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SCALED 
PATTERNS 

for 
Needlework 
and 

Adalee Winter, who designed the popular wild
flower needlework pattern pidured in the June 1968 
"Sandlapper," has developed three more striking 
patterns-The Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bull
dog and Clemson Tiger. 

These full-color patterns approximately 22" x 
27", are reproduced on scaled paper and can be 
used for tile-top tables and plaques as well as for 
various needlework applications. 

A how-to-do-it instruction booklet illustrated with 
profuse drawings that will make even a novice an 
accomplished needleworker has also been prepared 
by Mrs. Winter. 

Patterns of the Gamecock, Bulldog and Tiger are 
$2.00 each. The needlework instrudion booklet is 
$1.00. Enclose 25 cents postage and handling charge 
for each order to be shipped to separate addresses. 
South Carolina residents please add 4 % sales tax. 

Send orders to Sandlapper Press, Inc., Box 1668, 
Columbia, S. C . 29202. 



Over the years you ·ve looked out for each other in 101 different 
ways. Yet when the time comes to administer the many com
plexities of your will. you may be expecting too much from Bob . 
Or any friend or relative. 
D Most people today simply aren't equipped to manage the 
many practical and financial aspects of estate settlement. You 
need a trained executor. and the Trust Department of C&S Bank 
offers you just that. It costs no more. And with their knowledge. 
the professionals at C&S can save you money. 
D The C&S Trust Department is aVE.i lable to serve your interests 
every working day. So write or call the Trust Department.C&S Bank .. 
and set up a meeting with one of our experienced trust officers. 

See C&S ... the·action bank 
THE CITIZENS & SOUTHERN NATIONAL BANK OF SOUTH CAROLINA MEMBER F o I c 
Anderson • Greenville , Charleston · Florence , Columbia , Myrtle Beach , Inman 
Darlington· Camden · Spartanburg · Sumter· Greer· Rock Hill, Conway, Gaffney 
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WHAT'S 
THE 
LIBERTY 
TREE? 

"The Liberty Tree" is color, ex

citement and drama in a pageant 

so big it has to be staged under 

the stars. 

"The Liberty Tree" recreates 

South Carolina's role in the 

American Revolution in a memo

rable manner. 

Slip into the past this summer 

with an exciting evening at "The 

Liberty Tree." Monday through 

Saturday, 8:45 P. M. , Sesqui

Centennial State Park, U. S. 

Highway 1 north of Columbia. 

August, 1969 

READERS 
COMMENTS 

Sandlapper welcomes letters to 
the editor on matters of general in
terest. We ask that the letters be 
held to 150 words or less. Excerpts 
from this month's letters are pre
sented below. 

I was particularly interested in 
"Porgy and Bess" by Frances C. 
Yarbrough [ July issue] . I wonder 
how many other South Carolinians 
had the experience I had at the 
Philharmonic Hall of Lincoln 
Center in 1963. There was an ex
hibit of George Gershwin's paint
ings in the lower floor, which dur
ing intermission we visited. Just in
side the room was a notice which 
said that Mr. Gershwin started 
painting as "a Sunday painter" only 
a few years before his death, but 
had shown even greater talent for 
art than he had for music. I had not 
known this so was surprised to 
"recognize" one of the canvases. It 
was a bedroom of a beach cottage 
with the inevitable white iron bed 
and naked bulb at the end of a drop 
cord! It was like walking into a 
room at Pawley's, only this one 
was: "Folly Beach, 1938." As Mrs. 
Yarbrough felt that the music of 
"Porgy and Bess" was a labor of 
love, I felt that his painting showed 
a real understanding of our South 
Carolina beach life. There's never 
been anything like it. 

Eleanor McColl 
Bennettsville, South Carolina 

In connection with the letter of 
Grace Lanneau Whilden in your 
July issue mentioning our state 
song, Timrod's "Carolina," and 
making the suggestion, "Let's make 
a drive to have our state revive it," I 
beg to point out that it has been 
"revived" to a considerable extent, 

Spr>Jimn.g 
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From HOLLAND 

If you love flowers, 
we want you to have 

a free copy of the 
new Park's Fall Flow
er Book showing 
things to plant now, 
for beautiful blooms 
next Spring. A new 
pictwe-packed cata
log of the better 
Tulips, Daffodils and 
myriad other bulbs, many of them rare. 
Also perennial and annual flower seeds 
best sown in the Fall. A wide selection 
of seeds and plants for Greenhouse and 
Window. Many beautfiul color photos of 
unusual plants. 

!!i 
Send a postcard today for your .'~n•o.. 

FREE FLOWER BOOK \ '{;1; .#t .• ~ 
Geo.w.PARK SEED Co.,lnc. 

Greenwood 234,,. S. C. 29646 

RESIDENTIAL 

SALES AND RENTALS 

COMMERCIAL PROPERTIES 

Member of 

Multiple 

Listing 

Service 

1400 Laurens Road 

Box 8244 - Station A 

Phone 803 - 239-1346 

Greenville, South Carolina 29607 

3 



4 

Jack 
Rabbit 

Company ... 
A Carolina Institution 

We have been processing film since 1920 for 
people all across the U.S.A. Why not send us 
your film today for the finest quality prints, mov
ies and slides at the lowest prices. For complete 

price list and_free ~aitin~ .J --~ ~~· 
envelope, write to. ~ " ."''·'" ® ~- - '- --,.,_t · 

J<iJcr& 1/l~~~]{t @Q 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

Since 1920 a Carolina Institution 

One out of ten 
South Carolinians 
is insured by 
Palmetto State Life. 

PALMETT-9a: STATE LIFE 
<d/!&1~ ~ 

Home office: Columbia, S. C. 

last summer and this, in "The 
Liberty Tree" being performed 
nightly, Monday through Saturday, 
by an excellent cast at the splendid 
outdoor theatre built by the Pal
metto Outdoor Historical Drama 
Association at Sesquicentennial 
State Park, 12 miles from Columbia 
on the road to Camden. 

H.R.E. Hampton 
Columbia, South Carolina 

I would like to acquire maps of 
Sumter County for the periods of 
1865 and also of 1925. If you don't 
have them available yourself but 
know where I might obtain them, I 
would greatly appreciate this infor
mation. 

Robert C. Knapp 
Shaw Air Force Base 
South Carolina 

We want to thank you for pub
lishing Mr. Stone's interesting ar
ticle about the Goat Man. The 
pictures have captured the personal
ities of the Hollaways remarkably 
well. 

In 1958 we had a small summer 
house ( about the second one on the 
island) built on Goat Island, and by 
1959 or 1960 about 10 families 
went regularly to Goat Island in the 
summer. 

Mrs. Hollaway came to check on 
all visitors and to hint for gifts of 
food and articles. She was a dedi
cated collector and although no one 
was allowed past the front of her 
lot, we found out later that she had 
one-half acre of neatly raked and 
sorted junk piles. There would be a 
tree encircled with Clorox bottles, 
one with beer cans, etc. She saved 
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all ( and I mean absolutely all) 
things like bread papers, food wrap
pers, egg cartons, magazines, and 
carefully secreted them in con
tainers such as buckets and pans. 

When the Hollaways were taken 
to the hospital, my husband was let 
in by the lady who had promised to 
protect their place from strangers 
and he took five pictures--three of 
the junk piles, one of the original 
"lean-to" they lived in before the 
summer people built them a little 
house, and one of the inside which 
shows a trunk and their bed with a 
pan in the middle for catching rain 
water .... 

Mrs. Hollaway was to us by far 
the more interesting of the two. 
She was kind-hearted, friendly, 
loved animals, and had an amazing 
memory for names. She remem
bered everyone who ever visited 
any of us, usually found out about 
their families, and remembered that 
information. My daughter took her 
school class to Goat Island and Mrs. 
Hollaway recognized most of their 
families' names from people on 
yachts who had stopped by for 
years to give the Holloways the 
food that was left over from fishing 
trips. Mrs. Holloway had a long list 
of friends. 

Ethel Seabrook N epveux 
(Mrs. F.J. Nepveux) 
Charleston, South Carolina 

I was most interested in the ar
ticle, "The Death of Burrell Hemp
hill" by John Bigham, which ap
peared in the June issue of "Sand
lapper." It brought to mind the 
stories that my grandaunt used to 
tell me about the War Between the 
States ( a Confederate name for the 
Civil War). 

Aunt Jane, who was just 16 at 
the close of the war, told of a faith
ful slave on one of the plantations 
near Cheraw who was hanged by his 
thumbs when a group of Gen. Sher
man's followers endeavored to 
force him to tell where his owner's 
treasures were buried. He was 
lucky, however, as his tormentors 

August, 1969 
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ANNOUNCES 

A PHOTO CONTEST 

THEME: A Visit to Columbia 

OVER $1000 IN PRIZES 

COLOR BLACK & WHITE 

1st prize-$100. 1st prize-$60. 

2nd prize-$60. 2nd prize-$35. 

3rd prize-$40. 3rd prize-$25. 

4th prize-$25. 4th prize-$20. 

5th prize-$20. 5th prize-$15. 

6th prize-$15. 6th prize-$10. 

A total of 90 honorable mentions 

Black and White-$5.00 each 

Color-$10.00 each 

OFFICIAL RULES 

Anyone may enter. You may enter as many photographs as 
you like. Each photograph must be of a subject in and about the 
Metropolitan Columbia area. No photograph should be submitted 
if it has previously been published. All photographs must be ac
companied by identifying cutlines. All photographs which win 
prizes or receive honorable mention become the sole property of 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. Photographs which do not win will be re
turned only if accompanied by a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 

Color transparencies or slides are preferred for color. If a 
color print is submitted, it must be accompanied by the negative. 
Black and white photos should he glossy prints, preferably 5 x 7 
or 8 x 10 inches. 

Entries must be postmarked on or before September 1, 1969 
and received on or before September 15, 1969. All contest winners 
will be notified by mail on or before December 1, 1969. Winners 
will be listed in the January 1970 issue of "Sandlapper." 

Mail entries to Photo Contest, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P. 0. 
Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 
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THE 
BASHFUL BARON 

By 
MARION D. ALDRIDGE 

A STABLE 
WHICH BECAME 

A CHAPEL 
By 

ELEANOR W. 
FOXWORTH 

A NEW LOOK FOR CAMDEN 
By JOAN INABINET 

ABBEVILLE'S BURT HOUSE 
By BETH ANN KLOSKY 

THOMAS WALTER: BOTANIST 
By CHARLES E. THOMAS 

and many other interesting articles 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
• Art • Theatre • Entertainment 
• Music • Sports • Fairs 
• Lectures • Music • Flower Shows 

6 

finally tired of questioning him and 
left him hanging. He was cut down 
by friends and survived with no fur
ther injury than a pair of nearly 
disjointed thumbs. 

My grandfather was with the 
Confederate Army in Virginia, but 
his family was living in Cheraw 
when word came that Sherman had 
left Camden and was headed in that 
direction. Aunt Jane said that she 
and her sister were determined to 
save the family silver. In order that 
no one might guess what they were 
up to, they put the silver into 
flower pots and hung the pots 
around their waists, underneath 
their hoop-skirts. 

They set out into the neighbor
ing woods, looking for a suitable 
place to bury it. Just as they lo
c ate d a big stump which they 
thought they might be able to 
recognize again, they heard the 
yells of Sherman's troops crossing 
the river bridge not far from town. 
There was no time for burying the 
silver. They turned and ran for 
home. Aunt Jane said the faster she 
ran, the harder the flower pot 
thumped against her knees. Think
ing that she would be either over
taken or lamed for life, she stopped 
to untie the cord which held the 
pot suspended from her waist. Her 
sister screamed for her to come on, 
and she finally managed to catch up 
with her, but only after she had un
tied the cord and taken the pot of 
silver into her arms. 

At home everything was in an 
uproar. Rose, the cook, had all the 
little Negroes on the place in the 
chicken yard, catching all the fowls 
so that she could hide them. Henry, 
the coachman, was leading out the 
carriage horses so that he could 
take them into the river swamp and 
hide them also. 

The girls ran into the house with 
the silver and hid it in various 
places. Aunt Jane said she put what 
she had in the fireplace of the sit
ting room, under some ashes left 
from an early morning fire. 

Suddenly the yard was filled 
with Union soldiers, shouting and 

(Continued on page 64) 
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"I '11 put you right in front of a deer 
and you won't hit it," former 
Major Leaguer Billy O'Dell chal

lenged me several months ago when 
I told him of my plans to bring 
down a white-tailed deer with a 
bow. 

Bow hunting for deer in the 
game management ru.·eas of South 
Carolina as well as on privately 
owned lands has grown in phenom
enal proportions in only five years. 
The S.C. Wildlife Resources Depart
ment issued 2,215 permits to bow 
hunters in Hunt Unit I during the 
1968 bow season, compared to 
1,268 in 1967 and 217 in 
1964-the first season the district 
was opened for bow hunting. Indi
cations are that the growth in 1969 
will be equally as great. 

Intrigued with the fast-growing 
sport, I welcomed the opportunity 
to discuss secrets of deer hunting 
w i t h such a recognized expert 
hunter as O'Dell. The former pitch
ing standout of five professional 
teams-Baltimore, San Francisco , 
Milwaukee, Atlanta and more re
cently Pittsburgh-during a career 
spanning 14 years, is now retired 
and living in his native home of 

Newberry. 
He had visited my office for an 

entirely different reason, but a 
handsome nine-point rack on dis
play in my office immediately 
turned both our attentions to deer 
hunting talk. 

"Did you get this one?" he 
asked, stroking one of the points. 

"No," I answered. "But I plan to 
get one just like it this fall ... with 
a bow." 
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He laughed unbelievingly and 
issued the challenge, accompanied 
with an invitation that was to put 
me in his personal deer stand where 
I was to be entertained by two 
deer-a doe and a buck-for 20 tor
menting and exciting minutes. 

Three days before the archery 
season opened in the nearby Enoree 
District of the Sumter National 
Forest (the 78,000-acre tract of 
government land located a stone's 
throw from the city limits of New
berry), O'Dell telephoned to see if I 
was ready to go. I assured him I was 
and had gotten in many, many 
hours of practice on my 46-pound 
pull bow since our first conver
sation on deer hunting several 
weeks before. 

"Doesn't matter," Billy teased . 
"You still won't get one." 

The day after the opening of the 
season I was on a deer stand, one of 
four which Bob Williams, ranger of 
the Enoree District, and I had built 
the previous Saturday. So when 
O'Dell and I scheduled the hunting 
trip for Friday morning of the fol
lowing week, I already had an accu
mulation of some 15 hours on the 
stand-representing five different 

trips. And at this point I had not 
seen a deer, although my hunting 
partner, Bob Williams, had exe
cuted two 25-yard shots, one of 
them being at a six-point buck. 

Williams already had convinced 
me that the national forests in mid
land South Carolina were well
stocked with "whitetails." Signs of 
them were abundant in every area 
we had checked during the weeks 
preceding the season. " Our biolo-

gist [Walt Schraeder of Rock Hill] 
tells me there are more deer here 
this year than ever before," Wil
liams had told me. "This area is fast 
developing into one of the best 
spots in the United States for 
whitetail deer hunting. " 

But my five trips to the public 
domain had not been successful. I 
knew that O'Dell's deer stand was 
on an 1,800-acre tract of private 
land that he and several others lease 
by the year, and would be undis
turbed by the influx of hunters. 
Thus, I anticipated the trip . 

The morning finally came. En 
route to the location, I learned that 
O 'Dell would not be on the hunt. 
He quite frequently visits his stands 
during the off season mainly for the 
thrill of watching the deer move in 
and out. During the gun season, he 
quite frankly admits that he shoots 
only "if the buck has a rack I 
want." 

This particular morning O'Dell 
was in much discomfort. "I sat on a 
thorn yesterday and I'm too sore to 
sit on a hard seat this morning," he 
told me as we got out of his truck 
at the base of the stand. 

"You '11 see one here," he assured 

me, walking toward a well-worn 
deer trail, which we paced off to be 
exactly 30 yards from the stand. 

"Look," he exclaimed, pointing 
to a small pine sapling with the 
beam of his flashlight . The bark was 
freshly stripped. He flashed the 
light to another small sapling about 
three feet away. Again the bark was 
gone. But the bare tree was mel
lowed to a rich gray by weather. 

" Probably t h e same buck ," 
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Successful or not - it's exciting hunting! 
O'Dell reasoned. "This one he used 
last year to clean his antlers. Yes, 
you should get him this morning." 

After informing me that he was 
going to return home to cook 
breakfast, 0 'Dell wished me luck 
and said he would return about 
8:15 a.m.-giving me plenty of time 
to leave the hunting grounds and 
report to work at 9 o'clock. 

The area where he left me was 
only about five miles from the 
heart of downtown Newberry, a 
city of 10,000 population. Al
though I was on private land for 
this hunt, the property bordered 
the boundary of the national forest. 

It was a perfect morning for 
waiting on the stand. Weatherwise, 
it was about 60 degrees. When the 
sun finally popped up from its 
night's slumber, it was well
concealed beneath pleasant overcast 
skies. 

As it became light enough to see, 
I was pleased to observe that most 
of the underbrush was cleared for 
several yards in all directions from 
the stand. Visibility was generally 
good-especially on the buck's 
trail-although the area was thick 
with towering native loblolly pines. 
It was in this peaceful, restful at
mosphere that I was to sit quietly 
for almost two hours, hearing only 
the occasional echoes made by 
automobiles on the nearby high
way. 

At 8:15, it had been about 21h 
hours since I had smoked a ciga
rette and the nicotine shakes had 
long since set in. For the past hour 
I had occasionally eyed a small pine 
stump about 20 yards from the 
stand and had planned to try to 
crack it with one of my field points 
just before climbing down. Men
tally, I debated whether to nego
tiate the practice shot or light a 
cigarette, although I suppose that 
subconsciously I was awaiting the 
first sound from the truck before 
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doing either. 
Then two deer-buck and doe

appeared. They jumped from be
tween two pine trees at the edge of 
the clearing almost directly in front 
of me. Although I had dwelt mainly 
on the pathway 30 yards to my 
left, I had frequently checked the 
entire surroundings. It was as my 
eyes swept the area in front of me 
that I spotted them. 

I first caught sight of the two 
animals as they gracefully glided 
through the forest. But almost as 
their feet touched ground again, 
they froze. The doe stopped within 
full vision, and stood statuesque in 
her tracks. I also caught sight of the 
buck in my angular vision. His front 
portion was well hidden behind a 
large pine, no more than five yards 
from the doe. But his rear quarter 
was unobstructed. 

Both would have been perfect 
targets for the gun hunter or more 
expert masters of the bow than I. 

At first I suspected they had 
heard me. I watched cautiously, 
eagerly, quietly, for what seemed to 
be a good five minutes. Then the 
doe began waving her tail, revealing 
the bright white spot underneath it. 
As I observed this reaction, I re
membered listening to Fred Bear's 
record on bow hunting in which he 
suggests that the wag of a deer's tail 
represents "an all-clear signal." 

In this case, it appeared just that. 
She quietly lowered her head and 
nibbled at the blades of grass at the 
edge of her front paws. My only 
thought now was that they would 
take the trail that led to my left, 
bringing them to a 30-yard shot. 

The visible portion of the buck 
remained in my vision, but I con
centrated mostly on the doe. 
Shortly after she began grazing, I 
noted the buck's movement as he 
slipped silently for a few feet, com
ing into full view only a split 
second before disappearing behind 

a bush. He had moved to my right, 
parallel to the stand. He had chosen 
the wrong trail, as far as I was 
concerned. 

It was only after I had focused 
again on the doe that I realized 
what was happening. She browsed 
about five steps to my right, then 
gracefully folded her legs beneath 
her, dropping to the ground. There 
she lay in full view; the other only a 
few feet away, evidently resting 
behind a bush. 

From all my readings on deer 
hunting, along with discussions and 
pointers received from veteran 
hunters, I had been assured that a 
picture-book glimpse of a deer in 
the forest is most rare. Yet, before 
me was the book image of a doe. 
Momentarily, I wished my bow 
were a camera. It would have been 
more useful at this point. 

For several minutes my eyes 
drifted from the doe to the bush 
behind which I was reasonably cer
tain lay a buck. As I see-sawed my 
eye patterns, I seriously searched 
for an answer to my problem. 

"Damn-what am I going to do?" 
I asked myself. "Those devils are 
lying right in front of me-one in 
plain view. They're too far out of 
my range to shoot," I told myself. 
(The farthest I had practiced was 
40 yards and I guessed them to be 
50 yards or more away.) I knew too 
that if I didn't make my move, 
O'Dell would arrive and they'd hear 
his truck approach long before I 
did. I also realized that the rules of 
the hunt are to give the animal 
time. In this situation, patience was 
utmost. But mine was worn thin. 

I wondered if this was the buck 
that had rubbed the pine saplings. I 
hadn't counted the points. I had 
imbedded two musts in my mind: 
first, never to become so excited 
over the possibility of a good wall 
trophy that I would miss my shot; 
and second, to concentrate on a 
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spot on the animal, not the animal 
itself. 

Inasmuch as the bow hunter is 
not restricted to sex-that is, he is 
allowed to shoot either buck or doe 
during the entire bow season-I 
knew that the practical shot would 
be at the doe. I could see all of her, 
and see her good. I was tormented, 
too, with the more humane aspects 
of the hunt. I wanted to be sure my 
hit would be a vital one, and not 
one that would leave the animal to 
suffer days in the woods. But I 
wanted, too, the trophy the buck 
would provide. All this com
pounded the inner turmoil and 
tenseness of the unforgettable 
occasion. 

These thoughts churned con
tinuously in my mind for several 
minutes. My arm was positioned so 
that I could see my wrist watch. It 
was 8:30 a.m. now. O'Dell was 
already 15 minutes late. He could 
pull up any second. The realization 
of this bounced back and forth in 
my skull, nagging at my better 
judgment. 

By this time I had slowly 
maneuvered myself into a better 
shooting position. I had quietly 
hooked my right leg around the 
seat that was fastened between the 
two towering maple trees that 
anchored the stand. In this secure 
position I could lean my body for
ward or sideways without toppling 
from the tree. I also had removed 
an arrow from my bow quiver and 
rested it snugly between two near
by branches for quick access should 
I get a second chance. 

Finally I decided to make my 
move. If I shot at the bush behind 
which the buck was peacefully 
stretched, maybe they'd both move 
a few yards, hopefully closer to me. 
Anyway, I wanted the rack more 
than the meat. 

With this notion foremost in my 
mind, I leveled on the bush, 
released and froze in my follow 
through position. I felt the sharp 
contour of my jawbone, which I 
had developed as an anchor point 
for instinctive shooting, cutting 
into my thumb joint. 

August, 1969 

It was a good shot, even at that 
distance, for such a novice. The 
arrow split the bush. But it missed 
the buck. (From the position of my 
arrow when O'Dell collected it later 
we estimated the miss was about six 
inches off, which I still consider 
good for an amateur's 45-yard shot 
at his first deer.) 

The buck had jumped several 
feet in the air just as the arrow rat
tled the bush, and sped into the 
woods out of sight. I focused my 
eyes to the left and spotted the doe 
about 10 feet from where she had 
been lying. Once again she was 
statuesque, in clear view between 
the towering pines. 

I carefully reached for the arrow 
I had laid on the limbs, nocked it, 
positioned my bow, and froze. I 
watched the doe for what seemed 
to be several minutes before she 
moved again. When she did move, 

she eased herself along the well
worn trail which extended parallel 
to my stand. Again, as she had 
before, she stopped to graze. 

I now wished I had practiced 
more with my broadheads. I had 
shot with them only three after
noons-enough to realize that they 
dropped faster than the field points 
I had practiced with all summer. I 
would have been reasonably com -
fortable shooting up to 30 yards
but the distance between the ani
mal and me caused much concern 
over my shot. I tried to console this 
feeling by assuring myself that I 
had split the bush on the first shot. 

The past several minutes' enter
tainment had caused me to forget 
about the sound of the truck, but 
as I pondered the second shot I 
suddenly realized O'Dell was now 
long overdue. The same pattern of 
conglomerated thoughts whirled 

-Photo by U.S. Forest Service 
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and I searched for the answer. What 
the heck, I finally told myself. I 
either shoot or I don't. In six pre
vious trips to the stands, I hadn't 
had this much opportunity. 

The doe stood not more than six 
feet from where I had shot at the 
buck. I carefully aimed and 
watched the missile glide dead 
center of her body-but at what 
appeared to be two inches too low. 
Instantly she leaped foward, but 
stopped again a few feet away. 

This is ridiculous, I thought as I 
hastily reached for my third arrow. 
I swung the broadhead into posi
tion, but the point of it struck the 
tree trunk, forcing the arrow from 
my loose grip. It rustled in the 
growth as it struck the ground at 
the base of the stand. I sat motion
less, my eyes focused on the doe. 
Now she was looking in my direc
tion. I could feel her eyes peering 

into mine. For several minutes she 
looked at me and I at her. Then she 
began grazing again. I whipped out 
the fourth arrow from my quiver, 
nocked it and watched. Finally, she 
began advancing and this time she 
was moving closer toward me. She 
moved to what I considered to be a 
good shot for me (about 35 yards). 
But just as I leveled the arrow at 
her and started to pull the string, 
she tossed her head proudly in the 
air and leaped off in the opposite 
direction. 

"Damn," I said aloud as I swung 
around and fired at the pine stump 
I had earlier staked out, splitting it 
in the middle. 

Almost as I loosed the arrow, 
O'Dell's truck came into view. I 
looked at my watch and it was 
8:40. The episode had lasted 20 
minutes. 

I quickly highlighted the exper-

Writer Ollie Moye (L.) and Billy O'Dell, former major league baseball player, 
examine a pine sapling which a buck has recently used to clean his antlers. 

-Photo by Paul Savko 
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ience to O'Dell as we walked to the 
spot where the arrows had been 
shot. Both were stuck in the ground 
at about 30-degree angles, approx
imately six feet apart. The arrow on 
the right was just behind the bush I 
had split open with it. I figured the 
miss on the buck couldn't have 
been more than six inches-ten at 
the maximum. But as far as I was 
concerned, the miss was a mile. 

"If he was lying here, you got off 
a pretty good shot," 0 'Dell assured 
me as he pulled the arrow from the 
ground. 

"Not good enough," I stam
mered. He grinned as if to say, "I 
told you." 

As I recounted the incident for 
the umpteenth time en route out of 
the woods, O'Dell attempted to 
console me. "This is why this game 
is called hunting," he said. "When I 
was a boy, my father once told me, 
'Son, if you could get your game 
every time you went out, you'd call 
it killing. But you can't. And for 
that reason it's called hunting.' " 

A kill would hardly have made 
the outing more complete, for the 
pressure and excitement of the 
taunting, 20-minute experience 
with the whitetail surpassed any 
previous thrill in either field or 
stream. 

This is bow hunting for deer in 
South Carolina. It's little wonder 
that outdoorsmen in the Palmetto 
State are taking up bow and arrow 
hunting in increasing numbers every 
year. Whether successful or not, the 
method that must be used in bow 
hunting for deer-that of waiting 
for the animal to move into close 
range before releasing the arrow
differs considerably from that of 
gun hunting. It allows the hunter to 
experience the pleasure of studying 
the game and it provides him with 
the thrill that accompanies the un
predictable nature of wildlife. This, 
alone, makes the long morning or 
late afternoon wait in the tree 
stand-with bow and arrow cocked 
in place-well worth it. 

Ollie Moye is editor of the "New
berry Observer. " 
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Modern 
Mound 
Dwellers 
How would you like to live in and own one-third of a house 

that cost nearly $8 million, is hurricane-proof and bomb
proof, and costs only $8 a month to heat in winter and 

$5 a month to air-condition in summer? 
The house is mostly underground, and suffers such incon

veniences as concrete walls four feet thick between rooms, 
and ceilings ten feet thick or more. You need imagination 
and determination to make living quarters out of a one-time 
military fort, but three families on Sullivan's Island, just out
side Charleston, have successfully done so. 

-Photos by Dewey Swain 

® A metal stairway descends to the Willauers' recreation room, a 
converted gun aperture.@ Included among the fine antiques of the 
Willauer home is a pink marble top dining table. © Ft. Marshall, 
whose breastworks date back to the Revolutionary War, was trans
formed into a real bastion during World War 11. The conversion of the 
fortification into homes began in 1951. @ A broad expanse of glass 
provides the Burnetts with an uninterrupted view of the Atlantic. 

by Paul Trescott 
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Crowded for space? Scarcely, in a 
living room 31 by 52 feet. The 
problem is how to arrange fur

niture, but occupants of Ft. Mar
shall have managed it. Long before 
they were ready for furnishings 
they worked months to convert the 
fort into livable quarters and have 
more to do. They didn't pay the 
original cost of $8 million, of 
course. The taxpayers did when the 
government built the fort. 

