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then take a look at 

All articles from the 1968 issues of Sandlapper have 
been consolidated in a handsome, hard-bound volume, 
aptly named Sandlapper 1968. 

Articles in this 724-page book feature interesting 
people, places and things throughout the state, and are 
geographically arranged as follows: Low Country, Up 
Country, Midlands and Statewide. Abundant illustrations 
-many in full color-depict the state from the mountains 
to the sea. 

The cost of this magnificent book is $15, plus 50 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 collector of Caroliniana or desire 
to present it to a friend, relative or business acquaintance 
who is, you can be assured that Sandlapper 1968 will be 
appreciated. 

In fact, if you're purchasing Sandlapper 1968 for a gift, 
you might be well advised to purchase two copies. We 
think you'll want to keep a copy! 

SANDLAPPER - THE MAGAZINE OF SOUTH CAROLINA, BOX 1668, COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29202 



Your C&S Master Charge card gets you more things in 
more states than any other charge card. 

It gets you to California on a jet. Or to Grandma's on a 
full tank of gas. 

It gets you a room on the road, a night on the town, a 
hearty meal, a Sunday suit, a potted palm, an easy chair, 
a doctor's prescription and instant cash from any of the 
more than 1000 member banks flying the Interbank sign. 
In fact, your C&S Master Charge card can even get you 

a good night's sleep-since it's fully protected against 
loss or theft. 

Yet the best thing C&S Master Charge gets you is a 
greatly improved opinion of bank cards. But don't just take 
our word. Phone your nearest C&S branch for details. And 
judge it for all it's worth! 

See C&S ... the"action bank 
THE CITIZENS & SOUTHERN NATIONAL BANK OF SOUTH CAROLINA MEMBEAF.o.1c 

Anderson • Greenville • Charleston • Florence , Columbia • Myrtle Beach • Inman 
Darlington· Camden ·Spartanburg· Sumter· Greer· Rock Hill· Conway, Gaffney 

It gets you everY.thing 
but a headache . 
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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 read with mixed emotions your 
article "The Burt House," "Sand
lapper's" September issue .... 

I will mention only two points. 
The article contends that the trail 
of the Confederate treasure is lost 
in Abbeville, also, that Armistead 
Burt served in both the U.S. and 
the Confederate Congress. 

The Confederate treasure is most 
reliably reported to have been car
ried to the Savannah River and be
yond as President Davis and escort 
moved along that route. References: 
"Flight Into Oblivion" by A.J. 
Hanna, "Memoirs" by John H. 
Reagan, and "Morgan's Cavalry" by 
Gen. Basil W. Duke. As to Armistead 
Burt, the writer of his obituary made 
no mention of service in the Confed
erate Congress. Neither did his asso
ciates in the Abbeville Bar at their 
meeting to pay him "suitable trib
ute." Burt's service in the U.S. Con
gress, however, was covered in each 
of these instances. References: The 
Abbeville Press and Banner, dates of 
Oct. 31, 1883 and Nov. 21, 1883, 
respectively . . . . 

Lester Ferguson 
Abbeville, South Carolina 

Author's Comment: The subject of 
the Confederate treasure is a story in 
itself, and space did not permit going 
into it in depth in the article on the 
Burt House. Mention of the treasure 
was made in connection with Mrs. 
Jefferson Davis' journey to Abbe
ville. She and the children traveled 
on the same train that carried the 
treasure and Confederate treasury 
clerks and their families. In touching 

The Best Selection 
of Better Shoes 

in your size 
in all of 

South Carolina 

Finest selected leathers ... in
comparable craftsmanship . . . 
quality for the most discriminat
ing wearers ... whether you go 
basically traditional or up-date 
fashion . . . here are only a 
sampling of our famous brands 
from the leading shoe manufac
tures of the world. 
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SCALED 
PATTERNS 

for 
Needlework 

and 

Adalee Winter, who designed the popular wild
flower needlework pattern pictured 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 instruction 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 I bbS, 
Columbia, S. C. 29202. 



upon this I drew on information 
from an article by Robert Gilliam, 
one of the Treasury clerks ("The 
Confederate Veteran," 1929 ). Gil
liam described the journey and told, 
of his knowledge, what happened to 
the treasure when it reached Abbe
ville. The article made mention of 
local rumors but made no definite 
statement about what happened to 
the treasure thereat ter. 

In the September issue of "Sand
lapper" the story of the Burt House, 
"Deathbed of the Confederacy" by 
Beth Ann Klosky, is particularly in
teresting to me from a personal 
standpoint because I was born and 
largely reared in the house that Ar
mistead Burt owned and occupied 
near Pendleton, South Carolina. My 
father later owned this plantation 
which was known as Mountain View. 

I have visited the Burt House at 
Abbeville and appreciate Miss 
Klosky's fine account of the house 
and its contents. 

On page 50 of the September 
edition Mrs. Klosky writes and I 
quote: "Meanwhile Winnie Davis, 
the President's wife and their chil
dren had arrived in Abbeville." This 
of course is in error because Jeffer
son Davis' wife was Varina Howell 
of Natchez, Mississippi. Their chil
dren were: Jefferson, Jr., Margaret 
H., Joseph, William and Varina Ann 
( called Winnie). 

John S. Taylor 
Greenville, South Carolina 

I'm writing ... to compliment 
one of your contributors: Beth Ann 
Klosky. 

I confess that the first thing I do 
when the magazine arrives is to turn 
to the index to see if she has a story 
in it. And when she has, I am de
lighted and when there are two I 
am twice delighted. There are two 
reasons, I guess. One is that she can 
write. Being a "newspaper gal" she 
knows how to pick and choose her 
subject and subject matter and how 
to be succinct and interesting at the 
same time. The other reason is that 
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Sa~e 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), Vol
ume II (1969) or Volume Ill (1970). 
The binders are $4.00 each post
paid. S. C. residents add 4% sales 
tax. 
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she represents our "neck of the 
woods" with her articles and that 
makes us feel proud. 

What especially called forth these 
words from me is her article in the 
August issue on the Pendleton 
Farmers Society. We up here were 
pleased with the way she handled 
that subject and want to commend 
her on her serious research in her 
desire for accuracy, something 
some journalistic writers are not 
too careful about. 

Lucile Watson 
(Mrs. David J.) 
Foundation For Historic 

Restoration, Inc. 
Pendleton, South Carolina 

Your back cover [September] of 
the Beaufort waterfront recalls the 
past. 

No longer can we see the remains 
of the old bridge nor drive over its 
swaying neighbor. 

It is part of the past that made 
Beaufort the place we always, even 
today, love to visit. 

William F. Hart 
Asheville, North Carolina 

ORIGINAL GIFT 
(Unique Record Book - Gift of a Life Time) 

RECORD 
YOUR FAMILY HISTORY 
Anyone can follow this simple plan for com
piling a family history on prepared charts 
which include six generations. This 54-page 
set also contains biographical data sheets, 
family history record forms, space for coat-of 
arms, photographs and other pertinent ma
terials. 
Immediate shipment via 3rd class mail @$3.95 
ppd. or via air mail@ $4.75ppd. 
Send check or money order. 
An Ideal Gift for Chrlstma8 or Tricentennial 

Year. 
Order from 

THE OLD SOUTH CO. 
P.O. BOX 392 UNION,$. C. 
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CONVERSE 
COLLEGE 

By DOLLY DARR 

MEPKIN PLANTATION 
A Trappist Abbey 

By .JOHN A. CHASE 

HOLLIES FOR SOUTHERN GARDENS 
By .JUNE R. HENDERSON 

THE SUMTER LITTLE THEATRE 
By HAROLD J. QUIN 

BRATTONSVILLE 
By ELLEN H. JOHNSEY 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
• Art • Theatre 
• Music • Sports 
• Lectures • Dance 

• Tours 
• Fairs 
• Horse Shows 
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copy the guy who shops 
for a living! 

Use BankAmericard! You can't beat it for 
convenience and sound money management. 
BankAmericard covers gifts, travel and 
entertainment, too. It's even good for cash. 

BankAmericard-for those who buy 
Christmas presents! 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
NATIONAL BANK 

Cl BankAmerica Service Corporation. 1958. 1969. 

• Servicemarks owned and licensed by BankAmerica Service Corporation. 
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By Addison Barker 
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ANTEBELLUM 
CAROJlttt BEAUTY 

Located at Mars Bluff in Florence County is Carolina Hall, a nostalgic beauty that 
dreams of its antebellum past and of the more recent days when it was in the Holly
wood limelight. A fine example of Greek Revival architecture, the white-frame struc
ture is characterized by 22 free-standing columns which support the overhanging hip 
roof to form a deep porch on three sides. 

Presently owned by Mrs. B.H. 
Harwell, the house was built in 
18 57 by Dr. William Rogers 

Johnson, a physician and political 
leader of Marion County, who rep
resented the county in the House 
and Senate and attended the Seces
sion Convention in 1860. 

Dr. Johnson established a cotton 
plantation on a 1,500-acre estate 
which had apparently been an early 
rice-planting area. (Traces of irri
gation canals and a floodgate are in 
the lowlands.) The home he con
structed was thought by many to 
be a duplicate of the Wade Hamp
ton house in Columbia. (Mrs. Har
well, however, cites some distinct 
differences between the homes, a 
prominent one being the Doric 
columns at Carolina Hall in contrast 
to Hampton's Ionic columns.) The 
residence was intended for Dr. 

November, 1969 

Johnson's wife, the former Sarah 
Amanda Gregg, but she died a few 
weeks before the family moved in; 
consequently, the Johnson family 
never named the house. 

Reminders of the Johnsons' oc
cupancy of the home are still in 
evidence. The door to the room 
occupied by Dr. Johnson's three 
sons contains a bullet hole
testimony to one of the boy's play
fulness with a gun. Also, the orig
inal Johnson melodeon remains in 
the living room. Although no phys
ical traces of the practice exist, 
Sallie Johnson, one of the doctor's 
daughters, is said to have regularly 
climbed a ladder to the roof to 
read; no doubt while her brothers
Edward, Hezekiah and Keene-were 
indulging in gun play below. 

All the construction materials, 
including the solid bricks which 

form the columns, originated on 
the plantation. The logs were 
hauled by oxcart to the sawmill in 
Cheraw; the lumber was floated 
down the Great Pee Dee River to 
the estate. The process of collecting 
materials and constructing the 
house with plantation labor re
quired 10 years. 

In 1902 the home was sold for 
estate division to W.L. Rankin, a 
lumberman from Fayetteville, 
North Carolina. (At one time the 
dividing line for the inheritance of 
two sisters ran directly down the 
main hall of the house.) The 
Rankin family restored the home 
and named it The Columns. 

"It is interesting to note," ob
serves Mrs. Harwell, a daughter of 
Rankin, "that this home has housed 
nothing but Presbyterians." 

Mrs. Harwell recalls vividly 
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Following the release of the 1934 film, 
"Carolina!" for which Carolina Hall served 
as an architectural model, sightseers con
verged on the home to look for discrep
ancies from the Hollywood model. 

-Photo by Eric Heiden 

Hollywood's use of the house in the 
1934 20th-Century-Fox movie 
"Carolina!" 

"I had heard there were movie 
officials in Charlotte advertising for 
a home to be used as a setting for a 
film based upon Paul Green's play, 
'The House of Connelly.' I sent a 
snapshot of The Columns and for
got about it. Not long afterwards I 
answered the door on a dark night, 
and there stood the motion-picture 
people. Someone remarked that the 
house would have shown up better 
on a moonlit night." 

The filmmakers took measure
ments of the home, studied its 
construction and shot a local-color 
scene of a Negro woman, Aunt 
Vinie, walking in front of the house 
with a basket on her head. Then 
they returned to Hollywood to 
build a replica of the home. 

"They told me it was less expen
sive to construct a replica there 
than to transport a movie company 
here," Mrs. Harwell recalls. "But 
the house in the film did not have 
the hip roof as high or the chim
neys as tall." 

Henry King was director of the 
movie, and the 12-member cast in
cluded some of Hollywood's biggest 
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names: Henrietta Crosman, Robert 
Young, Lionel Barrymore, Janet 
Gaynor, Richard Cromwell, Mona 
Barrie, Stepin Fetchit, Russell 
Simpson, Ronnie Cos bey, Jackie 
Cosbey, Almeda Fowler and Alden 
Chase. 

Following the release and show
ing of the movie, numerous sight
seers converged on the home and 
were especially interested in finding 
out whether a large chunk of 
plaster was missing from a front 
column, as represented in the film. 

"But they discovered that only a 
small piece of plaster was missing 
from a corner column of our 
house," remembers Mrs. Harwell. 

The Harwell residence has be
come popularly known as Carolina 
Hall, after the movie-set house 
which was called Carolina. 

The recollection of North Caro
lina playwright Paul Green of the 
filming of his play is of interest: 

"And how I would love to come 
down and see that lovely old home 
Carolina Hall which was a model 
for the House of Connelly mansion 
in the motion picture 'Carolina!' I 
remember how beautiful the struc
ture was which 20th-Century-Fox 
built on its lot. Coming over the hill 

from the Beverly Wilshire Hotel 
every morning on my way to work 
at the studio I could see this tre
mendous mansion standing high 
and proudly above its surroundings. 
Too bad the picture wasn't as good 
in its kind as the mansion was in its. 
But that's the way it goes in this 
technological age. We find it easier 
to make and shape physical things 
than artistic and spiritual ones. I 
remember too that the grass on the 
lawn in front of this movie-mansion 
was planted on Monday and by 
keeping the ground artificially 
heated and well watered, a bright 
green lawn had appeared by midday 
Thursday." 

Presently farmed by James Har
well, the estate contains extensive 
pasturage for a herd of registered 
Herefords. Recent crops produced 
from its land include cotton, corn 
and tobacco. Harwell continues to 
maintain the beauty of the home, 
having reworked the columns in the 
summer of 1968. 

Owing to the care bestowed by 
succeeding generations, Carolina 
Hall stands as a reminder of a more 
leisurely era. 

Addison Barker is from Florence. 
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Brood White turkeys, a far cry from the 
tough, sinewy wild turkeys from which 
they were bred, are now the leading variety 
for commercial production in the state. 

November, 1969 

... 

TURKEYS 
When you sit down before your 

Thanksgiving turkey you can 
be sure you're in good com

pany. 
Turkey is a true, blue-blooded 

American. Long ago, in a wild state, 
its ancestors ranged across much of 
North America, from Arizona to 
the Atlantic Seaboard and from 

Central America to the shores of 
the Great Lakes. As a matter of 
fact, had Benjamin Franklin had his 
wish the turkey and not the bald 
eagle would now appear on the 
Great Seal of the United States. In 
a letter to a daughter shortly after 
the United States became a nation, 
the noted statesman commented: 
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"I wish the bald eagle had not been 
chosen as a representative of our 
country; he is a bird of bad 

moral character; like those among 
men who live by sharping and rob
bing, he is generally poor and often 
lousy . . . . The turkey is a much 
more respectable bird and withal a 
true original native of America." 

