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  By Jim Arbuckle

     For pictures of this chapter, click on “video”, but first read about the water system on Belle Vue farm.

     When you click on the video of this chapter, you will see pictures of me on my horse riding to various, springs and ponds around the farm, plus a look at the exterior wood work of the Belle Vue farmhouse.  



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

     I’m going to tell you about one of God’s miracles of creation.  It is hard to believe such a rare creation of God on Belle Vue farm.  I’m not just talking about grass and trees.  I’m talking about water.  As long as it rains any farm has water!  But Belle Vue farm has something which many farms do not have, and that is underground springs.  I am going to start on the north of the farm and work my way south as I explain the water on the farm.
     On the north portion of the farm are the first visible signs of underground springs.  Why does Belle Vue farm have so many underground springs?  One is that the land is on limestone ground, meaning a lot of the area is sitting on caves and underground springs.  The small spring on the north side is not safe to drink, and most is just wet ground, and during an extreme wet season it is like walking into quick sand.  About one hundred yards south is more evidence of cleaner water.
     As you move on south a few hundred yards, you start down a steep incline and see the first body of water, which is a little pond.  This is in the field that I call the cave meadow or really known as the pool lot.  And a few hundred feet to the west is a small cave, which has a slow stream of water flowing out its opening, except during extreme drought.  The water in the cave is cold just like the not warm the other of the underground springs on the farm.  

    As you travel up the hill, north of the cave, you will discover the first cold temperature underground spring.  This is one of the best springs on the farm.  A pipe installed by my ancestors many years ago brings out cold water.
     Below this old iron pipe is a man made concrete trough erected for the cattle to drink.  And the water at this spot is the coldest water on the farm.  And for many years this water was suitable for human consumption.  Since water runs all the time, the trough is always overflowing where the water runs down the hill.  As a boy, I used to ride my horse, Tony to this spring and fill a gallon jug for my grandfather, Wilbur Sharp.  He enjoyed drinking the water, but with so much human pollution during this day, the spring may not be safe to drink without first testing.   
     A few yards south is a more recent concrete water trough.  It is also underground fed, plus catches much of the runoff from the water trough above that I just mentioned.
     Another 100 feet down the same slope is another underground spring at the bottom of the cave meadow or pool lot basin.  This spring is in direct line of the springs I just described.  
     A few yards west is an underground spring that creates a small pond.  This tiny pond is no more than a mud hole and usually becomes dry during a drought. 
     As we travel about 100 feet west, we reach a site that the Arbuckle family has always referred to as “The Cave”.  It is nothing more that a small opening in the side of a steep hillside.  Although it has a small entrance, the passage narrows a few yards once into the cave.  If the passage of the cave was larger, it still would be difficult to explore due to a small steady stream of water that flows continually from the cave.  This is just another one of the underground springs on the farm.  In dry seasons, water is piped from the cave to help with the other nearby springs that may be dry or low on water supply.  As a young boy, my brother Davis and our cousins, Johnson, Jane and Alex Lewis would often come to the cave to play and scout around.  

     As we travel one quarter of a mile west, we come to another field.  The field is actually next to the Belle Vue house and the main barn.  This field has two locations where water comes to the surface and is fed into two concrete water troughs for livestock consumption, similar to that in the pool lot or cave meadow.  This is the oldest concrete water trough on the farm, and around it is a man made stone wall.  This is a strong fed stream, and during a drought when all other of the farm’s springs have gone dry, this spring usually has water.
     Just a few yards south is another watering bunker.  It may seem silly to have two concrete troughs so close together in a field where only a few cattle graze, but with two underground water springs gushing from the ground, two water bunkers are necessary to preserve. This water trough is basically new, and replaced an ancient and no doubt old water bunker.  This was the site where my horse about threw me one afternoon, where he was startled by a small snake.  
To see pictures of these springs, and for a slide show, click “Video.”  The Springs of Belle Vue.
     I will take a break from water supplies for a moment and explain and show the exterior architect of the Belle Vue house.  

     The Belle Vue house has a square entrance portico or porch extending to the second floor, supported by large columns of rounded brick and covered with white plaster.  Historian, Ruth Wood Dayton wrote in her book, The Greenbrier Pioneers, “The Arbuckle house has good railings of Chinese Chippendale design on both the upstairs portico as well as the lower porch.”
This was all the design of craftsman builder and designer, John Dunn, famous builder of many southern homes, and builder of the Belle Vue house in 1822.  