Each of the three owners paid 
$10,000 for his part of the fort and 
1.8 acres of land. Their homes over
look the Atlantic and the ship chan
nel into Charleston. All spent far 
more than the purchase price in 
conversion, but what they have is 
probably unduplicated in this 
country. You don't conceal electric 
lines and plumbing in thick vibrated 
concrete without tremendous effort 
and considerable money. 

The concrete is so hard that a 
jackhammer only shakes the teeth 
of the operator and kicks up a bit 
of dust. To cut through steel rein
forcing rods requires hours of torch 
work. Blasting is the only practical 
solution. 

While Ft. Marshall existed as 
breastworks during the Revolution, 
the story of its conversion into 
three unusual homes really dates 
only from 1951. At that time Wil
liam R. Willauer operated the Wil
lauer Paper Box Co. in Spartanburg. 
His son, Howard, attended Porter 
Military Academy in Charleston. 
During a visit with his son, Willauer 
was invited to visit Sullivan's Island. 

"I know all about it," he re
sponded. "I was stationed there in 
World War I." 

"I have something to show you 
that wasn't there then," the young 
man replied. 

The visit was made and the elder 
Willauer was impressed with the 
mound, which is 430 feet long and 
about 50 feet high-actually the 
highest point in Charleston County. 
For some time Willauer had been 
providing weekend and vacation 
outings for his 35 employees
several blind and a few mute-but 
Charleston hotels were not close 
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enough to the beach for satis
factory use. With such a vacation 
retreat in mind, he made inquiry 
and learned that Sullivan's Island 
Township then owned the property 
and that it was for sale. However, 
negotiations were under way with a 
group who proposed construction 
of a hotel atop the mound. 

These negotiations fell through, 
the fort was divided into three 
sections and placed on sale in 1951. 
The ends were 90 feet in length, the 
middle 250 feet. Willauer imme
diately bought the west end; the 
east end was sold to Mrs. Gertrude 
McKowan; the middle section went 
to Fred McMurray, of Charleston. 

The Willauers promptly went to 
work to enlarge the gun aperture 
for conversion into a solarium and 
added a patio. The bottom level 
still contained a Diesel engine, 
though the remainder of the equip
ment had been removed by salvage 
contractors. This area was floored, 
and the room above converted into 
a recreation room 24 feet in diam-

In the late fall of 1965, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Curd decided to move 
their plastics manufacturing 
business from near Chicago to 
Charleston. Temporarily they were 
living in a motel on the Isle of 
Palms but needed a large home for 
their six children. Curd Enterprizes, 
Inc., also needed a display room for 
its vacuum-formed products, many 
designed for store displays. Intense 
imagination was required to visual-

eter. Before the retreat for em- ize the possibilities, but they pur
ployees could be completed, Wil- chased the middle section. Light, 
lauer suffered a coronary throm- heat and water were the first requi
bosis and was compelled to drop all sites, and then came the job of 
activities. Thus, he and Mrs. Wil- blasting through the 10-foot wall 
lauer decided to adapt the place for for an opening looking out upon 
their own use. the ocean. 

The entrance to each of the three Curd hired a bulldozer to remove 
sections is a narrow opening on the four or five feet of sand from the 
north or land side. It is two short roof so a basketball court and patio 
blocks from the beach and towers could be created. The machine 
over houses which since have been 
built nearer the water. 

Several years later when Mrs. 
McKowan died, her daughter asked 
Willauer to dispose of the property. 
Mr. and Mrs. Allen Burnett, who 
were living on the Isle of Palms and 
who had come from Morristown, 
Tennessee, became the new owners. 

McMurray decided that the 
middle section, completely devoid 
of light except for the small en
trance, would be suitable for mush
room growing. He read books and 
pamphlets on the subject, and em
barked on the enterprise; but it 
failed. That section then lay idle for 
a time and Willauer was again agent 
for its sale. 

operator promised to do the job 
that afternoon, but dinner passed 
and the family had heard no sound 
on the roof. However, a call to the 
operator's home yielded the infor
mation that the job had been com
pleted. 

The galley for the troops had 
been located in this section, so the 
Curd kitchen has unusual dimen
sions of 7 by 46 feet. Walls of the 
great hall and other hallways are 
utilized for product display. Space 
was also available for a workshop 
and recreation room and the heavy 
steel doors closing off all entrances 
to the 250-foot long hall were per
mitted to remain. 

The 22 by 46 living room is ex-
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Left: Curd, a plastics manufacturer, dis
plays his products in the hallway of his 
home. Note the wiring and metal doors. 

ceeded by those in the other 
houses. A map of the immediate 
area covers all of one end wall. The 
homes at either end have 6,000 
square feet of floor space; that in 
the middle, 9,000. 

The first owner had done little to 
improve the end occupied by the 
Burnetts, and used it only in sum
mer. The floors had a slope, the gun 
embrasure was protected merely by 
metal grillwork and was open to the 
air. Trenches had to be cut through 
the tough concrete, and holes 
blasted through walls to accommo
date plumbing. Seventeen-inch steel 
beams, set on 24-inch centers, were 
open in the ceiling and the 7-inch 
interstices had to be filled with 
concrete. 

Plants grow well in the solarium, 
and the Burnetts have banana trees 
which yearly reach the ceiling. A 
gallon of paint is required for a 
single coat on one of the end walls 
of their living room, and when the 
house first was fully closed in, the 
walls sweated to such an extent 
that two years elapsed before paint 
would stick satisfactorily. 

August, 196 9 

Above: An opening was blasted through the 4-foot-thick wall of the Curds' liv
ing room to provide a view of the Atlantic. Note the exposed steel reinforcing bars. 

-Photos by Dewey Swain 

The Curds faced an even worse 
problem. When they came to blast
ing, the small rear entrance was the 
single opening, and it was necessary 
to wait after each blast for smoke, 
dust and fumes to clear. In the end 
houses, the draft blew all this out, 
but cutting the 20-foot opening for 
the Curds' doorway and picture 
windows overlooking the Atlantic 
took six months. Steps which lead 
to their rooftop terrace, as well as 
the railing, were once the four-story 
fire excape at the old Roper Hos
pital in Charleston. 

Maintenance of these homes con
stitutes no problem, nor are the 
owners burdened by heating and air 
conditioning costs. Air conditioning 
in the Willauer home costs $5 a 
month in summer, and winter heat 
$8 monthly. 

Although Willauer left the paper 
box business when he moved to Ft. 
Marshall, he remains active. His 
home is known as Music Hall, and 
he is one of the few specialists in 
the country able to make parts for 
square pianos. This started as a 
hobby and developed into a con-

siderable business. The home is 
large enough for his workshop and 
he usually has four or five pianos in 
various stages of renovation, some 
of European manufacture. 

The Willauers also have many 
other antiques, some acquired from 
building wreckers. A cypress man
tel, resembling marble, came from 
the Charles Dorn house on St. 
Philip's Street in Charleston. 
Beautiful chandeliers also were res
cued from wreckers. 

Two maps in their possession are 
especially notable. One, dated 
1729, by "H. Moll, Geographer," 
shows the southern boundary of 
Carolina below St. Augustine. Leg
end relates that this is based on 
claims arising from the Cabot dis
coveries, but no attempt was made 
to take possession until 1663. 

This and another which bears a 
description of the Battle for Ft. 
Marshall were found by their 
daughter in London. The latter 
states that it was drawn on the 
spot, June 28, 1776, and the en
graving was made by William Faden 
in August of the same year. It car-
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ries the report of Sir Peter Parker, 
commander of the British, and ap
parently was dispatched promptly 
to his superior to explain why the 
battle was lost. The map shows 
much more water around Breach 
Inlet than that at present, for land 
on both sides has since been filled. 

The map is entitled "A plan of 
the attack on Fort Sullivan near 
Charles Town in South Carolina by 
a squadron of His Majesty's ships 
on the 28th of June, 1776, with the 
disposition of the King's land forces 
and the encampments and en
trenchments of the Rebels from the 
drawings made on the spot, en
graved by Wm. Faden. 

"To Commodore Sir Peter 
Parker, Kn, vc, vc, this plan is most 
humbly presented by Lt. Thos 
James, Rt. Rt. of Artillery, June 
30, 1776." There follows a list of 
ships and then: 

"The following account of the 
attack of Fort Sullivan is extracted 
from the letters of Commodore Sir 
Peter Parker, Knt. and Lieut. Gen
eral Clinton, to the Lords of the 
Admiralty." 

Most of the account deals with 
the -bombardment of Ft. Moultrie, 
shown on the map as Ft. Sullivan, 
but it fails to mention Sir Peter's 
wounds or the fact that his pants 
were burned off. The site of Ft. 
Marshall is designated as "Rebel 
Tents and Huts and Fort with 
Pieces of Guns." 

The action at Ft. Marshall is re
lated thus: 

"General Clinton landed his 
troops on Long Island, which had 
been represented to him as com
municating with Sullivan's Island 
by a Ford, passable at low water; 
but he found the channel which 
was reported to have been eighteen 
inches deep, to be seven feet deep; 
which circumstance rendered it im
possible for the army to give the 
assistance to the fleet in the attack 
made upon the fortress, that the 
General intended." 

Long Island is now the Isle of 

Paul L. Trescott is a free-lance 
writer from Isle of Palms. 
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Palms. 
Ft. Marshall was defended by 

one 18-pounder and a 6-pounder 
brass field piece. The position was 
maintained by Col. William Thomp
son of the 3rd Regiment of Rangers 
with 780 men, including 200 from 
North Carolina and Virginia under 
Col. Muhlenberg, and a small group 
of South Carolina Militia and 
Catawba Indians. 

The defenders had a powerful 
ally in the hordes of mosquitoes 
which incapacitated many of the 
2,000 to 3,000 British attackers, 
for their eyes were swollen shut. 

From then until World War II 
little happened to Ft. Marshall. 
Then it was made a real bastion. 
Gen. Robert Patton of the Corps of 
Engineers supervised construction 
and the foundation would do credit 
to a skyscraper. Concrete pilings 45 
feet long were driven 150 to 315 
feet to reach bedrock. Each con
crete piling was surrounded by half 
a dozen of wood. The floor is 12 to 
15 feet thick, the ceiling at each 
end 15 feet, and elsewhere 10 to 
12; outside walls are 10 feet 
through and interior partitions 2 to 
4 feet, all of reinforced vibrated 

concrete. The concrete, without 
reinforcing material, cost $26 a 
cubic yard. 

Gen. Patton inspected his handi
work-by this time converted into 
homes-in 1956, and estimated the 
concrete then would have cost $40 
a cubic yard. At the time of his visit 
to Ft. Marshall, Patton was manag
ing director of the Association of 
General Contractors of America, 
with headquarters in Charlotte. He 
placed the original cost at between 
$4 million and $6 million, with 
$21h million more spent for the in
terior and equipment. This refutes 
some claims that the cost was $15 
million. 

Mounts for guns were placed at 
each end, and between was a mono
rail to haul ammunition and shells 
from underground storage rooms. 
The guns were fired only twice and 
were then called obsolete. They 
were 14-inchers, air operated, 55 
feet long, weighed 70 tons and had 
a range of 30 miles. 

Today Ft. Marshall remains an 
architectural oddity, but potted 
plants have replaced the guns and 
children play where soldiers once 
marched. 

An antique mirrored bed is an outstanding furnishing of the Willauers' master bedroom. 
-Photo by Dewey Swain 
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A tale is told in one of the coastal counties of South Carolina about 
a farmer who, at the tum of the century, showed unexplaine 
prosperity. While his neighbors barely made ends meet because of 

bad crops, he bought additional farms. Eventually, rumors were 
circulated to the effect that his sons had accidentally discovered 
a buried pirate treasure on a bluff overlooking a river. 

Could the farmer's sons have stumbled upon a chest of 
gold and silver and precious stones? Is there any truth in the 
stories of bloodthirsty freebooters and buried plunder? 
Each question can be answered with a "Yes." 

South Carolinians, beginning immediately after 
the establishment of Charles Town in 1670, .A 

conducted a brisk trade with the pirates / 
who used the port as a 
headquarters for almost a 
score of years. There were 
8'>Cia),_ economic and political reasons to tolerate lawless 
mariners in the new colony, and their presence had a marked ... 

By 
W. M. Watkin?~Jr. 



influence on the development of 
South Carolina. 

Colonization methods of the 
17th century were such that they 
set the stage for piratical enter
prises and a permissive attitude 
toward the profession in the col
onies. The historian Doyle says, "It 
became a trade to furnish the Plan
tations with servile labor drawn 
from the offscourings of the 
mother-country." By 1661, the 
English government had appointed 
a committee to consider the best 
means of furnishing labor to the 
plantations by authorizing con
tractors to transport "criminals, 
beggars, vagrants, runaway ap
prentices, faithless husbands and 
wives, fugitive thieves and mur
derers." On occasion, the govern
ment attempted to settle objection
able statesmen in the plantations, 
while others, in fear of their lives at 
home, escaped to the distant settle
ments. Even the Earl of Shaftsbury, 
one of the original Lords Proprie
tors, sought at one time to avoid 
threatened prosecution by fleeing 
to South Carolina. Many persons at 
this time turned without hesitation 
to lawlessness on the high seas to 
secure a livelihood, regardless of the 
dangers involved. Of those not en
gaged in the bloody business, few 
suffered qualms over taking advan
tage of the bargains offered by the 
pirates when they sought to dispose 
of their ill-gotten gains. It was a 
buyers' market. 

Pirates awaited trial at the old watch· 
house, under the present Provost. 

The English Navigation Acts 
goaded the settlers into dealing 
with pirates. The first act, passed in 
1651, provided that no products 
from a foreign country, particularly 
those from English colonies and the 
Dutch, could be shipped into Eng
land except in English-made ships 
manned by English crews. The 
second act, in 1663, declared that 
all goods landed in the colonies 
must be landed in England first. An 
act passed in 1672 required that 
goods had to go to England before 
passing from one colony to 
another. The acts placed the colo
nists at the mercy of English mer
chants who arbitrarily fixed prices 
of goods bought and sold. 

There was an important fringe 
benefit to the colonists as a result 
of the presence of pirates in Charles 
Town and along the Carolina coast. 
At that time, it was the patriotic 
duty of every Protestant English
man to hate all Spaniards just as it 
was the religious duty of the sons 
of Catholic Spain to bear equal 
malice toward all Englishmen. That 
animosity was heightened by the 
struggle for territory between the 
Spanish in outposts to the south 
and the English in Charles Town. 
At that time, the British Navy did 
not provide protection to the colo
nists, and the Lords Proprietors 
failed to meet their obligation to do 
so. Protection against invasion by 
sea came from the numerous pirate 
craft that used the inlets and 
streams of the Carolina coast to 
launch attacks upon Spanish ship
ping. Except for their deterrent ef
fect, Charles Town might have 
fallen to Spain. 

At Charles Town, from the start, 
the stage was set for piracy and for 
traffic in stolen goods by the colo
nists. In the beginning it was open 
and extensive, condoned by the 
highest officials in the government. 
The pirates had a field day as did 
the local tradesmen. The pirates 
could dispose of their plunder with 
ease. By trading with the cheapest 
market in the world, the colonists 
avoided the prohibitive prices set 
by merchants in England. Free-

hooters were common sights in 
town. They were no more drunk 
and disorderly than law-abiding 
sailors on shore leave and paid their 
bills just as honorable men. Their 
gold and silver was the source of 
almost all the specie in South Caro
lina. Everybody was happy ... for 
awhile. 

But all the while, everybody was 
greedy. 

Pirates being pirates, they 
couldn't resist the temptation to at
tack ships outbound from Charles 
Town. The pickings were just too 
easy. As the practice continued and 
increased, their friends ashore be
came bitter enemies. The view to
ward piracy, which had been 
acceptable evil as long as the colo
nists profited by it, changed from 
sanction of their presence to open 
hostility. 

In 1699, the planters harvested a 
bumper rice crop and that brought 
the situation to a head. There was a 
shortage of shipping, and trans
portation of the valuable produce 
to market was a serious problem. 
That was also the year that a crew 
of about 45 men of French, Indian, 
English and Portuguese nationalities 
sailed from Havana to prey upon 
ships outbound from Charles Town. 
Several vessels were taken, then the 
thieves fell out among themselves. 
The English were set adrift, but 
finally landed at Sewee (Bull's) 
Bay, from where they made their 
way overland to Charles Town and 
tried to pass themselves off as ship
wrecked mariners. 

Their choice of time and place 
was unfortunate. The masters of 
three of the ships they had looted 
were in town and recognized the 
pirates. Of the nine men appre
hended, seven were condemned to 
be hanged. The gallows was placed 
on an island in the harbor known as 
Shute's Folly and their bodies were 
left dangling for weeks as a grim re
minder to other pirates to steer 
clear of Charles Town. (Shute's 
Folly is now Castle Pinckney.) 

It is likely that Castle Pinckney 
was selected as the place of exe
cution in order to comply with a 
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new law. The Crown, in recognition 
of the menace posed to shipping by 
pirates, promulgated an act in 1699 
that was designed to curtail their 
activities. Punishment for those 
convicted of lawlessness upon the 
high seas was death "in such place 
upon the Sea, or within the Ebbing 
and Flowing thereof as the presi
dent, or the major portion of the 
court" should designate. 

The king was inclined to be len
ient to those who might elect to 
abandon their lawless careers. Ac
cordingly, in March 1701, he pro
claimed an act of grace that offered 
pardon for all piracies committed 
prior to June 24, 1701, provided 
the robbers would surrender and 
take the oath of allegiance within 
12 months. A number of men who 
sailed with Captain Kidd were in 
Carolina at the time. They accepted 
the king's offer and became 
planters. 

Execution of the seven pirates 
signaled the beginning of the end 
for those who flew the Jolly Roger. 
Although the sea robbers had been 
active in Carolina since the settle
ment of Charles Town 30 years 
previously, the most enduring tales 
were of outrages yet to be com
mitted. 

Perhaps the most intriguing one 
centers around the gentleman 
pirate, Stede Bonnet, and the 
events that led to his capture and 
execution. 

Bonnet came from a good Eng
lish family and apparently was well 
educated. He made a career of the 
army in Jamaica where he retired as 
a major. He was active in civic af
fairs and was a respected citizen 
without financial problems. He did, 
however, have a problem-his wife. 
Neighbors and friends felt sorry for 
him. By their accounts, she was 
loud, crude, vulgar, vindictive and 
nagging. A No. 1 harridan. Bonnet 
turned pirate to escape her. 

He bought a sloop, armed it with 
10 guns, manned it with a crew of 
unsavory characters and was in 
business. Bonnet operated success
fully off the coast of New England 
and finally anchored off the bar at 
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Charles Town in August 1 71 7. 
About that time Bonnet is 

reputed to have introduced the 
method of dispatching prisoners by 
making them walk the plank. Some 
historians of piracy believe he may 
be the only one to have engaged in 
the practice. His reputation became 
as bloody and rascally as Black
beard's, but unlike Blackbeard, he 
looked like a gentleman. 

After a successful cruise along 
the coast of the northern colonies, 
Bonnet sailed into the pirate sanc
tuary on the Cape Fear River for 
rest and repairs. Knowledge of his 
activities there alarmed Charles 
Town. The government was weak 
and bankrupt and could not mount 
an expedition against the pirates. 
Col. William Rhett, who had at
tained distinction and wealth and 
occupied the post of receiver
general, was permitted by Gov. 
Johnson to outfit two ships with 
which to attack Bonnet in the Cape 
Fear region before he could fall 
upon Charles Town. 

Rhett and company reached the 
Cape Fear on the evening of Sep
tember 26. When they attempted to 
enter the river, both ships ran 
aground in the unfamiliar shoals. 
During the night the ships were re
floated and prepared for battle. 
Bonnet had spotted the Carolinians 
and cleared his decks for action. 
With the dawn, the two forces be
g an their maneuvers-Bonnet to 
escape, Rhett to engage. In the 
shallow water, all three ships ran 
aground. Rhett's flagship, the 
Henry, was within pistol range of 
the pirate's Royal James. The two 
ships engaged in an inconclusive ex
change of gunfire from canted 
decks. The outcome of the battle 
would be determined by the tide 
and who floated first. Rhett's force 
was lucky and Bonnet and his crew 
surrendered. Battle damage com
pelled Rhett to stay at the Cape 
Fear until September 30 for repairs. 
He sailed triumphantly into Charles 
Town with his prisoners and the 
Royal James as well as two vessels 
that Bonnet had captured. 

For a city that had been so mis-

used by the sea-going outlaws, in
cluding Bonnet, a great deal of 
sympathy for him sprang up among 
the citizens. That reaction was most 
likely attributable to his well
known background and social 
standing. He was not confined in 
the watchhouse under heavy mili
tary guard with his crew. Instead, 
he and his sailing master, David 
Herriot, and Ignatius Pell, a boat
swain who had agreed to testify for 
the Crown, were placed in the resi
dence of Capt. Nathaniel Partridge, 
provost marshal of the colony. 
There was so much sentiment for 
Bonnet that three days before the 
trial was to be held, on October 28, 
the guard was bribed and his friends 
helped him and Herriot to escape. 
Bad weather forced them to aban
don their planned trip to North 
Carolina and upon their return to 
Sullivan's Island for resupply, 
Bonnet was recaptured by a party 
led by Col. Rhett after an exchange 
of gunfire that killed Herriot. 

The pirate crew was given a 
speedy trial and on November 8, 
two days after the recapture of 
Bonnet, 29 of them were hanged 
and their bodies buried at White 
Point in the marsh below the low 
water mark. 

Two days after his crew was exe
cuted, Bonnet was tried, convicted 
and sentenced to be hanged. 

While Bonnet was waiting to be 
tried, Charles Town was alerted to 
the presence of a notorious pirate 

Bonnet possibly was buried at White Point, 
where the Ashley and Cooper rivers meet. 

,._ . ,, 
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by the name of Moody who was off 
the bar in a ship with 50 guns and a 
crew of 200 men. 

Invasion of the city by pirates 
was imminent. The only course of 
action open to the colony was to 
muster all strength and equip a fleet 
that could match the opposition. 
Four vessels, one of which was 
Bonnet's Royal James, were pressed 
into service and manned by volun
teers. The impromptu fleet, dis
guised as merchantmen and com
manded by the governor, sailed in
nocently past a pirate ship and a 
sloop anchored near Sullivan's 
Island. The pirates took the bait 
and gave chase. 

When they came within range, 
the colonials ran out their guns and 
poured effective fire into both 
vessels. The ship evaded the Caro
linians and sped out to sea, but the 
sloop was cornered. Johnson left 
two of his vessels to fight the sloop 
and with the remaining two gave 
chase to the ship. While he was 
overhauling the ship, the sloop gave 
an exceptionally good account of 
itself within sight of the city, and 
afforded the citizens a grandstand 
view of the most desperate sea 
battle that so far had been fought 
in those waters. When the ship was 
in gun range, an accurate broadside 
forced the pirates to surrender. The 
boarding party found the craft to 
be the captured ship, the Eagle, out 
of London with 106 convicts and 
"covenant servants," 36 of whom 
were women. A further surprise was 
that the pirate captain wasn't 
Moody, but Richard Worley. 

Worley began his career in New 
York with an open boat and eight 
men. In less than six weeks he had 
worked his way up in the pirate 
world to admiral of a two-ship navy 
and an early demise in the sloop at 
Charles Town. It developed that 
Moody had learned of the prepara
tions in Charles Town to engage 
him in battle. He lingered long 
enough to capture one more ship, 
then hurried off to England to take 
advantage of the king's offer of 
amnesty. 

Most of the pirates captured by 
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Johnson's fleet were seriously 
wounded. The authorities made 
great haste to try them before they 
should die of their wounds. 
Twenty-four indictments were 
given. The trials lasted five days and 
all were found guilty and executed. 

No pirate story of Carolina 
would be complete without re
counting some deed of the in
famous Blackbeard. 

Blackbeard, who used the name 
Teach or Thatch in this country, 
hailed from Bristol, England, and 
his real name was Drummond. In 
that city, even before he left the 
country for a lawless and bloody 
life, those who knew him consid
ered him gallows bait. 

From the Bay of Honduras, he 
worked his way toward the Caro
linas, taking many prizes en route. 
By the time he reached the bar at 
Charles Town, he commanded a 
fleet of one ship with 40 guns, 
three sloops and over 400 men. He 
desperately needed medical sup
plies. Because he was so powerful 
he resolved to extract what he 
wanted, not from the city but from 
the government. Within a few days 
he had captured the pilot boat and 
eight of nine outbound vessels. One 
of the ships had as a passenger 
Samuel Wragg, a member of the 
Council of the colony. When Black
beard learned his identity, he armed 
a boat, put one of his officers, 
Richards, in command and forced a 
Mr. Marks of Charles Town to ac
company them. Richards, with two 
other pirates and Marks, laid Black
beard's list of medical needs before 
Gov. Johnson with the ultimatum 
that if said supplies were not im
mediately forthcoming, the heads 
of Wragg and the other Charles 
Town citizens would be sent to 
him. Johnson placed the pirate's 
demands before the Council. The 
Carolinas were weakened and the 
coffers depleted by the wars with 
the Tuscarora and Yemassee In
dians. It was impossible to arm a 
vessel to engage the pirates; the 
only recourse was to accede to the 
outrageous demand. 

Meanwhile, Richards and the 

others of his crew swaggered 
through the streets of the city and 
by their arrogant, insulting behavior 
aroused public indignation to a fev
erish pitch. Fortunately, when 
Blackbeard received his medicines 
and bandages, he sent his prisoners 
ashore almost naked and departed 
for his home port of Bath on the 
Pamlico River in North Carolina. 

In the late summer or early 
autumn of 1719, the man-of-war, 
Flamborough, took station at 
Charles Town and the warship, 
Phoenix, cruised the coast on the 
lookout for pirates. It was this final 
resort to protection by the Crown 
when the Lords Proprietors failed 
the province in that respect that led 
to open revolt against their govern
ment and adoption of the royal 
government. Under the royal gov
ernment, the colonies flourished 
and strengthened. 

There can be no doubt that the 
role played by the pirates was in
strumental in the early success of 
the colony. They counteracted the 
Spanish threat, brought most of the 
first gold and silver coins into the 
new land and provided a cheap 
source of world commodities to 
struggling settlers. 

When they began to prey upon 
their friends, their usefulness had 
come to an end. They had to go. 
The failure of the Proprietary gov
ernment to protect the colony as 
required by the royal charter led to 
cancellation of the charter. The pi
rates precipitated the cancellation 
of the charter and the adoption of 
the royal government. Without the 
protection of the Crown, South 
Carolina might have fallen to the 
10,000 to 15,000 pirates that 
roamed the Caribbean and the 
coasts of the mainland. 

The pirate tales that are now 
folklore probably stem from truth. 
And perhaps all pirates were not all 
bad. Like Stede Bonnet, who could 
rob graciously and kill in a gentle
manly manner. 

W.M. Watkins Jr. is a free-lance 
writer from Frogmore. 

Sand lap per 



A HISTORIC SPOT-

NORTH CORNER 
It's not very much to look at and the elements have beaten upon it for 
156 years, but a venerable stone marker continues to denote graphically 
a sharp angle in the boundary between North and South Carolina. 

Erected in 1813, the ancient land
mark is known to some as The 
Old Cornerstone and to others 

as The North Comer. 
Located eight miles north of 

Lancaster, the old stone is two 
miles south of Andrew Jackson 
State Park and a scant half mile east 
of U.S. 521. A winding dirt road 
leads from the busy highway to the 
point where the state line, having 
run a westerly course from the 
vicinity of Bennettsville, turns at 
almost a right angle and heads 
northward in a straight line for 
eight miles. 

Those who have five or ten 
minutes to spare may visit the site 
by turning right off U.S. 521 at the 
historical marker which describes 
Old Waxhaw Presbyterian Church, 
located three miles to the left of 
the highway. Those coming south 
toward Lancaster may tum left off 
the highway where a sign directs 
the traveler to North Corner AME 
Church. 

The photograph of the ancient 
stone marker used to illustrate this 
article was made several years ago, 
but nothing has changed except 
that today a crop of wild onions 
and other weeds and undergrowth 
have just about taken over the 
surroundings. 

The .building in the background 
is the aforementioned North Corner 
AME Church. This rural meeting 
house, not nearly as sturdy in these 
latter days as the cornerstone from 
which it derives its name, sits 
astride the boundary line. The line 
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By 
John Bigham 

approaches the marker from the 
right of the photograph and then 
turns sharply northward so that the 
right side of the church is in North 
Carolina and the left side is in 
Sou th Carolina. The minister 
preaches from a pulpit in the Old 
North State while the congregation 
sits across the line in the Palmetto 
State. One might truly say this is 
preaching of the interstate variety. 