But if Old Ben could see today's 
turkey he'd really flip. It's a far, far 
cry from the wild ancestor that 
gobbled in Aztec dooryards and 
strutted before the Pilgrim blunder
buss. The Early American turkeys 
were wild, wiry birds. They were 
tough and sinewy because they had 
to fly to survive. Time and cross
breeding gradually improved the 
strains until today's turkey is much 
too plump and heavy to fly, but 
much more ideally suited to grace 
the dinner table. 

Science and technology are com
bined to improve the modern tur
key each year. Breeders, backed by 
reams of collected and computerized 
data, can tell turkey-producing cus
tomers just what changes can be ex
pected in next year's "model" of 
their particular strain, almost with 
the accuracy of an automobile 
manufacturer discussing his next car. 
Feeds and feeding programs are com
puter-balanced nowadays to assure 
the producer maximum perform
ance from the dozens of delic~tely 
blended ingredients. Scientists have 
even improved upon nature in the 
reproduction of turkeys to the ex
tent that virtually all heavy breed 
turkeys are now the result of arti
ficial matings. 

Less than a decade ago producers 
were happy to produce one pound 
of live turkey on four pounds of 
feed. Today the "norm" is con
sidered to be about three pounds of 
feed per pound of meat and many 
flocks are produced on much less. 
Thus, when growing 30,000 tur
keys, which is fewer than that pro
duced by the average commercial 
South Carolina turkey farm, this is 
a reduction of about 600,000 
pounds of feed per year. 

Less than a decade ago producers 
expected to spend at least seven 

12 

months in growing a 28-pound tom 
turkey. Today they do it in 23 
weeks. Ten years ago, hens usually 
went to market at 24 weeks of age 
and 14 pounds in weight. Today 
the same weight can be expected at 
18 weeks in top performing strains. 

South Carolina was never much 
of a factor in the nation's turkey pro
duction picture until 1963, when 
producers in other areas began to 
look for more economically feasible 
locations for transplanting or ex
panding their operations. At the 
time the state was producing fewer 
than a half million turkeys. 

This year the state will send al
most four million turkeys to market 
at a value of around $18 million. 
Add to this an estimated couple of 
million for hatching eggs and for 
poult ( day-old turkeys) sales and 
one can see that the turkey business 
in South Carolina is strictly Big 
League. The increase this year leads 

A day·old turkey, in poultry terminology 
a poult, is worth up to 75 cents. Most con 
tract growers keep the birds from day-old 
until market time while others specialize 
in the brooding phase or range phase only. 

AND HOW'S 
THIS FOR 

PROGRESS? 

Above, right, is a typical wild turkey. 
Its size can be compared with that of 
a commercially grown hen at right. 

Sandlapper 
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SOUTH CAROLINA IS ONE OF THE TOP 
TEN TURKEY PRODUCING STATES 

that of other states by a wide 
margin-150 per cent-and it moves 
us from 24th place, held three years 
ago, into the top 10 turkey states. 

In the immediate post-World War 
II years South Carolina had a brief 
flare-up in production brought 
about by a fantastically high price 
situation. Hundreds of small tur
key operations were launched on 
farms in the state. As many as 20 
small processing plants and hatch
eries were established in the late 
'40s and early '50s but almost all 
of them vanished as turkey prices 
began to become more attuned to 
the general economy in the mid
' 50s. Production continued to 
drop off until the mid-'60s when 
outsiders began to see South Caro
lina's many advantages for turkeys, 
and when native farmers began to 
notice that the remaining turkey 
growers seemed to be faring quite 
well. 

Nicholas Turkey Breeding Farms, 
Inc., Sonoma, California, world's 
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largest breeding organization, be
came interested in 1964 in a pos
sible southeastern location to help 
serve eastern customers. After con
sidering several states they chose 
South Carolina and purchased a 
farm near Pageland in Chesterfield 
County. Since then the Nicholas 
organization has continued to ex
pand its operations and now has 
several farms in the area where vast 
research, breeding and production 
programs are carried out. A modern 
hatchery adjacent to the Pageland 
airport produces foundation breed
ing stock which is flown to all parts 
of this and other nations. 

A year or so later Campbell Soup 
Co. located its giant food plant near 
Sumter and the production of tur
keys became a part of this com
pany's activities in Sumter County. 

A few months after this Ocoma 
Foods, Inc., Omaha, Nebraska, 
chose Newberry as a site for its 
ultra-modern turkey processing 
plant. This beautiful facility is de-

voted almost exclusively to the 
"further processing" of turkey 
meat. Instead of turning out 
whole-bodied birds this company 
sells turkey parts, boneless roasts, 
cooked turkey items, etc., to the 
world trade. 

In 1968 Williams Turkey Breed
ing Farms, Oakdale, California, 
formed Atlantic Turkey Growers, 
Inc., and began a program of having 
turkeys custom-grown on South 
Carolina farms and nearby farms in 
North Carolina and Georgia, for 
delivery to the Ocoma plant. Of
fices of Atlantic Turkey Growers 
are located in Rock Hill and their 
turkeys can be found growing in 11 
South Carolina counties. 

Other multi-state corporations 
also have turkeys custom grown in 
South Carolina. Ralston Purina Co. 
and Central Soya Co. own many 
turkeys in the Chesterfield, Lan
caster and Marlboro areas. 

On custom-growing or "contract 
growing" programs, as they are 
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Left: The traditional Brood Breasted 
Bronze variety is fading into history, 
giving way to the modern Brood White. 
Right: A portion of Ocoma Foods, Inc., 
a turkey processing plant in Newberry. 
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called in the trade, the contracting 
company ordinarily provides day
old poults, feed, vaccines and any 
required health products, as well as 
expert supervision. The farmer pro
vides land, facilities and equipment, 
utilities and labor. Payment to the 
farmer is based on one of several 
plans which usually carry liberal 
bonuses for superior flock per
formance. 

Most contract growers keep the 
birds from day-old until market 
time while others specialize in the 
brooding phase or the range phase 
only. The brooding phase refers to 
the first eight weeks or so of the 
birds' life which is spent indoors in 
large insulated houses. The range 
phase includes the period between 
brooding and marketing, during 
which the flock is kept in large 
open areas where it lives similar to a 
herd of cattle with access to feed, 
water, shaded areas and usually 
some pasture for grazing. 

Clemson University has worked 

closely with this rapidly developing 
industry by providing an extension 
turkey specialist and second-to
none diagnostic and research facil
ities at the Sandhill Experiment 
Station near Pontiac. In July 1969 
it dedicated the new Charles Lee 
Morgan poultry research center at 
the university, a division of which is 
to be used for turkey research. 

Consumption of turkeys has 
risen from 2.2 pounds per capita in 
the pre-World War II days to almost 
nine pounds currently. Since re
search has shown it to have the 
highest protein content of any com
monly eaten meat, it is reasonable 
to expect increased consumption of 
turkey in the future. The turkey 
has not become the national bird, 
but among many Americans, es
pecially South Carolina farmers, it 
is a popular bird indeed. 

Charles F. Risher is Associate Ex
tension Specialist (Poultry Science) 
at Clemson University. 
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THE 

NEEDLEWORK 
OF ALICE KLINE 

Sprightly and cheerful as her 
parakeet trilling in his cage by 
the window, Mrs. Alice Kline 

welcomes me inside and offers 
homemade white grape juice. The 
sweet beverage is ice-cold and 
refreshing. 

Mrs. Kline makes juice annually 
from grapes grown in her diminu
tive backyard. "Sometimes I get 
wine," she admits. 

From its wrappings she takes an 
elegant white linen cloth of ban
quet-table proportions, decorated 
with needlework unlike anything I 
have ever seen before. Set within 
the border of the tablecloth is a 
wide design in drawnwork, as intri-
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cately fashioned as lace. The dainty 
pattern formed by hundreds of 
hand-set stitches is as unique as 
only a human craftsman can make 
it. No machine could duplicate the 
variety I can see in each repeated 
motif-a variety that reveals one 
woman's personality. 

"How long have you been doing 
this kind of handwork?" I ask. 

"Oh, as long as I can remember, 
honey," Mrs. Kline replies. She 
settles into her favorite chair, 
shaped into comfortable fit by 
many hours of sitting with her 
needlework. 

Now 79, Alice Chainey Kline has 
lived 10 years in her pin-neat frame 

home in the mill village section of 
piedmont Gaffney. She explains 
that, as a little girl growing up in 
the Mt. Paran section of Cherokee 
County, "I always loved to work 
with my fingers. Back then we 
didn't have a lot of things to do; we 
had to entertain ourselves. I would 
try every kind of needlework I saw 
anybody else do. 

"My brother Elam used to say he 
didn't dare lay his pocket handker
chief down anywhere, for fear I 
would decorate it. 

"We used pillow shams on beds 
and scarves on dressers and chairs. I 
would decorate all these, but you 
know people don't use those any-
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more." 
She spreads the starched linen 

over her knees, smoothing it firmly 
with still-supple fingers, and we 
examine the handwork. Since 
retiring from her supervisory posi
tion in the shirt department of a 
garment manufacturing company, 
Mrs. Kline has made several table
cloths similar to this one, each 
requiring at least 70 hours of work. 
Now bleached to a dazzling white 
and crisply starched and pressed, 
each belongs to a different family 
and is treasured as an irreplaceable 
heirloom. 

The needlework that Mrs. Kline 
learned as a little girl is actually a 
much older craft than she herself 
realizes. Drawnwork, which is the 
ancestor of lace, was developed in 
Italy before the Renaissance. 
Unlike Punta Aria (which is real 
lace), Punta Tirato (drawnwork) is 
done directly on a piece of fabric. 
Threads of the linen are drawn out 
and a design is worked in the 
exposed threads with a needle and 
another thread. The resulting work 
resembles lace but is actually a part 
of the original fabric itself. 

The intricately designed motifs 
are apparently Mrs. Kline's own 
creations, evolved from uncounted 
hours of concentrated work. This is 
my own surmise however, for she 
does not speak of her work in terms 
of her own creativity. 

Tracing the design with a needle, 
she shows me how a particular 
stitch is executed. When I ask her 
how she learned the art of blending 
crochet thread and linen, she 
replies, "You have to work out the 
easiest, neatest way to do it." 

Working out symmetrical stitch 
patterns takes more time than most 
persons would be willing to give, 
but Mrs. Kline works for her love of 
the work itself. The linen used for 
the tablecloths was given to her; she 
in turn gives away everything she 
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makes. Although she is a skilled 
craftsman of what is already an 
obscure art in this country, she says 
only, "I like to have something to 
do." 

She shows me the pair of embroi
dery hoops she has used since child
hood. "I want somebody else to 
learn how to do this. It's not near 
as hard as you think." At this I 
look skeptical. "Well, it takes a lot 
of patience," she admits. 

It takes more than patience, I am 
thinking. Antoine de Saint-Exupery 
called it a "bartering" of oneself 
"for things of beauty incor
ruptible." Examining the cloth, I 
can see where her hand was strong 
and firm, and again where she 
might have faltered. The sequence 
of stitches can be duplicated, but 
the finished work could never be 
reproduced. 

By Mona Simpson 

Even the parakeet, accustomed 
to leaving his cage at will, takes part 
in making each table linen unique. 
Mrs. Kline explains, "The bird 
won't let me work sometimes for 
flying down here and getting hold 
of my work. He tries to fly off with 
the thread! 

"When my other bird died I just 
put the cage out in the garage. My 
neighbor must have seen me 
carrying it out, for a few days later 
she brought me this bird in the 
same cage." 

I ask her if she knows anyone 
else who can do drawnwork. She 
says she does not. Her dark eyes 
bird-bright, she looks mildly indig
nant and yet sorrowful. "It's a lost 
art." 

Mona Simpson is a free-lance writer 
from Gaffney. 
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Millie-Christine wear costly hair pins given 
by Queen Victoria during one of their 
several presentations to the English Court. 

-Photo courtesy The Regional Museum of Spartanburg County 
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MILLIE-CHRISTINE 

The almost forgotten story of the 
Carolina Siamese Twins, Millie 
and Christine, who were enter

tained by Queen Victoria and twice 
abducted by kidnappers, was re
vived in Spartanburg recently. 

The resuscitation occurred at the 
Spartanburg Regional Museum in 
the form of an exhibit of mementos 
of the twins' strange career. The 
mementos included old Barnum. & 
Bailey circus posters, magazine ar
ticles dating back 100 years, British 
showbills and local history books. 

The exhibits were loaned by Mrs. 
T. Kenneth Cribb. Mrs. Cribb is a 
great-granddaughter of Joseph P. 
Smith who owned the twins. They 
were born in slavery July 11, 1857, 
and Smith received them in pay
ment of a $200 debt. In time they 
were to become rich and famous
and the captives of international 
kidnappers. 

Mrs. Cribb, relaxed in an easy 
chair in her charming Spartanburg 
home, explained to me how the 
twins came to Spartanburg. "My 
great-grandfather lived in North 
Carolina but moved to Spartanburg 
so his children could be educated at 
Wofford College here. He brought 

his slaves with him to Spartanburg. 
"Among the slaves were Millie

Christine who had once belonged to 
a man named Jabe McCoy. Later 
they were owned by John C. Purvis. 
The twins weighed 1 7 pounds at 
birth. Think of that!" 

Mrs. Cribb in reminiscing about 
them sometimes referred to the 
twins as "she," not "they," a habit 
she had picked up from her mother 
and grandmother, a habit which 
was sometimes confusing. 

"My mother knew her well. My 
mother told me she had often sat in 
her lap. She of course had to sit on 
a chair without arms. My mother 
had her to dinner after she became 
famous, after she had been to Eu
rope and met all that royalty. 
Mother always said she was delight
ful, a real joy to talk to. She spoke 
seven languages, taught of course 
by European tutors. 

"My aunt told me they walked 
crab-fashion, both sideways. My 
aunt said one had a lovely soprano 
voice and the other alto. They sang 
duets. 

"I have a cousin who has a letter 
Christine wrote after Millie died. 
Christine lived 1 7 hours after Millie 

By EUGENE WARNER 
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exhibited in the freak show of the Barnum & Bailey Circus for a number of years. 

died. My aunt told me Christine did 
all the writing; she was the corre
spondent. The other, Millie, cro
cheted and dictated to Christine 
what to write." 

Despite the enforced intimacy of 
their lives the twins didn't get on 
each other's nerves, Mrs. Cribb con
tinued. "They had independent 
minds," she said, "But they got 
along fine. One would carry on a 
conversation with one person and 
the other would be talking to some
one else about something entirely 
different. But most of the time 
they acted like one person, which I 
guess under the circumstances she 
had to." 

