!” Alex said placing a jar of cream in the refrigerator. 

    “Virginia will have enough to do,” Carrie frowned.  “She has done so much already, and she will be helping Lockhart and you with your meals. She is also busy with Johnson, Jane and little Alex.”

     As soon as Alex headed for the hayfield, Carrie sliced some ham and roast beef for her husband and son to eat while she was gone.  The remainder of the day she was busy cleaning the back porch, fixing lunch, cleaning the dinning room, and cooking supper.  It was 7 pm by the time she finished the dishes and began packing. 
    “Are you going to the station with us?” Carrie asked her husband as she packed her suit case.
    “I reckon so,” Alex laughed.  “That is way past my bedtime, but I suppose I’ll go along.”

     Shortly after 10 pm, Carrie’s son Thomas Alex pulled up in his 1964 Chevrolet Impala, and also in the car were Louise and an anxious Jimmy and Davis. 

    “Mother, you have a good trip,” Lockhart said as he carried her suitcase to the car. “Tell all I said hello!” 

    “Thank-you, Lockhart,” Carrie said as she checked to see if her tickets were in her pocket book.  “I hope you and Alex will be fine.  Virginia will be here to check on you.”

    “Come on and let’s go!” Alex yelled as he reached in and tickled Davis on the neck.  “Lockhart and I’ll be okay!”

     As Lockhart waved good-bye, he yelled for Kate and put the Border collie in the chicken house for the night.

     Thomas Alex drove ten miles south to Ronceverte, WV where he pulled into the train station.  As he carried Louise’s luggage in the station, Alex followed with Carrie’s bag as Davis and Jimmy followed with duffle bags.  As Carrie went to the ticket window, a call of “All aboard!” was heard throughout the station.  
    “Take care, Carrie!” Alex said to his wife. “Be sure to give James, Thomas, Elizabeth, Frances and everyone my best.”

    “I will,” Carrie said as she called for Louise and the boys. “I will phone as soon as we reach Missouri.”
     Ten minutes later all the travelers were on the train as Jimmy sat beside his grandmother and Davis jumped in beside his mother in the seat behind.  As the conductor said, “Tickets!” all waved to Alex and Thomas Alex who were standing on the street.  A few minutes later, the C&O train began to slowly move.
    “Nana,” Jimmy said as the train picked up speed.  “Have you ever slept on the train before?”

    “Yes,” Carrie said with a smile.  “And I feel as though I’ll have no trouble sleeping tonight.”
    “I brought my own pillow,” Davis said.  “It has a red pillow case so I will sleep good.”

    “Nana!” Jimmy said.  “Dat told me about the first time he went to Missouri and all about how you all met and got married, but tell me more about Missouri.”

    “Well,” Carrie laughed. “As you know, we are going to Mexico, Missouri where I was born and raised.  It is a nice farming town about one hundred miles west of St. Louis.  My sisters and brothers are all there.  You will enjoy Susan and Dan, who are more of your age.  Jimmy, let us try and get some sleep!”
    “Nana!” Davis said poking his head through the seat.  “When will we get to Missouri?”

    “You boys go to sleep!” Louise said. “Nana is tired and we all need our rest.

    ‘We should be in St. Louis by noon tomorrow, Davis,” Carrie laughed.  “Yes, let us get some rest.”

     As the train sped in the dark, the sound of the iron track could be heard rumbling underneath.  An hour later, all were sound asleep but Jimmy. He was trying to sleep, but stops and seeing his grandmother sleeping so well beside him, only made it more difficult.  He pretended he was tired and sleepy, but that only seemed to make him more awake.  After a few more stops, he gradually began to feel sleepy, and as the train sped through Charleston, he finally drifted off into dreamland.  
     When Jimmy opened his eyes, the sunlight was shining brightly through the train window. Carrie was talking to both Louise and Davis, as everyone on their train seemed to be awake and scurrying around the car.  “Did you sleep well?” Carrie asked as Jimmy rubbed his eyes.  “We have all been awake for sometime.  Let us go to the dining car and eat breakfast.”