We will leave to historians all the 
facts involving boundary disputes 
between first the two colonies and 
later the two states. It seems the 
trouble began in 1737 and was not 
fully resolved until 1813. It was in 
the latter year that surveyors sub
stituted something better than the 
wandering and frequently changing 
road from Charleston to Salisbury 
as the border between the states. 

They surveyed a straight line 
from what is now the North Corner 
to another corner of Catawba 
Indian lands on Twelve Mile Creek 
eight miles to the north. A quick 
glance at a map shows that from 
this latter point the line takes a 
northwesterly slant and is crossed 
by U.S. 21 a couple of miles below 
Pineville, North Carolina. 

These surveyors of another era 
found a battered stone from some
where, stood it straight up, in
scribed "S C" on the south side, "N 
C" on the north side and "AD 
1813" on the west side. Their 
simple marker has stood for more 
than a century and a half; perhaps 
it will stand until the end of time. 

Though well worn by time and 
weather, possessed of no grandeur 
that men should note it, singularly 
unimpressive in its location beside a 
sandy road and almost in a brier 
patch, and practically ignored by 
local inhabitants, the ancient stone 
that marks the North Corner is to 
the interested visitor a worthy relic 
of the past. 

John Bigham is from Columbia. 
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PENDLETON 
FARMERS 

SOCIETY 

By 

Beth Ann Klosky 
-Photo courtesy Tri-county Historical Commission 

for Anderson, Oconee and Pickens counties 

The year was 1815. The month 
was October. The setting was 
little Pendleton Village, a thriv

ing center of trade for Pendleton 
District. Only 30 years before, this 
northwest corner of South Carolina 
had been the hunting grounds of 
the Cherokee Indians. Now it had 
undergone great change. In a period 
of three decades, white settlers had 
wrested the land from the wilder
ness and transformed it into an area 
of rich farmland. 

The challenge that spurred the 
men of Pendleton to action on this 
particular day was one of vital im
portance to every citizen of the dis
trict: the need for scientific study 
and experimentation leading to im
proved agricultural methods. Real
izing the power of concerted 
action, a group of Pendleton's lead
ing citizens gathered to organize a 
Pendleton Farmers Society with the 
stated purpose of "increasing the 
real comfort and happiness of every 
farmer in the district and making 
him respectable and independent." 

It was an historic occasion. Not 
only did it mark the founding of 
the fourth oldest farmers' society in 
the United States, one that is still 
active today, but it also brought 
forth the organization that was to 
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conceive the idea and work actively 
toward the establishment of a scien
tific agricultural college. In another 
respect, it set a precedent in the 
state. The original settlers of 
Pendleton District, mostly English 
and Scotch-Irish who had migrated 
from North Carolina, Virginia, 
Maryland and New York, had been 
joined in the early 1800s by a grow
ing number of wealthy Low
Country residents who summered 
in their fine plantation homes 
around Pendleton. Here for the first 
time, residents of the Up Country 
met face-to-face with residents of 
the Low Country to join hands and 
work side by side in a common 
cause. 

Picture, then, the impressive 
scene that was presented on that 
October day-a gathering of digni
fied, bewigged gentlemen clad in 
knee breeches and frock coats, who 
represented some of the most bril
liant minds in the state. Men like 
Thomas Pinckney Jr., John L. 
North, Benjamin Smith and Ben
jamin Du Pre of the Low Country, 
who formed a working coalition 
with men like Andrew Pickens, 
Robert Anderson, John Ewing 
Calhoun and Samuel Earle of the 
Up Country. It was a great day for 

South Carolina. 
The society's first president was 

Col. Thomas Pinckney Jr. Its 
charter members were men .whose 
descendants became distinguished 
statesmen, ministers, teachers, 
scientists, industrialists, authors, 
doctors, lawyers and judges in 
many states. Their names were 
Pinckney, North, Pickens, Smith, 
Miller, Gaillard, Calhoun, Lewis, 
Dart, Earle, Cherry, Taylor, Griffin, 
Anderson, Hunter, Du Pre, 
Grisham, Gregor, Harrison, Norris, 
Kilpatrick, Farrar, Stribling, Green 
and Van Shanklin. 

Honorary members, some of 
whom later built summer homes at 
Pendleton and became resident 
members, were Gen. Thomas Pinck
ney, William Lowndes, C.C. Pinck
ney ( nephew and namesake of Gen. 
Charles Cotesworth Pinckney), R.S. 
Izard, J.R. Pringle, Dr. J. Noble, 
Gen. John Blasingame, D.P. Hill
house, Dr. Isaac Auld and Dr. C.M. 
Reese. 

The society showed early recog
nition of the power of a combined 
force. From the time of its found
ing, it harbored a vision of coopera
tive farming and recommended 
"practical books, good ploughs, 
harrows, and other implements of 
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husbandry, and good seeds of 
various kinds." The hope was 
voiced that "the day is not distant 
when annual fairs may be estab
lished at our anniversary, to which 
all farmers of the district may re
sort for the sale or purchase of fine 
animals, fine samples of grain, or 
products of the loom, the work
shop, or the orchard." (The first 
Pendleton Fair-a forerunner of the 
State Fair-was conducted in 1818 
or 1819.) 

By 1818, the society had ac
quired a half-acre lot adjacent to 
the village green where it erected 
the first Farmers Hall, a log lodge 
built by popular subscription of 
material. The interior walls had 
wallpaper depicting the four 
seasons. (In later years this wall
paper was sold to the Charleston 
Museum.) This early building, 
which is still standing, was also the 
scene of the first worship services 
of St. Paul's Episcopal Church prior 
to the time the church edifice was 
built in 1822. 

From its beginning, the Pendle
ton Farmers Society was an organ
ization that served as a school for 
adult farmers, and it brought about 
early results. In his final address as 
president in 1817, the year the 
society received its charter, Col. 
Pinckney noted that the wheat 
yield was expected to be one-third 
more that year than had ever been 
produced in the district. 

The Pendleton Fair became an 
annual event that attracted notables 
from throughout the state. Im
proved breeds of cattle and fine 
samples of grain and other produce 
were offered for sale. Typically, the 
premium lists included awards for 
the best acre yields of corn, wheat, 
millet, provender, and rough rice, 
the best stalk of sugar cane, the 
best molasses, the best sewing silk, 
the best pair of silk half-hose, the 
best pieces of woven wool and 
cotton goods. A wards were · made 
for the best bull calf of improved 
breed, the best boar, ram, sow and 
ewe. 

At the society's centennial cele
bration in 1915, Rev. W.H. Mills, an 
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anniversary speaker, declared that 
the premium list for the Pendleton 
Fair in 1843 offered "greater in
centive to real work, careful experi
ment, and enterprising agricultural 
genius ... " than did the State Fair 
in 1915. "It [the Pendleton 
Farmers Society] followed a sound 
principle-that practical agriculture 
is chiefly concerned not with single 
specimens but with acre yield." It 
was in 1843 that Dr. O.R. Broyles 
grew 110 bushels of rice at Ashta
bula Plantation on one acre border
ing Eighteen Mile Creek. This was 
the world's record at that date. 

Meantime, the year 1826 became 
a year of great rejoicing for the 
Pendleton Farmers Society and the 

fairs. He served until his death as a 
school trustee for the Pendleton 
Male Academy. During the time he 
spent in residence at Fort Hill, 
there was nothing Calhoun enjoyed 
more than the role of gentleman 
farmer. He gave much serious 
thought to agriculture and intro
duced to the neighborhood many 
improved farming methods. 

In later years, Maj. Benjamin 
Sloan, president of the University 
of South Carolina and a native of 
Pendleton, recalled a "sub-soil" 
plowing match at one of the annual 
fairs when Calhoun served as one of 
the judges. Recalled Sloan: "I fancy 
I can now distinctly see Mr. Cal
houn standing with face aglow, all 

A Civil War cannon, taken from a gunboat at Charleston, is displayed 
in front of Farmers Hall. The cannon was used in Red Shirt parades. 

entire district, for that was when 
the Hon. John C. Calhoun, South 
Carolina's greatest statesman-who 
rose from Congressman, Secretary 
of War (in 1812), and Senator to 
Vice President of the Republic
removed from Washington to 
Pendleton District and established 
his home at Fort Hill, a few miles 
from the village. In October of that 
year, Calhoun became a resident 
member of the Pendleton Farmers 
Society, and the Calhouns were 
welcomed with one of the most 
elaborate dinners ever to take place 
in Pendleton at the Farmers Hall. 

Though Calhoun spent most of 
his time in Washington, he paid 
regular dues like other resident 
members, attended the Pendleton 
Fairs whenever possible, and be
came active in other community af-

-Photo by Lewis Moorhead 

problems of Statesmanship for
gotten, watching the solution of the 
problem of 'sub-soil' ploughing." 
The match was won by Dr. O.R. 
Broyles, whose plow was judged to 
be "much the best." 

It was John Ewing Colhoun, 
brother-in-law of the Vice Presi
dent, who provided early infor
mation on silkworms and the manu
facture of silk to the Pendleton 
Farmers Society. As recorded in the 
society's minutes in 1829, Colhoun 
presented 21 pamphlets on this sub
ject to the society's library. Even
tually, an attempt was made to in
troduce silk culture to the district. 
Numerous Multicaulis trees, a rapid 
growing species of the mulberry, 
were set out to supply food (the 
mulberry leaves) for the silkworms, 
and cocoons were to be found in 

23 



Above : Pendleton residents demonstrate chair caning on the broad verandah at Woodburn Plantation. 
Below: Mrs. Harlan McClure, wife of Dean McClure of the Clemson University School of Architecture, 
demonstrates weaving on an old handloom at Woodburn, home built by Charles Cotesworth Pinckney. 

the outhouses of almost every plan
tation. Some persons were very suc
cessful in producing silk and weav
ing beautiful cloth from which 
wearing apparel was made, but the 
fortunes envisioned did not mater
ialize and attempts at silk pro
duction were finally abandoned. 

In 1828 after Pendleton District 
had been divided into Pickens and 
Anderson counties (by an Act of 
1827) and a new courthouse in 
Anderson, the new county seat, was 
completed, the Pendleton Farmers 
Society moved out of its log lodge 
and purchased the old courthouse 
that had formerly served Pendleton 
District-a square brick building lo
cated on the village green near the 
public well. 

It was here in years past that 
eminent members of the bar had 
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made impassioned speeches, among 
them John C. Calhoun, Warren R. 
Davis ( close friend of Davy 
Crockett and a cousin of Wade 
Hampton), Armistead and Francis 
Burt, Langdon Cheves, Joseph Van 
Shanklin, George McDuffie, Robert 
Anderson Jr., George W. and T.J. 
Earle, Joseph Taylor, Milledge L. 
and James Butler Bonham (the 
latter emigrated to Texas and died 
at the Alamo), Zachariah Taliaferro 
and Joseph N. Whitner, to name a 
few. Benjamin F. Perry had made 
his maiden speech here. 

Th is now became the second 
Farmers Hall, sometimes confused 
with the third or present structure, 
and the old log building was sold at 
public auction to Dr. Frederick W. 
Symmes, publisher of the "Pendle
ton Messenger." Later on when the 

former courthouse showed serious 
signs of deterioration, the society 
made yet another move. This time 
it erected a new Farmers Hall (the 
present structure) at the south end 
of the village green. 

When the district was divided, 
plans had already been made for a 
new courthouse for Pendleton Dis
trict at this site (An 1826 plat 
shows the location of the old court
house and the suggested site for a 
new one.) and construction had 
probably been started when the 
seat of government was moved to 
the new town of Anderson, which 
was nearer the center of the 
county. It has been claimed that 
the walls had been built up as high 
as the windowsills of the first floor 
when the work was abandoned. In 
any event, this was where the new 
Farmers Hall was built, and tra
dition has it that the society com
pleted its third meeting hall using 
material from the old courthouse, 
its second hall, which was torn 
down. In his "History of the 
Pendleton Farmers Society," James 
Seaborn states that this was prob
able, for the courthouse was larger 
than the present Farmers Hall and 
the material salvaged from it could 
have been sufficient. The building 
stands today as it was completed, 
with stately columned porticos at 
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Molasses-making was popular on every Pendleton plantation. Two 
Pendleton residents watch over the bubbling sugar cane syrup. 
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either end and a curving outside 
staircase with iron balustrade. 

By the 1830s, a Pendleton 
Jockeys' Club had been organized 
and Pendleton became famous for 
the popular sport of horse racing. 
No betting was permitted, however. 
The purpose of the races was to de
termine the finest breeds, and the 
animals competing on the race
track, located on a 65-acre tract 
about four miles from Pendleton, 
were said to represent some of the 
finest horseflesh in the country. 

Pendleton residents who owned 
thoroughbreds included Samuel 
Maxwell, A.P. Lewis and John 
Ewing Colhoun, but the most fa
mous horses were to be found in 
the stables of Robert and John 
Maxwell. Robert owned the 
stallion, "Tranquil," and John the 
mare, "Omega," a sister to 
"Boston" who sired the great 
"Lexington." There were also the 
Morgan mares owned by the Rev. 
Dr. J.B. Adger; a fine Morgan stal
lion owned by Col. A.P. Calhoun; 
the Morgan stallion, "Quebec," and 
a Morgan mare owned by John T. 
Sloan. 

W .P. Hall imported a number of 
donkeys to Pendleton, and almost 
every family had a donkey and cart 
for the children. Some also made an 
attempt to raise their own mules. 
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These were probably the descend
ants of real Spanish Jacks, but if 
their pedigree was lost they at least 
retained one characteristic of the 
breed. They could sing loudly and 
melodiously. 

Beautiful cattle could be seen 
grazing in the lush pastures at Ash
tabula, Woodburn, Seneca, Fort 
Salvador, Rivoli, Boscobel, Fort 
Hill, Rossdale, Generostee and 
other plantations. There were the 
Ayrshires of Richard Porcher; the 
Devons of John C. Calhoun and his 
son, Col. Andrew P. Calhoun; the 
Holsteins of Bowen; the Shorthorns 
of J. Earle Lewis. An improvement 
of native stock was also made with 
Berkshire and Essex hogs, and with 
Cotswald, Shropshire, and South
down sheep. The most attention in 
this field was given by North, 
Lewis, Latta, Hayne and Crawford. 

So great an influence for progress 
did the Pendleton Farmers Society 
exert that it was the impetus for 
much of the early business and in
dustry that grew out of improved 
agriculture in the area, with the re
sultant effect of creating in Pendle
ton Village one of the foremost 
pioneer towns of the South. Ham
burg, now a dead town, was the dis
trict's nearest market, and each fall 
wagons filled with cotton could be 
seen starting out on their way to 

market. On the return trip they 
brought back a year's supply of tea, 
coffee, sugar, malt and luxury 
i terns. Other food products and 
most of the family's clothing were 
produced at home. 

Industry took its place along 
with agriculture at an early date in 
Pendleton District. One of the ear
liest known merchant's mills in the 
area was operated by Maverick and 
Lewis at Rock Mills, on the Gen
erostee River. Included in the com
plex were a sawmill, a spindle 
factory, distilleries, wagonmakers 
and shoemakers. "Mills Statistics of 
1826" mentions a cotton factory 
owned by a Mr. Garrison that 
manufactured on a small scale. At 
Andersonville, a thriving early 
settlement near the headwaters of 
the Savannah River (not to be con
fused with the Andersonville in 
Georgia where a Civil War prison 
camp was located) there were two 
mills, a forge, a gun factory ( using 
local iron ore), and two "fishing 
factories." Centerville was another 
community established principally 
for manufacturing, and there was a 
gun factory located on Chatuga 
Creek. 

All of these pioneer industries 
vanished many years ago, but in 
1834 the Pendleton Spinning 
Factory, destined to become a land
mark, was established by Sloan, 
Benson & Sloan not far from the 
village, to make block yarns used in 
handlooms. The machinery was 
made in Paterson, New Jersey, and 
hauled to Pendleton from Hamburg 
in wagons. The factory was oper
ated by Maj. B.F. Sloan until his 
death in 1865. It was then pur
chased by Col. A.J. Sitton and pro
duced carpet yarns. Col. Sitton 
changed the name of the factory to 
Autun, and it bore this name until 
more recent years when it was sold 
to La France Mfg. Co. Today, La 
France Industries has the distinc
tion of being the oldest cotton mill 
in continuous operation in the 
state. 

From almost the time of its or
ganization, the Pendleton Farmers 
Society had a dream of establishing 
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a college of scientific agriculture. 
One of its earliest recommendations 
was for "practical books." Even
tually included in the society's li
brary were some 84 volumes and 
numerous copies of periodicals de
voted to early American agricul
ture. Among them were "American 
Farmer," "Rural Carolinian," 
"Southern Farm Magazine" and 
"Farmer and Planter," which was 
founded in Pendleton in 1850 by 
Maj. George Seaborn in partnership 
with J.J. Gilman of New Hamp
shire. Seaborn had long been a cor
respondent for "Southern Culti
vator," the "American Farmer," 
and other farm journals. "Farmer 
and Planter" was a journal devoted 
to farming interests at Pendleton, 
and its office was located on the 
first floor of Farmers Hall. The 
journal had a wide following. 

The society's books and maga
zines, now preserved in the Clem: 
son Library, include 43 volumes 
that have the old Pendleton Farm
ers Society bookplate and 18th
century imprints, which would in
dicate they are part of the original 
library acquired by gift or purchase 
during the organization's early 
days. Thirty-three of these books 
are by Arthur Young and six by 
William Marshall-two leading Eng
lish writers on agricultural subjects 
who were still living in the early 
1800s. Marshall had sought the ad
vice of Samuel Johnson on his first 
published work. His book, "Pro
posals for a Rural Institute or Col
lege of Agriculture and the Other 
Branches of Rural Economy," pub
lished in 1799, is to be found in the 
society's collection. Perhaps it was 
an influence in the society's efforts 
to establish an agricultural college. 

The first experimental move in 
that direction was made in 1834 
when the Pendleton Manual Labor 
School was established near Pendle
ton. Directed by Rev. John L. Ken
nedy, later a teacher at Thalian 
Academy, it instructed young men 
in agricultural methods by practical 
experience, but it lasted only a few 
years. The school was plagued by 
illness and was finally closed by an 
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epidemic of typhoid fever. 
A formal proposal for establish

ment of a scientific college was 
made by the Hon. Thomas G. Clem
son, son-in-law of John C. Calhoun, 
Nov. 2, 1861. At that time, Clem
son proposed a Confederate States 
Scientific University, but this idea 
was short-lived for the South was 
soon to lose the Civil War. Clem
son's second proposal was made in 
1866, following the war. At an im
promptu meeting in November of 
that year, the Pendleton Farmers 
Society appointed a committee 
composed of Thomas G. Clemson, 
R.F. Simpson, and W.A. Hayne, to 
appeal to their fellow men for aid 

· to "found an institution for educat
ing our people in the sciences, to 
the end that our agriculture may be 
improved, our worn and impover
ished lands be recuperated, and the 
great natural resources of the South 
be developed." 

When the society met in January 
1867, Clemson submitted an appeal 
in the form of a circular written by 
William Henry Trescott. This was 
directed to "the well disposed of all 
classes and sects," and asked for aid 
to "found an institution .... " It 
solicited the donation of funds, 
books and apparatus. The society 
directed that this circular be 
printed and fully circulated, with 
the hope that all public carriers, 
railroads and express companies 
would act as agents in forwarding 
such contributions to Mr. Clemson, 
as chairman of the committee. But 
again the effort failed, coming at a 
time when the South was prostrate. 
It was not until this great scientist's 
death that the college of his dreams 
materialized. Clemson College, now 
Clemson University, was established 
in 1893 on the 1500-acre Fort Hill 
plantation purchased by Clemson 
from his father-in-law and be
queathed by him to the state for 
the founding of a scientific college. 

Today, 154 years after its found
ing, the Pendleton Farmers Society 
continues active, faithfully carrying 
on a tradition that dates back to 
the formative years of the U. S. Re
public. Through the years its mem-

bership roll has listed the names of 
many illustrious men. 

Currently, Horace G. Williams of 
Anderson is president of the 
Pendleton Farmers Society, which 
still holds two meetings a year dur
ing which well-known agricultural 
speakers are featured. This August 
the society will have its customary 
picnic meeting on the grounds for 
members of the organization and 
their families. It also looks forward 
to the Pendleton Fair, revived last 
year and scheduled again this year 
on September 6. 

In the 20th century, agriculture, 
business and industry have ad
vanced to heights that perhaps early 
members of the society never 
dreamed of. Or did they? These 
men of wisdom and vision set for 
themselves the task of laying a 
firm foundation on which future 
generations could build towards un
limited horizons. From a practical 
standpoint, the society's mission 
was fulfilled long ago, but its re
sponsibility has never ended. To
day, the Pendleton Farmers Society 
lives on-that South Carolinians 
may remember and continue to 
cherish their priceless heritage. 

Sources of information for this 
article include: Minutes of .the 
Pendleton Farmers Society 
(1826-1867) and Papers of Thomas 
G. Clemson, Robert M. Cooper Li
brary, Clemson University; 1826 
and 1844 plats, S.C. Dept. of Ar
chives and History, Columbia; His
tory of Old Pendleton District by 
R. W. Simpson, 1913; Centennial 
Address by Rev. W.H. Mills, 1915; 
Mills Statistics, 1826; Charles 
Co tesworth Pinckney, Founding 
Father, by Marvin R. Zahniser, 
1967. The assistance of President 
Horace G. Williams of the Pendle
ton Farmers Society, and Mrs. 
James A. Stevenson, chairman of 
the Research Committee for the 
Pendleton Foundation for Historic 
Restoration in the Pendleton Area, 
is gratefully acknowledged. 

Beth Ann Klosky is a free-lance 
writer from Anderson. 
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Essie Dunbar did not have to wait 
for the Biblical prophecies to be 
fulfilled to see the resurrection 

day. For her, it occurred on her 
burial day-after her grave had been 
partially filled with dirt. 

Though this story will probably 
go down as South Carolina folklore, 
it is true and was verified by the 
widow of Dr. Dunbar Hammond 
who first wrote about the incident 
some years ago. 

It might be said that the love of 
her sister brought Essie back to life, 
for had it not been for the sister's 
late arrival at the funeral, this story 
could not be told. 

During the summer of 1915 the 
late Dr. D.K. Briggs of Blackville 
answered a call to attend the 30-
year-old Negress, who had suffered 
an attack of epilepsy. Unable to 
find any sign of life he pronounced 
her dead. 

Embalming was not compulsory 
at that time, and Essie's bereaved 
family dressed her in her best gar
ments, placed her in a homemade 
coffin and made funeral plans for 
the following day. 

A message was sent to Essie's 
sister, who lived in Allendale, that 
the funeral would not begin until 
11 o'clock, thus giving her an op
portunity to come by train. 

The sister did not arrive on time 
but the preachers went on with the 
service, hoping that she would be 
there before the end of the service. 
Each preacher took a turn in the 
pulpit and, when the service was 
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By 

Jackie Odom 

over, the large gathering filed by 
the coffin to take one last look at 
"po' Essie." 

But the sister had not yet 
arrived. 

Should they continue with the 
obsequies or wait awhile before 
journeying to the cemetery and 
committing Essie's remains to the 
grave, the preachers pondered. 

Deciding that Essie's sister would 
surely arrive any minute, they pro
ceeded with the burial. Friends and 
relatives kept looking back, hoping 
to see the sister coming as they 
winded up the slight hill to the 
cemetery. 

But she didn't come. 
Thinking that possibly the train 

had not run that day for some 
reason, the decision was made to 
continue with the rites. 

Each minister gave his graveside 
talk, said a final prayer and stood 
aside as the mortician's helpers 
lowered the coffin into the grave. 
About a "coffin and a half" of 
earth had been shoveled into the 
grave when a mournful chant was 
heard coming from the bottom of 
the hill. 

"Gotta see po' Essie one mo' 
time." 

Essie's sister had arrived at last 
and was making her way to the 

~ II.. 

grave, clapping and chanting as she 
came. 

But how could the belated arrival 
see her deceased sister who now lay 
in the 6-foot grave with a half ton 
of earth on top of her? 

The sympathetic preachers con
ferred, then gave instructions to the 
helpers to remove the earth and 
bring the coffin out of the grave. 
When this was done, the lid was 
removed. 

But "po' Essie" did not "rest in 
peace" in her coffin. Instead, she 
sat up and smiled at her sister! In 
the pandemonium that followed, all 
three preachers were pushed into 
the grave. The mourners sprouted 
wings on their feet and flew helter
skelter. Essie, apparently unaware 
of the circumstances, was be
wildered at their flight and 
climbed out of her coffin to fol
low the crowd. 

When the fugitives looked back, 
they gained speed in the added 
terror of seeing the "ghost" chasing 
them. The short minister was 
trampled by the taller two as they 
scram bled from the grave and 
joined the flight. 

Essie returned to her home to 
spend the next 40-odd years in 
loneliness. Her return to life was 
not received with joy, unfortu
nately, for she was considered 
thereafter a "haunted woman" by 
her race and few would venture 
near her. 

Jackie Odom is from Norway. 
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Progress, it seems, is the perpetual building by one generation upon the r_uins le~ by 
another. Thus it is that oil derricks now tower where once only pyramids of the Pharaohs 
rose above the sand; concrete and glass office complexes have been erected upon the time
buried rubble of Babylon's ziggurats-and a four-year liberal arts college begins to take form 
upon lands once owned by South Carolina patriot and diplomat Ralph Izard. 

-Photo by Joe Benton 

A NEW "THE 
HARVEST FOR EL S" 
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This nabob, in his day, played a 
supporting role in a drama star
ring men who will be immortal 

in American history-he was a close 
friend of Gen. George Washington; 
he corresponded with Thomas Jef
ferson whose Republican philos
ophy he ardently supported. To
day, Ralph Izard's house at Goose 
Creek is little more than a shrub
choked, formless pile of bricks. 

Close by, the Baptist College at 
Charleston, the newest Baptist 
senior institution of higher learning 
in the country, is being founded on 
500 acres of land first owned by 
the former senator's great-grand
father. (He too was named Ralph.) 
This first Ralph Izard arrived in 
South Carolina in 1682. 

One of the original settlers in the 
area, Ralph Izard established his 
home at Goose Creek, a community 
16 miles from Charleston. The orig
inal house on the property was 
built by him around 1 704. St. 
James Episcopal Church at Goose 
Creek was constructed at approx -
imately the same time, and the two 
buildings, both with rough red 
brick exteriors and escutcheons and 
other ornaments in stucco decorat
ing their eaves, are thought to have 
been similar in design. 

Here at St. James Church the 
Izard family worshiped, and in its 
churchyard many were buried. Sen. 
Izard 's hatchment hangs today 
above a door at St. James. By old 
English custom, a hatchment-a 
plaque bearing a gentleman's coat 

A quiet moment on the campus of the 
Baptist College at Charleston between 
the last classes of the day session and 
the first night school classes. 
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Jeff M. Holbrooks 
of arms-preceded his coffin (if he 
were head of his household) and 
then was placed, after his inter
ment, on a wall in his church. 
Sources indicate that only one 
other hatchment exists in the 
United States. 

The Elms, as the plantation was 
later called, was located on a 
2 5 0-acre tract purchased from 
Capt. John Francis Gignillat in 
1694. Here sections of the over
grown yellow pine forest were 
cleared and the cultivation of rice, 
indigo and other crops started. 

When he died in 1711, Ralph 
Izard left an estate totaling 1,450 
acres to his son, Ralph II. Further 
lands had been acquired by Izard 
Sr. through a 700-acre grant from 
the Lords Proprietors, and by his 
profitable marriage to the widow of 
Arthur Middleton, at which another 
500 acres were added. 

The following two generations 
lived in much the same 18th
century English style brought to 
American shores by Ralph Izard, 
the immigrant. They managed their 
plantations, participated in local 
politics, and bought and sold land. 
Ralph II annexed 246 acres to the 
family estates, willing at his death 
in 1743, 1,696 acres to his son, 
Henry. 

Henry Izard, married to Margaret 
Johnson, daughter of Robert 
Johnson, former governor of Caro
lina under the Proprietors and first 
governor of South Carolina under 
the Crown, lived for only six years 
after his father's death, however. In 
1749 he left The Elms and all other 
acquired Izard property to his 
7-year-old son, Ralph III, the future 
statesman. 

Naturally, the boy did not take 
charge of The Elms right away. At 
age 12 he was sent to England 
where he attended Hackney School 
and he was later enrolled at Cam
bridge University. Ralph Izard re
turned to Carolina in 1764 and a 
year later, at age 23, took charge of 
his estates. 

As a young man, Ralph Izard was 
handsome and solidly built. His fav
orite recreation was horseback rid
ing, at which sport constant prac
tice as a youth and energetic con
tinuance as a man made him an 
expert. 