Under glass in the museum was 
an article photostated from Frank 
Leslie's Illustrated Weekly dated 
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July 14, 1866, bearing the headline, 
"Now on Exhibit at Barnum's Mu
seum." The article states: "This 
freak of nature is the blending to
gether of two colored girls more 
thorough than the linking of the 
Siamese Twins." 

(The Siamese Twins, named 
Chang and Eng, were brought to 
America in 1829, for exhibition. 
They married two sisters, became 
American citizens and are buried in 
Mt. Airy, North Carolina.) 

The article in Leslie's Weekly 
continues: "In the case of the 
Siamese Twins a ligament about 21/2 

inches long binds the twins together 
in the region of the stomach .... 
The Carolina Twins, as this latter 
wonder is styled, are placed to
gether back to back and instead of 

a mere ligament the bodies are 
actually blended into one from the 
bottom of the trunk to a short 
distance above the lower ribs. 
Throughout the point of contact 
there is but a single spinal column. 
Above the connecting points the 
spine branches off, forming two dis
tinct human beings, with two stom
achs, two hearts, two heads, the 
regular allowance of arms, etc." 

The article adds: "The girls are 
bright and intelligent for their con
dition of life. They sing, play, 
dance, read and write and converse, 
and do it all with sprightliness and 
good humor. They seem perfectly 
cheerful and declare they know of 
no inconvenience and protest they 
would be unhappy if they were 
separated, were such a thing 
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possible. 
"Their father and mother were 

healthy, well-formed persons and 
the mother gave birth to sixteen 
other children besides this strange 
pair. All their brothers and sisters 
are properly formed." 

Mrs. Cribb, referring to other 
reminiscences handed down from 
her mother and grandmother, said 
that the twins had been abducted 
and smuggled to England. Her 
grandfather, Pearson Smith, who in
herited the twins in 1860, "had a 
merry old time trying to find them. 
They were valuable," she said. "My 
husband found an old will in the 
courthouse which gave an appraisal 
of the property grandfather inher
ited. One item was a 'two-headed 
Negro girl, Milly-Christine, a great 
natural curiosity, $25,000.' Other 
slaves were listed at from $2,500 to 
$800." 

The grandfather, after the twins 
were stolen, followed a trail from 
New Orleans to Philadelphia, to 
New York, to London, to Scotland, 
thence to Liverpool, Leeds, and 
finally found them in Birmingham. 
They had been exhibited for three 
years by Miller & Thompson, Brit
ish showmen. An old handbill from 
London shown in the Spartanburg 
Museum states admission was two 
shillings, sixpence, children one 
shilling. 

Grandfather Pearson Smith 
brought them back to America and 
then embarked on his own career of 
showmanship, exhibiting Millie
Christine in every country in Eu
r ope. They appeared four times 
before Queen Victoria, who gave 
them some costly diamond clips, 
three times before the Prince of 
Wales, who later became Edward 
VII, and before most of the royalty 
of Europe. 

They were later kidnapped again 
but were recovered quickly. During 
the Civil War they were in Spartan
burg, hidden from Sherman's 
advancing armies. "I was talking to 
a lady just recently," Mrs. Cribb 
recalled, "and she told me they 
were hidden in her grandfather's 
house on the Pacolet River. She's 
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Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper reported an exhibition of the Carolina Twins 
at Barnum's Museum, July 14, 1866. The twins were previously exhibited in England. 

Mrs. John R. Ferguson. After the 
Civil War they were, of course, 
freed." 

The twins traveled far in succes
sive years. They became wealthy and 
built what Mrs. Cribb described as "a 
lovely 10-room house" on a farm 
which was part of the plantation 
where they had been born. On one 
trip to London they met a doctor 
from their hometown who was 
studying abroad, Dr. W.H. Crowell. 

In the last years of their lives, Dr. 
Crowell attended them in the little 
six-room cottage where they were 
living. The fine 10-room house had 
burned and with it the many rich 
gifts they had collected in their 
travels, including the diamond clips 
from Queen Victoria. But they still 
had some gold left and with it paid 

Dr. Crowell for his services. When 
death came they were rather poor, 
having given away or lost their 
fortune. 

Millie for some months had been 
suffering from consumption. Chris
tine was perfectly healthy. One 
afternoon in October 1912, Millie 
died. Christine lived 17 more hours, 
"praying that death would take her 
too." 

"They are buried close by their 
old home," Mrs. Cribb said. "There 
are two headstones, now broken 
and hidden by briers and weeds. 
Once the two most famous women 
in the Carolinas, they are now 
almost forgotten." 

Eugene Warner is a free-lance writer 
from Landrum. 
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By John Bigham 

BELTON STANDPIPE 
The city of Belton in Anderson 

County is known for its diversi
fied industries, a progressive and 

individualistic citizenry, surround
ing farmlands, and even as the 
site-in times past-of some of the 
most devastating tornadoes ever to 
strike South Carolina. 

But none of these factors has 
brought more fame to Belton and 
its 9,000 people than a 60-year-old 
standpipe, an impressive and tower
ing landmark set down both geo
graphically and sentimentally in the 
very heart of the town. 

So much has this lofty structure 
become a part of the community's 
life and history that its likeness 
forms a background for the official 
municipal emblem. The tower ap
pears on letterheads and on the 
sides of police cars. The Bank of 
Belton has incorporated the image 
into all business stationery, forms 
and checks. 

The ancient standpipe is in truth 
so etched in the minds and on the 
hearts of all who live or have ever 
lived in Belton that, chances are, no 
future addition to the skyline will 
equal or surpass it. What the Pyra
mids are to Egypt is akin to what 
the standpipe means to this bustling 
upstate city. 

Built in 1909 as a part of 
Belton's water system, the principal 
promoter of which was a business
man known as "Uncle Billy" 
Moorehead, the standpipe reaches a 
height of 155 feet. The diameter at 
the base and at the top is 30 feet. 
The shape of the structure has been 
aptly described as graceful. There 
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are no hard corners or angles. 
The tower tapers inward until it 

reaches the 100-foot level. At that 
point it turns outward to form the 
actual water storage tank, the 
capacity of which is 150,000 
gallons. 

The old hymn, "How Firm a 
Foundation," is brought to mind 
when it is realized the Belton stand
pipe stands on a massive block of 
concrete which is approximately 30 
feet wide at the top and which ex
tends downward in the shape of an 
inverted cone for 30 feet or more 
onto a base of red clay and rock. 

There is speculation at times 
among engineering buffs as to 
whether the standpipe is on an ab
solutely vertical axis. The consensus 
seems to be that no leaning has 
taken place over the years. There
fore, there is little chance that 
Belton will have a "leaning tower." 

Originally, the standpipe and two 
wells at its base represented 
Belton's entire water supply sys
tem. As time passed, additional 
wells were added, producing water 
described by a proud native as of 
"the purest quality and excellent 
taste." Then a few years ago the 
city of Belton and the city of 
Honea Path, eight miles away, 
formed a water authority and 
tapped the nearby Saluda River. All 
this, it is said, was accomplished 
"without a federal grant." 

Other storage facilities have been 
constructed to meet modern needs, 
but the old standpipe continues to 
be the key unit in the system. 

J.K. (Jake) Phillips, assistant 

postmaster, is probably the best 
available authority on the town's 
unique and awesome landmark. 

"When I was a boy," Phillips re
called, "it was considered the mark 
of ultimate courage to climb the 
outside of the standpipe. I started 
up the ladder one day and was do
ing fine until the point was reached 
where the wall turns outward. I 
made the mistake of looking down, 
and all my nerve evaporated." 

About the same time a more dar
ing youngster climbed to the very 
top. Then he lost his nerve, and 
more than two hours passed before 
he gathered enough courage to 
come back down. 

Phillips said that during con
struction of the tower a young man 
named George Cox fell on the in
side of the pipe from the 100-foot 
level to the ground. He escaped 
with no more injury than a broken 
ankle. The spectacular accident 
earned George a small amount of 
fame. He later became a writer for 
one of the local newspapers and 
always signed his columns "The 
Standpipe Man." It is also told that 
George Cox later left Belton and 
became a prominent member of the 
Baptist General Board in Nashville. 
No doubt Providence looked out 
for him on the memorable day he 
plummeted through the scaffolding 
to the bottom of the standpipe. 

A Christmas star is permanently 
mounted atop the tower and, when 
lighted during the holidays, can be 
seen from as far as eight miles. The 
Belton Volunteer Rescue Squad, ac
claimed for two years the state 
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Aside from its function of storing water and its role as a landmark and source 

of folk lore, the Belton standpipe today serves other purposes. 

champions, has installed its master 
radio station antenna on top of the 
standpipe. Also, a local burglar and 
fire alarm industry which operates 
throughout the state uses the struc
ture for its radio antenna. 

Are leaks in the storage tank a 
problem? 

Well, such leaks have developed 
occasionally but only once were 
there serious consequences. During 
a winter in the 1940s a large icicle 
formed from a leak and soon grew 
to a potentially lethal size, weighing 
possibly as much as a ton. A por
tion of the icicle broke loose and 
fell, plunging through the roof and 
ceiling of the Belton Public Library 
which is located literally in the 
shadow of the standpipe. 

Phillips said the huge piece of ice 
demolished the desk of Miss Nell 
Payne, the librarian, and slightly 
injured her. Extensive repairs were 
immediately made on the water 
tank section of the tower. 

Somewhat of an engineer and 
historian, Jake Phillips lately has 
spent time and effort in determin- - - __ _ 
ing whether construction of the 
Belton standpipe is of masonry or 
reinforced concrete. He also spends 
time figuring out other aspects of 
the actual building and composition 
of the old landmark. 

He only regrets there are no old
timers around who remember the 
year 1909 and specific details of 
the standpipe's construction. 

John Bigham is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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By Pat Williams 

L ately the little rural town of 
Salley, South Carolina, has be
gun to make its name known in 

the world. It proudly boasts that it 
is the International Chitlin Capital, 
a distinction that is not likely to be 
challenged anytime in the foresee
able future-not that Salley wants it 
to be. As Jack Able, mayor of the 
town, says, "Chitlins have been 
good to us." That's why if you get 
lost and happen to wind up in 
Salley and ask directions of one of 
its 10 or 12 merchants, several 
times during his dissertation on 
how to find your way out of that 
part of the country, he is bound to 
let you know quite well that you 
"musta been here before because 
this is where the International Chit
lin Strut takes place." And if you 
write the mayor, he is apt to answer 
you on fancy letterhead stationery 
reading "Town of Salley, World 
Chitlin Capital," with a map of the 
state showing directions to Salley 
etched all over it. A smiling pig 
with a ribbon around its tail marks 
the town itself. 

The whole thing got started back 
in the fall of 1966 when Able be
came mayor of all the town's 450 

24 

SALLEY 
CHITLIN 

STRUT 
citizens. He inherited a depleted 
treasury with no signs that the sit
uation would get better. What made 
matters worse was that the Christ
mas season was fast approaching 
and the little community didn't 
own a single Christmas decoration. 
No town with any spirit could 
allow that. Something had to be 
done. Mayor Able decided to visit 
"Friendly" Ben Dekle, the "Pal
metto Philosopher," a country and 
western music disc jockey from 
Columbia whom he had taken a 
liking to, hoping that Dekle, with 
his contacts and influence, might be 
able to offer some solutions to the 
problem. 

And that Dekle did. Right off he 
told Able that since his boyhood 
days he had always wanted to put 
on a Chitlin Strut but never could 
find anyone with "guts" enough to 
do it. That was the birth of the first 
annual Strut. 

Able convinced his four-man 
town council, all born country boys 
themselves, that the idea of a Chit
lin Strut was a good one, especially 
if it were sweetened with plenty of 
good country music. But winning 
over the rest of the townspeople 

was another matter. Some of the 
ladies in particular thought such an 
event would humiliate and all but 
destroy the dignity of the town and 
its citizens, but most of the folks 
simply laughed at the idea. As a re
sult Able and his council, including 
P .G. Sharpe, Glen Young, Tommy 
Williamson and William Williamson, 
did most of the work themselves. 

The day was set-Saturday, 
November 26. As it drew near, a 
transition took place. The people 
saw that their town officials meant 
business and that, surprisingly 
enough, plans were falling into 
place. Volunteers began to pop up. 
The final program called for chitlins 
to be served beginning at 4: 30 p.m., 
followed by a country and western 
show at 8 p.m. The first guests ar
rived shortly after noon-a car full 
of vacationers from North Carolina. 
They had heard about the festivities 
on the radio while passing through 
the upper part of the state and 
knew right then that they all had to 
have a good fresh mess of chitlins. 
When they learned it would be 4:30 
before everything was ready for 
serving, they simply pulled their car 
under a shade tree, made them-
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selves comfortable, and began the 
four-hour wait. Shortly after 3 p.m. 
the chefs, who had rushed a special 
batch through, were able to serve 
them. Before departing, they tried 
to buy 20 pounds of the delicacy to 
take back home to put in their 
freezers, but the supply was not 
available. 

As 4: 30 approached, the mayor 
and his faithful council grew more 
and more nervous, hoping that 
people would come. And come 
they did. First it was a trickle. The 
trickle changed to a steady flow; 
then they came in droves--some by 
car, some by pickup truck and 
others walking. 

By 5 p.m. there was a line 
through the old high school caf e
teria, extending out into the school 
yard. They came to eat chitlins and 
to see what chitlins were all about. 
They didn't have to come to smell 
them, for with the breeze that was 
blowing they could have picked up 
the aroma as far away as Chatta
nooga, Tennessee. 

Each guest was given a huge help-
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Left: Jimmy Cooper, one of Salley's volunteer 
"chitlin chefs," prepares to dump chitlins into 
hot grease for frying as W.A. Wingard turns up 
the heat. Prior to this stage of cooking, chitlins 
have already boiled for 6 to 8 hours. Below: 
Roy Cooper, chitlin cooking specialist first 
class, and W.A. Wingard, chief sampler, show 
off huge iron pot used for boiling the chitlins. 
Bottom·. Mrs. Ruth Williamson, \N ifo ot Council
man William Williamson of Salley, piles on 
the chitlins to make another "strutter" happy. 

-Photos by Parks, Recreation and Tourism 
-= 
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ing of the fine food with sweet 
potatoes, rice, gravy, slaw and an 
official 8 by 12 inch First Annual 
Chitlin Strut souvenir booklet-all 
for a dollar. Chitlins were one thing 
that inflation was not going to set 
in on. To top the bargain off, the 
booklet contained a special recipe 
on the preparation of the dish. It 
explained that chitlins are actually 
a hog's intestines. Both the small 
intestines and the maul, the large 
intestine, are equally good. It went 
on to say that chitlins should be 
boiled in the yard because when 
they begin to cook in the house, 
they smell like something that 
shouldn't be "ate." Furthermore, 
the odor is hard on the wallpaper 
and light fixtures. 