    “Where are we?” Jimmy asked with a yawn.  “What time is it?”

    “We just left Mt. Vernon, IN,” Carrie said.  “It is 8 a.m.!  Let us go and eat breakfast.” 
     After breakfast in the dining car, Jimmy and Davis sat and talked as Louise moved up beside Carrie.  Both boys enjoyed watching all the activity inside the train, and every time they looked out the window, they could continue to see miles and miles of cornfields.  In some areas, the corn was on both sides of the tracks. 
      “Nana says we will be in St. Louis around noon,” Louise called back to her two sons. 

    “Will we change trains?” Davis asked. 
   “No,” Carrie laughed.  “My sister Frances will pick us up in St. Louis and take us on to Mexico.” 

     After an enjoyable morning traveling through the cornfields of Illinois, both Davis and Jimmy looked out of the train window as the conductor announced that they were coming into St. Louis. 
\ “There is the arch,” Carrie said as both Jimmy and Davis looked out their left side window.   “The arch symbolizes the gateway to the west.  And in a few minutes, if you look out the right side window, you will see the stadium where the St. Louis Cardinals play.”

     As both boys enjoyed the sights, the train suddenly put on its brakes as it came to a screeching halt.  The huge St. Louis train station was very different than the tiny little station back in Ronceverte, WV.  People were swarming around like flies, as the conductor announced that all passengers could now exit the train.
     No sooner had the four Arbuckle’s stepped off the train when they saw Carrie’s sister, Frances Botts Bybee smiling and walking toward them. “Well hello!” Frances said.  “How was your trip?”

    “Hello Frances,” Carrie said embracing her sister.  “The trip was fine. Where are Elizabeth and Jane Bybee?”

    “Neither could come,” Frances laughed.  “So I made the long trip all by myself.  Both will be home when we reach Mexico.  Louise and boys, you all just follow us!”

     Soon all were safely in Frances’s 1963 dark green Buick, but not before all had a laugh when Davis’s bag popped open and his red pillow fell out. 
     “Aunt Frances,” Jimmy said as they headed west on highway 60.  “When I told my friends 
 I was going to Mexico; they thought I meant the real Mexico.”

    “This is the real Mexico,” Frances said with a laugh.  The real Mexico, Missouri!  Your friends meant the country of Mexico.”

     After a two hour drive through central Missouri, they reached the town of Mexico as Frances pulled into her home on 620 West Boulevard.  “There are both Elizabeth and Jane,” Frances said as they got out of the car.
    “Hi, Aunt Carrie!” Jane Bybee. yelled as she hugged her aunt.  “It is so good to see you all!”

    “Welcome to Missouri!” Elizabeth said as she shook hands with Louise, Davis and Jimmy.  “Carrie, I hope you all are rested, because we have a big week planned.”

     The remainder of the afternoon, the four Arbuckle’s rested as Frances and Jane B prepared dinner.  After everyone ate, Frances drove them over to see Mary Botts. Mary, who lived alone, was glad to see her sister Carrie and her grandchildren.  All returned home late and were ready for bed.  As Jimmy and Davis hopped into bed, Frances brought in an electric fan to help cool the hot July night. 
     Tuesday, Frances’s son, Gale Bybee came and took them a tour of the Central Missouri Livestock Market.  Gale was not only the manager, but it was one of the largest livestock markets in the Midwest.  Not only did they see and hear hundreds of cattle and hogs, but enjoyed meeting a cattle buyer from Denver. 

    “Lewisburg, WV?” the cattle buyer yelled. “Do you know a man named Gene Knight?”

    “Why yes,” Carrie replied.  “We all know Gene well.  His farm is near ours and he has been friends with my husband for many years.”
     As Carrie continued to talk to the man about Gene Knight, Davis and Jimmy ventured into the gift shop. As both boys looked at an array of gifts from shirts to boots and hats, Jimmy spotted a plastic Hereford bull on a shelf.  Jimmy had been showing Hereford steers at the state fair since he was twelve years old, so he was excited and wanted the model bull.  No sooner was he looking for his mother to see if she would buy the bull, when he spotted a red jacket with the American Hereford Association emblem on the back.  