On a trip to New York in 1767, 
Izard met beautiful socialite Alice 
DeLancey, daughter of one of West
chester's most outstanding families. 
Fair in face and form, Alice was 
proud, but not overbearingly so, 
and indeed possessed a warm and 
charming personality. Her later life 
was to show that she was well 
schooled in the social arts of her 
day and enjoyed lively and fashion
able company. 

No two persons could have been 
better matched for their times than 
were Alice DeLancey and Ralph 
Izard. His English education and 
obvious wealth made him a son-in
law hard to object to. The couple 
were married in May 1767, and 
spent the next few years of their 
wedded life at The Elms. 

In 1771 Ralph Izard moved his 
family from the quiet life and 
malarial swamps of the pre
revolutionary Carolina Low 
Country to more comfortable and 
less socially isolated quarters in 
London. There he bought a house 
on Berners Street where he planned 
to remain permanently, leaving 
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management of his estates to a care
taker. 

Shortly afterward, Ralph and 
Alice Izard made a tour of the 
Continent, leaving London in 1774. 
That winter in Rome, they sat for a 
portrait painted by John Singleton 
Copley. Meanwhile, in the colonies 
clouds of impending revolution 
were gathering. Izard, finding it 
nearly impossible to get money 
from his fortune in Carolina, was 
unable to pay the 200 guineas 
Copley asked for the painting. The 
work, therefore, remained for many 
years in the family of the artist. 
(Today it hangs in the Museum of 
Fine Arts in Boston.) This was but 
the first squeeze of financial 
troubles which were, at times, 
nearly to strangle Ralph Izard dur
ing the war years. 

That May the couple returned to 
London. There Izard, among other 
influential Americans, made r~
peated appeals to the Crown in be
half of the colonies, trying through 
diplomacy to prevent an almost 
certain armed conflict between 
England and America. He met with 
only frustration. June 28, 1 776, the 
Battle of Fort Moultrie was fought 
at his native Charles Town, and in 
July of that same year the Declara
tion of Independence was signed. 
Life in London for one with colo
nial sympathies soon became un
tenable. Thus, in October, Ralph 
Izard moved his family to Paris. 

His diplomatic career, however, 
was not at an end. Congress soon 
after appointed Izard commissioner 
to the court of the Grand Duke of 
Tuscany. Again his efforts were 
thwarted for he was never formally 
or officially received by the Tuscan 
Duke. Thus, Izard was obliged to 
remain in Paris with little more 
than an unfilled ambassador's post. 

Still, he was an appointed envoy 
of the Continental Congress, and as 
such Izard felt that it was both his 
right and duty to represent the 
American cause before the French 
government. His efforts to par-

Jeff M. Holbrooks is a free-lance 
writer from North Charleston. 
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ticipate in consultations between 
the French court and his country's 
commissioners were spurned by 
Benjamin Franklin, then American 
ambassador at the court of Ver
sailles. A rivalry quickly developed 
between the two men which soon 
grew into bitter animosity. 

Though hindered in his diplo
matic efforts by Franklin and his 
faction, Izard dauntlessly persisted 
attempting to aid the colonies while 
he was abroad. Nevertheless, his 
feud with Franklin added to his re
jection by the Duke of Tuscany and 
led to an estrangement between 
Izard and Congress. In 1779 Con
gress voted to recall the Carolinian. 
Ironically, this was done while his 
resignation was enroute to them. 

In August of the following year, 
Congress voted to rescind its cen
sure of Commissioner Izard after 
deliberating on carefully prepared 
dispatches received from him. That 
same month the Izard family 
returned to Philadelphia, head
quarters of Gen. George Wash
ington. His property in Carolina 
sequestered by British forces then 
occupying Charles Town, Ralph 
Izard had little choice but to stay 
with his wife and children in the 
relative safety of the capital. 

Here he renewed a longtime 
friendship with Gen. Washington. 
Still striving to aid the cause of the 
colonies in any way he could, Izard 
did much to influence the com
mander-in-chief of the Continental 
armies to appoint Gen. Nathanael 
Greene of Rhode Island com
mander of the Southern armies, 
replacing Gen. Gage. Apparently 
Washington heeded the counsel of 
his Southern friend, for Greene 
took command of that army at 
Charlotte, Dec. 4, 1780. 

Though the constant pressure 
and anxiety caused by the debacle 
in Paris had left Ralph Izard nerv
ous, irritable and in possession of 
an irascible temper, he still refused 
to forsake the calls to service which 
came to him from South Carolina 
in later years. Only one office did 
he ever decline-that of candidate 
for governor in 1781-82. 

Ralph Izard was elected repre
sentative from St. James Parish, 
Goose Creek, to the South Carolina 
Legislature in 1781. In 1782 he was 
elected delegate from South Caro
lina to the Continental Congress. 
He served in this capacity until 
peace was declared between Eng
land and America, and in 1783 was 
elected a member of that Congress. 

During this time he and his fam
ily were again in residence at The 
Elms. From here he wrote, in April 
1784, a letter to Thomas Jefferson 
stating, "I am settled upon an 
agreeable spot about 18 miles from 
Charles Town. A plantation long 
neglected, but pleasantly situated 
and capable of great improvement. 
This I am attempting; and my in
clination would lead me never to 
enter again into public life." 

The house at The Elms at this 
time was a striking, two-story, red 

Alice Delancey Izard, wife of the sen
ator. The enameled miniature on a gold 
snuffbox, painted by Henry Spicer, once 
belonged to Ralph Izard and is in the col
lection of Gibbes Art Gallery, Charleston. 

brick building. It had an open 
portico facing Goose Creek, with 
four stuccoed brick columns sup
porting the overhanging roof. Two 
octagonal wings, inspired by the 
elegant and sophisticated interpre
tations of neo-classicism then being 
popularized in the architecture of 
the Adam brothers, had been added 
to the front of the house. 

The grounds were graced by ter
raced gardens of rose trees and cape 
jessamine hedges. A gazebo and a 
carriage house stood some distance 
from the house and there was a 
boat landing on Goose Creek. In 
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addition to cultivating rice, Indian 
corn, potatoes and barley, Ralph 
Izard planted a handsome stand of 
elm trees, for which he gave the 
plantation the name it is known by 
today. 

Settled at last in his ancestral 
home, Ralph Izard, it seemed, was 
ready to become a full-time 
country squire. When not devoting 
his attentions to management of his 
properties, on which he worked 
over 500 slaves, he and his wife, 
Alice, often graciously and lavishly 
entertained such distinguished 
guests as the Marquis de Lafayette, 
Washington's French ally in the 
Revolution. On this occasion, one 
of the octagonal wings of the house 
was especially prepared for his use 
and became known later as La
fayette Lodge. 

But the powerful Low-Country 
aristocrats who held the balance of 
power in South Carolina at that 
time were not yet through with 
their old colleague. Upon the 
adoption of the Federal Consti
tution in 1789, ex-ambassador 
Izard was chosen United States 
senator-one of the first two U.S. 
senators from South Carolina. 
(Pierce Butler was the other.) Here 
Ralph Izard served from March 4, 
1789, to March 3, 1795, and 
served as president pro tern of the 
Senate during its 1 794-95 session. 

Finally, Izard was allowed to 
retire from public life in 1 795. He 
returned to The Elms where, two 
years later, a stroke of paralysis 
made him an invalid for the re
mainder of his life. In 1804, to 
facilitate medical treatment, he 
was moved from The Elms to 
Charleston where he died on May 
29, at the age of 62. 

Under Ralph Izard's will, The 
Elms passed to his sons, Henry 
and George. Around 1809 the 
house at the plantation burned 
and was replaced by Henry Izard. 
At his death in 1826, The Elms 
was sold. Another fire followed by 
the 1886 earthquake turned the 
house into a total ruin. 

Today nothing is left of The 
Elms but a shapeless heap of 
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This Charleston townhouse owned by 
Ralph Izard is located on Broad Street. 

bricks and a few scattered frag
ments of the once-massive white 
columns. Thick, dense forest, 
much like that which greeted the 
first Ralph Izard when he came to 
settle at Goose Creek, grew up on 
the property. In more recent years 
The Elms has been owned by the 
U.S. Air Force and, later, by the 
City of Charleston. 

Trustees of the Baptist College 
at Charle~ton bought the 500-acre 
tract from the city in 1964. Again 
the wooded grounds of The Elms 
were cleared-this time for a pro
posed 15-building, $20 million 

-Photos by Joe Benton 

educational plant. Six of these 
structures have already been built 
and are presently in use furthering 
Christian education. 

The past spring Baptist College 
graduated its first senior class. 
Two hundred young men and 
women received diplomas and, like 
Ralph Izard, former resident of 
the college site, went out to seek 
positions of leadership in the 
world. Truly then, this and suc
ceeding generations of educated 
and inspired South Carolinians will 
constitute a new harvest for The 
Elms. 
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CROSSWORD 

PUZZLE 

ACROSS 

1. "The Greatest South Carolinian." 
5. Town below Lynches River in Florence County. 
6. Jasper County is in the - - - . (direction abbr.) 
7. Suggested initiating national Thanksgiving ob

servance. 
8. Town on border between Barnwell and Bamberg 

counties. 
10. Snake-like marine fish. 
11. State north of S.C. 
13. Roads in the northwest often are covered in 

winter with - - - . 
14. Town between Laurens and and Greenville. 
16. - - - Claire-suburb north of Columbia. 
17. Marion County is in the - - - . (direction abbr.) 
18. - - - Hill-town in northeast Darlington County. 
20. Sticky yellow substance that flows from pine 

trees. 
22. The 39th state in rank in land area. (abbr.) 
23. Section of the state: - - - Country. 
25. St. Helena Sound is located in the - - - ( direction 

abbr.) 
29. Flowing of the tide away from the shore. 
31. County below Cherokee County in the north-

east. 
33. Small town in north Sumter County. 
34. - - - Shoals: town on the Saluda River. 
35. Town in Dillon County near the Marion County 

line. 
36. Town in south Marlboro County. 
37. Town between Chester and Whitmire. 
38. Tacky black substance obtained by the distil

lation of wood or coal. 
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(Answers to puzzle on page 66) 

DOWN 

1. Southwest Edgefield County town. 
2. Northeast county named after a founding father 

ofS.C. 
3. Number of varieties of deer in S.C. 
4. Town in east Williamsburg County. 
5. County named after a Southern general. 
8. Wild animals that live in woods. 
9. Station town in south Clarendon County. 

11. Shrimp are caught in - - - . 
12. Town that joins Columbia. 
15. Money crop of S.C.: - - - beans. 
19. Young bear. 
21. Early hotels were called - - - . 
24. Section of the state: - - - Country. 
26. Town in east York County. 
27. Quakers from - - - settled in the township of 

Fredericksburg. 
28. Hostile Indian tribe. 
30. The only flying mammal. 
32. Charleston has a large - - - base. 
37. Town in south Williamsburg County above the 

Santee River. 
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by Roy Graham 

Seekers of 

It 's difficult to comprehend 
but some of the most 

beautzful sights off the 
South Carolina coast have 

been seen by less than 
one per cent of the 
state 's population. 

Scuoa 
undersea curiosities: Divers 
This is true because many of 

the most picturesque spots 
along the Palmetto State's 

strand are found under waters of 
the Atlantic. According to devotees 
of scuba diving ("scuba" stands 
for self-contained underwater 
breathing apparatus), the varied 
forms of marine life present an un
paralleled panorama of beauty. 

While great progress is being 
made in outer space accomplish
ments by our nation, men of the 
Pee Dee area are helping others to 
explore and enjoy inner space as 
scuba diving is becoming one of 
the fastest growing sports in eastern 
South Carolina. Two of the most 
proficient enthusiasts of this sport 
live in Florence: Henry Smith, a 
drive-in theatre owner, and Claude 
W. (Billy) Brown Jr., a business 
executive. It was from these two 
sources that the material for this 
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article was secured. 
Scuba diving and snorkel diving 

both are forms of skin diving. 
Snorkel diving is usually done in 
fairly shallow water since a snorkel 
diver must hold his breath under
water. (Smith, however, a World 
War II Navy diver, occasionally goes 
down 65 feet with only a snorkel.) 
Scuba equipment allows the diver to 
breathe normally, and to descend 
deeper and for longer periods of 
time. 

Viewing the underwater beauties 
and spearfishing are the two main 
attractions which draw men and 
women into the water's depths. 
Some few go down just for the dar
ing adventure, but both Smith and 
Brown are quick to point to the 
dangers of the sport. 

Have you ever wondered what it 
is like under the vast sea of waves 
along the coast? 
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-Photo by Bill Copeland 

-Photos by C.W. Brown Jr. 

Top: Divers wear "wet suit" jackets throughout the 
summer for long dives, since the loss of body heat 
occurs even in 78 degree water. A small vermillion 
snapper (above) and spadefish (right) swim amid the 
wreckage of the Hector, located at a depth of 35 feet. 

Brown says that the variety of 
fish makes diving in this vicinity 
like swimming into an aquarium. 
Playful amberjacks ranging from 15 
to 45 pounds swim right up to the 
diver. Amid the wreckages of old 
ships are black sea bass or blackfish 
as well as various pinfish. Sheeps
heads ranging up to 10 or 12 
pounds can be seen feeding on the 
abundant barnacles and crus
taceans. Also seen are bold, colorful 
triggerfish with strong, erect dorsal 
fins. Then there are flounder, 
buried on the bottom except for 
their eyes; and schools of spadefish. 

As the water warms up about 
July 1 the tropical fish invade the 
reef. Schools of barracuda appear, 
swimming innocently among the 
baitfish and causing no excitement, 
until suddenly a dinner bell seems 
to ring and the small fish are sent 
scurrying. On the reef, the bright
colored angelfish begin to appear 
and, every now and then, moray 
eels. 

The picture would not be com
plete without mentioning the fish 
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that divers most fear-the shark. 
Present throughout the oceans of 
the world, many species of sharks 
are found cruising slowly around 
the reef off the Carolina coast. 

Two of the most popular spots for 
scuba diving are now located off the 
Georgetown coast where the Hector, 
a freighter, went down over 50years 
ago and where another ship, the City 
of Richmond, succumbed to the sea 
in the early 1960s. 

The Hector wreckage is actually 
11 miles east of Cape Romaine, ly
ing in about 35 feet of water. The 
steel hull is now in many pieces and 
forms an artificial reef which at
tracts school-type fish as well as 
many other species. Growth of 
coral and seaweed give it the ap
pearance of a tropical coral head. 

Quite often during the summer 
months the wreck is easily visible 
from the surface; at other times, 
although marked with a buoy, it is 
difficult to locate. The highest 
point lies only 11 feet below sur
face at low tide. Although the color 
of all marine life is less brilliant 

here than farther south, the site is 
fascinating to behold. 

The City of Richmond wreckage, 
20 miles southeast of Georgetown, 
is the remains of a 250-foot ship 
which sank during a hurricane when 
it was being towed by a seagoing 
tug. The marine life here is similar 
to that seen at the Hector except 
there appears to be greater numbers 
of fish. The fact that the hull of the 
Richmond remains intact might 
provide an explanation for this. 

The formation of artificial reefs 
off Murrell's Inlet was instigated by 
Frank M. Rogers of Florence. 
School buses were dumped five 
miles offshore while many old auto
mo bile tires, linked together, were 
submerged two miles out. These 
reefs are attracting underwater 
growth and fish and, as a result, 
scuba divers. 

Florence divers also like the 
man-made reef located off Charles
ton. The careful planning of the 
reef, approximately an acre in size 
and composed of tires and old junk, 
is reflected in its steady growth. 

A sunken submarine, which sup
posedly went down approximately 
10 miles off Myrtle Beach, is often 
sought by divers but no one has lo
cated it yet. Other known ship 
wreckages lie off the coast but are 
not marked, making it virtually im
possible to locate them. Occasion
ally a passing vessel will report 
striking some object but it is dif
ficult to pinpoint an exact point in 
the vast ocean. 

Divers are always searching for 
sea treasures but only minor articles 
reportedly have been brought up 
off the South Carolina coast. 

Tiny floating plants and animals 
known as plankton form the "pas
tures" of the ocean and, either di
rectly or indirectly, nearly all 

- marine life depends upon these or
ganisms. Artificial reefs or sunken 
seacraft form stationary points for 
these foods so vital to marine life; 
hence the concentration of so many 
species of fish in such areas. 

An astounding fact learned dur
ing my contact with scuba divers 
is that 71 per cent of the earth is 

-Photo by Bernie Moore 
Bill Brown brings up a flounder which he shot with a Hawaiian sling. Although he is using scuba 
equipment, a snorkle is carried in case he surfaces a distance from the boat and must swim back. 
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Above: Dr. Henry Temple of 
Florence loads diving gear in 
his boat at Georgetown in 
preparation for diving at the 
shipwrecks located 15 miles 
offshore. Right: Jim Severns 
of Florence holds a 35-pound 
amberjack that was speared 
for shark bait at the Hector 
wreckage. Twenty minutes 
later a 7-foot shark was caught 
on a large hook and chain. 

-Photos by C.W. Brown Jr. 
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covered with water. If all the land 
areas could be leveled by dumping 
them into the sea's deepest parts, 
then the average depth of the ocean 
would still be over one mile. Over 
80 per cent of all animal life on 
earth is in the sea and the largest 
animal ever to inhabit the earth 
swims in the ocean today-the 
100-foot blue whale. While on the 
subject of statistics, it is interesting 
to note that the water off South 
Carolina's coast reached a low of 44 
degrees during February of this 
year. The lowest ocean water tem
peratures are about 29 degrees in 
the Arctic and Antarctic oceans. 
The temperature off Carolina's 
coast reached 78 degrees last sum
mer while the warmest sea waters, 
about 86 degrees, are those of the 
Persian Gulf. 

Underwater visibility along 
South Carolina beaches is poor be
cause of silt, muddy rivers which 
empty into it, breaking waves and 
floating plankton. However, some 
10 to 20 miles offshore the visi
bility averages from 25 feet to 100 
feet. For those who desire to 
photograph underwater sights, 
special cameras are available. At 
least one camera, a Ninonos, lies in 
the ocean off South Carolina where 
its owner hurriedly left it earlier 
this year when confronted with an 
unfriendly 10-foot shark. 

Some underwater photographs 
are made with flash and some with 
natural light. Beyond 30 feet of 
water it is a blue-green world. To 
the eye everything is magnified 
one-third underwater because of 
the difference in the refraction of 
light rays passing from the water to 
the air inside the mask. 

For those whose main interest in 
diving is the sport of spearfishing, 
various types of spear guns are 
available. 

Dangers of spearfishing should be 
stressed, however. A danger un
known to many persons is that a 
fish, when speared, sends out vi
brations which attract sharks, barra
cuda and other large fish. The shark 
usually comes out of curiosity but 
if he happens to smell the blood 
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from the fish his appetite is stim
ulated. It is believed that the shark 
is not particular whether he feeds 
upon the injured fish or the "other 
thing''-the diver. 

Amateur divers frequently tie 
speared fish to their equipment or 
to some object on the bottom of 
the ocean. This heightens the at
traction of sharks and other big fish 
and accentuates the danger. Exper
ienced spearfishermen help alleviate 
this danger by promptly taking 
each fish to the boat as it is 
speared. 

Diving enthusiasts report that 
near Grand Cayman a barrel
chested 15-year-old boy has devel
oped his breath control to the ex
tent that he requires only a snorkel 
to go down 50 to 70 feet to spear
fish. This, they say, is not an un
usual sight in the Bahamas where 
youngsters grow up in-and 
under-the water. However, due to 
the serious dangers involved, 

, scuba divers warn novices to be 
sure to get adequate instruction and 
plenty of practice in a pool. With or 
without scuba equipment, diving 
and underwater swimming make 
unusual demands on the participant 
both physically and psycholog
ically. Excellent physical condition 
and swimming ability are extremely 
important. 

Some of the best scuba divers 
take several courses of instruction 
before tackling the ocean depths. 
Brown admits that he took three 
courses before participating in sea 
diving. Doffing and donning equip
ment underwater is extremely im
portant and is now taught in diving 
courses. Proper care of equipment 
is also stressed since carelessly 
handled or faulty equipment can 
pose serious threats to one's life. 

Henry Smith, who lost his left 
arm and right leg in a June 1951 
power accident, is the only quali
fied instructor in the Pee Dee area. 
He learned to handle himself in the 
water in spite of his physical handi
cap and decided to pursue this 
sport since his condition ruled out 
most other types of sports partici
pation. Now he averages teaching 

almost 50 boys and girls annually 
and the 25-hour course usually ends 
with a deep-sea check-out dive. 

"I try to teach my students to 
dive and dive safely," Smith said. 
He emphasized the dangers of self
instruction, or instruction by those 
not sufficiently proficient in the 
sport. No one should ever dive 
alone, he said, recommending the 
"buddy" system. Smith also 
pointed out the dangers of descend
ing or ascending too fast and said 
the pressure underwater doubles ap
proximately each 33 feet. Due to 
the reaction of air underwater at 
certain depths, a diver must learn 
the important science of decom
pression for his own survival. 

Suggested scuba equipment is a 
good mask, a good set of fins, 
snorkel, weight belt, standard div
ing tank, diving regulator, depth 
gauge, inflatable life jacket, good 
knife and an accurate underwater 
watch. 

The average scuba tank holds 
2,000 pounds of compressed air, 
enough to permit the average diver 
to remain "under" for 45 minutes 
at depths up to 35 feet. Beginners, 
however, exhaust their supply 
much quicker by breathing hard as 
one does when he enters a scary 
house or when he feels that he is in 
danger. 

A signal honor came to Billy 
Brown with his acceptance to, and 
attendance at, an advanced course 
at Freeport, Grand Bahamas, the 
last week in June. Sponsored by the 
National Association of Underwater 
Instructors, the rugged course re
quired 84 hours, 28 of which were 
spent in the water. Brown, who 
speaks throughout the Pee Dee on 
scuba diving, shared his know
ledge with others who dive along 
our coast. 

With more and more interest and 
the latest equipment now available, 
scuba diving will continue to gain 
enthusiasts who will vouch for the 
natural beauty so near South Caro
lina's coast yet so far from the eyes 
of the majority of the citizenry. 

Roy Graham is from Florence. 
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Dr. Huggins and 

@ Some of the rarest bottles in Huggins' col
lection, rarity being based on a combination 
of shape, color, size and availability: (L. to R.) 
half pint, round, blue rum bottle; quart, round 
amber; half pint, "slug plate" bottle with "blob" 
top; quart, clear, Union flask. ® Subtle color 
variations are found in bottles: ( L. to R .) dark 
green, wheat tone, bluish tint, crystal clear, 
amethyst, and aqua tint. © Although embossed 
identification is on the reverse side of all dis
pensary bottles, printed labels, now rare, were 
on the obverse side. The label at right denotes 
that this half pint of one "X" whiskey (the 
number of "X's" denotes the alcohol content) 
cost 20 cents. @ Huggins' shop shows his col
lecting is not limited to dispensary bottles. 
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Ben Tillman's Baby 

- Photos by Richard Taylor 

Dr. P. Kenneth Huggins of Columbia collects bumper 
stickers, vehicle tags, presidential campaign buttons and 
old bottles-but primarily dispensary bottles, turn-of-the

century left-overs from South Carolina's 13-year binge in 
state-monopolized liquor sales. 

For two years he has been building up his collection until 
he has what he and friends regard as one of the state's best 
dispensary bottle displays. But he is not content with it; his 
aim is to have an even more representative assortment of the 
many types of dispensary vessels. 

"I'm a perfectionist," he says, and perfectionism so far has 
netted him about 175 liquor bottles, most of which he dis
plays in his workshop, a place where his packrat instincts are 
manifested in hoarded doodads. Perfectionism is suggested by 
his tidy, methodized shop. Auto tags obliquely mounted 
overhead, for instance, have a sawtooth repetitiveness. Paral
lelism dominates the bumper stickers and posters. Even saw
dust seems to sprinkle neatly in the shop. 
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-Photos by Richard Taylor 

Perfectionism likewise reflects it
self in the arrangement of the 
bottles. Serried rows of them 

line the several shelves reserved for 
them, each row protected from top
pling into smithereens by a strand 
of wire, except for one specially 
precious flask behind two wires. 
They are like sailors at attention on 
deck, standing a la Andy Warhol in 
repeating sets-half pint, pint, 
quart; half pint, pint, quart; etc.
according to peculiarities that type 
them. Huggins has 90 types. 

They were not easy to come 
by-which makes them the more 
prized. If not buried beneath the 
rubbish of half a century or stuck 
between the planks of ramshackle 
farm houses, they sit on collectors' 
shelves, and that is a pretty secure 
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Huggins uses a metal detector to search through trash piles for 
dispensary bottles. His theory is that where there's trash, there're 
bottles, and where there're bottles, there may be dispensary bottles. 

place for a bottle to be-safe not 
only against breakage but also 
usually safe from purchase. 

Huggins' bottles are out of any
body's price range . "I wouldn't sell 
any of my bottles," he vows. He 
would trade them, though, and has 
traded. Naturally there are other 
hobbyists looking for South Caro
lina dispensary bottles, not only 
collectors in South Carolina, but in 
states as remote as California. And 
sometimes other items are used for 
barter. Not long ago Huggins traded 
some old electrical insulators for a 
South Carolina dispensary bottle 
discovered in a California creek 
bottom. 

Haggling with obsessed collectors 
fortunately is not the only way to 
acquire bottles, particularly in 

South Carolina. Huggins has fer
reted out deposits of them on dig
ging expeditions to divers parts of 
this state, North Carolina and 
Georgia. 

Along the way he has acquired 
archaeological savvy, zeroing in on 
potential bottle troves by studying 
the terrain. For example, "You 
look for ravines. A poor man would 
have had his trash dump closer to 
his house than a rich man would." 
History has also directed his search. 
The dispensary system began in an 
era of prohibitionist fervor, so 
"sometimes there are liquor bottles 
hidden in old houses, because 
people didn't want it to be known 
they drank. Some collectors dig in 
old privies, but I have never dug in 
them." 
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Technology has jazzed up the 
scavenger's customary accouter
ments of spade, rake and probing 
spike. Huggins recently bought a 
metal detector, the idea being that 
where there is trash there is metal
and glass-and in the several months 
he has had it, it has turned up 
buried trash sparkling with bottles. 
Not dispensary bottles, unfortu
nately. 

Diggers' paradise in Columbia is 
the old city dump, a spot haunted 
sometimes by Huggins. He esti
mates that about 30 per cent of his 
dispensary bottles were dug up by 
himself, and many of these were 
discovered in the dump. The bottles 
abound there-buried, of course
and to be had only by digging. 
When it comes to where to dig, 
clairvoyance helps, but once a hole 
is started, the digger can rely more 
on common sense than ESP. Since 
the rubbish is stratified, with new
est layers on top, one simply digs 
down to the dispensary era. That 
could be 12 to 14 feet. 

If it all sounds too laborious, 
there are easier ways to obtain dis
pensary bottles. You can buy them 
at some antique shops, provided 
you are willing to dig into your 
bank account. But the serious col
lector does not depend entirely on 
antique shops. Anyway, antique 
shops would not have the rarest and 
therefore most expensive bottles
which are valued at as much as 
several hundred dollars. Those gems 
are in the sanctuary of private 
collectors. 

So why pay, why dig, why 
collect empty liquor bottles? Os
tensibly for their beauty, but, says 
Dr. Huggins, a psychiatrist, there is 
a possibility the collector tries to 
compensate for feelings of insecur
ity by seeking to conserve nostalgic 
things from the past. 

The past that the thirtyish
looking Huggins, and others, are 
trying to make contact with hap
pened before his time. It was the 
turn of the century and the time of 
Ben Tillman, who as governor es
tablished the state-controlled liquor 
dispensary system-Ben Tillman's 
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baby, one writer has named it-a 
curiosity and a controversy among 
conservative, individualistic South 
Carolinians. 

Gov. Tillman started his second 
administration in 1892 with a ref
erendum favoring state-wide pro
hibition, a policy he deemed fool
hardy and unenforceable. Although 
he recognized the evils of alcoholic 
drink-the cause, he declared, of 
most crimes and much poverty
and drank temperately himself, 
Tillman looked askance at pro
hibition. "The human family," he 
intoned, "cannot be legislated into 
morality." 

The General Assembly seemed 
bent on trying, however. A bill to 
dry up the state was certain of pas
sage until Tillmanite machinations 
subverted it. The upshot was a pro
hibition-titled act that provided for 
a state liquor dispensary. The law 
went into effect July 1, 1893. 

Since South Carolina had no 
legal distilleries, the spirits were 
imported in kegs from out-of-state. 
Tillman concocted a grading system 
using X's to indicate quality, but 
eventually the X's came to mean 
nothing as profiteers watered down 
the booze. The prices were reason
able, though-cheap enough to dis
courage bootlegging, high enough 
to discourage guzzling. According 
to Huggins, South Carolina tipplers 
favored corn and rye whiskies, and 
occasionally savored a rarity such as 
cognac. 