Finally, it states that if your 
supply looks like it's getting low, 
you can sprinkle a few grains of 
corn over them and you'll be sur
prised how folks won't eat as much 
as "ordinary." As the mayor said, 
"People might have come out of 
curiosity, but the chitlins sure did 
fly that day. Over 350 pounds were 
eaten and you never seen such 
strutting! Everybody just seemed to 
have a natural good time." 

Eleven hundred to twelve hun
dred people came the first year, 
partook of the chitlins ( or barbe
cued pork or chicken for those with 
weaker stomachs) and enjoyed a 
fine music show. Salley netted al
most $700 and when Christmas ar
rived, the town could have been 
mistaken for the North Pole. There 
were lights, stars and trees all along 
the main street and a $25 savings 
bond was given for the most at
tractively decorated home. "There 
wasn't a house in the whole town 
that didn't have decorations," one 
of the councilmen bragged. 
"You've never seen such a sight." 

The 1967 Strut was even more 
successful. All of the town folks 
pitched in and put on an excellent 

The line kept coming, until some 4,500 
to 5,000 folks had received some of 
that "pretty meat" at last year's strut. 
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show. The best advertisement
word of mouth-had done a fine 
job and as a result some 2,500, in
cluding numerous politicians, 
strutted in Salley. Profits jumped to 
about $1,200, most of which was 
spent on setting up and furnishing a 
civil defense office for the com
munity. 

With two such successful years 
behind them there was no need to 
slow down. Once more the country 
show was held for a standing-room
only audience. The special guest, 
Miss South Carolina of 1969-
Becky Smith, sang several solos. 
Her voice was especially beautiful 
that night, with many attributing it 
to the chitlins she had eaten. The 
people loved her and she surely 
loved them. When she gave up her 

crown to the new Miss South Caro
lina several months ago she an
nounced that "the Salley Third An
nual Chitlin Strut" was one of the 
most memorable appearances of her 
reign. Another attraction in 1968 
was the giving away of two fine 
looking pigs by a local farmer who 
"just wanted to promote his good 
stock." Although the weather was 
cool and rainy the entire day, a re
cord 4,500 to 5,000 people at
tended. When the books were bal
anced, the 1968 Strut showed 
$1,650 in the black, but the world 
was some 700 pounds shorter of 
good chitlins. This time the funds 
were saved as partial payment on a 
new fire truck. The folks of Salley 
are quite convincing when they say 
that their 1929 Buick fire truck 
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Bennettsville Mayor Jessie Blackwell pre
sents a congratulatory gift to Salley's 
Mayor Able while "Friendly" Ben Dekle, 
popular radio personality, looks on. 

-Photos by Parks, Recreation and Tourism 

isn't what it used to be; neither are 
their two hose carriages. 

As for the Fourth Annual Chitlin 
Strut to be held Saturday, N ovem
ber 29 (it has been established that 
the event will be celebrated an
nually on the Saturday following 
Thanksgiving), you can bet it will 
hold some surprises. Among other 
things, one of the ladies of the com
munity is making official ceramic 
"Salley International Chitlin Strut" 
hogs for sale. 

Mayor Able predicts that, if the 
weather is good, attendance could 
easily approach 6,000 to 8,000. 
"People during the first three years 
of the Strut have come from half 
the states, ranging from Bangor, 
Maine, to Portland, Oregon, and 
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New Mexico to enjoy chitlins, good 
music and Salley's special Southern 
hospitality," said Able. 

"The town has been receiving 
mail from people all over the 
country wanting to know about 
this year's program. We got a letter 
recently from a colonel in Vietnam 
saying that he would be returning 
to the states late this year and 
surely hopes he could attend the 
event. A lady in New York wrote, 'I 
read about your Chitlin Strut in the 
paper recently and found it to be 
one of the most interesting things 
I've ever read .... You say that 
your town has only 400 people but 
over 3,500 attended the event last 
year. This, even in New York City, 
seems to be a vast number for a 
social event .... I have been to 
your state recently and believe it is 
one of the best, if not the best, 
state in the nation. I anxiously 
await an answer.' Another letter 
came from a retired Atlanta gentle
man. It read, 'I saw an article in the 

paper recently of your Chitlin Strut 
and it hit my heart. I am a country 
bred youngster (74 years old) who 
really enjoys a good meal of chit
lins .... I hope to be with you next 
fall, for I am hungry for some good 
"ole chitlins." ' I believe plenty of 
people will be here, all right. You 
can't find chitlinsjust anywhere any
more. We've really got something to 
be proud of. It's the only Chitlin 
Strut in the world." 

The mayor was asked how he 
liked chitlins. He squirmed, half
way smiled, and replied, "Well, I'll 
tell you the truth. I think they're a 
very pretty piece of meat, but I've 
never tasted them myself." 

You can bet that if the town of 
Salley continues to progress as it 
has under the direction of Mayor 
Able and his four councilmen dur
ing the last three and one-half 
years, it will be hard for any oppo
sition to unseat them as long as 
they continue to run on their 
"Chitlin Strut Platform." 

27 



We're not sending Charlie Hunter 
to the moon ... yet! 

Charlie has been to South America in search of quartz crystals. 
To Canada looking for potash feldspar . 
To New Mexico and South Dakota looking for lithium. 

Mr. Hunter, our geologist, spends his time now searching 
for the best clays in the southeast for Richtex Brick. 
The correct blend ing of good raw materials is essential 
for the enduring beauty and quality of Richtex Brick. 

Someday, Charlie's search might take him to the moon . . . 
or to some other planet. 

Richtex 

Brick 
RICHTEX CORPORATION / 2000 TAYLOR STREET, COLUMBIA, S. C. 29203 / (803) 252-3661 
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Left: The fountain provides a quiet spot 
for last-minute study. Above: Dr. William 
Daniels with students studying under the 
Honors Program-a "pass-fail" grading 
system instituted at Winthrop. Above 
right: Ida Jane Dacus Library, dedicated 
last month, named for the college's first 
librarian. She was librarian for 43 years. 

Sandlapper 



The public schools of Columbia, 
South Carolina, opened in the 
fall of 1885 desperately short of 

trained teachers. School Superin
tendent David Bancroft Johnson 
concluded that since there was no 
college in South Carolina to train 
teachers he would start his own. 

He recalled that the Peabody 
Fund in Boston, Massachusetts, had 
offered financial aid to Southern 
schools struggling to recover from 
the War Between the States; the 
need for teachers in South Carolina 
was so acute that Dr. Johnson was 
positive the Peabody Fund would 
help. 

In the summer of 1886, with the 
blessing of the Columbia School 
Board, he traveled to Boston at his 
own expense and laid his plans 
before the chairman of the Peabody 
Fund. The chairman was enthu
siastic, but the other Peabody 
trustees were on vacation. He of
fered to present Dr. Johnson's pro
posal for the teachers' school when 
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the board met in the fall. 
But Dr. Johnson could not wait. 

His school had to open immed
iately, and money from the Pea
body Fund was his only hope. He 
remained in Boston, pleading his 
case at every opportunity. Finally 
the chairman gave in, declaring that 
he would pledge-would personally 
guarantee-that when the board 
met they would grant the money. 
He urged Dr. Johnson to go home 
to Columbia and organize the 
school. 

In gratitude Dr. Johnson named 
the college after the chairman of 
the Peabody Fund, Robert C. Win
throp. The amount of money which 
the Peabody Fund granted was 
$1,500 a year, later increased to 
$2,000, for five years. 

In a borrowed building-a chapel 
temporarily available from the 
Columbia Theological Seminary 
[ See "Sandlapper," September 
1969]-with a faculty of two, and a 
student body of 21, The Winthrop 

Training School opened for the fall 
term of 1886. 

In 1891, through the efforts of 
Gov. B.R. Tillman, it became a 
state-supported college. In 1895 the 
institution moved from Columbia 
to Rock Hill. In 1920 the name was 
changed to Winthrop College, the 
South Carolina College for Women. 

Since its founding 83 years ago, 
Winthrop College has offered first
quality instruction at rock-bottom 
cost. Some elusive and special 
factor of South Carolina tempera
m en t developed a tradition of 
warmth in personal relations and 
concern for beauty of surroundings 
in the midst of high purpose and 
frugality. 

Winthrop's academic program is 
contained in a College of Arts and 
Sciences, a Graduate School, and 
four professional schools: Business 
Administration, Education, Home 
Economics and Music. 

Among South Carolina insti
tutions, Winthrop has led the way 
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in the adoption of common sense 
academic changes. President Charles 
S. Davis states, "These are good 
practices, observed in other good 
schools in other parts of the 
country, adapted to our setting." 
These include the Honors Program, 
the "pass-fail" grading system, and 
the abolition of the scheduled final 
examination period. 

Winthrop's enrollment of 3,745 
puts it in the medium-sized cate
gory. There is an advantage in this, 
according to Dean of the Faculty 

Above: Tillman Administration Building, 
the original Main Building of the college. 
Above right: Dinkins Student Center, 
named for the late Winthrop trustee John 
G. Dinkins, houses a bookstore and can
teen as well as student government and 
publications offices. Right: Led by Presi
dent and Mrs. Davis on the first Sunday of 
the fall semester, students gather to walk 
to their local churches. Far right: A typical 
autumn scene on Winthrop's front campus. 
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Ross A. Webb. "With numbers of 
students demanding them, we can 
offer more specialized academic 
programs than the typical small 
women's college. Among these 
uncommon subjects are Asian Area 
studies, Latin-American Area 
studies, Chinese, Russian, speech 
correction, medical technology, 
computer science, pre-school edu
cation, and special education." 

The Dean of Winthrop's Grad
uate School, Dr. Harold B. Gil
breth, indicates that size is also re
lated to the sudden growth of the 
programs of graduate study. 

In 1965 there were 13 master's 
degrees awarded. In 1969 the 
number jumped to 52. "Our total 
enrollment has reached the point 
where we have good resources for 
graduate study, especially our 
library collections and graduate 
faculty." 

In its earliest advertisements, 
Winthrop boasted of such features 
as "pure drinking water, sanitary 
sewerage disposal, and absolutely 
perfect ventilation." In the late 
1800s these were uncommon 
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luxuries, comparable today to air
co nd i ti on ing, adequate parking 
space, continuous service in the 
cafeterias. 

Campus visitors usually notice 
Winthrop's trees first. Generations 
old, carefully tended, most of them 
labeled as to species, they soften 
the lines of the older red-brick 
buildings and mellow contemporary 
buildings. 

Over the past 10 years Winthrop 
has been involved in two campus 
development programs. One con
sists of new buildings: four dor
mitories and annexes to existing 
dorms creating on-campus living
space for a total of 3,284 students, 
a science building, a student center, 
and a library. The other program is 
less visible, but equally important. 
It has consisted of the reworking of 
utilities, relocation of maintenance 
areas, construction of a modern 
heating plant, the straightening and 
widening of campus streets and the 
beautification of "back-campus." 
Today the college is ''front
campus" all the way around. 

There is unusually good rapport 

between student leaders and the 
administration at Winthrop. Miss 
Iva B. Gibson, dean of students, 
suggests two reasons: strong stu
dent government and open channels 
of communication. 

''Student government," Dean 
Gibson states, "has always had 
good impact on campus life at Win
throp. The student Senate makes 
the laws we live by. The student 
Judicial Board handles discipline. I 
cannot say enough in praise of the 
maturity of these students who fre
quently hold other students' fu. 
tures in their hands." 

The other factor which makes 
for good rapport, Dean Gibson 
believes, is student representation 
on every decision-making group at 
Winthrop, even the Administrative 
Council. "Students learn what lies 
behind a simple administrative de
cision; we learn what lies behind a 
simple student reaction. More than 
any other single factor, I believe, 
this accounts for the air of tran
quillity on our campus." 

There is a new element at Win
throp this year. Men have been 
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admitted as degree candidates for 
the first time. Men have been ad
mitted to Winthrop's summer pro
gram since 1912, and to the Even
ing College since 1947. Although 
they could attend Winthrop and 
take courses for credit, they could 
not receive degrees. The 1969 state 
legislature removed this ban tem
porarily for the fall semester. A 
legislative committee will review 
the effect of this limited coedu
cation and make a recommendation 
to the 1970 General Assembly re
garding the feasibility of making 
Winthrop fully coeducational. 
There are approximately 200 male 
students, all living off-campus, most 
of them enrolled in the Evening 
College. For the most part, they 
and their fellow students have 
taken the situation in stride. Most 
of them have already forgotten 
their opening day self-conscious
ness. 

Winthrop's future will continue 
to unfold from the original basis 
that called it into being: first qual
ity instruction at reasonable cost, in 
an attractive setting. 
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Above: Dr. David Bancroft Johnson, Winthrop's founder and 
first president. Below: This year for the first time, male stu· 
dents have been admitted to the college as degree candidates. 
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No auctioneer is needed to sell the handiwork of the 
residents of the Presbyterian Home of South Carolina 
during their annual hobby sale. For visitors flock by 
the hundreds to Summerville to shop at this "one-stop 
shopping center" during the two-day sale, always held 
the first Wednesday and Thursday after Thanksgiv
ing. They buy their Christmas, wedding, baby and 
housewarming gifts, as well as items for their own 
personal use. It is not unusual for a patron to return 
home with station wagon filled and with purse empty. 

/ 

-Photo by Bill Bone Studio 
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Even children enjoy coming to the annual 
hobby sale and helping to pick out gifts. 

As the visitors arrive, they notice 
immediately the faces of the 
residents who welcome them 

and help them pick out special 
gifts. As one visitor remarked, "If 
John Keats were alive today, I be
lieve he would scan the counte
nances of the men and women who 
created these gifts and add another 
line to his writings: 'And the happy 
faces of the residents are an inspi
ration representative of that deeper 
beauty which comes from using 
one's talents to make something 
pretty and useful for others.' " 

Even those visiting the home for 
the first time sense a feeling of love 
and security in this environment 
and an awareness that these folks 
are happy. Yet the environment 
and sense of purpose on the part of 
the residents is not just happen
stance. It has been the policy of the 
home since its founding over a 
decade ago that residents be en-
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couraged to be creative. Under the 
supervision of Executive Director 
Charles Robert Tapp Jr., D.D., this 
policy has been implemented. Him
self a bundle of energy, wit, com
passion and enthusiasm, he has a 
way of cajoling the folks in the 
home into wanting to live their lives 
with a purpose. As a result, even 
the infirmary patients have been 
inspired to join other residents in 
the year-round, many-faceted pro
gram designed to discover and de
velop their creative talents. 

In his calm, unassuming manner, 
Tapp makes it his business to know 
whether each resident is happy. 
Recently a newcomer was having a 
hard time adjusting to the life at 
the home. He remembered someone 
had told him this lady was an 
accomplished seamstress. So he 
scouted around for a sewing 
machine which he moved into one 
of the sun-filled family rooms. He 

then went to her room, led her 
gently to the area where he had 
placed the machine and offered, 
"This is your machine. Use it when
ever you wish." The results were 
miraculous. The lady immediately 
questioned, "When can I get J.D. 
[ the porter] to take me to town to 
buy some velvet? I want to make 
my grandchild an evening dress." 
So she was "at home" and the ad
justment was made. 