    “My goodness, Jimmy,” Carrie laughed.  “Certainly, you don’t want to buy them both?”
    “If you give me the $5.35 for the bull,” Jimmy told his grandmother. “Mother will give me $8.00 for the jacket.”

    “I think Frances and I have a better idea,” Elizabeth laughed.  “Jimmy, I will buy you the plastic Hereford bull if Frances will buy the jacket.”

    “I suppose I could do that,” Frances laughed.  “But you may have to take my trash out when we get home.”

   “Gosh, Aunt Frances,” Jimmy said. “You all buy me the bull and jacket and I’ll be glad to take your trash out all week.”






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

     The Audrain County fair was going on, and after Gale treated everyone to lunch at Kentucky Fried Chicken, he drove them out to the fairgrounds where Carrie’s nephew Dan Botts was showing his 4H steer.  Dan was the son of Carrie’s younger brother, James Botts, and Jimmy was not only glad to see his cousin Dan, but interested that the steer he was showing was a Hereford. After telling Dan about his steer that he was going to show at the 1966 WV State Fair, the boys talked until Frances announced that it was time to go.  “I’ll see you later,” Dan said.  “Dad and mother are having you all out to the farm tomorrow night for dinner. I’ll see you then.” 

     After spending the remainder of the afternoon at the fair, Frances took everyone back to her house as she and Jane prepared supper. Jimmy and Davis enjoyed watching “Petticoat Junction” on Frances’s black and white TV.  
     Naomi Botts came and visited all day on Wednesday.  Carrie’s brother, Thomas Botts called and invited them to his home in Columbia later in the week.
     Around 5 p.m. all drove out to the Botts farm, north of Mexico.  It was not only Carrie’s birthplace, but the birthplace to Carrie’s sisters and brothers.  Carrie’s youngest brother, James now owned and operated the farm. He also lived in the Botts farmhouse with his wife, Leta Frances, daughter Susan and son Dan. As soon as Frances’s car pulled up to the house, they saw James waving to them from his tractor. 
    “Welcome,” James said as he got off his Allis Chalmers tractor. “I was just finishing cutting some hay.  You all go on in the house and I’ll join you shortly.”

    “Well hello!” Leta Frances said as she smiled and opened the front door.  “Come in!  Susan and I just about have everything ready.  James and Dan are still out there working somewhere.”

     “We saw them,” Jane Bybee said with a laugh.  “They will be in soon.  Everything smells so good.”

     Susan had no sooner joined her mother in greeting everyone than James and Dan came in to get ready for dinner.  As Carrie showed Jimmy and Davis around the house where she was raised, James could be heard laughing and talking to the others in the living room.  “Let’s eat!” Leta Frances announced. 

     As the Botts and Arbuckle’s assembled around the large dining room table, Elizabeth said the grace as all began passing the food. “How is Alex?” James said with a laugh.  “The last time I talked to you, he was upset that his corn was not doing well.”

    “Oh,” Carrie laughed.  “He is fine!  He and Lockhart are both fine.  Alex never thinks his corn is growing as it should.”

    “Is he planning on coming this weekend?” Leta Frances asked.

    “Yes,” Carrie replied.  “As far as I know, he is planning on coming with Thomas Alex to take us home.”
    “I wish we could ride the train back,” Davis said as everyone laughed.  

    “Davis,” Frances laughed. “I do believe that you enjoyed the train trip here to Missouri.” 
     After everyone enjoyed Susan’s dessert, the ladies cleared off the table and helped Leta Frances in the kitchen. “Would you like me to show you around?” Dan said to Jimmy and Davis. “We still have some daylight left if you would like to see some of our operation.”
     Both Davis and Jimmy was glad and followed Dan out to the barn.  Both boys were also glad to see some Allis Chalmers machinery.  After Dan showed them their hog operation, he drove them out the road to see their cattle, corn and soybeans.  When they returned to the house, both Dan and Jimmy talked about their 4H steers. 
 “Good luck at the State Fair next month,” Dan said to Jimmy as the boys walked in the house.  “Have either of you ever seen “Green Acres?” 
    “Sure!” Davis said as Dan laughed.  We watch it every Wednesday.”  