South Carolina liquor was dis
p en sed in containers procured 
mainly from Northern companies 
until 1903. In that year a glass 
blower set up shop in Columbia to 
make dispensary bottles. (The 
building once used as a state ware
house in Columbia still stands.) 

About half the bottles had a 
company mark, says Huggins, but 
the oldest generally had no such 
identification. And one can only 
guess at the specific age of a dis
pensary bottle-there was no date 
embossed and virtually all are now 
bereft of labels. 

It is the guessing, however, that 
makes the hobby intriguing-that, 

and the fact that sleuthing can turn 
up esoteric trivia about the chron
ology of different bottle types, 
methods of manufacture and types 
of stoppers. For example, Huggins 
has discovered that thousands of 
stoppers were invented-not how
ever just for dispensary bottles, 
which were sealed with cork and 
lead foil. 

His interest has led him beyond 
the great stopper problem and fur
ther into penumbric aspects of his 
avocation. Glass blowing, for in
stance. For all South Carolina dis
pensary bottles first were globs of 
viscous glass at the end of a glass
blower's pipe, globs becoming hot 
bulbs growing with an artisan's 
breath. 

As befits the consummate pack
rat, Huggins possesses some of the 
tools of the centuries-old trade, 
among them an instrument that 
produced a mushroom-shaped lip 
called a tooled lip. The type of lip, 
incidentally, is a clue to prece
dence: which came first, the blob 
lip or the tooled lip? Answer: the 
blob. Bottle shape is also a clue. 
The horseshoe-shaped "Union 
flask" was a belated addition to 
dispensary ranks; a round bottle, 
however, might have been in use at 
any time. 

Huggins does not limit his hobby 
to chronological sorting. He con-

Wheel -thrown jugs of native clay were 
used early in the dispensary system. The 
jug at left shows the glazer's fingerprints. 
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cerns himself "with subtle dif
ferences in monograms, palmetto 
trees, the way a word is written"
subtle to the point that he will 
employ a caliper to identify pecu
liarities in embossings. 

A variation obvious to even the 
lay observer is color. There are two 
basic colors in dispensary bottles 
because, explains Huggins, "There 
was no attempt to make them 
pretty." They are either clear-
which glassmakers consider a 
color-or amber. (And the doctor 
hopes yet to find a round half-pint 
amber bottle, although he is not 
certain it existed.) 

Then there are tints. There were 
not supposed to be tints, but glass
making at the time was an art, not a 
science-"something like grandma's 
fruit cake," says Huggins, "a little 
of this, a little of that." When the 
formula was varied in making clear 
glass, the result was often a bluish, 
a yellowish or a greenish tint, par-
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Left: A miniature Jo-Jo flask was distributed at the S.C. Interstate 
and West Indian Exposition in Charleston, 1901 to 1902. In the 
background is a half pint bottle of the same type for comparison. 
Above: A set of one of each known type of amber dispensary 
bottles, considered the rarest by some collectors. 

ticularly after a long burial. Some 
dispensary bottles also turned 
milky-looking, a process termed 
"sickness" in collectors' parlance, 
and a few rare ones have an iri
descent sheen, an anomaly caused 
by imperfect chemical blending and 
burial in certain types of soil. 

''And some dispensary bottles 
turned purple after long exposure 
to sunlight," says Huggins. "Man
ganese was added to glass to make 
it clearer; but exposed to sunlight 
over a prolonged period, the bottle 
turned purple. In the west you see 
bottles on rooftops. People put 
them there to expose them to the 
sun." 

A less attractive dispensary con
tainer was the crock. The largest 
allegedly held three gallons, and Dr. 
Huggins has several of about half
gallon and gallon sizes. Their capac
ities were approximated because 
they were handmade. The only con
sistency in these is the palmetto im -

-Photos by Richard Taylor 

pression, a crude tree symbol which 
on the brown jug looks more like 
chicken scratch, but which on the 
white shows more care. The white 
crock has an attractive glaze im -
printed with a cobalt-blue tree 
whose fronds look like stars. 

The jugs and the bottles are 
empty. They came into Dr. Huggins' 
possession that way, not worth a 
dram, thanks to the thoroughness of 
whistle wetters seven decades ago. 
Although the spirits have vanished, 
the containers that remain afford 
collectors a slivery, material link 
with the past. 

Meanwhile, the quest of the per
fectionist packrat goes on with few 
stones unturned. To an archaeologist 
friend Dr. Huggins once conjectured, 
"There may be dispensary bottles 
under the State House." Just a con
jecture. So far no one has been seen 
digging there. 

Albert Davis is from Columbia. 
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JIM PALMER 
Painter 

of 
Low-Country 

Scenes 
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When Jim Palmer finished art school in Atlant.a, he knew 
one thing for cert.am. He was going to make his living by 
his art. 

"I really didn't know where I wanted to go," he said. "My 
wife and I came back to Columbia, but knew we didn't want 
to live there. We tried Atlant.a for a couple of months, and 
then set out for Florida ... looking for some water. 

"I knew I had to be around the ocean to do the type 
painting I love. We drove down one coast of Florida and up 
the other. By the time we got back to South Carolina, after 
having found nothing down there that appealed to us, we had 
something like $15 left. 

"We stopped at a motel in a place called Hilton Head. We 
had ridden around the island when we first got there and 
were quite impressed with what we saw. 
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Artist Jim Palmer with one of his paint
ings of aquatic scenes-his favorite subject. 

-Photo by Larry Cribb 

"While we were in this motel, a 
girl walked up and asked if we 
knew anybody looking for a secre
tarial job. Now it just happened 
that my wife was an excellent secre
tary, and I asked her what she 
thought of the idea. 

"While Barbara was being inter
viewed by the officials of the 
Hilton Head Co. for the secretarial 
job, I was thinking how nice it 
would be to live on the island." 

To make a long story short, 
Barbara Palmer got the job, and Jim 
Palmer found his water. That was 
three years ago, and in that length 
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of time Palmer has come to be 
recognized as a fine young artist 
who specializes in Low-Country 
landscapes, seascapes and birds. 

"I'm fortunate in that what I en
joy painting is what people seem to 
want to buy. I love the coast and 
the water and birds ... I've always 
had this thing about them. I started 
out in art school wanting to be
come a wildlife illustrator," he said. 

Undoubtedly people must like 
what Jim Palmer paints because his 
work has spread throughout this 
country. At latest count, he had 
sold paintings to persons in every 
state except five. 

In discussing his work, Palmer 
pointed out that unlike many 
artists, he has difficulty in talking 
about his paintings. "I don't know 

how to describe things like inspir
ation and feeling," he said. "Some 
people can sit down and rattle off a 
couple of paragraphs about how 
they felt when they painted a par
ticular painting, but I can't. I really 
don't know how I felt. 

"There are times when I can 
paint and times when I can't. I 
seem to work in spurts," he con
tinued. "Although I can't put it 
into words, I know when I've got a 
painting like I want it because it 
starts to talk to me. I can work on a 
painting for years, but if it doesn't 
reach that point where it starts to 
talk to me, then it's nothing." 

Palmer isn't wild with colors, 
preferring the more subtle tones. 
"In describing my work, most 
people who have done so always 
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"I love the coast and the water and birds ... " 
say there is a quality of serenity 
and peacefulness. But my birds-
they always say my birds look 
mean. I don't think so-at least I 
don't paint them to be mean. I've 
always loved birds." 

Jim Palmer is a native Colum
bian, the son of Dr. and Mrs. James 
A. Palmer. He has enjoyed drawing 
and painting since he can re
member. 

"My mother is a well-known 
artist," he said, "and she encour
aged and helped me." While at 
Dreher High School his two main 
loves were art and golf, feelings 
which he still holds. 

One of his earliest customers was 
President Dwight Eisenhower. 
Palmer had done some golf 
sketches, including several of the 
President. These sketches were on 
display in the pro shop at the 
Masters Golf Course in Augusta, 
and included the drawings of the 
President. Palmer asked the pro to 
ask President Eisenhower to pick 
out the one he liked best. 

The President not only picked 
out the drawing he liked, but 
bought it and wrote Palmer a letter 
of thanks. 

Palmer, after attending the Uni
versity of South Carolina for a year, 
decided to study art in Atlanta. 
During his third year there, he mar
ried the former Barbara Bennett of 
Columbia. 

Today the Palmers live in a 
beautiful home at Hilton Head, 
complete with a swimming pool 
and a studio for Palmer. The family 
now includes daughter Elise, age 2. 

Palmer has been handling his 
own sales, but has recently been 
accepted by a prominent Madison 
Avenue gallery in New York. He 
has been exhibiting his work since 
the age of 9, and has been in many 
shows including the Southeastern 
Annual Art Show in Atlanta, the 
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Hunter Show in Chattanooga, the 
Mint Museum Show in Charlotte, 
the Savannah Arts Festival and the 
Calloway Gardens Show in Pine 
Mountain, Georgia. 

A recently published book, "A 
Comer of Carolina," is illustrated 
with 13 of his paintings of Low
Country wildlife and landscapes. 
The book, by Edith Inglesby, was 
published this spring and deals with 
the four seasons of the year in 
Hilton Head, Beaufort and 
Bluffton. 

In discussing the prospects for 
young people who are talented and 
would like to make their living in 
art, Palmer said, "This fits right in 
with what has always been one of 
my biggest gripes concerning art. 

"I've always gotten terribly upset 
at talented beginners or people who 
are talented but have other jobs on 
which they depend for their liveli
hood who put fantastic prices on 
their paintings. 

"It is so bad that many people 
have been scared away from buying 
original art because they think it is 
priced completely out of their 
range," he continued. 

"People who have nice homes 
and nice furniture will often buy 
cheap reproductions of paintings 
because they don't think they can 
afford originals. When I had my 
first showing at Hilton Head, the 
most expensive painting I offered 
was $85. Now this isn't to say that 
I want to spend the rest of my life 
turning out $85 paintings, but I 
think it is a wise course of action 
for a beginner to start off at lower 
prices and then go higher as he de
velops. There should be a range of 
prices so that everyone can afford 
original art and not be scared away 
from it. 

"Now, to get back to the ques
tion, I think the prospects are good 

make ·a living from art, provided 
they are talented and don't price 
themselves out of the market. A 
good artist with reasonable prices 
can make a go of it." 

When he was in high school, 
Palmer set a goal for himself. "I 
wanted to be a golf pro with a 
studio out back of the pro shop so I 
could run out and paint when I 
wasn't playing golf," he laughingly 
recalls. 

''With 10 golf courses right 
nearby at Hilton Head, I'm in 
pretty good shape. My goal has 
changed somewhat though," he 
said. "Now it is to do more paint
ings so I can afford to play more 
golf. I'm one of those people who is 
capable of a double guilt complex. 
When I'm playing golf I feel guilty 
because I'm not painting, and when 
I'm painting I feel guilty because 
I'm not playing golf. 

"I once made $25 playing golf 
on a weekend, and spent a week 
telling myself how good that was 
and trying to rationalize that I 
made money from my golf as well 
as my art." 

Jim Palmer and Hilton Head 
seem to sort of fit together like 
pieces of a precise puzzle. Together 
they form a team that tells a story 
and paints pictures that are full of 
serenity and peacefulness. 

It seems somewhat ironic that a 
man who has trouble describing his 
inspiration and his work with words 
would only know that his paintings 
are "right" when they start to talk 
to him. But he is not alone in this, 
because those who know his paint
ings can testify that they have 
something to say. 

Jim Palmer went on a search and 
he "found his water." Those who 
appreciate good art are so much 
better off because of his discovery. 

for young people who want to Larry Cribb is from Columbia. 
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WINE 
History tells us that the early 

French in South Carolina exper
imented with making wine, but 

the wines we remember our parents 
telling us about were scuppernong 
and blackberry, both of which are 
sweet. They went well with dessert 
but didn't go so well with meals: 

Talking with some of the wine 
makers of the present day, many 
seem to think that World War II 
had much to do with the present 
generation's interest in wine 
making. 

As my friend Thomas A. Babb, a 
lawyer from Laurens, put it: 

"I got into wine making largely 
because my father had a cider press. 
When I was in the army during 
World War II, I tasted cider in both 
England and France. This encour
aged me to try to take our cider we 
made at home and preserve it for 
use throughout the year, something 
we had never been able to do. Re
searching into how to do this got 
me started first in making an apple 
wine; from there I got into making 
grape wines." 

Amateur wine makers come from 
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MAKERS 
all walks of life. Among those that I 
know personally are accountants, 
advertising counselors, architects, 
art gallery operators, college pro
fessors, farmers, gas and oil dealers, 
insurance men, lawyers, merchants, 
physicians, psychiatrists, news
papermen, government employees, 
photographers, and many others, 
including one or two who might be 
embarrassed if they were named. 

This is in keeping with tradition 
over thousands of years that most 
wine has been made at home by the 
head of the household for family 
use. Whatever a man's station in 
life, he made his wine and con
sumed it. 

As students of the New Testa
ment are aware, Jesus knew all 
about wine. He made it himself, he 
made large quantities of it at a time 
(120 to 180 gallons), and he made 
the best wine at the wedding (John 
2:1-11). 

He knew that when wine fer
ments the fermentation swells the 
must (hulls and juice), and the fer
menting vat either must be able to 
swell with it or must not be filled 
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during this violent fermentation 
(Matthew 9:17; Mark 2:22; Luke 
5:37). 

He also knew that wine generally 
improves with age. According to 
the New Testament in today's Eng
lish Version, he said, "And no one 
wants new wine after drinking old 
wine. The old is better." 

Wine making at home is legal 
under both federal and state law. 

Section 240.540 of Subpart 240 
(Wine) title 26 of the Code of Fed
eral Regulations provides that "A 
duly registered head of any family 
may produce annually for family 
use, and not for sale, not in excess 
of 200 gallons of wine without pay
ment of tax. This exemption does 
not authorize the production of 
wine for such use contrary to State 
law." 

To obtain registration blanks, re
quest Form 1541 from the federal 
government's Alcohol and Tobacco 
Tax Division, or you may write to: 
Assistant Regional Commissioner, 
Alcohol and Tobacco Tax Division, 
Internal Revenue Service, P.O. Box 
926, Atlanta, Georgia. 

In any event, you must file your 
registration in duplicate with the 
Atlanta office. 

Section 4-2 of the Code of Laws 
of South Carolina, 1962, specifi
cally excludes "wine when manu
factured or made for home con
sumption and which is not sold by 
the maker thereof or by any other 
person" from the Alcoholic Bev
erage Control Act. 

A potential wine maker ought to 
get ready in July and August when 
the bunch grapes in South Carolina 
start getting ripe. The season begins 
early in July and lasts until about 
August 15. 

This time of the year is hot so 
you need a cellar or some similar 
place where you can keep the wine 
cool. Experts say that the ideal 
temperature for fermenting wine is 
between 65 and 80 degrees (F.). 
After the grapes are crushed, the 
must should never be allowed to get 
over 80 degrees; otherwise you may 
end up with vinegar instead of 
wine. 
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Certain equipment is needed. 
Most local wine makers use 20-
gallon plastic garbage cans for fer
menting vats. These cost only $2 or 
$3. But be sure to smell the con
tainer before you buy it. Certain 
kinds of plastic have an odor and 
others do not. Wine absorbs odors 
so don't buy a container that 
smells. 

You can get by without a crusher 
(They cost about $35.00.), but if 
you don't have one you had better 
plan on stomping the grapes with 
your feet. In my early years of wine 
making I cut a 50-gallon barrel in 
half and had my beautiful 
daughters put on their bathing 
suits, wash their feet, and stomp 
the grapes. They thought it was 
great fun while they were in high 
school, but to show you what a col
lege education does for you, none 
of them would stomp my grapes 
after she went to college. After 
they quit, I persuaded my wife, 
Peggy, to stomp for me. After she 
did it once, however, she gave me a 
crusher for Christmas. 

Of course, you will need some
thing to hold the juice. A friend, 
Herbert Benson of Lykesland, 
states that the place that he likes 
grape juice best is in his 
stomach ... after it is well fer
mented, of course. But you won't 
be able to put all you can use dur
ing the year there at one time; nor 
do you want to keep it there while 
it is fermenting. 

Many wine makers around 
Columbia have tried oak barrels and 
one or two still use them. I have 
tried both the 50-gallon and 20-
g allon sizes but discarded both. 
There is no cooper in Columbia, 
and barrels are susceptible to 
borers. I now use 5-gallon glass car
boys exclusively. One advantage is 
that when a carboy is full, one per
son can pick it up and move it 
about, something you cannot do 
with a large barrel. 

In South Carolina wine makers 
do not try to be purists. By this, I 
mean they anticipate that their 
grapes will not be perfect and that 
they will have to adjust either the 

sugar content or the acid content or 
both. 

If you are going to be serious 
about making a dry wine, you must 
have a saccharometer to measure 
the sugar content of the juice. This 
is a simple gadget which, together 
with a jar to hold the juice, costs 
about $5 or less. If you find the 
sugar content low, you simply refer 
to a scale and add enough sugar to 
bring it up to 20, 22 or 24 per cent. 
Your wine, after fermentation, will 
then be 10, 11 or 12 per cent, de
pending upon the original sugar 
content. I usually use the 11 per 
cent scale because with this scale I 
do not have to measure so accurate
ly and still the wine is within the 
range of recommended alcohol 
content. 

While not an absolute must, most 
wine makers decide after a while 
that they want to test the total acid 
content of the juice. This is a little 
more complicated but essentially 
involves measuring the amount of a 
sodium hydroxide solution, one
fifth normal, that by titration will 
neutralize the acid in exactly 15 
milliliters of your fresh strained 
grape juice. 

You will need a pipette for mea
suring the juice and solution, a cup, 
a plastic teaspoon, a pH indicator 
(red and blue litmus paper will do), 
the titrating solution (NaOH N/5), 
and, if you did not study chemis
try, someone-or a book-to show 
you how to do it. 

While some wine makers do with
out them, most of us feel safer 
when we use water seals or, as they 
are called by some, fermentation 
locks, on our wine. While there are 
several types of water seals they all 
serve the same purpose; that is, to 
permit the gases from the ferment
ing wine to escape and to prevent 
air from getting back to the wine. 
The simplest form is a tube running 
from the stopper in the wine con
tainer to a glass or jar holding 
water. The gases will bubble out 
but the air cannot get back in. 

Another kind of water seal is 
formed simply by pouring a little 
mineral oil on top of the wine. 
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However, be sure to use the one 
brand of mineral oil that is most 
expensive in all of the drugstores. 
This brand is absolutely tasteless 
and will impart no off-taste to the 
wine. I have personally tried to save 
money on mineral oil ... to my 
regrets. 

Many wine makers take great 
pride in bottling their wines in a 
professional manner. One method 
of securing wine bottles is by scav
enging. Get your favorite restaurant 
to save them for you; let your 
friends know you would like to 
have theirs; or, just buy wine and 
drink it until you get enough 
bottles to use! 

If you want the bottles to have a 
professional look you will need 
regular wine corks and a corking 
machine to get them into the 
bottle. The corking machine most 
used around Columbia is ordered 
from France. 

If you bottle your wine you will 
also want labels. This is an art in 
itself. If you have artistic family 
members, they can design them for 
you; then you can have a printer 
make them up. 

Of course you need a wine press. 
While there are small varieties that 
can be used on a table, it is better 
to have one that will hold a bushel 
or more of grapes at a time. 

In addition to the above, you 
will need funnels, strainers, a 
number of buckets (we use plastic), 
and at least one syphon. It will be 
handier, however, if you have two 
siphons-one that is simply a rubber 
or plastic tube and another that has 
a self-closing cut-off valve. The 
self-closing valve will enable you to 
fill bottles much easier. You simply 
push the spigot down in the bottle 
and when it gets full you lift up the 
valve and it cuts off the flow. 

A cork extractor is also a handy 
gadget, as well as a glass scraper to 
help remove old labels. 

Bottle brushes are helpful for 
cleaning bottles. Most of us use sal 
soda for a detergent. However, the 
handiest aid I have discovered is my 
wife's dishwasher. It will wash 25 
bottles at a time if you remove the 
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top tray of the dishwasher. 
There are essentially three types 

of grapes and they all taste differ
ent. Perhaps the most widespread 
and readily available grapes in this 
region are muscadines. Most of us 
call the black ones muscadines and 
the white ones scuppernongs, al
though there are numerous varieties 
of each. If you have some of these 
in your back yard, by all means use 
them. A big item in their favor is 
that they ripen in September and 
October when the heat of the 
summer is past. 

I have two objections to these 
grapes. First, because of the labor 
involved they are expensive. 
Second, I do not like the wiry 
flavor of dry wines made from 
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them. This flavor car. be concealed 
considerably if you make sweet 
wines ( and I understand that the 
University of Georgia is experi
menting with a chemical that will 
eliminate it to some extent), but 
this flavor is objectionable to many 
persons. 

Some of our friends, however, 
have made a delightful dry wine out 
of scuppernongs by adding a con
siderable amount of water to it, 
which, of course, dilutes this wiry 
flavor. 

The second type of grapes is 
bunch grapes and is generally 
known as the "old eastern variety" 
even though some are really Amer
ican hybrids. Most of these grapes 
have what the experts call a "foxy" 

flavor. The eastern commercial 
wine makers have found that the 
best way to cover this foxiness, 
other than dilution with water, is to 
use them for sparkling wines. 

The third type of grapes is what 
is known as the European or 
French wine varieties. Until a few 
years ago, they could not be grown 
in the eastern United States al
though they have been experi
mented with since the early settlers 
came to this country. 

An interesting point in wine his
tory is that most of the great 
French vineyards were wiped out in 
the latter part of the 19th century. 
Thereafter the French wine growers 
imported American root stocks and 
grafted their French varieties on 
them, allowing the recovery of their 
vineyards. 

Within the last few years Dr. 
Konstantine Frank, a war refugee 
from Europe, has succeeded in 
doing the same thing in the eastern 
United States; that is, grafting 
French and European varieties on 
American root stocks. 

Another type grape is the French 
hybrid which now grows in the 
East. Although the pure French 
varieties have no foxy or wiry 
flavor, some of the French hybrids 
may have either one or the other or 
both. 

Described below are some of the 
grape varieties available around 
Columbia. 

Don't try to make a great red 
wine unless you are fortunate 
enough to be able to secure Cali
fornia grapes of the Cabernet Sau
vignon or Pinot N oir varieties. A 
few of us obtained some Cabernet 
Sauvignons in 1967 and were able 
to make very good wine from them. 
However, they are almost impos
sible to secure and the wine will 
probably cost you more to make at 
home than if you purchased it from 
your wine merchant. But it's worth 
it. 

Aside from the above, the best 
red variety that is obtainable at a 
reasonable price is the Zinfandel, 
also from California. 

Of course, you can make wine 
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from the Concord grape, probably 
the cheapest and most readily avail 
able variety. If you want a dry 
wine, however, do not try to make 
it out of pure juice. I would suggest 
that you use half juice and half 
water. Offshoots of the Concord in
clude the Fredonia, Late Concord 
and Stark Hicks. All of these should 
receive the same treatment. 

Probably the best eastern grape 
for red wines is the Buffalo. This 
variety comes in very early in July, 
however, and is quite expensive. It 
makes a beautiful red wine, does' 
not taste foxy and is very light in 
body. I usually blend mine with my 
Zinfandel to even up the acid con
tent. Usually grapes in the East are 
low in sugar content and high in 
acid content. On the other hand, 
grapes from California have a very 
high sugar content, so much so that 
we have never found it necessary to 
add sugar; but, on the other hand, 
their acid content is usually low, 
generally below what it should be. 

Frankly, eastern grapes make 
better white wines than red wines; 
so if you are in doubt about grapes 
make a white wine from them. I 
have made several mistakes along 
this line just trying to get a red 
wine that would be drinkable. For 
instance I tried out the Steuban as a 
red but was very disappointed. Also 
I tried a few Ellen Scots. They 
make a pretty rose wine but on 
checking my wine books I find they 
make a better white. 

Aside from scuppernong, Niag
aras will probably be the most avail
able grapes for making white wines, 
and I have had considerable luck in 
making good wine from them. 
These are very similar to Concords 
and should be treated like them; 
that is, water should be added in an 
amount equal to that of the juice. 
Catawbas are, of course, one of the 
best varieties of old eastern grapes. 
Wine pressed off the hulls imme
diately will have little or no foxy 
taste. This is the base of most east
ern sparkling wines. The flavor is 
very pronounced and the acid con
tent is usually high. These grapes 
usually arrive in Columbia about 
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the second week in August. 
Caco: One of the grape growers 

calls this a Delaware or a "pink" 
grape but we believe that Caco is 
the correct name. This is the least 
expensive grape I buy. Year after 
year it falls clean, has a spicy odor 
and taste, and is ready to drink 
before anything else I make. The 
sugar content is very low, however, 
and sometimes the acid content is 
low also. 

Delaware: So far as I can ascer
tain no South Carolina grapes of 
this variety are available. Some
times they can be found in North 
Carolina and every year we order 
some frozen juice from New York 
State. Delaware is called the Queen 
of the old eastern varieties. Some
times the sugar and acid content are 
perfect and all you have to do is 
press the grapes and watch the fer
mentation. 

I remember the wine we made 
from these grapes in 1963. When it 
was ready to drink, I carried a 
bottle down to my mother's in 
Allendale for a family gathering. 
Aunt Annie, who had definite lean
ings toward prohibition, sat on my 
right and I offered her some of the 
Delaware wine. 

"No thank you, Edward," she 
said. 

"But Aunt Annie, this is nothing 
but pure grape juice," I told her. 
"We crushed and pressed the grapes 
and the Good Lord did the rest." 

"Pour me just a little bit," she 
said. 

Shortly thereafter I noticed that 
her glass was empty so I asked her 
again, "Aunt Annie will you have 
some more wine." 

"No thank you, Edward," she 
said. 

"But Aunt Annie, remember the 
Apostle Paul told Timothy not to 
drink just water but to take a little 
wine to help the digestion." 

"Pour me just a little bit more," 
she said. 

Diamond or Moore's Diamond: 
This has turned out to be the best 
of the old eastern varieties obtain
able locally. The wine falls clean, 
has a good taste and the aroma fills 

the room when you open a bottle. 
Once you have smelled it, you can 
always pick it out again. 

Seibel 9110: This is my favorite 
and although it does not always fall 
clean, the wine has neither a wiry 
nor a foxy flavor. When it is good, 
it is very good indeed. 

Herbemont: "A Wine Growers 
Guide" by Phillip M. Wagner states 
that this is "one of the oldest of the 
American white-wine varieties, of 
mysterious origin," but Dr. Gavin 
Appleby of St. George, a fellow 
member of the American Wine 
Society, advises me that this variety 
was first propagated by Nicholas 
Herbemont, a French tutor at the 
University of South Carolina from 
1807 to 1818. 

There are several other varieties 
available. To name a few: Portland, 
Golden Muskat, Lindly, Steuban 
and Lutie. 

A grower is experimenting, for a 
few of us, with the Aligote, a real 
French grape, and Seibel 5279 and 
Seyve-Villard 12375, French 
hybrids. Also some growers around 
St. George are experimenting with 
vines obtained from Algiers, which 
is on about the same latitude as 
ours. 

If, as Dr. Konstantine Frank 
says, "Grapes will grow anywhere 
peaches will grow," then I would 
say that South Carolina could grow 
some very good grapes. Perhaps it is 
too hot for us to grow the very 
finest, but certainly we ought to be 
able to grow grapes that will make 
very drinkable wine for all ordinary 
occasions. 

This article can only touch 
the highlights of wine making. 
My suggestion is that you buy a 
book or two on wine making and 
read it before you start. The one I 
like best is "American Wines and 
Winemaking," by Phillip M. Wag
ner. A book just a little simpler is 
"Wine Making at Home" by Homer 
Hardwick. Probably the cheapest is 
put out by Presque Isle Wine Cel
lars, called "Beginners Book of 
Wine Making," and costs only $1. 

For $10 a year you can join the 
American Wine Society; for $2 a 
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year you can subscribe to the 
"Amateur Enologist"; or for $1 a 
year you can subscribe to "Cellar 
N ates." All of these will keep you 
interested and up to date in what 
home wine makers are doing 
around the country. 

Probably the greatest mistake 
you can make is to produce too 
little wine. As time goes on you will 
find out that it takes about as much 
time to make a little bit as it does a 
lot, if you have the right equip
ment. You should consider 100 
gallons as a minimum. This might 
sound like a lot, but if you use it 
daily you will find it is not enough. 