Many an arthritic patient has 
found that her hands became more 
flexible after she repeatedly exer
cised them in fashioning pottery, 
crocheting an afghan, or making 
dainty babies' garments. 

At times, you might hear of a 
resident whose zest for life is at a 
low ebb because she feels old and 
useless. Yet, as she is encouraged to 
make a rag doll or fashion a tufted 
corduroy or velvet throw pillow, 
she can come to the realization that 
she can be useful in some way
provided she tries. 

During this past year, over 50 of 
the 100 residents have been actively 
engaged in creating objects for the 
hobby sale. Says Miss Marie Brog
don, program director, "This is 
quite a record, and everybody-the 
men and the women-seemed 
happy participating." 

Walking over to the area where 
aprons were on sale, I overheard a 
resident remark, "I made 77 aprons 
this year. Some have been sold and 
sent as far as Canada." The aprons 
were of polished cotton decorated 
with fringe. Some were coveralls; 
some half-aprons. There were those 
of bright organdy finished with lace 
or frills-"party type." Others were 
of durable cotton trimmed with 
rickrack-"sensible type." All were 
pretty. Material for most of them 
this year was given by friends, in
cluding a big supply from Presby
terian elder and textile executive, 
William H. Grier of Rock Hill. 

Perhaps the most overwhelm
ingly popular creative activity has 
been in the area of ceramics, and a 
second kiln was bought three years 
ago with the proceeds of the hobby 
sale that year. Little did Mrs. Caro-
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Above: Members of the home's ceramics class at work on objects for the an
nual sale. Below: After shopping visitors are served refreshments by a resident. 

-Photos by Bill Bone Studio 



Right: Profits from the sale go for special 
projectsofthe home. Far right: A resident 
identifies fudge made by the home's super
intendent, Rev. Charles Robert Tapp Jr. 
Below: Aprons of all styles and materials 
are available. Below right: Ornate hand
made Christmas decorations are always 
popular at the sale. Below are jars of dried 
rose petals and some of Rev. Tapp's fudge. 
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line Arnold, now a resident of the 
home, realize what a joy her gift 
would bring when she donated the 
first kiln. 

"Let's go to the hobby room; I 
want to buy a gamecock for my 
husband before they're all sold," 
noted a Columbia visitor as she hur
riedly led me to the ceramics. There 
were three left-as handsome a gift 
as any Dietzel fan would want. A 
nearby Tiger fan mused, "I wonder 
where the tigers are." Overhearing 
the conversation, a resident con
fided, "I wish Coach Howard, or 
some Clemson alumnus, would find 
a tiger mold and send it to us." 

Looking at the tremendous dis
play of ceramics, one is impressed 
with the quality of each item. 
"These look like the work of pro
fessionals," exclaimed a Greenville 
visitor as she handled and studied 
the delicate, smooth, beautifully 
painted ceramic items. On the 
tables and shelves were ashtrays of 
feminine and masculine types made 
in all sizes and shapes. There were 
vases-one small enough for one 
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miniature rose bud and others rang
ing in size to the kind necessary for 
an armful of giant chrysanthe
mums. There were candy and nut 
dishes. There were pitchers, some 
suggestive of the Wedgwood pat
tern; some glazed, some not-but all 
ready for use, not just for show. 
There were exquisite soup tureens 
with ladles, similar to the antique 
English-made ironstone ones seen in 
stores catering to the connoisseur. 
There were delicately designed 
cream and sugar containers, and salt 
and pepper shakers. There were ivy 
molds-for use on the dining table 
in winter when flowers are scarce. 
There were ceramic clocks, juice 
cups, iced tea containers, potato 
and corn holders, TV dinner sets 
(cups and plates). For the children 
there were ceramic toys-ducks, 
dogs, elephants and frogs. 

Moving over to the section where 
Christmas decorations were on dis
play, I saw miniature white and 
green ceramic Christmas trees with 
minute colored electric bulbs. Then 
there were ceramic creches for the 
mantel or table; holiday-decorated 
doorknobs and styrofoam balls 
fashioned with lace to grace a tree; 
matchboxes decorated in the 
Christmas motif. 

At the end of last year's sale, Dr. 
Tapp announced that over $1,000 
had been raised. These funds were 
used for draperies and materials 
necessary for the creative work of 
the residents. 

Who knows? Perhaps Dr. Na than 
W. Shock, a national expert on 
gerontology, could learn a few 
things down at Summerville about 
happy oldsters. 

But Dr. Howard Snyder of Rock 
Hill, former physician at the home 
and present member of the advisory 
committee, may have the secret to 
the complacency at Presbyterian 
Home: "Through developing their 
creative abilities, these citizens are 
provided with a focus in life-a 
purpose." 

Eleanor Winn Foxworth is a free
lance writer from Rock Hill. 
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Winning football and Pinky Babb 
are one and the same in South 
Carolina prep football circles. 

Each fall for the past 26 years he 
has taken a handful of high school 
boys and molded them into a team 
to be feared on the football field. 

Julius Wistar (Pinky) Babb, ath
letic director and head football 
coach at Greenwood High, turns 
out a winning team about once a 
year--25 in 26 years. Moreover, 
through his leadership and teaching 
he has inspired many a high school 
athlete to become a better man us
ing in his life the lessons taught on 
the athletic field. 

It all began in September 1943 
when the Greenwood High Em
eralds met Richmond Military 
Academy of Augusta, Georgia, in 
their first game under the new 
coach. When the final horn sounded \ 
Greenwood had lost, 27-0. Little 
did anyone realize this was the be- f 
ginning of what would grow into a 
legend. It was the only loss of the 
year as Babb's team bounced back 
to win nine straight. 

Twenty-six years have passed and 
Babb has become a legend in his 
own time, recognized nationally for 
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his winning football squads. Only 
one team (with a record of 4-7) 
failed to have a winning season. Six 
won undisputed state champion
ships and Babb was selected state 
Coach of the Year three times. Over 
those years he has lost only 43 
games while winning 228 and tying 
19. The opposition has been tough 
in recent years, each opposing 
coach knowing that to beat Green
wood would be more than just 
another victory. 

Babb's amazing career reached a 
peak on the night of Nov. 29, 1968, 
in Columbia's Carolina Stadium. 
His Emeralds defeated Hartsville 
41-13 to take the first official 4-A 
State Championship. The 1968 
team, rated by Babb as "one of the 
best teams in my career," was 12-1 
and lost only to powerful Sidney 
Lanier at Montgomery, Alabama. 
Babb was named 4-A Coach of the 
Year and senior quarterback Robin 
Cary shared Back of the Year 
honors. Seven members of the team 
accepted grants-in-aid to attend 
college on football scholarships. 

Greenwood is a favorite hunting 
ground for college football coaches. 
A boy who has played for Pinky 
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Babb has been well coached and 
grounded in the fundamentals of 
football-just the type they want to 
recruit. Coach Frank Howard of 
Clemson University recruited three 
straight Greenwood quarterbacks 
starting with Harvey White from 
the strong Emerald team of 1955 
(12-0). The late Lowndes Shingler 
and Joe Anderson followed White 
to Clemson and the Tigers' record 
books have never been the same. 
White and Shingler both made All
ACC. Other college players in re
cent years include Wayne and 
Randy Bell, Ivan Southerland and 
Randy Harvey at Clemson; Ted and 
Thomas Wingard, Richard Lomas 
and Tyler Hellams at the University 
of South Carolina; Bill Hughes and 
Budgie Broome at The Citadel; and 
Roy Nickles, Sammy Pickens, Brad
ley Fowler and Dale Boyd at Fur
man University. 

Babb has been at Greenwood for 
so long that he finds himself coach
ing the sons of former football 
players. The 1968 team was co
captained by hustling linebacker 
Chris Williams, the son of Fred 
Williams, a member of one of 
Babb's first teams. Babb's own son, 

Brush, quarterbacked the Emeralds 
to one winning year and attended 
Clemson on a football grant. He is 
now in medical school. 

Babb was born in Laurens 
County. His mother, Mrs. Ethel 
Ridgeway Babb, still lives in Prince
ton. He began his football career as 
a tackle at Honea Path High under 
Hartley Coleman. Furman Univer
sity Coach A.P. (Dizzy) McLeod 
won out over Clemson's Howard 
with Babb playing at guard for the 
then Purple Hurricanes. He lettered 
three seasons and became an All
State performer, playing along with 
present Coach Bob King on the last 
Furman team to beat Clemson 
(12-0) in 1936. 

A pre-med career was pushed 
aside during Babb's senior year 
and the decision was made to 
teach and coach. Duncan High 
(now Byrnes) in Spartanburg 
County was the first coaching stop 
in 1939-40. The following year he 
moved to Parker High in Greenville 
as line coach. After a year out of 
the coaching profession Babb 
moved to Gainesville High in Geor
gia where his 1942 team was un
defeated and won the North Geor-
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Coach Babb (L.) holds the 4-A Coach-of-the-Year Award presented to him by the 
Greenville Touchdown Club in 1968. Quarterback Robin Cary holds the 4-A 
Back-of-the-Year Award which he shared with Wade Hampton's Robert Honeycutt. 

gia football championship. 
One secret of Babb's coaching 

success has been to get his boys in 
sound physical condition. Much 
time is spent on the basic funda
mentals of blocking and tackling. 
Nicknamed "Pinky" during his high 
school days because of his red hair, 
Babb takes each game as it comes. 
"If we make mistakes we try our 
best to correct them," he says. "You 
can't live very long on games you've 
won in the past. It's next week, or 
the next opponent you've got to 
work on. I try to play them one at 
a time and hope everything works 
out for the best." 

Babb is a hard taskmaster, de
manding an all-out effort from his 
players, requiring sacrifices for 
victory. Bettis Herlong, Brookland
Cayce coach and long-time friend, 
says, "He does the best job of any 
coach in South Carolina, or maybe 
in the country, in high school. No 
one ever out-coaches him. He never 
has more than 25 or 30 boys, and 
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repeats his story about not having 
anything. But they'll knock your 
block off on the football field. He's 
No. 1 every year in my book." 

A head-on auto accident in Feb
ruary 1963 almost ended Babb's 
career. He and his wife, the former 
Elizabeth Adams, were severely in
jured. Babb suffered a broken thigh 
and broken ankle along with chest 
injuries, and it was feared he would 
never walk or coach again. The 
same determination which made 
him a successful coach brought him 
back. The 1963 Emeralds were un
defeated. Babb was unable to walk 
without the aid of a cane and used 
a golf cart for longer trips on the 
practice field. It was an odd sight to 
see the Greenwood football team 
coming to its bench just before 
kickoff time followed by a golf cart 
carrying its coach with assistants 
walking behind. Today Babb is al
most completely recovered but still 
walks with a slight limp. 

Babb has not been content to 

play the best football teams within 
the state. Out-of-state opponents 
from North Carolina, Tennessee, 
Georgia, Alabama and Florida have 
been scheduled. One of Green
wood's memorable victories came 
when it beat Gainesville High in 
Gainesville, Florida, 21-6 in 1965. 
Greenwood beat strong Central 
High of Chattanooga, Tennessee, in 
1960, 16-6. This practice boomer
anged last year as Greenwood went 
to Montgomery, Alabama, and was 
soundly trounced by Sidney Lanier 
High 34-7 for its only defeat. 

Over the last 10 years Babb
coached teams have lost only 12 
games. In his 26 years at · Green
wood only 35 losses have been to 
state teams while eight have been to 
out-of-state competition. 

Babb has coached in Charlotte's 
Shrine Bowl classic, in the Coaches 
Association Clinic All-Star game in 
Columbia, and is a past president of 
the South Carolina Coaches Asso
ciation. He now serves as vice presi
dent of the National High School 
Coaches Association and was active 
in its organization on a national 
level. In addition to his B.S. degree 
from Furman University, Babb 
earned his M.A. degree in education 
from Furman in 1950. A daughter, 
Betty (Mrs. Lewis T. Smoak of 
Columbia), also graduated from 
Furman. 

Babb also coaches the Green
wood High baseball team which ad
vanced to the 1969 state finals be
fore losing out to Dreher High of 
Columbia. In 1947 he coached 
Greenwood's Post 20 Legion base
ball team which won the state title 
and regional honors. 

On Nov. 20, 1968, he was hon
ored with a "Pinky Babb Day" by 
fans, former players and Green
wood High supporters. He received 
a bronze plaque and a new car in 
appreciation for his dedicated ser
vice. He jokingly told about re
ceiving a wire from some of his 
former players who could not be 
present. It said, "We're backing you 
if you win or tie." 

Earle Ptukerson Jr. is from Greenwood. 
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1. Most exports leave South Carolina through the port city of - - - . 
A. Beaufort; B. Charleston; C. Georgetown. 

2. The largest county in area is - - - . 
A. Horry; B. Orangeburg; C. Berkeley. 

3. The oldest single living tree in South Carolina is - - - . 
A. Oak; B. Sycamore; C. Cypress. 

4. A county in the Up Country is - - - . 
A. Jasper; B. York; C. Hampton. 

5. Which of the three world famous gardens is owned by the city of 
Charleston? 
A. Cypress; B. Middleton; C. Magnolia. 

6. The oldest college in the state is - - - . 
A. Limestone; B. Coker; C. College of Charleston. 

7. The highest peak of the Blue Ridge Mountains is - - - . 
A. Sassafras; B. Caesar's Head; C. Table Rock. 

8. The second oldest town of South Carolina is - - - . 
A. Beaufort; . B. Georgetown; C. Dorchester. 

9. The "Best Friend of Charleston" had to be replaced because of - - - . 
A. collision; B. corrosion; C. explosion. 

10. The State Bird is - - - . 
A. wren; B. cardinal; c. bluejay. 

11. Originally there were - - - Lords Proprietors of Carolina. 
A. six; B. nine; C. eight. 

12. The state's largest river system - - - . 
A. Pee Dee; B. Santee; C. Edisto. 

13. A Methodist college at Spartanburg. 
A. Converse; B. Wofford; C. Erskine. 

14. The "Sun Fun Festival" is held annually at - - - . 
A. Beaufort; B. Myrtle Beach; C. Folly Beach. 

15. The world's largest paper machine is in - - - County. 
A. York; B. Charleston; C. Berkeley. 

ANSWERS 

1. B 
2. A 

3 . A 
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4. B 
S. A 
6. C 

7. A 

8. A 

9. C 

10. A 

11. C . 
12. B 

13. B 

14. B 

15. A 

THE PERFECT GIFT 
FOR . .. 
Boy Scouts, Girl Scouts, Amateur 
Explorers, History Buffs, Out
door Enthusiasts. 