     “Green Acres” was over at 10 pm, and Frances announced that it was time to go.  Both Jimmy and Davis wanted to stay out on the farm, but Louise told them that they needed to go back with Aunt Frances. As all said thank you and goodbye, James cut on the porch light and walked everyone to the car.





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

     A big day was planned for Thursday.  The day began as Frances drove everyone to tour the Audrain County Historical Society.  The highlight was seeing the old Botts School, where Carrie and the family attended school in their early years.  After that, Elizabeth treated everyone to hamburgers.  After lunch, all got in the car as Frances headed west to Columbia, MO to visit Carrie’s brother, Thomas Botts and his wife Virginia.  Thomas was a successful track coach at the University of Missouri.  Jane B gave everyone a tour of the university and where she worked at the university library.  Once the tour was over, all headed back to visit Thomas and Virginia until 5 pm.  
     All returned to Mexico around 7 pm.  All were hungry, so Elizabeth treated everyone to fish at The Fish Market outside of town.  

     Davis and Jimmy were both excited on Friday morning.  Gale Bybee’s wife, Marietta came in her station wagon and picked Jimmy and Davis up to go swimming. Along with Marietta were her two children, Stephen and Ginger.   Once they reached the pool in town, Jimmy Davis, Stephen and Ginger were not only new cousins, but had become new friends. The four swam and splashed in the pool most of the afternoon.  

But when they returned Frances announced that it was too late to take them to Hannibal, MO to see the Mark Twain Museum.  Both boys had enjoyed reading and hearing about the Adventures of Tom Sawyer and Hackberry Finn, plus Tom and Huck’s cave, and the fence Tom painted at Aunt Polly’s, as well as seeing where Becky Thatcher lived.  Both boys had especially wanted to ride the steam boat on the river, but their Aunt Frances told them that particular trip would have to wait until the next trip to Missouri.  Jane Bybee however treated everyone to hamburgers in town that evening.
     Thomas Alex and Alex arrived in Mexico on Saturday afternoon.  “Well, who are all these people?” Alex yelled as he got out of Thomas Alex’s green Impala. “Davis, you sure have a sun tan!  Frances, how are you?”

    “I’m fine, Alex!” Frances said as they greeted.  A minute later, Elizabeth, Jane, Louise, Carrie and Jimmy all came out of the house to greet the travelers.
    “We made the trip in less than twelve hours,” Thomas Alex said. “We left at 4 a.m. and only stopped for lunch and gas.”

    “Yeah!” Alex laughed.  “We reached the Kentucky line before daylight!”
   “Then come in,” Frances laughed.  “Let us fix you a sandwich before dinner.”

    “Oh no, Aunt Frances,” Thomas Alex said.  “We ate a bite on this side of St. Louis.”

    “Then come in for some rest,” Elizabeth said with a laugh.  “We all plan on eating here tonight.”

    “I’d like to see James and Thomas before I go back,” Alex said as they all went in the house.  “We’re leaving early Monday and I’ll sure be disappointed if I don’t see them.”

    “Thomas and Virginia are coming to supper!” Frances laughed. “They should be here any minute. And James wants you all to come out to the farm tomorrow afternoon.”  

    “That will be fine!” Alex said as he began tickling Davis.  “Davis, what’s this I hear about you wanting to go back on the train?  I’d thought we’d just let you walk home.”  

     Alex and Thomas Alex had only been in the house a moment when Thomas and Virginia arrived from Columbia.  This was great for Alex as he greeted his brother-in-law and wife. 
“Thomas, how in the world are you?” Alex yelled as Thomas Alex greeted his uncle. 

  “Alex, how are you?” Thomas said with a smile.  “I am fine and I am glad you all came out.”

   “How was your track team this year?” Alex asked.