Red wine gets its color and some 
of its body from its fermentation 
on the skins. Basically what you do 
is crush the grapes and let them fall 
into a fermenting vat (plastic can), 
test them for sugar and acid, make 
adjustments to get them as close to 
the ideal as possible, then let the 
juice ferment on the hulls. You will 
have to pay careful attention to the 
fermentation, however, because, as 
stated before, when the must fer
ments it swells the hulls up. You 
ought to stir them at least every 
morning and evening to push them 
down and mix them up again with 
the juice. Most local wine makers 
simply crush the grapes, stems and 
all. Some experts, however, recom
mend that most of the stems be 
pulled out of the must. 

Some wine makers test the must 
for the sugar content every two or 
three days, and when most of the 
sugar has been fermented out, they 
press out the must and put the juice 
into 5-gallon carboys for its second 
fermentation. I have always simply 
watched the hulls and when the 
juice stops pushing them up, I de
cide that it is time to press. After 
the red wine has been put into con
tainers for the secondary fermen
tation, you handle it about like you 
would white wine. 

This may be a good time to state 
that many wine makers use their 
hulls again. By adding water, sugar 
and tartaric acid they make a 
second run wine. This is not as 
good as the wine made from juice, 
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but can at times be very good. Of 
course, it does not take as long for 
it to be ready to drink. If you have 
not made this wine before, I suggest 
that you try sugar wine. The first 
year or two, you will be wanting to 
drink your good wine long before it 
is ready to drink, and sugar wine 
will span the gap. 

As said before, the skins give 
color to grape juice. The whitest 
wine is made by pressing the juice 
off the hulls as quickly as possible. 
"As quickly as possible" has two 
interpretations: One is to take it 
literally and crush the grapes and 
immediately press them out. This is 
very difficult to do, however, and 
you will lose some juice, but its ad
vantage is that your wine will have 
the lightest color of all and any 
foxiness in the hulls will be to some 
extent eliminated. 

The other method is to crush and 
test the grapes, dose them with 
metabisulphite so they will not 
commence to ferment, then press 
them off the next day. The grapes 
will be easier to press and there will 
be more juice, but the wine will 
pick up some of the color of the 
hulls. Instead of being almost white 
the wine will be slightly straw 
colored, which is not objectionable 
to many wine makers, including the 
New York Experiment Station. 
This is the method usually used. 

After the juice is pressed off, it is 
placed in carboys but they are only 
filled about three-fourths full. A 
good rule of thumb is never to put 
over 20 gallons of juice in fewer than 
five 5-gallon carboys, the reason 
being that the wine bubbles up 
when it ferments and if your con
tainer is too full you will lose some 
wine. You should watch the fer
mentation and when it has 
quietened you know that you can 
fill your vessels full. 

With both red and white wines, 
when the fermentation has 
quietened you must fill your con
tainers full. This is one of the 
secrets of making wine instead of 
vinegar. Now is the time to put on 
your water seals or fermentation 
locks. The wine is not through fer-

menting yet and chemists tell us 
that processes continue to go on in 
it that help make it palatable. Dur
ing this time carbon dioxide and 
perhaps other gases are emitted 
from the wine. The seal allows 
these to escape, but on the other 
hand prevents oxygen from getting 
back into the bottle. 

Oxygen and heat are great 
enemies of wine. While a certain 
amount of oxygen is necessary for 
fermentation, too much of it either 
helps it turn into vinegar, gives it a 
bad taste, or causes it to oxidize 
( which is encouraged in making 
sherry but does not help table 
wines at all). 

Too much oxygen also lets a 
"mouse" get into it. Not a real 
mouse, of course, but that's how 
the experts describe a wine that 
gets a bad taste; they say it is 
mousey. 

After two or three months a con
siderable amount of sediment will 
have accumulated in the bottom of 
the containers and you ( and most 
wine makers) will have serious 
doubts about leaving the wine on 
this sediment, which in wine mak
ing is called lees. 

If I am at home on Thanksgiving 
this is usually the day I choose to 
syphon off, or rack, most of my 
wines. 

The racking of wine is not un
pleasant at all if you give yourself 
plenty of time to do it. Since I 
must start all of my syphons by 
sucking on a hose, some of the wine 
manages to stay in my mouth. 
Rather than wet the cellar floor, 
I swallow the wine. My appetite is 
usually very good by the time 
Thanksgiving dinner is ready. 

Some persons rack several times 
but I have found that one racking is 
usually enough and that wine can 
be ruined by too much handling. 

A word of caution, however; all 
of your wine should be racked at 
least once before Valentine's Day 
because it will usually start working 
again during the first warm days of 
spring. 

If sediment is still in the bottle 
when this begins, it will become 
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stirred up again with the wine. 
You really don't need to bottle 

your wine until you get ready to 
use it unless you plan to use cork 
stoppers. If you are just going to 
put it in a smaller glass container it 
really doesn't matter. Many wine 
experts, however, say that the cork 
does something for the flavor of the 
wine. It may be that corks have 
been used for so long that tastes 
have been attuned to it. So the ex
pert says that is the way wine 
should taste without really giving it 
a try without the cork flavor. 

You do not want to bottle too 
soon. A good time would be when 
you have decided that the wine is as 
clear as you expect it to get. Then 
you can bottle it, cork it, and lay it 
down. You will want to save some 
of the wine to see how it will taste 
months or years later. Don't be sur
prised, however, to see some sedi
ment in the bottom of the bottle 
that you thought was perfectly 
clear. Even the great French wines 
have this, and this is one of the 
reasons for the old saying that 
"wine does not travel well." 

American producers ( and this is 
done-I am told-to please the 
American housewife) filter their 
wines. Thus, a commercial wine 
that is clear when you buy it is 
likely to remain clear no matter 
how long you keep it. 

Home wine makers do not have 
filters, so they cannot expect to 
have wine as clear as if it were 
filtered. If it is any consolation, 
however, some say that the filter 
takes things out of the wine that 
tend to make it great. 

What should you do if your wine 
does not seem to clear up? There 
are several "fining" agents you can 
use: plain gelatin from the grocery 
store, the white of an egg, skim 
milk, or a commercial product 
called Sparkolloid. Wine making 
books specify how to use them. 

My 1968 wines are already 
clearer than any I have ever made 
before. I attribute this, rightly or 
wrongly, to the addition of pecto
lytic enzymes at the time the wine 
was commenced. 
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So there you are. You have made 
your wine and you have it in the 
bottles ready to drink. What do you 
do next? After you have been a 
wine maker for a year or two, you 
start thinking about the kinds of 
wines you want to make, and make 
advance preparations for them, 
finding out who has the variety of 
grapes you want, and arranging for 
their purchase before the season 
starts. You will also learn more 
about chemicals and start using 
them. 

What if you have read the books 
and still don't know what to do? I 
suggest that you ask any of the 
wine makers that you know or have 
heard about. You will find them de
lighted to help you get started or to 
give you what advice they can. 

SOURCES OF EQUIPMENT 

Below are listed some of the 
commercial sources of supplies for 
wine makers: 

Wine-Arts of America 
4324 Geary Blvd. 
San Francisco, California 94118 
(Complete line of supplies. Dis-

tributes "Amateur Enologist.") 

Presque Isle Wine Cellars 
Office and Supplies 
W. Michael Konnerth 
5422 Glenwood Park Ave. 
Erie, Pennsylvania 16509 
( Complete line of supplies. Dis-

tributes "Cellar N ates.") 

The Compleat Winemaker 
614 San Pablo Ave. 
Albany, California 94 706 
(Complete line of supplies. 

Grapes in season.) 

Hahn Laboratories 
1111 Flora St. 
Columbia, South Carolina 29201 
(Chemicals, laboratory appa-

ratus, water seals, carboys.) 

Armstrong Cork Co. 
Keyport, New Jersey 
(Corks) 

SEAMAT 
26, Av. du Rainey 
93 Villemomble 
France 
( Corking machines, automatic 

syphons and other supplies) 

Edward Harter, of C,olumbia, is a well
known South Carolina wine maker. 

-Photo by Alt-Lee Photographers 

South Carolina wine makers use local grapes as vvell as those from California and New York. 
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General Jacob E. Smart 

By James E. Altman 

The quiet of the Libyan desert 
was shattered abruptly early 
Sunday morning, Aug. 1, 1943, 

as more than 700 bomber engines 
coughed, spit and shuddered, get
ting ready for the day 's work. 
Later, this host of roaring snub
nosed American B-24 Liberators
ugly ducklings of the Air Corps
formed a beautiful armada as they 
swept low across the farms and vil
lages of a peaceful Romania. The 
architect of this daring low-level 
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attack against Hitler's most heavily 
defended oil refineries was Jacob E. 
Smart of Ridgeland. 

"Jake," as he is called in the Air 
Force community, was born in 
1909 in Ridgeland, where he lives
part-time-today. Here, where he is 
known as Edward, he gave early 
promise of future achievement: he 
made good marks in school, was 
active and influential in scout work, 
and early decided he wanted to go 
to the Naval Academy. But a last
minute switch sent him to the U.S. 
Military Academy where he grad
uated in 1931 as a second lieuten
ant of artillery . Thirty-three years 

later he was a four-star general-the 
highest rank in the U.S. Air Force. 

At present he owns a house in 
the Washington, D.C., area and 
divides his time between there and 
his parents' home in South Caro
lina. Smart has so many friends that 
his Arlington, Virginia, home is like 
Grand Central Station. There you 
are as likely to run into Barry Gold
water, Mendel Rivers, or the chief 
of the U.S. Air Force as you are 
some of his 50-odd first cousins in 
from the hinterlands to see the big 
city. 

Jacob Edward Smart is one of 
those rare individuals who seem to 
have a knack for always being in 
the middle of things and for always 
being where the action is. Early in 
World War II he was assigned to the 
staff of Gen. "Hap" Arnold, chief 
of the growing Army Air Corps. 
Here he was part of the inner 
circle-a brain trust that included 
some of the Air Force's most tal
ented officers. Gen. Arnold often 
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sent him on important secret mis
sions to discuss high-level strategy, 
tactics and logistics with overseas 
commands and dignitaries of other 
countries. 

When Gen. Smart discusses his 
Air Force career, it is obvious that 
he has had many interesting and im
portant positions and assignments. 
For one tour he was Assistant Vice 
Chief of Staff of the Air Force in 
the Pentagon, with Gen. Curtis 
LeMay as his immediate superior. 
In Japan he was senior U.S. com
mander of all forces there. Just 
prior to retiring he served as deputy 
commander of all U.S. forces in 
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Europe. It is clear, however, that 
the planning and preparations for 
Ploesti, one of the greatest ground
air battles of World War II, was the 
most exciting and challenging job in 
his 35 years in the Air Force. 

When plans for attacking targets 
vital to the Nazi war machine, deep 
in the heart of Europe, were first 
considered in Air Corps head
quarters, Smart came up with the 
idea that the Ploesti oil fields 
should be one of the first targets 
attacked. It was later decided that 
Smart, a crack pilot, was the logical 
one to work up the bombing plan 
and monitor the project. The idea 
of attacking the Ploesti targets at 
low level was also Smart's. After 
that all he had to do was to: con
vince Gen. Arnold; convince the 
Joint Chiefs of Staff; convince the 
British military; convince Gen. 
Eisenhower; convince Winston 
Churchill; assemble the men, mater
ial and aircraft for the mission; plan 
the training of the attacking forces; 

me was that 'you see Winston about 
that and let him talk to you about 
it.' " The conference lasted two 
hours and Churchill did not do all 
the talking. Smart says, "The prime 
minister listened patiently and 
raised many questions." He won
dered: "Are your American navi
gators adequately trained and ex
perienced for this type mission? 
Are the available maps adequate for 
target identification?" But in the 
end he gave his blessings and of
fered British planes and navigators. 
The prime minister pointed out, 
however, that the British planes 
were not designed for low-level at
tack (neither were ours), and Smart 
turned down the navigators, ex
plaining to Churchill, "I would 
never be able to convince my navi
gators that they couldn't find the 
target." 

During the last frantic days of 
preparation for this project, code
named "Tidal Wave," problems 
kept cropping up everywhere. 

out his faith, enthusiasm and 
leadership at this critical point the 
operation might have bogged down. 
Only a few hours before the 
scheduled takeoff word came from 
Washington that the three top 
planners (Col. Smart and the two 
local commanders, Col. Timberlake 
and Gen. Brereton) of the mission 
would not fly to Ploesti. They had 
participated extensively in planning 
future operations and had intel
ligence of great value to the enemy. 
They could not risk possible Nazi 
capture. 

The attack did not achieve sur
prise, losses were heavy and the 
operation was not as successful as 
had been hoped, but few seemed in
clined to blame Smart. Actually, 
the strike proved that low-level at
tacks were more efficient than the 
more orthodox high-altitude raids 
against this type oil refinery target. 
It forced the enemy to allocate 
much time, effort and resources to 
rebuild the destroyed facilities; it 
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achieve tactical surprise on the 
enemy. 

Smart, a colonel at the time, was 
assigned the task of seeing Prime 
Minister Churchill and obtaining 
British concurrence for the un
orthodox low-level assault. In their 
book, "Ploesti," James Dugan and 
Carroll Stewart report that "the 
imaginative Churchill, a life-long 
lover of surprise raids, responded 
enthusiastically." Smart himself 
tells the story a little differently. 

"I first contacted the marshal of 
the Royal Air Force, Lord Tedder," 
he said, "but he was somewhat non
committal. Tedder's suggestion to 
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Under the leadership of Smart and 
his staff and with uncounted hours 
of work the project was kept on 
schedule. A week before the mis
sion, disaster struck the American 
bases in North Africa in the form of 
sand fly fever and dysentery. 
Among those ordered to bed was 
project director Smart. 

A captured enemy pilot stated 
dogmatically that Ploesti was the 
most heavily defended target in 
Europe. Pessimism crept over the 
bases like a Charleston fog. Smart 
forced himself from bed and rode 
around among the bomber groups 
trying to rebuild confidence. With-

caused the enemy to assign more of 
his military forces to the defense of 
these targets. The great strength of 
the defensive forces allocated to 
these targets indicated a chink in 
the enemy's armor-a fatal weak
ness-a shortage of oil. 

In addition, the massive Ploesti 
assault was considered a moral 
victory. It proved that no target in 
Europe was out of reach of Allied 
bombers. It raised morale in Ro
mania, France, Belgium and other 
Allied countries. "Tidal Wave," one 
of the greatest of the major 
ground-air battles of World War II, 
was one of Jacob E. Smart's major 
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contributions to the war effort. 
Ploesti is the only single military 

operation in United States history 
that produced the Congressional 
Medal of Honor for five partici
pants. 

Since he wasn't allowed to go on 
the history-making Ploesti raid, 
Smart returned to the area after 
several months in Washington and 
was given command of a heavy 
bomber group. A few months later, 
May 1944, while leading an attack 
on the Messerschmitt factories at 
Wiener Neustadt, his bomber took a 
direct hit from heavy flak and ex
ploded in the air. The flak that dis
integrated his Flying Fortress also 
shocked the military leaders of the 
free world. His loss was immediate
ly classified as top secret. 

Many hearts were heavy when 
the plane carrying the principal 
planner of "Tidal Wave" crashed. 
He had been a confidant of Gen. 
Arnold for several years and knew 
Allied worldwide plans, programs, 
strategy, tactics, intentions and 
capabilities. He also knew that our 
side had the know-how and the in
tentions to build an atomic bomb. 
If by some miracle Smart had sur
vived the mid-air explosion, the 
Allies were in trouble. The Gestapo 
had a reputation for being able to 
induce prisoners to talk-regardless 
of their bravery. 

There was no announcement of 
any kind that Jake Smart was miss
ing. Later, in an exchange of 
wounded prisoners-of-war, the 
Allies received news that Col. Smart 
had l;leen seen alive in a German 
hospital. In 1945, U.S. 3rd Army 
tanks liberated a prisoner-of-war 
camp at Moosberg, near Munich. 
Smart says, "I wasn 't the first man 
to greet tanks as they broke down 
the main gate but I wasn't far be
hind him!" Despite the top secret 
information he had, Smart had 
lived unharmed for a year in the 
hands of a ruthless enemy. 

He was immediately flown to 
Washington where the combined 
chiefs of staff undoubtedly still had 

James E. Altman is from Columbia. 
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the jitters over the thought that his 
secrets had been tortured from him. 
Smart's story was: "When my air
craft disintegrated in the air at 
Wiener Neustadt I found myself 
falling along with a thousand parts 
of my former B-17. The blast 
opened my parachute and I landed 
in a field near some woods and 
took cover. I had multiple wounds, 
but most of them were not serious 
although they were painful, and I 
lost lots of blood. I either passed 
out or fell asleep and the German 
troops who found me woke me up. 
I stayed in German hospitals about 
two months." 

German intelligence knew that 
they had a VIP, since they had a 
picture of the Casablanca Con
ference group which showed Smart 
with the Roosevelt party. The gen
eral remembers, "They seemed quite 
concerned about agreements that 
we may have made with the Rus
sians." 

Smart was delivered from Ger
man hands four months before the 
first atomic bomb was to fall at 
Hiroshima. In concluding his report 
he gave his anxious audience of gen
erals and colonels gratifying news: 
"Not a single time did the Germans 
ever question me about nuclear 
fission." 

Reserved and modest, Jacob 
Edward Smart is a physically big 
man, one who would not be over
looked in a crowd. And he is one of 
the best listeners one could want. 
Reluctant to force his way into a 
conversation, he doesn't get a 
chance to talk as much as he could. 
But when asked for his opinion he 
has one promptly. He seems to en
joy the company of young and old, 
men, women, children, rich and 
poor, and if anyone he knows needs 
a haven, it can always be found at 
Gen. Smart's home. If it had not 
already been established that Ben 
Franklin originated the phrase, "I 
will speak ill of no man, and all the 
good I can about every man," the 
remark could likely be credited to 
Smart. 

Smart has a chest full of his 
nation's highest decorations and 
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Jacob E. Smart (L.) is shown with a 
Texas classmate during his days at the 
U.S. Military Academy, from which he 
graduated in 1931. 

a wards. He was also given high 
awards by several foreign countries. 
Among his decorations are the Dis
tinguished Service Cross and four 
Distinguished Service medals. He is 
a graduate of the Army-Navy Staff 
College and the National War Col
lege. Just prior to his retirement in 
1966 Gen. Smart was South Caro
lina's senior active duty general
outranking Gen. Westmoreland by 
several years. 

The former four-star deputy 
commander-in-chief of U.S. forces 
in Europe now lives (half-time) in 
semi-obscurity in Ridgeland, South 
Carolina, a "metropolis" of 1,192 
persons. He spends much of his 
time caring for his infirm parents, 
who are both in their mid-80s. But 
Smart, as an assistant to the chief 
of the National Aeronautics and 
Space Administration, commutes to 
Washington, D.C., for most of each 
work week, maintaining his record 
of being where the action is. 
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A Synoptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 8 
Secession, II 
(1763-1775) 

In the 1770s, South Carolinians 
seceded again. The first time, 
they had broken away from the 

Proprietors (1719); this time, they 
divorced the king himself. The 
event is known as the Revolution, 
but to be sure, the leadership did 
not intend it as a revolution in the 
full sense of the word. Irritated in
creasingly by unwise actions of un
inspired English administrators, the 
leadership of the locaJ aristocracy 
rose against those other aris
tocrats-those on the other side of 
the Atlantic, but as they effected 
this transition, they were not eager 
to share the power being trans
ferred with other classes, including 
their own Carolina backwoodsmen. 

The story is a complex one, and 
easier to make more complicated 
than it is to simplify. Nevertheless, 
the reasons for the complexities are 
more important than a full reci
tation of the details-although a 
lengthy narrative of it could be as 
exciting as a novel, replete with 
plots and subplots, climaxes and 
anticlimaxes, heroes and villains
not to mention heroines. (In the 
case of the latter, a Ph.D. disser
tation will someday be written en
titled "Pauline Reveres of the 
South.") 

Actually, the Revolution ( and we 
shall keep the misnomer-now 
sacred from long usage) took place 
on several levels at once. It involved 
several ''revolutions" or revolts 
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By LEWIS P. JONES 

against various grievances. It in
volved "Whigs" and "Tories" (both 
misnomers), "Loyalists" and 
"Patriots" (who were probably 
equally loyal to their beliefs and 
equally patriotic to their "native 
land"), rebels and government men 
(both sometimes acting brutally 
while proclaiming dedication to 
"law and order," so long as their 
own group made the laws and en
forced the order). 

The famous leaders of the seced
ing South Carolina oligarchy, how
ever, must have been men of prin
ciple since they personally had 
hardly suffered grievously while 
within the Empire. By 1763 they 
had asserted their power, were se
cure, and had reason to face the 
future with confidence. In the 
economic war which they were 
soon waging, many of them risked 
losing much. They gave high-toned 
arguments, provided good philo
sophic justification for drastic 
action, spoke much of liberty and 
self-government, roared eloquently 
against tyranny. And yet South 
Carolina was still unable to present 
a united front against George III, 
and it provided the scene for what 
was to be more of a civil war from 
1775 to 1783 than it was a struggle 
between an American state and a 
European nation. The complexity 
of the multiple struggle perhaps 

This article is part eight of a series 
which will continue for an indef
inite period of time. Dr. Lewis P. 
Jones is chairman of the History 
Department at Wofford College. 

stemmed from a hard fact: The 
leadership-from the nabobs, the 
planter-merchant plutocracy who 
had long dominated the provincial 
government-despite the sincerity 
of their fine phrases and high prin
ciples, did not always practice what 
they preached. They talked liberty, 
self-government, equitable tax
ation-but they did not seem quite 
so devoted to these ideas for Caro
linians not so fortunate as to be 
within their own ruling class, es
pecially the Carolinians away from 
the sniff of salt water. 

Until 1763 the American col
onies had enjoyed a considerable 
degree of independence. In South 
Carolina, the local oligarchy had 
achieved much power in the British 
government here. Then in 1763, at 
the end of the Seven Years' War 
( called in America the French and 
Indian War), England began to act 
like an empire-just when the 
mother country seemed even less 
essential for colonists' protection 
now that the French American em
pire had been liquidated, the In
dians squelched, and the Spanish 
removed from Florida. But in their 
new efforts to make the empire a 
paying proposition, the English 
clamped down and thereby stirred 
up people who had long thought of 
themselves as free and independent. 
(After all, from Jamestown to the 
Declaration of Independence was 
only 24 years less than from the 
Declaration to 1969. Habits and 
attitudes can become traditions in 
that length of time.) 

But the English made blunders 
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and seemed unable to learn from 
their experience. Edward McCrady 
once wrote that South Carolina 
would never have joined the other 
rebelling provinces against England 
if the mother country had granted 
principles of home rule, had given 
William Bull Jr. a commission as 
full royal governor (instead of lieu
tenant governor) and had filled 
public offices with educated young 
South Carolinians. 

During the familiar struggles over 
Stamp Act, Townshend Acts, Tea 
Act, the majority of South Caro
linians were hardly gripped by a 
fever of righteous indignation, nor 
were they churning all over the 
landscape denouncing George III 
and holding demonstrations against 
Parliament. Many in the back 
country were perhaps indignant
but not at London. 

As has been noted, these settlers 
in the "back parts" had begun 
swarming into the frontier in the 
1750s. In the 1760s, a new town
ship scheme was launched but did 
not actually fetch many settlers. 
Amid the Presbyterian flood, one 
group of Huguenots did provide 
some French names in the Abbe
ville and New Bordeaux area. 

Long-standing abuses and com
plaints became the cause for a 
major internal controversy in the 
1760s as this great unwashed multi
tude felt that they helped bear the 
burdens of the colony but received 
few of the rewards. If they had read 
Patrick Henry's famous speech (and 
they probably had not), they would 
have understood "taxation without 
representation": They had no seats 
in the Commons House of Assem
bly, and the tax on an acre of their 
land was the same as on valuable 
rice-growing real estate. If one 
asked about "due process of law" 
or "equal protection of the laws," 
the backwoodsmen could report 
that the nearest court, sheriff, judge 
and public records were at Charles 
Town. One could hardly call the 
cops if he heard a prowler. If he 
were a litigant in court, he would 
have a task getting his six witnesses 
to the port city. 
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Such conditions made the back 
country a happy refuge for mis
creants of all sorts. As early as 
1752, Pee Dee settlers were com
plaining of "many evil-disposed 
people and those of the meanest 
Principles ... such as Horse Stealers 
and other felons, having made their 
escape from North Carolina, and 
other parts .... " (North Carolina 
was already feeling pangs of being 
that "valley of humiliation between 
two mountains of conceit.") Two 
years later they were still protesting 
that the concern of the government 
in distant Charles Town "depriveth 
them ... of the benefits and Pro
tection of the Laws and Exposeth 
the weak to the Opression of the 
Strong." Matters were worse after 
the Cherokee War because of even 
more "Itinerants and Vagabond 
Strollers." 

William Bull Jr., sensitive native 
lieutenant governor who acted as 
chief executive five different times 
in the absence of English governors, 
twice in 1765 unsuccessfully urged 
the Assembly to create back
country courts. In 1767, vigilante 
groups calling themselves "Regu
lators" began to take law into their 
own hands to cope with a reign of 
terror of rogues in their midst; in 
response to this, Gov. Lord Charles 
Montagu sought legislation to "sup
press these licentious Spirits" be
cause their "Subversion of good 
Order" had "illegally tried, Con
demned and Punished many 
Persons." 

In an eloquent protest and 
petition, authored by curmudgeon 
cleric Charles Woodmason, the 
back-country Regulators lectured 
Charlestonians on the duties they 
owed to the hordes of poor immi
grants on their frontier; and in the 
face of a rumored invasion of the 
Low Country by these hordes and a 
threat of refusal to pay taxes until 
they had representation, the As
sembly sought to redress some of 
the grievances by passage of the Cir
cuit Court Act (1769), establishing 
basically the system of justice still 
used, with new courthouses at 
seven places. Judges toured the 

"circuit" holding court at the dif
ferent places-as did the city law
yers who _(perhaps to their surprise) 
reported themselves "highly satis
fied with the Reception they every
where met, as well as the general 
Conduct of the Inhabitants-who in 
those Parts where they are termed 
in a Measure uncivilized, only want 
good Schools & School Masters, 
Churches and Ministers, and fit 
Magistrates to render them as val
uable a People as any upon the 
Earth." 

By contrast, the North Carolina 
Regulators-more famous per
haps-sought to "regulate" sheriffs, 
officials, and lawyers who they said 
acted illegally; the South Carolina 
Regulators sought to "regulate" 
bandits who infested their settle
ments and sought to obtain organ
ized law and order. 

By the 1 77 Os, colonial leaders
men along the coast-were seeking 
to arouse a fear and mistrust of 
Britain because of 10 years of "bad 
government." They got little re
sponse from the frontier, where the 
majority of the white population 
did have a fear and mistrust-but 
primarily of the coastal areas and 
the Charles Town government. Iso
lated settlers preferred to keep their 
old and nearby enemies rather than 
contemplate new and transoceanic 
ones whereof they knew not. 

The traditional leadership of the 
colony had reached their anti
British position by fits and starts. 
Like other Patriots, they had not 
originally embarked on a road to in
dependence but only arrived at that 
precipice in 1776 regretfully and 
unenthusiastically. (Even John 
Adams admitted that probably not 
over one-third of the Americans 
really favored independence.) Their 
main goal: the "rights of English
men"-to be achieved within the 
Empire. It was for that which they 
fought. (Most forget that the mil
itary phase of the Revolution, the 
shooting war, began 14 months 
before the Declaration of In
dependence.) 

Charles Town leaders were op
posing the same measures which 
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stirred Sam Adams, Patrick Henry, 
John Dickinson and others. But 
most of these acts-the Sugar Act 
(1764) through the Intolerable Acts 
( 177 4)-were not threats to the 
vital security of South Carolina. 
They were issues, bones of con
tention, which coincided chrono
logically with some of their own 
pet grievances. These more famous 
issues simply provided the common 
denominators which drew colonies 
together. Had there been no Stamp 
Act, no Boston Massacre, no Tea 
Act, Charles Town would still have 
been at loggerheads with West
minster on other issues. These more 
famous measures simply gave rebel 
Carolinians some allies. 

The private London-Charles 
Town rumpus alarmed the colonial 
Carolinians much more than did, 
say, the Stamp Act or the Quebec 
Act. One issue was the role of the 
Council. Was this body the British 
governor's cabinet? Or was it the 
appointive upper house of a bi
cameral legislature? By evolution, 
the Commons House had gradually 
ascended in importance, con
sciously playing the role of the 
House of Commons in England. 
More and more, the Commons had 
run functions of government, es
pecially financial. To this, the 
Council had not objected and had 
just seemed to "wither away"-and 
thus a principle accepted by prece
dent seemed established by the 
"salutary neglect" of Council and 
English officialdom. Commons had 
the ceremony, they had the self
confidence, and they had control of 
the purse strings. The Commons 
House, dominated by planters and 
merchants, after 1763 was deter
mined that the Council should be 
no upper house. They were the 
Parliament. And especially were 
they concerned now that the Coun
cil itself was changing: Once that 
august group had consisted of res
pected, quite proper leading Caro-
1 in ians; now it was increasingly 
composed of placemen, English 
political hacks enjoying places and 
patronage and serving here as 
lackeys to inept political leaders 
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promoting a "new" colonial policy. 
As Parliamentary policies tightened 
nooses on America from 1763 to 
1775, so did they tighten and seek 
to subdue this independent-minded 
and proud Commons House of 
Assembly. 