';J)ijcovering 

Soufh Carolina 

by Bert W. Bierer 

A Fascinating Indian Lore Book! 
N u m e r o u s Maps and Color 
Pictures. 

Now on sale at: 
Abbeville: Laud's 
Aiken : Aiken Book Shop 

Elliott's Book Stores 
Anderson : The Pen Shop 
Augusta: The Book Corner Stores 

Murphy Stationary Co. 
Barnwell : Barnwell Office Supply 
Beaufort: Beaufort Book Shop 
Camden : The Corner Book Store 
Charleston : The Book Basement 

Legerton & Co., Inc. 
Chester : Wylie's Gifts & Books 
Clemson : Clemson House Newsstand 
Clinton : Chronicle Publishing Co. 
Columbia: Gittman's on Devine 

Trenholm Plaza Book Store 
R .L. Bryan Co. 
White's Book Department 
Belk's Book Department 
Columbia Airport Gift Shop 

Conway: The Jerry Cox Co. 
Florence: H. & S. Book House 

The Newsy Hut 
Greenville: The Book Shop 

The Book Corner 
Belk's Book Department 
Ivey's Book Department 

Greenwood : McCaslin's Book Store 
Hilton Head: The Island Shop 

The Emporium 
Myrtle Beach : Allen's, Inc. 

John M. Wheeler Co. 
Newberry : People's Book Store 
North Charleston: Legerton & Co. 
Orangeburg : Adden's Camera Shop 
Pawley 's Island : The Hammock Shop 
Rock Hill : Bea's Book Stores 
Santee: South Carolina Indian Museum 
Seneca : Cleveland 's Gift Shop 
Spartanburg : The Book Shop 

The Fair, Inc. 
Spartanburg-Greenville: Airport Gift Shop 
Summerville : Legerton & Co. 
Sumter : Baxter's Book Shop 
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By Rita H. McDavid 

LOUISA 
RFCALLING ONE CHEVES 
WOMAN'S COURAGE McCORD 
On the northwest corner of Bull 

and Pendleton streets in Colum
bia stands an old house that was 

long ago converted into apartments. 
I was passing it one day recently 
when a young man burst through 
an open door on the elevated porch 
and called to another on the side
walk below, "Hey! How do you 
like my house?" 

His house, I thought. That's Mrs. 
McCord's house! 

Seventy-five years ago an old 
lady who remembered the house 
from her youth said, "You would 
never recognize it now." Long gone 
were the beautiful garden covering 
a quarter of a block, with its long 
walks, the "handsome greenhouse," 
and several fountains that were set 
close enough to the house to help 
cool it in hot weather. 

At first the house was a simple, 
four-room cottage set on brick 
pillars. When a basement story was 
added later, it contained a parlor 
and sitting and dining rooms, with 
four bedrooms above. David 
McCord, the owner, said he had put 
pantalettes on his house because it 
looked indecent standing so high on 
its red brick legs. Also, he said, a 
house should grow with its family, 
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a conclusion he may have reached 
while raising the 11 children of his 
first marriage. It was at the wedding 
of one of these that he met Louisa 
Cheves, who had reached the age of 
30 without acquiring a husband, 
not because she was unattractive, 
for she was handsome in a classic 
way, tall and stately, but of a mind 
and temperament to scare off a 
more callow suitor. For 10 years 
she had lived alone on her plan
tation 30 miles from Columbia, 
raising cotton with 200 "hands," 
and secretly writing poetry. It was 
very bad poetry actually, but its 
contents revealed that she was not 
as indifferent to romance as she 
tried to appear. 

Louisa, one of 14 children of 
Langdon Cheves, was more like 
him, physically and intellectually, 
than any of his sons. Born in a fron
tier fort during an Indian uprising 
in 1776, the son of a young Scot
tish Indian trader and scantily edu
cated, Cheves had risen by the time 
he was 40 to the presidency of the 
Bank of the United States. At 16, 
after his father moved to Charles
ton, he worked as a merchant's 
clerk, read law at night and was 
admitted to the bar at 21. A few 

years later he and a partner had the 
largest income ever earned by a law 
firm in South Carolina up to that 
time. Elected to the legislature, he 
became the state's Attorney Gen
eral, represented South Carolina in 
Congress and was Speaker of the 
House. 

Louisa, only 10 when her father 
became President of the Bank of 
the United States, moved with him 
to Philadelphia after her mother's 
death and was enrolled with an 
older sister in a very good school, 
where she learned French and Ital
ian in addition to the usual sub
jects. One day while one of her 
brothers took his mathematics les
son, she was discovered hiding be
hind the door, listening avidly to 
the tutor and doing the sums on her 
slate. After this she was allowed to 
study any subject she wished. 

Besides a formal education better 
than that of most men of the time, 
Louisa received informal instruc
tion in political science-then called 
political economy-at her father's 
table where leading statesmen dis
cussed tariff problems, states' rights 
and nullification. As she grew up 
she longed to be a man, to have a 
career like her father's, but she 
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tried to tell herself that God having 
limited woman's sphere for His own 
good purposes, she must be con
tent. (But she was not.) 

As David McCord 's wife Louisa 
was again exposed to the exciting 
world of politics. President of the 
Bank of South Carolina at the time 
of their marriage, he was also a suc
cessful lawyer who had been five 
years a member of the legislature. 
He managed plantations in Alabama 
for himself and his brother and was 
a devoted alumnus and trustee of 
the South Carolina College. Having 
edited a Columbia newspaper, he 
frequently contributed dry but bril
liant political articles to the leading 
periodicals of the day. 

Even after the births of a son and 
two daughters, and though continu
ing to operate her plantation where 
the family spent winters, Louisa 
was restless. A European tour with 
"handsome Davey" and his "lively 
talk" did not still her yearning. She 
loved to romp with her children, 
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once cutting off the ends of her 
long black hair to make a tail for 
their hobby-horse. Another time 
she assisted them in tossing from a 
window a marble bust of her made 
by Clark Mills. (She despised the 
bust though her husband admired 
it.) 

When both her husband and her 
father asked her to translate a 
French treatise on political econ
omy in order to expose American 
voters to its "clear reason," she was 
overjoyed. But it was such a daring 
venture for a Southern lady that 
the translation, as well as her later 
articles, was signed with initials to 
give the reader the impression that 
the author was a man. Soon almost 
every issue of the "Southern Quar
terly Review" carried her work. 
Poems and a play were published. 
In 1857, two years after her hus
band's death, she made another trip 
to Europe and was lionized as a 
"literary lady." 

In 1861 when Mrs. McCord's 

son, though only 21, was commis
sioned a captain and raised a com
pany, she clothed and equipped 
every man in it and saw him off to 
Virginia after his marriage to Caro
line Reynolds of Columbia. At her 
plantation cloth and shoes were 
made for the Confederacy, and pro
duce and cotton were furnished. 
Even rabbits' fur was combined 
with ravelled black silk scraps to 
make gray yarn for knitting gloves 
for Confederate officers. Though 
her house was one of the few pri
vate establishments in town with 
waterworks, the lead pipes were 
melted for bullets. She gave all her 
horses, cut her carpets into blankets 
for the soldiers and sent squads of 
her slaves, personally outfitted and 
prepared by her, to Charleston to 
work on the fortifications. 

After all the students had volun
teered for the Confederate Army, 
the South Carolina College became 
a hospital directed by Dr. St. Julian 
Ravenel. Mrs. McCord, beginning as 
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a volunteer nurse, was soon vir
tually in charge. When some ladies 
wondered aloud at this, Dr. Ravenel 
said, "The more she manages, the 
better. Every bit of her that isn't 
enthusiasm is common sense." 

Every morning before she went 
to the hospital, she had great pots 
of stew made from whatever food 
was available. Her house had be
come the collection point for all 
the scraps anyone could spare, in
cluding the refuse parts of beeves 
killed for market. This she seasoned 
herself to make it as palatable as 
possible. She also had big pans of 
cornbread made, generally with 
only salt and water added, since the 
other ingredients were unavailable. 
She served plates herself to be sure 
it went around. The plates of stew 
and cornbread were left on a long 

dresser in her back piazza for the 
sick and wounded men who 
dragged themselves across the street 
to get a meal. For months 50 to 
100 were fed thus daily. "In the 
hospital she flinched" at "nothing." 
When she got home at night, worn 
out, she stopped only to change her 
dress before taking up her knitting 
needles again, making 21 pairs of 
socks a week. 

Late in 1862 her son came home 
on sick leave, having received three 
wounds at Manassas. Though one 
was a head wound and the ball had 
not been removed, it was not con
sidered dangerous. Shortly after, he 
returned to his command. Almost 
immediately a telegram came from 
Virginia saying that he was dead. 
He left a 1 7-year-old widow and an 
unborn child. Louisa "sanctified 

-Photos by Richard Taylor 

Below: The McCord House, on the northwest corner of Bull and Pendleton streets in 
Columbia, was long ago converted into apartments. Left : When warned of the enemy's 
approach during the War Between the States, Mrs. McCord removed the broad flight 
of stairs which led down from the back porch and boarded it up. So it remains today. 
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her grief" with her work and was 
never seen to weep, but sometimes 
in the night the sound of sobbing 
accompanied the knitting needles. 

Because of her contact with the 
Confederacy's leaders, Mrs. McCord 
had advance warning of the en
emy's approach, but she refused to 
leave her hospital. Warned of 
danger to her young daughters, she 
simply removed the broad flight of 
stairs which led down from her 
back porch and boarded it up. So it 
remains to this day. Gen. 0.H. 
Howard and his staff occupied her 
house; she, declining his invitation 
to dine, moved to the campus home 
of a professor. Later Gen. Sherman 
visited Gen. Howard. The house 
was ransacked and private papers 
strewn all over the yard. 

Next morning Mrs. McCord re
ceived "an ill-spelled but kindly 
warning of the horrors to come, 
written upon a torn sheet" from 
her dead son's notebook. "The 
writer, a Lieutenant ... said he had 
relatives and friends at the south 
and that he felt for us," Mrs. Mc
Cord related. " ... his heart beat to 
think of what was threatened. 
'Ladies,' he wrote. 'I pity you. 
Leave this town. Go anywhere to 
be safer than here.' It was written 
in the morning; the fires were in the 
evening and at night." 

After the war Louisa lived two 
years in Canada, refusing to take 
the oath of allegiance. Finally she 
did so in order to dispose of her 
property and went to live with one 
of her daughters in Charleston. She 
was "the guiding spirit" and first 
president of the Confederate Monu
ment Association, a ladies' organi
zation which raised funds for the 
State House monument. She lived 
to see the unveiling in 1879, when 
five posthumous daughters of Con
federate officers, among them her 
granddaughter Louisa Cheves 
McCord, pulled the ropes. A few 
years later she was dead. On her 
tombstone in Charleston's Magnolia 
Cemetery is inscribed "At Rest." 

Rita Horton McDavid is a free-lance 
writer from Columbia. 
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BLUE 
CHANNEL 

CORPORATION 

F rank Bowers turned his face into 
the stiff southeast wind that was 
churning the Chechessee River 

into a sugarbowl of whitecaps and 
paused with his hand still on the 
door handle of his pickup truck. 
The wind buffeted his seamed face 
and he caught at his frazzled base
ball cap, pulling it down tighter as 
his eyes swept the churning half
mile wide ocean tributary. 

The tide was coming in, flowing 
with the wind and Frank knew that 
when it changed at full flood about 
three hours later there was a good 
chance that he and his 18-foot crab
bing bateau could be in serious 
trouble. Unless the wind abated, 
the wave height would double when 
the tide turned to meet the wind. 
Frank had been down that long bat
tered road before and knew he'd 
been lucky to get his feet back on 
solid shore. 

Now he realized: Maybe he'd 
been lucky once too often. 

Crab season was open in Beau
fort County and Frank's 100-pot 
line of traps had been carefully laid 
and baited the day before. By now 
they should be loaded with crabs 
which were bringing a premium at 
Blue Channel. 

The 55-gallon empty drums 
stood ready in the rocking bateau, 
along with the box of ripening her
ring he would use to re-bait the 
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By Dean Poucher 
traps. But the river was already 
angry and Frank knew it would get 
worse. Still, the loss of an entire 
day .... 

Abruptly he turned and shrugged 
into a full-length rubberized apron, 
locked the truck, and clumped 
down the oystershell landing to the 
waiting bateau. His indecision was 
as old as man's quest to wrench a 
living from the sea. 

* * * 
The object of Frank's efforts and 

those of about 60 other crab pot 
and trotline operators in Beaufort 
County, was nestled on the shore of 
Battery Creek in the ancient village 
of Port Royal. Blue Channel Corp. 
overlooks Parris Island Marine 
Corps Recruit Depot in an area first 
explored by the Spanish in 1524. 
French explorer Jean Ribaut estab
lished the first colony in search of 
religious freedom in the New World 
here in 1562 and the flags of six 
nations have flown over this pictur
esque portfolio of American his
tory. 

In operation here since 1939, 
Blue Channel Corp. purchases and 
picks as much as 30,000 pounds of 
live Atlantic blue crabs in a single 
day during the height of their sea
son (between June and November). 
The succulent meats are then pro
cessed into a variety of delectable 
canned, pasteurized and frozen 

products for national distribution, 
making Blue Channel the largest 
crab canning company on the At
lantic and Gulf coasts. 

Housewives from coast to coast 
are familiar with the Harris Crab
meat label which identifies this vari
ety of delectable crabmeat products 
produced at Blue Channel, although 
few are aware of the vast research 
and technology that brings these 
delicious products to their tables. 

The plant employs some 160 per
sonnel and contracts individually 
with the crab fishermen for their 
catch, sometimes on a day-to-day 
basis. President Walter Zachowski 
now directs the complex operation 
which includes another processing 
plant in Belhaven, North Carolina, 
although the firm was actually 
founded by Sterling G. Harris of 
Beaufort for which the products are 
named. Harris is now retired at his 
Beaufort home, historic Marsh
lands, setting of Francis Griswold's 
"Sea Island Lady." 

Expanded marketing efforts, 
continuous research and new prod
uct development have increased the 
demand for Blue Channel products 
to a nationwide scale. Vast buying 
operations for the live crabs now 
encompass the entire Atlantic and 
Gulf Coast areas. 

Machines do part of the work, 
but trained labor is required to 
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properly render an Atlantic blue 
crab for processing. The pickers 
extract the large "backfin" or lump 
meat and the delicate cocktail crab 
claws; then machines developed and 
patented by Blue Channel finish the 
job of picking the fibrous shell for 
the final stages of processing and 
canning. 

* * * 
In his never-ending quest for 

food, the large Atlantic blue crab 
scrabbled cautiously over the rocky 
bottom of the murky Chechessee 
River, keeping one wary eye out for 
a foraging drumfish or cobia which 
could devour him in a single crunch 
of his powerful jaws. The other eye 
swept his limited salty world of 
swirling water for a tasty morsel to 
be seized in his powerful claws. 