     The front doorway of the house is both graceful and lovely with its hand carved designs. 
     The carvings of the front door were all done by Conrad Burgess, and Burgess also carved all the woodwork inside the house. One can see the many circular cornice balls and other designs he did over the outside front doorway and over the individual divided window panes.  The same design and carving is also on the interior of the front door.  
     On each side of the front doorway are beautifully hand carved wooden columns used both for support and their fluted design.  
     On the high eves of the house is more master carving of Burgess. It is one thing to have carved the inside where he probably sat and worked most of the time, but to carve the high designs in wood of the exterior had to be very trying.  Many sources refer Burgess as an alcoholic, but under the influence or not, he did an excellent job in carving the woodwork below the roof.  
     The hand carved designs extend from the front eves as well as to the middle of the house.  

     The red brick of the house was burnt in the front yard by enslaved labor.  The brick also makes up the interior of the porch columns as well as the parlor fireplace.  The original servant cabins were made of brick, and much of that brick is stacked behind and under the smoke house.  

To see pictures and slide show of the exterior wood work, click Video and “The Springs of Belle Vue.”

     Now I will explain some more underground springs on the farm. 


     My favorite spring on the farm is the pond.  It could be described as a small lake and is located down the hill from the house beside Arbuckle Lane.  The pond of course is a body of water made up from underground springs.  The last few years the pond has been plagued by muskrats, and on several occasions the leaks were so bad that the pond actually went dry due to the varmints.  
     The underground spring that feeds the pond is visible and comes from the springs in the field north of the pond. 

     I’m not sure what year the pond was built, but I know the pond is deep and the deepest end is on the south side or the side next to Arbuckle Lane.  My granddad used to swim in the pond as a boy and there was once a diving board on the south side.  I can recall a steel ladder used to climb in and out of the pond, but it has long since been removed.  I never swam in the pond, but our granddad Alex used to take us out on the pond in an old wooden boat when we were young.  But I did spent most of my childhood fishing at the pond.  In fact this is the only place I really ever fished.  As a boy, I would ride my horse to the pond and catch many blue gills.  Although I never landed a bass, many with more sophisticated fishing equipment have landed many big mouth bass from the pond.  

     The pond sometimes has a lot of moss that covers the water and sometimes made it difficult to fish, especially during a dry season.  

     Across Arbuckle Lane, and to the south is what is known as the creamery field.  And through the center of the creamery field is a narrow stream that runs to the south boundary of the farm.  It is of course an underground spring, and although it is nothing but a tiny stream, it is a pictured sight as it winds through the beautiful green pastures.  

     The creamery field is a beautiful flat and wide open pasture field, and down the hill and in full view of the Belle Vue house, it is a spacious view on a clear day.  The small stream through the creamery field is fed from underground springs and the pond.  It has one small pond where the cattle and sheep of this field receive their water supply.  

     On an embankment above this little pond is a square stone box that once was the foundation of a sheep barn.  It was a small wooden structure with a hay loft where my brother Davis, and cousins, Johnson, Jane and Alex Lewis and I used to climb and explore as children.  The little barn was sadly struck by lightening and burned to the ground in the early 1960’s.  All that remains is the stone foundation that is hidden in the grass during the summer season.  

     Over the hill from the creamery field and to the east is what is known as the sugar hollow.  It is a deep hallow and resembles a grass canyon.  It is a three sided canyon, and the west side is steep and resembles a grass cliff.  The deep hollow derived its name from the many sugar maple trees that dot the landscape.  

     To the east side of the sugar canyon or the open end and at the boundary line is a large old maple tree.  Alex Arbuckle tells the story that once during a thunder storm, many cattle and sheep of the area took refuge under the big maple tree. Sadly, this is what animals do during bad weather and sadly the storm was so severe that a bolt of lightening killed many or all the sheep and cattle on that day.
     In the basin of the sugar hollow are several small ponds that are the result of an underground stream.  As you enter the sugar hollow from the east and travel west, you will see a very small body of water.  Like a similar pond in the pool lot or cave meadow, this is really nothing more than a large mud puddle, and is fed by a little large body of water about 50 yards to the east.  This larger pond serves most of the livestock in the sugar hollow and I have stood by this small pond on many hot afternoons as my horse drank water.  

     The main spring of this area is situated in the corner or at the foot of the high side of the sugar hollow.  Standing by an old concrete water bunker, you can see the steep height of the sugar hallow.  This concrete water trough provides cold water to the livestock.  

     The springs of Belle Vue may not be one of God’s greatest creations, but they are a great abundant water supply for livestock.  And to the farmer, these underground springs in this limestone region are one of God’s great creations.  
Come with me in Chapter 24 as I tell you about a very interesting mountain near Belle Vue Farm.   
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