The second great issue was the 
Wilkes affair which began in 1769 
and merged into the clash over the 
roles of Council and Commons, and 
which raised fundamental issues of 
liberty and thereby caused Caro
linians to share in the anguish and 
resistance developing at Boston, 
Williamsburg and elsewhere. It was 
a peculiar but potent catalyst. 

John Wilkes, famed English 
radical, became the hero to Caro
linians who would have found him 
most personally obnoxious. (After 
all, he even belonged to the "Med
menham Monks," a secret frater
nity that met at St. Mary's Abbey 
for secret and indecent orgies that 
were parodies on Catholic rites. He 
did have verve: While Lord Oxford 
was addressing a ponderous prayer 
to Satan, Wilkes unleashed a ba
boon disguised as the Devil; when 
Oxford beheld it, he nearly went 
out of his mind in the conviction 
that his supplication had been 
answered.) Wilkes's fame stemmed 
from Issue No. 45 of his paper, the 
"North Briton," a devastating at
tack on Lord Bute and the speech 
from the throne. Suit against Wilkes 
for libel, imprisonment, denial of 
his Parliamentary seat, all followed. 
His constituents continued to re
elect him defiantly, even while he 
was in jail, from whence he con
ducted a campaign that threatened 
to wreck the country. (Such events 
have not been limited to the 18th 
century.) Although he was a person 
of quite indecent character (who 
"never did a good thing without 
giving a bad reason"), cynical, and 
often obscene, as a persecuted 
martyr he became the personifi
cation of courage, resistance to 
royal tyranny, and defender of in
dividual liberties. As W.E.H. Lecky 
puts it, if Wilkes had had a good 
character and George III a bad one, 
this politician might have pushed 

the monarch right off his throne. 
Since Wilkes "was a hero under 

the palmettoes as well as in London 
coffeehouses," in December 1769, 
the Commons House-without con
sul ting Council or governor-
appropriated 1,500 pounds sterling 
to be sent by the treasurer to a 
society in England formed to de
fend this enemy of the king and to 
obtain reforms of Parliament. King 
and governor hit the proverbial ceil
ing with royal gusto, and for several 
years to come the commotion con
tinued, centering about the con
stitutionality of legislation (and, in 
this case, an appropriation) that 
bypassed the Council-now labeled 
the upper house. 

Simultaneous with this Carolina 
ruckus, the British-American clash 
"known to every schoolboy" was 
raging. The first English effort to 
enforce the neglected rules and 
principles of mercantilism was the 
Sugar Act of 1764; this caused no 
commotion on the Cooper. The 
Stamp Act followed the next year, 
and the "South Carolina Gazette" 
fulminated mightily and Chris
topher Gadsden emerged as the 
colony's leading firebrand. 

This native of Charles Town, 
educated in England, was owner of 
two stores in town, two in the 
country, one plantation, and the 
largest wharf in America. Serving in 
the Assembly about 30 years, he 
came to be the radical leader of the 
colony and chief spokesman for the 
liberal faction of the aristocracy
favoring self-government and "pop
ular rights with aristocratic leader
ship." Impetuous, rash and high
tempered, as well as courageous, 
religious and optimistic, Gadsden 
found an enthusiastic following 
(the Sons of Liberty) among the 
Charles Town mechanics-skilled 
and responsible workmen, prop
erty-owners who voted for the 
Commons House but who did not 
themselves sit there. 

This House reared up against the 
Stamp Act because of "its incon
sistency with that inherent right of 
every British subject, not to be 
taxed but by his own consent" and 
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appointed Christopher Gadsden, 
Thomas Lynch and John Rutledge 
to attend the Stamp Act Congress 
in New York in 1765. Gadsden 
urged that a united front, or a 
union, was essential, because "that 
province that endeavors to act 
separately will certainly gain 
nothing .... There ought to be no 
New England man, no New 
Yorker ... , but all of us Ameri
cans." 

Upon Gadsden's return, his 
mechanics provided Charles Town 
with more turmoil than it had seen 
since 1719, with William Bull's 
worrying about "disturbance being 
Committed by giddy-minded and 
evil disposed persons." Henry 
Laurens deplored "unbounded acts 
of Licentiousness and at length Bur
glary and Robbery." 

What most stirred Laurens was 
the invasion of his house by the 
mob searching for stamps, and 
there they "made a direct attack 
upon his cellar." They found no 
stamps but did enjoy what they did 
find, but their unhappy host 
averred that "They provoked me 
not a little as it exhibited to me the 
cloven foot of a certain malicious 
villain acting behind the curtain." 
This same group charged to the 
house of Chief Justice Charles 
Shinner, most unpopular English 
sycophant on the scene, who
forewarned-ushered the patriots 
into his living room where bowls of 
punch awaited them. As John C. 
Miller reported, "The judge joined 
the patriots in drinking their fav
orite toast, 'Damnation to the 
Stamp Act'; whereupon the Whigs 
staggered homeward, no doubt con
vinced that they had done a good 
night's work in combating British 
tyranny." 

Pressured by English merchants 
fearful of a boycott by their Amer
ican customers, Parliament repealed 
the Stamp Act in 1 766, but not be
fore the South Carolina Commons 
House had boldly asserted that it 
was not "subordinate to any legis
lative power on earth." Gadsden 
disavowed interest in independence 
and wrote, "God grant that our 
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stand may be of service to the cause 
of liberty in England and effec
tually awake the starters and big 
talkers in their sleep there." 

The Charles Town group had 
been rather unified in their furore, 
but not the back country, where 
Charles Woodmason showed much 
irritation with the "Liberty Boys" 
in general and Gadsden in par
ticular, "the Scribblerus of ye 
Liberties": "While these provincials 
were roaring out against the Stamp 
Act ... , they were rioting in 
Luxury and extravagance-Balls--
Concerts- ... Cards-Dice-Turtle 
Feasts .... " Actually, Gadsden 
was a kindred spirit who was 
sympathetic with their grievances. 
But to them, he was simply another 
Charles Town merchant-something 
one did not live down very easily. 

The English stirred the pot again 
soon-with the Townshend Acts 
(1767), designed not to control the 
external trade of "an English com
mon market" or an "English tariff 
union" but rather to extract rev
enue from colonists by a tariff on 
several articles widely used. Many 
had opposed the Stamp Act as an 
"internal tax" while at the time ac
cepting the theory of an "external 
tax" on trade coming into the Em
pire from outside or for directing 
the flow of trade of parts of the 
empire; these new measures they 
saw as internal taxes in disguise. 
The commotion in Commons was 
described by Bull as the "kind of 
enthusiasm very apt to predominate 
in popular assemblies and whose 
loud cries silence the weaker voice 
of moderation." 

Massachusetts provided the 
leadership with drastic resolves 
which were circulated to other col
onies. In dignity and politeness, 
Gov. Montagu warned Commons 
"to discountenance and treat with 
contempt any letter or paper that 
might appear to have the smallest 
tendency to sedition or to inflame 
the minds of the people." Even 
while they were considering these 
seditious papers from the North 
(the Massachusetts resolutions), in 
an equally polite communication 

the Commons assured His Excel
lency that there was no sedition in 
the letters which were "replete with 
duty and loyalty to His Majesty, 
respect for the Parliament ... , 
sincere affection for the Mother 
Country, tender care for the preser
vation of the rights of all His 
Majesty's Subjects and founded 
upon undeniable Constitutional 
Principles." Even as the dispute 
waxed hotter, the communications 
kept this even tone. When the As
sembly was dissolved for its stub
born stance, the voters re-elected 
those who had stood firm, while 
continuing to reassure George III of 
the "loyalty and affection" of his 
faithful South Carolina subjects. 

The form of resistance to the 
Townshend Acts was boycott, or 
non-importation-economic co
ercion-with the impetus coming 
from mechanics and planters but 
generally not from merchants who 
saw this tactic as "an unjust at
tempt of one part of the com
munity ... to throw a burden on 
the rest." Boycotts naturally hurt 
them worst if they succeeded in 
reducing trade. Under the Liberty 
Tree, boycott resolutions were 
adopted (July 1769) and a com
mittee of 39 ( composed equally of 
planters, merchants and mechanics) 
was formed to see that they were 
enforced. Merchants probably felt 
the cards had been stacked. 

All of this coincided with the 
Wilkes affair and the Massachusetts 
refusal to rescind their resolutions. 
(These had protested against "in
ternal taxes" and had suggested 
that colonial legislatures were co
equal with one another and with 
the one in London, each being su
preme in its own area.) The vote 
against rescinding the resolves was 
92-16, which made 92 a number 
almost as sacred as 45-for Wilkes's 
"North Briton" No. 45. The Sons 
of Liberty hung 45 lights on the 
Liberty Tree, fired off 45 rockets, 
drank 45 toasts at local taverns to 
any patriot convenient, and then 
paraded (presumably reeling) with 
45 lights. 

The "Association" which was 
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designed to enforce the non-impor
tation agreements was marked by 
tyranny and terror perpetrated by 
those who still called themselves 
His Majesty's "dutiful and loving 
subjects" who were only antago
nized by "place men and parasites." 
In the eyes of others, however, 
tarring-and-feathering to provide 
compliance hardly seemed an ex
ample of "liberty and freedom" 
about which they talked. Anyhow, 
the boycott was not very effective 
and hurt American merchants badly 
while not sharply alarming Parlia
ment. In some Northern colonies it 
was often disregarded, thus under
mining Carolinians' enthusiasm to 
the point that they began to talk of 
boycotting trade with the North. In 
December 1770, this economic war
fare was abandoned. Meanwhile the 
British also had abandoned the 
Townshend taxes except for a 
token one on tea. The Liberty Boys 
promptly gathered at the Liberty 
Tree and resolved to pay no duty 
on imported tea. (This probably 
was symbolic self-denial since tea 
did not seem to be their favorite 
beverage.) 

The next three years (1770-73) 
were prosperous ones. Tensions 
eased, but the continuing struggle 
over the Council and John Wilkes's 
"North Briton" No. 45 prevented 
harmony. The Commons even 
voted 1,000 pounds sterling for a 
marble statue of William Pitt, the 
first such erected to a public man in 
the United States, because of his 
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William Henry Drayton 

Henry Laurens 

support of the American interpre
tations of the English constitution. 
(It still stands in Charleston.) In the 
continuing resistance, Rawlins 
Lowndes and William Henry Dray
ton were now coming to share 
prominence with Gadsden. 

The Tea Act of 1773 swept the 
discontented down the long hill 
toward the final brink. Although 
this act (not a tax or revenue 
measure) was designed to benefit 
the English East India Co., then in 
financial difficulties, and would 
actually mean cheaper tea for 
American consumers, the Caro
linians promptly boiled over with 
their own tea party, storing the 
stuff seized in the basement of the 
Exchange. (Such confiscation did 
not appear to be quite the wanton 
destruction of private property 
which had occurred at Boston, an 
act which was hardly an example of 
"law and order" and which alarmed 
businessmen on both sides of the 
Atlantic. It is true, however, that 
Charleston's tea was later sold and 
the proceeds used to fight the 
British.) 

In that same Exchange building 
on Dec. 3, 1773, gathered a signif
icant mass meeting from which 
"has lineally descended the govern
ment" of the state. As Wallace put 
it, the state legislature does have 
the colonial Assembly as a prede
cessor but it actually developed 
directly without a break from this 
anti-tea meeting. 

English punishment of Boston 

for its "tea party" by the "Intol
erable Acts" (1774) led to more in 
this series of mass meetings in 
177 4, including an especially signif
icant one on July 6, 1774. This 
" General Meeting" (1) was prov
ince-wide; (2) was the first to in
clude elected back-country dele
gates; ( 3) chose delegates to the 
First Continental Congress in Phila
delphia; ( 4) established a General 
Committee of 99, with virtually un
limited powers, to serve as a con
tinuing body between sessions of 
the General Meeting. Col. Charles 
·Pinckney (father of the later Gov. 
Charles Pinckney) headed the com
mittee, and the delegates to Phila
delphia were Thomas Lynch, 
Christopher Gadsden and Edward 
Rutledge (radicals) and John Rut
ledge and Henry Middleton ( con
servatives), the latter to be second 
president of the Continental Con
gress (October 1774 to May 1775). 

The "Gazette" was duly im
pressed by the July Meeting as "the 
Largest Body of the most Respect
able Inhabitants ever brought to
gether ... to take action to support 
their approval of their aggrieved 
Boston brethren." While expressing 
concern about what is today called 
"the domino theory," they were 
still not independence-minded but 
were searching for a strategy "to 
obtain a repeal of the late acts of 
Parliament and a redress of Amer
ican aggrievances"-all inside the 
British Empire. 

The First Continental Congress 

61 



(which convened Sept. 5, 177 4) 
agreed on resistance, including 
programs of non-importation and 
non-exportation (with rice to Eur
ope an exception, to the annoyance 
of many who saw the planters as 
being unjustly favored). 

The foundations of new rep
resentative government in South 
Carolina were laid when the Gen
eral Committee provided machinery 
to elect a General Provincial Com
mittee which then declared itself 
the Provincial Congress at its first 
meeting in January 1775. It also 
settled the question of apportion
ment for what was now to be the 
successor to the Commons House. 
Control still rested in the planters' 
Low Country but with the back 
country now included. (St. Mark's 
parish, with the majority of the 
white population, had only 46 out 
of 184 delegates.) The "old guard" 
still ruled the roost: 40 out of the 
48 members of the moribund 
Commons House of Assembly were 
key members. 

The increased tensions during 
1775 did not unite South Caro
linians but did alter government 
and society. With news in April 
1775, that Britain was not suc
cumbing to American demands or 
pressures, the resistance became 
more militant. On April 21 arms 
and powder were seized from gov
ernment magazines-done at night, 
"so as not to embarrass Governor 
Bull," who still conscientiously sup
ported legal authority but who was 
greatly respected even by his fellow 
Carolinians who disagreed with 
him. He duly reported the deed at 
the powder magazines to the Com
mons House (many of whose 
members were deeply involved in 
the seizure). They "regretfully" in
formed Bull that they were unable 
to obtain "certain intelligence" 
about it but feared there was 
"reason to suppose, that some of 
the inhabitants of this colony, may 
have been induced to take so ex
traordinary and uncommon a step, 
in consequence of the late alarming 
accounts from Great Britain." 

Upon receipt of the news of the 
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Battles of Lexington and Concord 
in May 1775, the Provincial 
Congress (1) met, (2) assumed ex
tensive powers, (3) authorized the 
raising of troops, ( 4) issued paper 
money, ( 5) created a new exec
utive, a 13-man Council of Safety 
with almost unlimited authority, 
and (6) formed the Association to 
enforce (with other colonies) the 
revolutionary measures, including 
trade restrictions. This was done 
amid wild rumors of Indian attacks 
and slave uprisings-both blamed on 
English leaders. 

In this tense atmosphere, Bull 
was replaced by Lord William 
Camp bell. This governor did not get 
the usual hospitable welcome pro
vided by Charlestonians, but be
cause his wife's fine home on Meet
ing Street (his wife was daughter of 
Ralph Izard) was not yet ready, his 
British Excellency took up tempo
rary residence as a guest in the fine 
home owned by Miles Brewton-a 
cousin by marriage and member of 
the Council of Safety! The new 
governor learned in a dignified state 
paper from Commons that the 
people had "wisely" appointed 
'' another representative body ... 
for special and important pur
poses." On Aug. 31, 1775, the 
Commons met for the last time. 

The Council of Safety was 
headed by Henry Laurens and was 
itself divided between moderates 
and radical-patriots (i.e., secession
ists-hereinafter called by the long
accepted but not-altogether-accu
rate tag of "Patriots"). The prov
ince itself was even more deeply 
divided between these factions as 
the new revolutionary government 
sought to consolidate its control 
and authority. Many citizens were 
not supporting taking up arms 
against England; many, especially in 
the back country, were out of 
sympathy with the Provincial 
Congress and its Council of Safety, 
or they were completely neutral; 
and many resented the vigilante 
mood and the tar-and-feathers 
methods to force people's con
formity to the Association, which 
was "pledging men to war against 

their sovereign and to treat non
signers as enemies" as it plunged 
ahead with passionate energy to
ward ever-more-drastic measures. 

Trouble began when the Council 
of Safety ordered militia officers to 
seize the king's powder at various 
places. Resentment flared among 
determined opponents of revo-
1 u tion: Moses Kirkland, once a 
Regulator, on the Dutch Fork; 
Thomas Fletchall, on Fairforest 
Creek (modern Union); Thomas 
Brown, a Scottish Indian trader; 
and the Cunninghams (Robert, 
Patrick and William), newcomers to 
the Saluda Valley and strong op
ponents of tyranny who viewed the 
revolutionary faction as worse than 
the king. 

In July 1775, William Henry 
Drayton and Rev. William Tennent 
( a leading Calvinist preacher) set 
out to the Piedmont to stimulate 
settlers to support the revolution
ary cause. For six weeks they 
labored. They failed with the Ger
mans. They failed with the Calvin
ists, even when using anti-Cathol
ic ism, charging George III with 
spreading popery and warning that 
Catholics were to assist Loyalists 
"in cutting the throats of here
ticks." The reluctant rebels retorted 
that nothing from the coast was 
truthful; that the dispute was over a 
trifling tax on tea; that the expense 
of raising troops would be greater 
than the evil tax on tea; that they 
would lose their land grants from 
the king if they joined his enemies; 
that the Whigs would unleash the 
Indians on those who disagreed; 
and that Massachusetts had stirred 
it up in her own interests anyway. 

From place to place, like evan
gelists or like later one-ring political 
circuses in the state, the two 
spokesmen went on their mission
Granby, Saxe-Gotha, the Enoree 
area, Fairforest Creek, Lawson's 
Fork. At each place they found the 
"other side" disputing their pleas 
and exploiting back-country 
grievances. 

Having failed by persuasion, 
Drayton received reluctant author
ity from the Council to use force. 
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1775 EXPEDITIONS 

- Tour of Wm. Henry Drayton and 
Rev. Wm. Tennent to Convert 
Loyalists 

ooo Drayton 

••• Tennent 

• • • Trip of Col. Richard Richardson 
to Defeat Loyalists (the 
0 Great Snow Campaign") 

His attempt at bushwhacking led to 
much maneuvering, with Thomas 
Brown claiming that Loyalists had 
"as true and real regard for liberty 
established on constitutional prin
ciples" as anybody in America. 
After a bloodless confrontation 
near Ninety-Six, Fletchall signed a 
treaty of neutrality (Sept. 16, 
177 5 ). This live-and-let-live deal 
was precarious and promptly ex
ploded a month later when Robert 
Cunningham was captured and im
prisoned incommunicado in Charles 
Town on charges of speaking "se
ditiously." Up-Country Loyalists 
took to the field and laid siege to 
the fort at Ninety-Six (Nov. 19, 
1775), held by a garrison under 
Maj. Andrew Williamson. Here was 
the first bloodshed. Although the 
Tories had 1890 men to 562 de
fenders, both sides agreed to an 
armistice and separation, with the 
Loyalists moving north of the 
Saluda. 

Meanwhile, the Council of Safety 
decided on a showdown and sent 
out Col. Richard Richardson to 
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suppress all opposition. Patrick 
Cunningham retreated into Indian 
country and tried unsuccessfully to 
get Cherokee allies. Collecting 
militia as he went, Richardson 
headed inland and by December 
1775, had a force of 4,000. In what 
became known as the "Snow Cam
paign," resistance collapsed as he 
stormed into the Loyalist strong
hold between the Broad and Saluda 
rivers, capturing Fletchall and other 
Tory leaders, using little force ex
cept against one strong Tory de
tachment in a clash in the "Battle 
of the Great Cane Brake" on Reedy 
River (lower Greenville County), 
Nov. 22, 1775. Tact, humanity and 
early release of prisoners helped 
Richardson's cause, and by Jan. 1, 
1776, he was back at Granby where 
he released his force. 

Meanwhile the last vestige of 
British authority evaporated when 
Gov. William Campbell fled from 
the colony in September 1775, 
leaving the rebel-patriots in full 
control. With the meeting of the 
Second Provincial Congress in 

November, the more aggressive 
group assumed control-evidenced 
by the election of Drayton over 
Laurens as president and the estab
lishment of new batteries for the 
protection of Charles Town har
bor-from the British. The Loyalists 
sullenly "lay low." 

The crisis had arrived in a situ
ation not unknown to later gener
ations. Moderates who acted with 
decorum saw events playing into 
the hands of extremists. English 
statesmanship had failed-partially 
because of selfishness and lack of 
good faith, and partially because of 
the politicians' neglect of the pri
mary purpose of politics: to find 
compromise solutions for problems, 
not to exploit problems. (The same 
awesome duty also rests on diplo
mats.) Because of failure to face up 
to explosive problems earlier, men 
now faced the explosion itself, 
revolution involving violence, with 
seemingly only two options left 
open-violent oppression of the 
forces seeking change, or violent 
action to effect change. The "logic 
of events" was taking over from 
men. A revolution was becoming a 
revolutionary war. Men could now 
envision only an immediate future 
which threatened greater evils than 
those they had sought to exorcise. 
As Dr. D.D. Wallace summed it, 
"The relations of divided factioni: 
was ominous for the future." 
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(Continued from page 6) 
running all about the yard, sticking 
their ramrods into the ground at 
every place in which valuables 
might be buried. They broke into 
the smokehouse and took out all of 
the meat. Then, provoked at not 
being able to find the horses, they 
dragged the family carriage and 
grandfather's buggy from the car
riage house and burned them. At 
this point a young officer arrived, 
and as quickly as they had come, 
they were gone. The officer 
touched his cap and followed. 

All was quiet. Aunt Jane and her 
sister came downstairs and looked 
timidly about. The door of the sit
ting room was ajar. As they entered 
the room, a breeze coming through 
an open window gently scattered 
the ashes on the hearth, and there, 
shining in the afternoon sun, lay 
the silver-untouched. 

Claudia Bailey Kizer 
St. George, South Carolina 
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EVENTS 
"Sandlapper" has been informed 

by the director of the South Caro
lina Arts Commission that the or
ganization must discontinue its as
sistance in compiling our Events 
Section. 

Thus, all activities to be con
sidered for the Calendar of Events 
must be sent directly to the Activ
ities Editor, Sandlapper Press, Inc., 
P. O. Box 1668, Columbia, South 
Carolina 29202, no later than 30 
days prior to the first of the month 
in which the activity will occur. 

lectures 

SEPTEMBER 
8 

GAFFNEY-Limestone College-"Drugs 
and Alcohol: Their Use and Abuse." 

22 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College-The 

Rev. David L. Parks, "The Place of a 
Vital Christian Faith in a Secular 
World." 

. 
music 

AUGUST 
7,14 

GREENVILLE-Furman University Band 
Concerts. 

10 
CHARLESTON-Ashley River Baptist 

Church-"What is Man?", joint con
cert, Ashley River and Citadel Square 
Baptist Church choirs. 

SEPTEMBER 
10 

SP ART ANBURG-Spartanburg Junior 
College-The Walton Brothers, folk 
singers. 

25 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College-Faculty 

Recital, Janet DuBois, Pianist. 

AUCTIONEERS 
APPRAISERS 

@,afrau'n 
1\urtinu (l;allrrirn 

Specializing in the disposi
tion of estate furnishings, all 
or part. Air conditioned auc
tion gallery seating 500. 
We serve trust departments, 
banks, attorneys, and private 
owners. 

912 GERVAIS ST. 
PHONE 252-7927 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 

JOE !ENKINS REALTY, INC. 

?2eJidentiat 
eommezeiat 

':!JeC1eto pez 

5219 TRENHOLM ROAD 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 29206 

Telephone 787-5727 
{Area Code 803) 
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ift\ Gollector Gt Garoliniana.< 

then take a look at 

All artides from the 1968 issues of Sandlapper have 
been consolidated in a handsome, harcl-bouncl volume, 
aptly named Sandlapper 1968. 

Artides in this n4-p1ge . book featuN interesting 
people, places and things throughout the state, and are 
geographicaly arrangecl • · Wows: Low Country, Up 
Country, Midlands a..d Stdlwide. 'A~nt illustrations 
-many in fut ~1pid6-._from the mountains 
to the .... 

The cost of this IMCJfliflcent boolr is $16, plus 60 cents 

postage and handling and 60 cents S. C. sales tax. Not 
inexpensive, but a bargain when one considers the quality 
of the c1oth binding and paper and lavish use of color. 

Whether you are a colJector of Caroliniana or desire 
to present it to a friend, relative or business acquaintance 
who is, you can be aaurecl ht Sandlapper 1968 wm be 
appreciated. 

In fact, if you're purchasing ~ 1968 for a gift, 
you might be wel JcM.d to .......... -two copies. We 
think you'I want to hep .~:..< 

SANDLAPPER-THE MA'GAZINE· 'OF SOUTH CAROLINA, BOX 1868, COLUMBt 



savage Indians, this was the first 
settlement by Europeans on the 
mainland of the United States. 

It was about 1700 that rice 
planters began to come up from 
Charleston to settle along the many 
rivers of present Georgetown 
County where they employed a 
unique system of irrigation based 
on the rise and fall of the tides. 

The Lords Proprietors of Eng
land in 1705 made three grants of 
land to John and Edward Perrie, 
the land upon which Georgetown 
now stands. 

The town was laid out in 1 729 
and was known as Prince George 
Parish in honor of Prince George of 
England who later became King 
George II. Three trustees surveyed 
and drew up the first plan of the 
town. They were George Pawley, 
Daniel LaRoche and William 
Swinton. The plan, with the names 
of the original owners of the lots, is 
in the hands of the Georgetown 
Historical Society. 

As the years passed, the town be
c am e an increasingly important 
shipping center with large quan
tities of lumber and naval stores 
passing through the area, as well as 
the two principal crops, rice and 
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indigo. The Francis Marion Nation
al Forest, near the city, still con
tains tar pits where one of Amer
ica's first naval stores industries was 
founded. 

Many of the town's historic 
buildings are constructed of English 
brick which crossed the Atlantic as 
ballast aboard sailing ships. 

On Friday, June 13, 1777, the 
Marquis de Lafayette landed on 
North Island for the purpose of 
lending his sword to the colonial 
cause of freedom. Baron DeKalb 
also landed at Georgetown when he 
came to help in the same cause. 

Georgetown was later occupied 
by British troops, and today the 
floor of one of its historic churches 
is still imprinted with the mark of 

Above: Built in 1739, the Lucas Stearns House at 719 Prince St. is one 
of the oldest in Georgetown. Below: These are working boats-tugs 
that haul the barges of wood to the paper mills. 

-Photos by Larry Cribb 



horses' hooves as the result of use 
of the church by the British as a 
stable. 

From the docks of Georgetown, 
Theodosia-the unhappy daughter 
of Aaron Burr--embarked on a 
cruise, never to be seen again. Ac
cording to legend, she was captured 
by pirates and forced to walk the 
plank. 

In April 1790, George Washing
ton visited the town and addressed 
the Masons in a building which was 
erected in 1735 and was the only 
colonial banking house in America. 
Masons still meet in this building. 

Belle Isle Plantation, located just 
outside the town, was the home of 
the parents of Francis Marion
better known as the "Swamp Fox." 

Right: Prince George Winyah Episcopal 
Church was founded in 1721. The present 
building, constructed in 1737, was used 
by the British to stable their horses. 

-r 
I -

-Photo by Larry Cribb 

The Old Market Building (Town 
Clock). constructed in 1842 as a 
slave market, now houses the 
Georgetown Police Department. 
-Photo courtesy Arthur 

Manigault Chapter, UDC 
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It was the site of a 160-gun em
placement built as a Confederate 
fort during the Civil War. It was 
captured by Northern naval forces 
in 1865. 

Georgetown is a seaport town, 
located at the head of Winyah Bay 
where several rivers, including the 
Sampit, Black and Pee Dee, meet 
the Atlantic Ocean. 

Its excellent harbor was impor
tant and busy in early years, but 
when rice and indigo became less 
important, the large sailing ships 
stopped less frequently. For many 
years primarily fishing and pleasure 
boats were seen in the area. 

But today Georgetown's harbor, 
with its 27-foot channel, is once 
more becoming important and large 
cargo ships come in for supplies of 
kraft paper and other products, and 
unload such cargo as petroleum 
products for the Hess Oil Co. 
terminal. 