Suddenly the crab froze: claws 
grasping at the loose footing and 
paddle-like backfins planing evenly 
against the constant tidal flow. A 
stream of delicious aroma swept 
about him, assailing his senses with 
the unmistakable odor of food. He 
scrabbled forward cautiously, 
veering first left, then right to keep 
the aroma strongest, much like a 
plane following a radio beam to its 
target. 
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-Photo by Bob Carpenter 

The smell was very strong 
now ... just ahead. A well-ripened 
fish, perhaps caught in a rock crev
ice, just waiting to be devoured. 

The chicken-wire mesh separat
ing the crab from his quarry was 
puzzling. A probing claw extended 
through the wire toward the fish 
was quickly withdrawn from the 
vicious snap of another crab already 
inside the wire wall. The crab began 
a slow circling action, feeling his 
way around the square yard of wire 
separating him from his meal. There 
were several other crabs gathered 
inside, supposedly feasting, and he 
moved more quickly around the 
perimeter, searching and probing 
for an entrance to the dining hall 
before the succulent roast was 
carved and gone. 

And then he found it: a funnel
like depression in the seemingly 
endless wall of wire. He probed the 
funnel as he entered the narrow 
opening with the delicious aroma 
now almost overpowering; suddenly 
his world turned upside down and 
he was dumped unceremoniously 
back out of the opening onto the 
river bottom. The entire apparition 
vanished. Puzzled, but accustomed 
to the misfortunes of food-foraging, 

he moved on in hopes of finding a 
similar bonanza. He wouldn't have 
long to wait. 

Frank Bowers threw the empty 
plastic bleach bottle marker into 
the heaving bateau and hauled in 
the long stout line with short, 
powerful, steadily pumping arms. 
Abruptly, the wire-mesh crab trap 
broke water alongside. Frank, now 
wearing heavy rubber gloves, bal
anced the trap and its scrabbling 
captives on the heaving gunwale, 
disengaged the metal pin which 
held the trap door shut by a long 
strip of innertube, and dumped the 
frantically clawing crabs into a 
nearly full drum. Quickly, as the 
idling outboard held the craft bow
to in the swells, he jammed another 
slightly overripe herring into the 
tubular bait compartment in the 
center of the trap, cinched the trap
door back into position and heaved 
it back into the water. The line 
peeled rapidly out of the coil at his 
feet, and as the white bleach bottle 
marker went overboard he was 
thankful from the ache in his arms 
and shoulders that it was done. 

The barrels in the bateau were all 
nearly filled with crabs, causing the 
craft to be sluggish and unwieldy. 
The tide had turned against the 
wind and he doggedly accepted a 
lash of salty spray, waiting for the 
proper time to turn and run with 
the wind for home. The landing was 
three long miles away with the 
back-breaking job of unloading the 
crabs and delivering them to Blue 
Channel in Port Royal yet to come. 

But despite the angry river, the 
rising whistle of wind, and the hiss 
of swells scant inches from the gun
wales of the loaded boat, Frank al
most managed the faintest trace of 
a smile. The line was run. From 
long years of practice he could hug 
the shore now until he reached the 
landing. He had gambled today and 
won and Blue Channel would pay a 
good price for his turn at the dice 
against the sea. 

Tomorrow was another day. 

Dean Poucher is a free-lance writer 
from Beaufort. 
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CAROLINA, VOL. I: SOUTH CARO
LIN A COLLEGE, 1801-1865. By 
Daniel Walker Hollis. (Reg. $5.95). 
Special $1. 
A38. VOL. II: COLLEGE TO UNI· 
VERSITY, 1865-1956. By Daniel 
Walker Hollis. (Reg. $5.95). Special 
$1. 
B7. THE NEW SOUTH-GREEN
VILLE, S.C. By Kenneth and. Blanche 
Marsh. (Reg. $9.50). Special $3. 
D12. THE SERPENT WAS A SALES
MAN. By Zan Heyward. (Reg. $2.50). 
Special $1. 
Please send me the books checked below: 

DA 4 $ 6.25 0 A57 $ 4.95 D B 8 $ 5.00 

0 AIO $10.00 D A79 $ 4.95 D B 9 $ 5.00 

D A24 $ 4.95 D A84 $10.00 0 BIO$ 5.95 

D A39 $ 4.95 D A86 $ 5.00 DC 3 $ 3.75 

D A40 $ 5.95 0 A86 $ 1.95 DC 5 $15.00 

D A41 $12.95 D B 2 $ 8.00 0 D I $ I 0.00 

D A42 $10.00 D B 3 $ 5.00 D D 2 $10.00 

D A43 $10.00 D B 4 $10.00 D D 3 $ 6.00 

D A44 $10.00 D B 5 $ 6.50 D D 4 $ 6.00 

D A50 $ 4.95 D B 6 $ 5.95 0 DID$ 4.50 

0 DI I $ 6.50 

Total for books above $,-----

For each $5.00 purchase of the above books, 
you can purchase one of the bonus books 
below at the special price shown: 

D A37 $1.00 

D A38 $1.00 

D B7 $3 .00 

D Dl2 $1.00 

Total for bonus books $-----

Grand total . .... $•-----

4r0 S. C. sales tax for orders to 
residents of S. C. . $-----

25 cents postage and handling for 
EACH book purchased . . $•-----

Name-------------------

Address,---------------

City State--- Zip---

( If you do not want to clip this coupon from 
the magazine, please record the basic informa
tion on a separate sheet of paper.) 

B3. DOWN THE CREEK. By Eddie 
Finlay. Sportsmen's adventures in field, 
forest and stream. $5. 
B4. DEEP RIVER. By Archibald Rut
ledge. The complete collection, contain
ing over 900 poems. $10. 
B5. TALES OF COLUMBIA. By Nell S. 
Graydon. Highlights of the capital city's 
history, from antebellum times through 
the years of Big Thursday. $6.50. 
B6. TALES OF EDISTO. By Nell S. 
Graydon. Stories from the romantic era 
when Edisto Island was the center of the 
cotton kingdom. $5.95. 
B8. THE BISHOP FROM BARNWELL. 
By W.D. Workman Jr. The story of Edgar 
A. Brown, who has shaped S.C. govern
ment as a legislator under 15 different 
governors. $5. 
B9. SPEAKER BLATT-HIS CHAL
LENGES WERE GREATER. By John K. 
Cauthen. A study of the man holding the 
position of House Speaker. $5. 
BlO. GLORIES OF THE CAROLINA 
COAST. By James Henry Rice Jr. Lim
ited number of copies available for collec
tors of Caroliniana. $5.95. 
C3. A CHARLESTON SKETCHBOOK 
1796-1806. By Charles Fraser. Forty 
watercolor drawings of the city and sur
rounding country. $3.75. 
C5. PLANTATIONS OF THE CARO
LIN A LOW COUNTRY. By Samuel 
Gaillard Stoney. Photos, maps, plans and 
drawings of selected homes. $15. 
Dl. A q:>RNER OF CAROLINA. By 
Edith lnglesby. People, customs, fauna 
and flora of Beaufort County. $10. 
D2. DISCOVERING SOUTH CARO
LINA. By Bert W. Bierer. An amateur 
explorer's guide to S.C. Indian remains. 
$10. 
D3. SCENIC SOUTH CAROLINA. By 
Eugene B. Sloan. Pictorial essay covering 
the entire state and supported by a con
cise narrative. $6. 
D4. THE CAROLINA-CLEMSON 
GAME: 1896-1966. By Don Barton. The 
highlights, standout players, coaches and 
emotional impact of the classic football 
clash. $6. 
DlO. CAROLINA CAROLS. By Helen 
Boland King. A first collection of the 
poetry of Mrs. King, who has been 
praised by Archibald Rutledge as an 
"authentic minstrel." $4.50. 
Dll. COLUMBIA, CAPITAL CITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA: 1786-1936 (Sesqui
centennial Edition). Ed. by Helen Kohn 
Hennig, with MID-CENTURY SUPPLE
MENT, 1936-1966, by archivist Charles 
E. Lee. Includes sections on government, 
education, religion, social life and in
dustry. $6.50. 





EVENTS 
"Sandlapper" has been informed 

by the director of the Sou th 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. 

dance 

NOVEMBER 
3 

HAR TS VILLE-Coker College-Ballet 

Brio. 

24 

lectures 

NOVEMBER 
4 

SP ART ANBURG-Wofford College
Alastair Reid, "Growing Up. Growing 
Old." 

5 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center-Don 

Moore, "Social Realism"; Lecture 
Series entitled "Modern Art : What Is 
It?" 

10 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-"Jasper 

Johns: New Directions," films and 
taped slide lecture with comments by 
the artist. 

12 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center

Thomas E. Flowers, "The Roots of 
Abstract Expressionism"; Lecture 
Series entitled "Modern Art : What Is 

It?" 

GAFFNEY-Limestone College-Lime- 18 
stone College Dance Club, Modern COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Maynard 
Dance Recital. Pearlstine, AIA, "Adventure in Archi

tecture." 

. 
c1ne1na 

NOVEMBER 
3 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-"The 
Cranes Are Flying." 

SP ART AN BURG-Wofford College
"Shoot the Piano Player." 

SP AR TANBURG-Wofford College
Daniel A. Chapman Nyaho, "The Afri
can in the Modern World." 

19 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center

Emory Bopp, "Albers and de Koon
ing"; Lecture Series entitled "Modern 
Art: What Is It?" 

DECEMBER 
17 11 

SPARTANBURG-Wofford College- ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Hans J. 
"Ashes and Diamonds." Morgertthau lecture. 

DECEMBER 
2 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-"The 
Island." 

. 
music 

NOVEMBER 
8 2 

SPARTANBURG-Wofford College- COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Mary 
"The Caretaker." Ingham, Violin and Piano. 

November, 1969 

ANTIQUES 
Gldss, Silver, Jewelry, Naut ica l Instruments, 
Coins, Gun s, Primitatives; Early American , 

French and Engli sh Furniture; OoHs, Books, 

Prints , Pre Columbian Art, Oil Paintings and 
over a million dollars worth o f other items 

for sale. 

Township Auditorium 
Columbia, South Carolina 

November 16-19, 1969 
I :00 P. M. to I 0:00 P. M. 

Last Day 6:00 P. M. 

Admission $1.50 Weekly $2.50 

A Prestige Show 
With Emphasis on 
Genuine Antiques 

for the 
Discriminating Buyer 

Presented By 

INC. 

REG US PAT Off 

HOLIDAY INN 
Clemson, S. C. 

•: .: .. :••:••!••: .. :• : .: .. :••:: .. : ·=· : .: .. : •! :• :• ::~· ~ 

SANDLAPPER LOUNGE 
·=··: .. :••! ·=··: .. : .. : .. : .. :••! .: .. : .. :• : .. : •! : !••! !• !• ~ .. ~. 

For banquet and room 
reservations call 
803-654-1450 
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Atlantic 
She-Crab 
Rich! Robust! 
Lusty! Delicious! 

Close as canned-be to the legendary 
Charleston original. Authentically loaded 
with lots of the roe from Atlantic She
Crabs. Easy to serve as ordinary con
densed soup, just add milk and heat. 
Four 5-oz. servings per lOifz-oz. can. 

Case of 6 cans . ...... $5.00 
Case of 12 cans . . .... $8.00 
Caseof24cans .... . $15.00 

Prepaid delivery ,anywhere USA,including Hawaii ,Alaska 
Send check or money order to: 

BLUE CHANNEL CORPORATION 
DEPT.SA-I I Port Royal, South Carolina 29935 

54 

JENKINS 
REALTY, INC. 

~ 

?2eJide.ntiat 
eommezciat 

':!Jevetopez 

5219 TRENHOLM ROAD 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 29206 

Telephone 787-5727 
(Area Code 803} 

3 17 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audi to· ANDERSON-The Neil Wolfe Trio. 

rium-Liberace Concert. 
21 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Musical COLUMBIA-Dreher High Auditorium-
Program of Bach by Perla Sumner with Lyric Theatre Production, "Gypsy 
Interpretative Commentary. Baron." 

SP ART ANBURG-Converse College- 22 
John Alexander, Metropolitan Opera CHARLESTON-Municipal Audito· 
Tenor. rium-Roberta Peters. 

4 M 
HARTSVILLE-Coker College-Music COLUMBIA-Township Auditorium-

Majors' Recital. Anna Moffo, Richard Tucker. 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-The ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Win-
Metropolitan Opera Studio Ensemble, 
"Shakespeare in Opera and Song." 

6 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University

Stockholm University Chorus. 

GREENVILLE-Greenville Symphony, 
"King David." 

8 
SUMTER-Theodore Uppman, Metro· 

politan Opera Baritone. 

10-11 
SP ART ANBURG-Converse College

Spartanburg Symphony, High School 
Chorus, Soloists, "A Lerner & Loewe 
Concert." 

11 
SP ART AN BURG-Wofford College

Suzanne Bloch, Lutenist-Singer. 

14-15, 21-22 
CHARLESTON-Garden Theatre

Charleston Opera Company, "Madame 
Butterfly." 

15 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audito

rium-Eddy Arnold Concert. 

COLUMBIA-Dreher High Auditorium
Columbia Philharmonic Orchestra, 
John Bauer, Violinist. 

16 

throp Chorus Concert. 

SP ART ANBURG-Converse College
Converse College Opera Workshop, 
Scenes from Great Operas. 

25 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College-Faculty 

Recital, Douglas Nelson, Baritone. 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Program 
of Music for Church Weddings. 

29 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audito· 

r i um-Charleston Symphony Orches
tra, Guest Soloist Valentin Gheorghiu, 
Pianist. 

DECEMBER 
1 

CHARLESTON-The Citadel-Stockholm 
University Chorus. 

2 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College-Faculty 

Recital, Nancy Kredel, Violinist. 

4 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-The 

Deller Consort. 

6 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audito

rium-Greater Charleston Chorale So
ciety Concert. 

7 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-USC COLUMBIA-First Baptist Church-

Chamber Music. Columbia Choral Society Concert. 

Sand lap per 



SP ART AN BURG-Wofford College
Christmas Festival of Music. 

8 
SP ART ANBURG-Festival of Christmas 

Music. 

9 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Win

throp Choral Ensemble. 

12 
HAR TSVILLE--Coker College-Junior 

School of Music Recitals. 

14 
ANDERSON-Anderson Choral Society, 

"The Messiah." 

16 
HARTSVILLE-Coker College-Glee 

Club Concert. 

theatre 
NOVEMBER 

5-8 
SP ART ANBURG-Converse College

"The Prime of Miss Jean Brodie." 

11-14 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-"The 

Good Woman of Setzuan." 

14-15, 17-22 
SP AR TANBURG-Little Theatre-"The 

Desk Set." 