    “We had a good year,” Thomas replied.  “The last time I was in West Virginia and saw you chasing that sheep, I thought you may like to run track for me next year.”

    “You never saw me catch the sheep, did you?” Alex laughed.  “I’m afraid an almost 80 year old man would not make much of a track star.”
     An hour later, Frances and Jane announced that dinner was ready.  As all sat down, Gale arrived as all enjoyed talking and laughing for an hour after the dinner.  Afterwards, all talked on the front porch and lawn.  Thomas and Virginia finally bid everyone goodbye and goodnight at 10 p.m. as they drove back to Columbia.  Frances announced that she hoped all would think of attending church the next morning.  Jane laughed and said she would be staying home to prepare lunch before they headed to the farm.

     Alex was up before anyone on Sunday morning.  Frances and Thomas Alex took their cars and drove everyone to the Mexico Presbyterian Church.  After Elizabeth and Frances introduced the Arbuckle’s to their many friends in front of the church, all returned to Frances’s house where Jane had a light lunch prepared.
     The short trip up to the farm was too long for Alex as he could not wait to see his brother-in-law James and his family. “James, where did you get that good corn?” Alex yelled as the two laughed and shook hands. 

    “You have to give Dan credit for that,” James laughed.  “He was the one who chose the seed.”

    “Be sure to tell me the name!” Alex yelled.  “The corn Lockhart and I planted this year is doing awful.  It wasn’t much past my knee when we left home.”

    For the next three hours, Alex, James and Thomas Alex talked in the living room as Leta Frances and Susan entertained Carrie, Elizabeth, Jane and Louise in the dinning room.  Jimmy and Davis were off with Dan as he showed them more of the farm.  
    “You should stay longer,” James laughed when Alex said that he hated to leave.  “Dan and I can find plenty of work for you.”

    “I got enough work of my own to do,” Alex said with a laugh.  “Lockhart and I are already into second cutting, but it sure has been nice being out here and seeing you all.”

    “Jimmy, good luck again with your steer at the fair next month,” Dan said as all prepared to leave.  “I think we are planning to come to West Virginia in a year or two.’

    “Thanks Dan,” Jimmy said as Dan shook hands with Davis. “I sure hope you can come.”

     When all returned to Mexico, Frances served sandwiches and ice cream.  
   “We all need to get packed and get to bed,” Carrie said as she helped Jane take the dishes to the sink.  “Thomas Alex, what time are we leaving?”

    “I guess around 5 a.m., Mother,” Thomas Alex replied.  “We should be home by 7 p.m.”
    “Well, let’s get to bed,” Alex yelled as all laughed.  

     All were up early as they loaded the car in the dark.  “I certainly am glad you all came,” Elizabeth said as everyone said their good-byes. “Frances, Jane and I plan on coming next summer and I bid you all a safe trip.” 

    “Thank-you,” Carrie said as she gave Elizabeth, Frances and Jane a hug.  “Be sure to tell Gale, Marietta, Stephen and Ginger all goodbye and we all will certainly be looking for you next summer.”  

     As the car doors slammed, all waved good-bye as Thomas Alex drove out the street and home to Greenbrier County and Belle Vue farm.

Note:  Jim still has the brown & white plastic Hereford bull on his bedroom mantel. And Jim’s Hereford steer, King was the Grand Champion Hereford at the 1966 State Fair of WV, and Reserved Champion in the Open Show.   


             Written by Jim Arbuckle in 1991



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



   Missouri Family People in the Story




Frances Bybee – Carrie Arbuckle’s sister




Jane Byee – Carrie’s niece 




Elizabeth Botts – Carrie’s sister




Thomas & James Botts – Carrie’s brothers




Susan & Dan Botts – son of James Botts




Gale Bybee – Carrie’s nephew




Stephen & Ginger – children of Gale Bybee

To see some pictures from this chapter and time, go to PHOTOS and “The Trip to Missouri.”

Come with me in chapter 20 as I tell you about a fear I had as a teen.  This is Jim Arbuckle, and I hope you enjoyed.