The S.C. Ports Authority docks 
are bustling with activity as marine 
shipping increases. 

Since it is on the Intracoastal 
Waterway, the harbor is a favorite 
stopping place for yachtsmen. 
Various types of yachts, as well as 
fishing and shrimp boats, are seen 
at the yacht basins on the Sampit 
River which runs directly behind 
Front Street. Many of the town's 
business establishments have their 
back doors opening onto the river 
front. 
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Left: Masonic Temple building-the only colonial bank in 
America. George Washington addressed Masons here in 1790. 
Below: The Rouquie-Lumpkin House was built in 1825 and re
portedly was used as a hospital for officers during the Civil War. 

The Withers-Bull House was built in 1815 
in the first wave of recovery after the 
War of 1812. It is at 202 Cannon St. 

Today Georgetown is welcoming 
a new industry-The Georgetown 
Steel Corp.-which will provide 
many new jobs and a boost to the 
economy of the area. 

This plant joins the industrial 
skyline which for years has been 
dominated by the massive profile of 
International Paper Co. which em
ploys some 2,500 people. Highways 
and waterways are busy as trucks 
and barges bring in timber to the 
mill to be converted into kraft 
paper. 

Some 80 per cent of the county 
is covered with forests, and tree 
farming is an important part of the 
economy. Much of the land is also 

-Photos by Larry Cribb 

occupied by large plantations 
whose main purpose is to serve as 
hunting preserves. Some of these 
plantations are now raising pure
bred cattle. 

Other industries in the area in
clude American Cyanamid Co., 
RoKco Stainless Steel, Georgetown 
Textile and Manufacturing and 
others. 

Tourists are becoming more 
aware of what Georgetown has to 
offer as they travel through on U.S. 
17, 521 and 701. Georgetown is lo
cated almost exactly halfway be
tween New York City and Miami. 

Modern motels and restaurant 
facilities are available for visitors 
who want to take time off to step 
back into history. 

Being the southern anchor of 
South Carolina's famed "Grand 
Strand," Georgetown recently be
came affiliated with the Myrtle 
Beach and Grand Strand Chamber 
of Commerce tourist promotion. 

Georgetown and its 12,000-plus 
residents are looking forward to 
growth and expansion as new in
dustry provides new jobs. 

"Small Town USA" is modern 
and up-to-date, and growing bigger. 
It is a part of today in South Caro
lina, but there will always be a time 
and a place for history. The people 
who live there like it that way. 

Larry Cribb is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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OUR TAX BILL LAST YEAR WAS $21.6 MILLION. 
THAT'S A LOT OF NEW BUSES. 

Or classrooms. 
Or miles of highway. Or hos

pital improvements. Or increased 
teachers' salaries. 

Some people, even our own cus
tomers, who pay for our services, 
are suprised to learn how much 
we pay in taxes. 

In some communities, we pay 

more than any other company. 
That's right. Company. 

We pay these taxes because we 
are not an agency of the State or 
Federal Government. We're a bus
iness. 

And we have to operate like a 
business, which includes paying 
our full share of local, state and 

federal taxes. 
A business which knows the im

portance of superior service, the 
importance of keeping rates as low 
as possible. 

Or it's out of business. 
And there go the buses, the 

classrooms, the highways, the hos
pitals, higher salary for teachers ... 
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sandlapper 
Save Your Copies In 

This Handsome Binder 

Each sturdy blue binder is fitted 
with 12 removable rods, allowing 
easy insertion or removal of any 
of the year's issues of Sandlapper. 
The publication, volume and year 
are stamped in gold on the 
binder. 
Please state whether you desire 
a binder for Volume I ( 1968) or 
Volume 11 (1969). 
The binders are $4.00 each post
paid. S. C. residents add 4% sales 
tax. 

WRITE TO: SANDLAPPER PRESS, INC. 
P. 0. BOX 1668 • COLUMBIA, S. C. 29202 

(Continued from page 66) 

SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center
''Predilections," favorite art objects 
from 30 Spartanburg collections. 

Through September 15 
GREENVILLE-SPARTANBURG Air

port-Exhibit by Mrs. Cathy Bell, 
member Bob Jones University faculty. 

10-September 6 
GREENVILLE-County Museum of 

Art-Springs Traveling Art Show. 

14 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Photo

graphic Society Color Slide Contest 
and Judging. 

18-23 
HILTON HEAD-University of South 

Carolina Summer School of the Arts
Student Art Show and Sale. 

28 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Photo

graphic Society Color Slide Exhibit. 

SEPTEMBER 
2-15 

SP AR TANBURG-Aug. W. Smith Co. 
Gallery-Paintings by Mrs. Claire Miller 
Hopkins. 

7-28 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-South 

Carolina Artists' Guild, 3-man show, 
Kathrine Marin, Boyd Saunders, Wil
liam R. Tye. 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-"Painters 
of the 19th Century," IBM Traveling 
Exhibit. 

8-22 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Corning 

Exhibit, "Glass from the Past." 

9-28 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center

"Directions," the work of the Artists' 
Guild of Spartanburg. 

10-28 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Art 

Faculty Exhibit, University of South 
Carolina and Richland Art School. 

19-0ctober 20 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-"Avante 

Garde." 
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football 

SEPTEMBER 
20 

CLINTON-Presbyterian vs. Furman. 

COLUMBIA-Carolina vs. Duke. 

27 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Arkansas 

State. 

CLEMSON-ciemson vs. Georgia. 

COLUMBIA-Carolina vs. North Carolina. 

GREENVILLE-Furman vs. Davidson. 

miscellaneous 

AUGUST 
Through August 30 

CONWA Y----Tobacco Market Tours. 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Mills' Atlas 
Originally published in 1825 by Robert Mills, this Atlas contains 
much fascinating information about the South Carolina of 144 
years ago. An edition published in 1938 is now a collector's 
item. This edition (Wilkins-Keels) with the maps in the same 
size as the original is printed on fine quality paper. It contains 
all of the 28 district maps and the state map. 

Abbeville 
Barnwell 
Beaufort 
Charleston 
Chester 
Chesterfield 
Colleton 

$50 postpaid 

INDIVIDUAL DISTRICT MAPS 
$6 each postpaid 

Darlington Lancaster 
Edgefield Laurens 
Fairfield Lexington 
Georgetown Marion 
Greenville Marlborough 
Horry Newberry 
Kershaw Orange burgh 

Pendleton 
Richland 
Spartan burgh 
Union 
Williamsburgh 
York 

S. C. residents add 4°/o sales tax. 
Send check or money order to: 

MILLS' ATLAS 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

P. 0. Box 1668 Columbia, S. C. 29202 

Through October 31 ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
CHARLESTON----Third Annual Charles-

ton Trident Fishing Tournament. 

6,13,20,27 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Workshop 

Theatre, "The Art of Acting." 

7-9 
ABBEVILLE-Abbeville Aqua Show. 

8-9 
PAGELAND-Pageland Watermelon Fes

tival. 

YORK-South Carolina Grape Festival. 

11 
CHARLESTON-Jewish Community 

Center-"Encores," Green Dolphin 
Aquatic Art Club Show. 

'::· ~;.,; ~ \ ~,~ti ~ '" .. 
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August, 1969 

22-24 
DARLINGTON-Pure Firebird Invi

tational Golf Tournament. 

11 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College

Freshman Talent Show. 

28-September 8 12-14 
GREENVILLE-Upper South Carolina GEORGETOWN-Georgetown County 

State Fair. Invitational Golf Tournament. 

SEPTEMBER 
1 

DARLINGTON-Southern 500 Festival. 

3-10 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-MEF Arts 

Festival. 

4-6 
WESTMINSTER-South Carolina Apple 

Festival. 

6-7 
FORT MILL-Carolinas Classic. Golf. 

7 
PENDLETON-151st Pendleton Fair. 

17-20 
CAMDEN-South Carolina Fox Hunters 

Bench Show and Field Trials. 

20 
ANDERSON-Western Carolina Gun 

Show. 

23-27 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium

Antique Show. 

26-28 
DARLINGTON-Darlington Arts Fes

tival. 

27 
ANDERSON-Anderson Fair. 

73 



Charleston, South Carolina 
A distinguished Episcopal prepara
tory school for boys, founded in 
1867. Boarding, grades 9-12. Limit
ed openings. High standards with 
emphasis on character and scholar
ship. Graduates enter leading col
leges. Interscholastic sports : foot
ball, soccer, tennis, track. Social 
and cultural events. New, modern 
buildings on 70-acre campus. For 
catalog write: 
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Berkeley Grimball, 
Headmaster 

Porter-Gaud School 
Albemarle Point 

Charleston, S. C. 29407 

Isn't it 
time you 
discovered 
Charleston 
So. Carolina? 
Even with an 
18th century skyline, 
playing here is strictly 
20th century style. 

For your exploration kit, write: 
Charleston Trident 
Chamber of Commerce 
P. 0. Box 975, Dept. W 

Ch"'"'"O'" Ca,oHo, 29402A 

0 

A Page for Young Thinkers 

I salute the flag of 
South Carolina and 
pledge to the Palmetto 
State, Love, Loyalty and Faith. 

OUR STATE FLAG 

The State Flag of South Carolina was 
designed by Col. William Moultrie. His 
troops wore blue uniforms and a silver 
crescent, or first quarter moon, was on 
their caps. Col. Moultrie and less than 
500 men defended the fort on Sullivan's 
Island against 7 British warships carrying 
275 guns. The shots sank into the woody, 
cork-like palmetto logs of which the fort 
walls were made. The fort, now called 
Ft. Moultrie, was saved! Because these 
trees saved the fort, a palmetto was placed 
in the center of the flag that later became 
our State Flag. 

Color our flag. 

DO YOU HA VE A NICKNAME? 

Suzie Willie 

See if you can learn these! 

1, "Old Hickory"-------------------
2. "The Swamp Fox"------------------
3. "Old Gamecock"------------------
4. "The Flame of Liberty"--------------
5. "Flowertown in the Pines"--------------
6. "The Palmetto State"---------------
7. "The Silk of the Trade"--------------
8. "The Electric City"----------------
9. "The City of Progress"---------------

A FIELD BIRD TO KNOW 
Meet the Partridge or Bob White Quail 

"Bob-white, bob, bob-white" is the call 
of one of South Carolina's favorite game 
birds. Sportsmen like to roam meadows 
and fields hoping to flush up a covey 
or bevy of these beautiful birds. Bob 
White Quails are well camouflaged for 
their rusty brown and white feathers are 
good protection as they search for seeds, 
worms, beetles or grasshoppers. Quail 61nqa6ue10 ·5 

uos1apuv ·a 
ai,ue18 an1s 010qsuu!M ·L 
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meat is a treat to eat! 
Answers: 
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BAIT~[fi~f ALL-AMERICAN 
She's a pert young miss with a cap 

of shining dark hair and spark
ling brown eyes. At school she's 

a model student and a leader of her 
class. On water skis, she's a national 
champion. 

That's right. Thirteen-year-old 
Carol Whitten Ballentine of Ander
son (Whitney, as she is more popu
larly known) holds the national 
water-ski championship for Junior 
Girls, having captured the title last 
summer in stiff competition with 
another leading candidate from 
Miami, Florida. As a rule, Florida 
and California competitors walk 
away with the top honors in water
skiing, a year-round sport in those 
states. But if the rising eight-grader 
at Anderson's Mccants Junior High 
School has ever felt hampered by 
winter weather, she's never shown 
it. 

Matter of fact, she has some ad
vantages of her own, like extraor
dinary coordination and a lot of 
perseverance, and she proved this 
decisively last summer when she 
skied her way to the national 
championship-the first girl in 
South Carolina to claim the title, 
and one of only two South Caro
linians ever to win a national cham
pionship in water-skiing. (The other 
was a Greenvillian who copped the 
title in the Senior Men's division.) 

Whitney's unusual coordination 
was first noticed by her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. C.M. (Bill) Ballentine 
Jr. of Timberlane Road on Hartwell 
Lake, when she began stunting on 
her backyard gym set at the age of 
3. That was when the Ballentines 
had a home at Broadway Lake. 
Whitney took to the water like a 
duck; was swimming like a fish and 
riding a surfboard like a pro not 
long after her third birthday. 

When she was 5 years old she 
learned to ski on a pair of small 
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BY BETH ANN KLOSKY 
water skis given her by her father, 
who is an excellent skier himself, as 
are Whitney's mother and her 
10-year-old brother, Charlie. 
They're a skiing family, but it's 
conceded that Whitney is tops. 
Soon after Whitney mastered skiing 
she learned to slalom (riding a 
single ski). By that time she was 
also performing a number of tricks. 
At age 5 she was hitching a ride by 
balancing on her father's shoulders, 
holding on to nothing but a ski 
rope as they zoomed around the 
lake at high speed. 

For several years Whitney liked 
to slalom best, but when she was 10 
she began to take a big interest in 
trick skiing. Today her bag of tricks 
includes a 360-degree wake and a 
reverse wake 360-degree turn on 

both one and two skis; wake FB 
and wake BF, one and two skis; 
sideslide, one and two skis; 180-
degree BF, one and two skis; re
verse 360-degree tum, one and two 
skis; FB and BF stepovers, one and 
two skis; wake FB and BF step
overs, one and two skis; toehold FB 
and BF; wake toehold FB and BF; 
and toehold sideslide. 

With encouragement from her 
family, she entered Anderson's 
Open Tournament in 1964 at age 8. 
Coming up against skiers from eight 
states, the young Anderson skier 
placed second in the slalom. That 
same year she placed third in tricks 
and slalom at Calloway Gardens. At 
the Acworth, Georgia Open in 1965 
she was a triple first place winner in 
tricks, slalom and jumping. (Her 
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SKIER 
record jump is 66 feet. Her best 
slalom run has been 41h buoys at 34 
m.p.h. with a standard 75-foot 
tournament rope shortened 18 
feet.) 

In 1966 Whitney was again a first 
place triple winner at the Chatta
nooga, Tennessee Water Ski Open, 
and in the Georgia State Tourna
ment she made a clean sweep-first 
place in tricks, slalom, jumping and 
overall. During the All-American at 
Cypress Gardens, Florida, she came 
in first in jumping, second in slalom 
and third in tricks. 

In 1967 at age 11 she ran into 
some of her toughest competition 
at the Miami, Florida State Open 
but, nevertheless, came in second in 
jumping and third in slalom and 
tricks. From there she went on to 
win top honors in Alabama and 
topped off the year by winning the 
Southern Regional Championship 
at Calloway Gardens. By 1968 
12-year-old Whitney Ballentine had 
entered the ranks of the skiing 
greats. That was the year she over
ran all competitors at the Nationals 
in Canton, Ohio, and became the 
national champion. 

Whitney maintains a strict train
ing schedule throughout the year. 
In chilly weather she dons a "wet" 
suit, and she's out on the lake early 
in the spring and in late fall, long 
after most skiers have stowed their 
gear for the winter. During cold 
weather she stays in condition by 
working out on the trampoline, jog
ging or riding her bicycle. She also 
plays basketball, softball and 
tennis, goes horseback riding, ice 
skating and snow skiing. She has 
trained under several national 
champions, including Barbara Clack 
Cooper, a national and world's 
champion. 

Her plaques and trophies at last 
count were somewhere between 90 

August, 1969 

and 100, but there are one or two 
more she hopes to add to her col
lection. This August she will meet 
challengers for her title in the 
Nationals at Berkeley, California. It 
will be her last performance in the 
Junior Girls Division and she'd like 
to hang on to the championship. 
After that, her big ambition is to 
compete on the World Team in 
1971. 

However, if Whitney never won 
another trophy you wouldn't find 
her downhearted. "I've had enough 
excitement in the past five years to 
last a lifetime," she declares. "I'm 
an extremely lucky girl to be able 
to live on the lake, have a boat and 
the guidance of wonderful parents. 
All my success can be attributed to 
them. Of course it's thrilling to win, 
but one of my greatest experiences 
has been the chance to meet and 
get to know people from other 
countries. It's a wonderful way to 
develop a better understanding of 
the world." 

Anyone can tell you that such 
thinking as this is the mark of a real 
champion. 

~ 

-Photo by Lewis Moorhead 

Above: In five years of tournament skiing, 
Whitney Ballentine has won between 90 
and 100 trophies. Below: At age 5, Whit
ney had mastered the slalom. 
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The University of 
South Carolina Press 

offers distinctive books in 
political science 

"June 22, 1941": 
SOVIET HISTORIANS AND 
THE GERMAN INVASION 

By Vladimir Petrov $5.95 

This book illustrates the enormous 
political difficulties that must be faced 
by those Soviet historians who at
tempt to present even a moderately 
balanced story of the origins of the 
Great Patriotic War waged by Russia 
against Nazi Germany. 

CHINA AND THE WEST* 
By Wolfgang Franke 
Translated by R.A. Wilson $5.95 

"All the interaction of Western ways. 
with Chinese civilization is surveyed 
by a leading German Sinologist, Pro
fessor Wolfgang Franke, in a remark
ably cogent little volume translated 
from the German . ... As a leading 
specialist in the Ming period when 
China was still herself, Mr. Franke is 
able to take a long view in this well
informed survey. "-New York Review 
of Books 

WAS AMERICA A MISTAKE? 
Edited by Henry S. Commager 
and Elmo Giordanetti $5.95 

This book, a fine example of what 
European intellectuals of the late 
eighteenth century were saying about 
America, also includes fascinating illus
trations depicting some of the con
ceptions of America during this time. 

* For sale only in the United States and its 
dependencies. 

Available at The Corner Book Store, 
Inc., Camden; The Book Basement and 
Legerton & Company, Charleston; The 
R.L. Bryan Company, White's, Plaza 
Book Store, and Gittman's on Devine, 
Columbia; and at all better bookstores. 

II UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 
Columbia. South Carolina 29208 
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Sandlapper Book Shelf 

ASPECTS OF MODERN COM
MUNISM. Edited by Richard F. 
Staar. University of South Carolina 
Press. $7 .95. 

This book is based on the pro
ceedings of a symposium held in 
Atlanta, Georgia, under the aus
pices of the Department of Political 
Science at Emory University. The 
essays contained in this work ana
lyze the political, economic and 
military relationships that exist 
within the 14 Communist-ruled 
states and assess the serious domes
tic contradictions that have faced 
them in recent years. They cover 
precisely such areas as those re
flected in the August 1968 meeting 
between Czechoslovakia's Alex
ander Dubcek and Soviet leaders in 
a small village on the Czech-Soviet 
border. 

The book is divided into six 
parts: 

The Communist-Ruled States, Jerzy 
Hauptmann. 

The Soviet Union: Post-Stalinist Devel
opments in Soviet Politics, W.W. 
K ulski. Developments in Soviet 
Foreign Trade, Carl B. Turner. 
Ideology and Soviet Military Strat
egy, James M. McConnell. 

Eastern Europe: Polycentrism in East
ern Europe, Richard F. Staar. Eco
nomic Integration of Eastern 
Europe, Hermann Gross. The War
saw Pact and Western Security, 
William R. Kintner. 

Mainland China: The Elusive Elan
Problems of Political Control in 
Communist China, Richard L. 
Walker. Economy and Foreign 
Trade of Mainland China, Chu-yuan 
Cheng. Problems of the Chinese 
Communist Armed Forces, Juergen 
Domes. 

Other Asian States: The Mongolian 
People's Republic Since World War 
II, William B. Ballis. North Korea: 
Emergence of an Elite Group, Dae
Sook Suh. Achievement and Failure 
in North Vietnam, Hoang Van Chi. 

Cuba : Cuban-Soviet Relations
Conditions and Constraints, Des
mond P. Wilson Jr. 

The authors treat the eight 
countries of Eastern Europe as a 
single geographic area extending 
from Chinese-influenced Albania at 
one extreme to the Soviet Zone of 
Occupation in East Germany at the 
other. There are three essays on the 
U.S.S.R. and three on Mainland 
China, while the smaller states of 
Mongolia, North Korea, North Viet
nam and Cuba are discussed sepa
rately by experts who have either 
lived in or who have repeatedly 
visited these countries. 

The editor, Richard F. Staar, a 
specialist on the U.S.S.R. and East
ern Europe, was born in Poland. Be
fore entering the teaching profession 
he worked with the United States 
government for five years as a re
search analyst in Russian and East
ern European affairs. In 1959 he 
taught at Emory University where he 
was Chairman of the Department of 
Political Science. From 1967 
through June of this year, he served 
as Professor of Foreign Affairs at the 
National War College in Washington, 
D.C. Dr. Staar has published more 
than 80 articles and reviews in schol
arly journals, and he is the author of 
"Poland, 1944-1962: The Sovieti
zation of a Captive People" (1962) 
and "The Communist Regimes of 
Eastern Europe" (1U67). 

In July 1969, Dr. Staar became 
associate director of the Hoover In
stitution on War, Revolution and 
Peace at Stanford University. 

''Aspects of Modern Commu
nism" was published on behalf of 
the Institute of International 
Studies of the University of South 
Carolina. 

'' ... Merits attention for two 
reasons: it is a first-rate piece of 
editing that reads easily and is 
understandable to the general 
reader, and by and large the con
tributors have something meaty to 
say .... Recommended for its bal
ances." Library Journal. 
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TALL HOUSES. By Elizabeth 
Verner Hamilton and Louise Frier
son Kerr. 77 pages. The R.L. Bryan 
Company. $4.50. 

Here is Charleston. A slim vol
ume dedicated to the city, in praise 
of its people and places, reflecting 
the very special aura that surrounds 
them. Elizabeth Verner Hamilton 
and Louise Frierson Kerr, two resi
dent poets obviously enchanted by 
their subject, have, after years of 
discussion, collaborated to produce 
"Tall Houses," a collection of 
poems originally "written on laun
dry lists, backs of envelopes, church 
announcements and old invita
tions ... preserved in memory 
books, pocketbooks, purses, and 
bureau drawers." 

The title poem sets the stage: 

The tall old houses, standing primly, 
View strangers with suspicion, 

grimly. 
Toward visitors with tact 
And bearing meek and lowly 
They soften, though in fact 
They don't accept them wholly. 

The tall old houses, gently smiling 
With welcome full of warm be-

guiling, 
Take back into the brood, 
With tender murmured rustles, 
The wanderer whose blood 
Has Charleston's blue corpuscles. 

From here the book meanders 
through the city, greeting familiar 
scenes ("The Flower Mart," "Meet
ing Street"); celebrating its inhab
itants, living and dead, known ("To 
Yates Snowden," "Alice Ravenel 
Huger Smith") and unknown 
("Mrs. A," "Mrs. B"); depicting the 
Low-Country scene: 

Gray moss, cool epiphyte, sur
rounds 

Oaks in its filmy bounds, 
Muffling the trees. 

Describing special native types, 
from "The Charleston Lady"-

Dismissing some officious boor, 
To whom all courtesy is sham, 
The quiet closing of her door 
Has all the impact of a slam. 

to the Charleston nurse-

August, 1969 

My black dah 
From the depths of her full heart 
Croons minor melodies. 
Hymns they are to the white man's 

God 
But sung as no white man can sing 

them. 

The range of both poets is wide, 
their thoughts and feelings often 
seeming to run a parallel course
especially with regard to the city, 
its past and the preservation of that 
past. For them the city speaks-at 
times sadly-to L.F .K., returning to 
"the house of my fathers": 

Why have you come, now it no 
longer matters? 

Now on my roof-tree the heavy 
years lie, 

Forsaken, deserted, my family 
scattered, 

Loveless, forgotten, I'm waiting to 
die. 

At times hopefully-to E.V.H. "in 
the shrouded gloom": 

In places 
I am Charleston still. 
The signs of greatness that 

fashioned me into a city, 
Not a town, 
Remain. 

It is a rich collection, ranging 
from highly personal reflections to 
jump rope chants-in all a hymn of 
praise to the city which called it 
forth and which echoes throughout. 

Yes, loving you, I now can go away 
To live in any city, far or near, 
That need or fate may take us to, 

nor fear 
Insistent longing to return-by day. 
But I will dream of houses on the 

bay; 
Tall houses casting velvet shadows 

where 
The shrimp man cries his catch, and 

vendors bear 
Bright baskets on their heads, and 

children play. 
But only promise this: when need is 

done, 
I may return nor ever leave again 
This city where the golden morning 

sun 
Finds jewels in the dewdrops after 

rain, 
And while on misty nights the fog 

horn moans, 
Old roots twist deep beneath the 

paving stones. 

~ ~ 
Cooking is a Pleasure 

Do you have the following 
in your kitchen library? 

FONDUE COOK BOOK 
$3.95 

(Delicious Eating) 

SOUL FOOD 
$3.95 

(True Southern Cooking!) 

PEANUTS COOK BOOK 

$2.50 

(Delightful Humor and 
Cute Recipes) 

BETTY WASSU'S 
GREEK COOK BOOK 

$5.95 

(200 Authentic Recipes 
from Greece for the 
American Cook) 

PECAN COOK BOOK 
$3.50 

HAPPY EATING! 

THE R. L. BRYAN COMP ANY 

1440 Main Street 

~ 
Columbia, S. C. 

~ 
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The readers of Sandlapper are discriminat-
ing persons interested in unusual products I • 
and services. 1 

Sandlapper caters to this select audience · 
4 in its classified advertising section captioned 

1 "Interesting, Unusual Items and Services." , 
If your business will appeal to the quality 

audience which our readers constitute, we 
invite you to consider an advertisement in 
the media which will provide optimum ex
posure for your product. See page 80 for our • 
new reduced rates. 

For further details on Interesting, Unusual 
Items and Services, write to: Sandlapper 11 

I Press, Inc., Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

• • 

~rnryrtnwu ~trrl illnrpnrattnu 
Manufacturers of Steel Reinforcing Bar and Wire Rod 

Georgetown , South Carolina 

80 

Interesting, 

Unusual Items 

and Ser\Jices 

>=<>=<>=<>=<>=< ANTIQUES >=<>=<>=<>=<>=< 

FURNITURE, American-European , Williamsburg Repro
ductions. Fine custom bu ilt furniture. Lamp making
repairs-shades. Custom picture framing . O'Neil's 
Antique Shop, 355 W. Palmetto, Florence, 5 . C . 29501. 

PICRICCORN HOUSE. 1601 Richland St., Colum
bia, 5. C . 29201. Integrity, quality, and good taste 
are our aim; furniture, paintings, rugs, accessories 
and gifts are displayed in the interesting setting of a 
large 18th century house. 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St., Spartan
burg , 5. C . 29302. Dealer to the d iscriminating. 18th 
and 19th century furn iture . Decorative accessories. 

0<>=<>=<>=<>=<><= BOOKS =<>=<>=<>=<>=<><= 

GITTMAN'S ON DEVINE. 2019 Devine St., Columbia, 
5. C . 29205. Ph. 254-5505. Reta ilers of new books, 
prints, fine bindings, specializing in South Caroliniana 
and the Confederacy. Ma il orders welcomed . 

OLD BOOKS, 65,000 carefully classified . Catalogs free. 
Libraries purchased, appraised. The Attic, Hodges, 
S. C . 29653. 

::><>=<>=<>=<>=<><= CAM PS ::><>=<>=<>=<>=<><= 

FOXCHASER RIDING CAMP, Brevard, N. C. Each 
camper assigned his or her own horse for duration, 
and learns complete care. Brochure: Mrs. Caa Flinsch, 
Foxchaser Farm , Lexington , 5. C . 29072. 

>=<>=<>=<>=<= GENERAL >=<>=<>=<>=<>=< 

THE ORIGINAL PAWLEYS ISLAND Hammock, old 
maps, prints, etchings, books, handicrafts from the 
Carolina Low Country . The Hammock Shop, Pawleys 
Island, 5. C . 29585 . 

<>=<>=<>=<>=<> NEEDLEWORK <>=<>=<>=<>=<> 

WILDFLOWER NEEDLEWORK PATTERN. 12" x 18" 
pattern depiciting 25 5. C. Wildflowers. Pictured in 
June, 1968 Sandlapper. Send $2.08 plus 25¢ postage 
and handling to: Sandlapper Press Inc., P. O. Box 
1668, Columbia, 5 . C . 29202. 

Copy for "Interesting, Unusual Items and 
Services" must be received in our office by 
the fifth of the month preceding the first day 
ol the month in which the advertisement is to 
appear. Rates, payable in advance, are: a 
single insertion-70¢ a word; three consecu
tive insertions-60¢ a word; six consecutive 
insertions-55¢ a word ; 12 consecutive inser
tions-SO¢ a word . Minimum insertion 15 
words. Request an advertising form from: 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., Interesting, Unusual 
Items and Services, P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, 
5 . C . 29202. 
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"Building Castlesn on Hilton Head's white sand 

Frank white, Jr. 
IVY Hill 17229-3 
chesterfield. s. c . 
.rr J n i, vJ~-t.e Jr .. 