20-22 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College-"Bare

foot in the Park." 

24 
GREENVILLE-Furman University

American Conservatory Theatre, 
"Charley's Aunt," 

27-28 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University

"Romeo and Juliet." 

28-December 6 
FLORENCE-Little Theatre-"Star 

Spangled Girl." 

November, 1969 

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 ~ailing J -~ ~-·· 
envelope, write to. ~ ~ "::--_,"';«' 

~ \_ ~ 

J<!J((& &<!J~~]ft {J,@o 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

Since 1920 a Carolina Institution 

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

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 Orangeburgh 

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 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
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TOBACCO TAGS 

"I saw it first! That Full Bloom's 
mine!" 
Ownership was often settled by 

scuffles as my brother and I 
searched for the colorful tin tags 
that tobacco chewers pried off 
plugs with their pocketknives and 
dropped along the roads and paths. 
Scuffing through the hot dust in 
summer and the dry, rustling leaves 
in the fall, we could almost smell 
them before we saw them. 

As youngsters on a farm in York 
County in the late 1920s these tags 
made intriguing, delightful play
things on rainy, house-bound days. 

About one inch in size the tags 
were oblong, oval, circular, square 
or octagonal. Others were cut-outs 
of fruits and animals. Enameled in 
red, blue, green and yellow, a 
picture usually reflected the name. 
Big Boy featured a chubby little 
boy flanked by his dog; Sweet Mash 
an auburn-haired girl imposed on a 
yellow background. Brown's Mule 
tags were cut out in the shape of a 
miniature red mule. 

The Lorillard Co. originated the 
tin tag about 1870 as a brand iden
tification and an advertising gim
mick. Before the machine age small 
boys were hired to affix the tags by 
bending the two sharp prongs into 
the plug. The first emblem so af
fixed was simply Tin Tag. As a sales 
come-on each tag was redeemable 
for one-eighth cent-or one-half cent 
if used as a trade-in. 

The courts of that day ruled that 
the tin tag itself was not patentable. 

November, 1969 

By Eleanor M. Roberts 

And as late as 1885 trade marks 
(brand names) could not be regis
tered unless used in trade with for
eign nations or Indian tribes. This 
led to any and all manufacturers us
ing the tag and, in many cases, imi
tating brand names. Up to 11 dif
ferent companies put out Honey 
Dew. 

At one time more than 12,000 
different brands were on the mar
ket at once. The whimsical brand 
names included: Lie Quid, Darling 
Fanny Pan Cake, Hoe Maid, Tin 
Hat, Ram's Horn, Horse Apple, 
Corn-Bread, Cyclone, Mule Ear, 
Jaw Bone, Red Rooster, Possum 
Hollow. 

Often a manufacturer used his 
own name as part of the trade 
mark-Brown's Mule, Hancock's 
Fig. There were even fighting 
brands-Battle Ax, Scalping Knife, 
Crossbow-that some companies 
sold competitively at reduced price 
solely to increase volume. No one 
knows just how the unusual names 
were arrived at, but it appears they 
were designed to appeal to the 
lusty, rural population. 

But long before the days of tags 
an ingenious backwoodsman "dis
covered" plug tobacco. He wadded 
up a handful of tobacco leaves, 
doused them with wild honey and 
wedged them into a hole bored in a 
green hickory log. As the wood 
dried, it pressed the potent con
coction into a compact plug. 

Then, as the tobacco industry 
evolved, plug tobacco was pro-

cessed commercially. As early as 
1771 small independent companies 
sprang up, such as the Miksch To
bacco Shop in Salem, North Caro
lina. Some of my collection date 
prior to 1913 when Winston and 
Salem merged into Winston-Salem, 
for they bear the names of J .G. 
Flynt Toh. Co., Taylor Bros., and 
F.M. Bohannon's of Winston, North 
Carolina. 

In 1897 chewing tobacco sales 
peaked at 200 million pounds, held 
for 20 years, then steadily declined 
as American tastes switched to 
more sophisticated forms of to
bacco. By 1968 plug sales had de
creased to 30 million pounds. But 
the tin tags were discontinued in 
1931 when cellophane wrapping 
material came on the market. Small 
manufacturers were swallowed up 
by cartels or put out of business 
altogether. (Taylor Bros., Inc. is 
still in operation in Winston-Salem 
but is a wholly-owned subsidiary of 
Conwood Corp., Memphis, Ten
nessee.) 

Last summer I became aware 
what a collector's item tobacco tags 
have become. Rambling in the attic 
of the family home my young niece 
and I came across my collection. 
"What's a tobacco tag?" she asked, 
puzzled. 

I found her question pertinent 
indeed. Nowadays most people 
have never heard of tobacco tags. 

Maj., USA (Ret.) Eleanor M. 
Roberts is from Washington, D.C. 
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family fun game! 
Developed and copyrighted by a 
South Carolinian, T-VU adds fun 
to ads. Play while traveling or 
watching TV. Four unique discs let 
4 people play using letters from 
trucks, cars, signs or ads for scoring. 

Each game complete with 4 discs 
and instructions. Get T-VU for your 
family and for Christmas giving. 
Only $1.25 a game including post
age. Send check or money order to: 

DAVID BANKS & CO. 
252 Calhoun Ave. 

St. Matthews, S. C. 29135 

Full Color 

Wildflower 
Needlework 

Pattern 
By ADALEE WINTER 

as pictured in the June 1968 
Sandlapper 

Pattern is 12 inches by 18 inches 

and contains 25 wildflowers 

To purchase your pattern 
send $2.00 plus 25(i for 
postage and handling to: 
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SANDLAPPER 

P. 0. Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

S. C. residents please add 4% sales tax. 

DECEMBER 
2 

CHARLESTON-Jewish Community 
Center-"! Do, I Do." 

3-6 
CLEMSON-Clemson Little Theatre

"Mrs. Dolly Has a Lover." 

DECEMBER 
10-31 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Sculpture 
and Paintings by Harry Shaw and 
Marg<J' Allen. 

tours 

5-13 DECEMBER 
COLUMBIA-Town Theatre-"The 13 

Lady's Not for Burning." GAFFNEY-Tour of Holiday Homes. 

11-13 
COLUMBIA-Drayton Hall-University 

Theatre, "Ondine." 

NOVEMBER 
Through November 9 

CLEMSON-Clemson University-"The 
Grand Design" (City Planning). 

2-30 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-"View 

from My Camera," Hallmark Exhibit. 

5-December 1 
CLEMSON-Clemson University-The 

Architecture of Charles Warren 

Callister. 

9-30 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Annual 

Exhibition, Guild of South Carolina 
Artists. 

11-30 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center-The 

Work of Ted Potter. 

11-December 9 
CLEMSON-Clemson University

Selected Prints for Young Collectors. 

22-23 
MYRTLE BEACH-Waccamaw Arts and 

Crafts Guild Christmas Bazaar. 

23-December 14 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery-

miscellaneous 
NOVEMBER 

Through November 2 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audito

rium-Prestige Antiques Show and 
Sale. 

10 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College

Founders' Day. 

16-19 
COLUMBIA-Township Auditorium

Prestige Antiques Show and Sale. 

26 
ANDERSON-Anderson Christmas 

Parade. 

27-30 
HILTON HEAD-Heritage Golf Classic. 

28 
COLUMBIA-Carolina Carillon. 

GREENVILLE-Holiday Festival Parade 
and Tree Lighting. 

30 
SALLEY-Chitlin Strut. 

DECEMBER 
2-7, 16-21 

BULLS ISLAND-Bulls Island Annual 
Bow and Arrow Hunt. 

3 
HARTSVILLE-Coker College-Don Cos

sack Chorus and Dancers. 

4 
CONWAY-Christmas Parade. 

Charleston Artists Guild, Annual SIMPSONVILLE-Annual Christmas 
Christmas Art Exhibition. Parade. 

Sand lap per 



6 
CAYCE-West Columbia-Cayce Christ

mas Parade. 

15 
CONWAY-Christmas Wonderland. 

28-29 
AIKEN-Aiken Holiday Chess Festival. 

football 
NOVEMBER 

1 
CLEMSON-ciemson vs. Maryland. 

SPARTANBURG-Wofford vs. Appa
lachian. 

8 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. University of 

Maine. 

15 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Furman. 

21 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. University of 

Chattanooga. 

22 
COLUMBIA-Carolina vs. Clemson. 

GREENVILLE-Furman vs. Mississippi 
College. 

SP AR TANBURG-Wofford vs. Carson
Newman. 

27 
GREENVILLE-Furman vs. Wofford. 

soccer 
NOVEMBER 

1 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Jacksonville. 

4 
CLEMSON-Clemson vs. Erskine. 

basl~etball 
NOVEMBER 

25 
CHARLESTON-College of Charleston 

vs. Lander. 

DECEMBER 
1 

CLINTON-Presbyterian College vs. 
Lander. 

GREENVILLE-Furman vs. Wofford. 

3 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Wofford. 

4 
CLEMSON-Clemson vs. Auburn. 

6 
GREENWOOD-Lander vs. Greensboro 

College. 

8 
GREENWOOD-Lander vs. Wofford. 

10 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Merchant 

Marine. 

NEWBERRY-Newberry vs. Lander. 

13 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Arkansas 

State. 

DUE WEST-Erskine vs. Lander. 

16 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. University of 

the South. 

17 
CLEMSON-Clemson vs. Alabama. 

18 
CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Roanoke. 

22 
5 CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Long Island 

CHARLESTON-Citadel vs. Furman. University. 

13 29-30 
CLEMSON-ciemson vs. Western Caro- GREENVILLE-Poinsettia Basketball 

lina. Tournament. 
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By Nancy Coleman Yates 

Above: The atmosphere at an auction barn is very informal. Above right: Susan Wells 
and David Yount look over an assortment of old clocks at a Spartanburg auction barn. 
Below: After bidding successfully on an oak dresser, Susan and David look over their 
purchase. Below right: Weekends are spent refinishing furniture for their home-to-be. 

- Photos by Joel Nichols 
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November, 1969 

EARLY 
POVERTY 

FURNITURE 
Many of today's engaged or 

young married couples are 
being swept up into the do-it

yourself era-the two main reasons 
being that it is fun and it is cheap. 
They enjoy poking around dusty 
old furniture stores and attending 
Saturday night auctions looking for 
various pieces of furniture for their 
new home. 

Whether a real antique or a piece 
of good used furniture is found, 
they will readily agree that a bar
gain is a bargain. And the together
ness acquired in refinishing or an
tiquing these treasures will be re
membered in years to come. 

Susan Wells and David Yount are 
a typical young couple. She is the 
daughter of Mayor and Mrs. Frank 
A. Wells of Darlington and he is the 
son of Mr. and Mrs. D. Earl Yount 
of Spartanburg. Susan and David 
became engaged in April and plan 
to be married in Darlington in 
December. 

"Right after we became engaged, 
David and I began to think about 
our future home," Susan began. 
"The new furniture in all the stores 
is nice, but also expensive. So we 
began looking at other aspects of 
furnishing a home, namely, cheaper 
aspects." 

A friend of David's suggested 
they attend a Saturday night 
auction in Spartanburg. 

"The first time we went in June 
we were newcomers to the subject 
of auctions and old furniture," 
David continued, "so we just sat, 
watched and listened." 

Before attending the next Satur-

day night, Susan and David set a 
spending limit of $50. That time 
they went seven dollars over their 
limit, but were pleased to pick up 
an oak chest and a marble-topped, 
mahogany table. 

On another Saturday night they 
purchased an oak dresser to use in 
the bedroom. 

In the meantime David "inher
ited" an oak dining room set from 
his grandparents. It consists of 
round table, chairs, buffet and 
china cabinet. He began refinishing 
these pieces between school semes
ters with Susan coming on the 
weekends to help. 

"I gathered some pointers from 
some friends who had experience in 
refinishing and simply began 
work," commented David. 

Susan admits that he has come a 
long way, although he has not fin
ished all the pieces yet. "In the 
process, he has become a perfec
tionist," says Susan. "Everything 
must be done just right." She al
ready envisions green crushed velvet 
cushions on the dining room chairs. 

In her spare time Susan studies 
home furnishings magazines and 
articles. She also seeks advice from 
other sources, such as professional 
decorators and other young married 
couples. 

A member of the American In
stitute of Designers gave this pro
fessional advice to budget-minded 
newlyweds: Begin the decoration of 
each room with one nice piece that 
you both like, be it antique or con
temporary, chest, sofa, mirror or 
painting, and add to the room as 
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David and Susan discuss the possibility of wiring an old oil lamp for electricity. 
- Photo by Joel Nichols 

you can afford it. 
Making the budget stretch to fill 

the room at once might be disas
trous; newlyweds may get over 
their heads in monthly installment 
payments or decide in the end that 
they do not like the furniture. And 
once you have bought some fur
niture, even if you do not like it, 
you are not apt to dispose of it. 

His second bit of advice was that 
young couples might express their 
individuality by blending different 
periods of furniture. He pointed 
out that there is something good in 
every period. Look for it-discover 
what appeals to you. 

He went on to say that contem
porary sofas and chairs tend to be 
more comfortable than their an
tique counterparts, while the wood 
in antique tables and chests might 
be more outstanding than the con
temporary. Also, many contem
porary pieces are better scaled for 
the size of rooms today, since 
apartments and homes are more 
compact than they were in the past, 
making space count more. 

Keeping this in mind, Susan and 
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David found the practical advice of 
newlywed friends just as valuable as 
the professional advice. 

Their friends agreed that color is 
one of the best ways in which one 
can express himself; and paint and 
brushes come cheap. They went on 
to offer an infinite number of other 
inexpensive ways to express indi
viduality while adding to the pleas
antness of one's surroundings. 

Fill bare spaces (reserved for 
later pieces of furniture) by using 
living or artificial plants. Large 
plants may be placed on antique 
candlestands or in decorated milk
cans or old umbrella stands. 

Smaller plants make a nice show 
in gaily painted flower pots in win
dows, especially kitchen windows. 
Also, dried flowers are inexpensive 
and come in a large variety of 
colors. These are very attractive 
whether used in small or large 
bunches. 

To decorate the walls, continued 
the newlyweds, it is good to keep in 
mind that almost anything can be 
framed and hung. Picture groupings 
are popular with them today. A 

grouping might begin with several 
pictures or etchings and be ex
panded to include objects-such as 
pewter spoons hung with some 
copies of Early American prints or 
Grandma Moses paintings. You can 
turn the imagination loose here and 
come up with an unusual, self
expressing grouping. 

The grouping can also serve as a 
conversation piece in a sparsely fur
nished room. Just because the room 
is not completely furnished doesn't 
mean the walls have to be ne
glected. 

Cheap, unpainted frames
stained or painted at home-can be 
used with felt mats. Attractive 
menus, possibly honeymoon me
mentoes, can be framed in this way 
and hung in the kitchen or break
fast room. Seed packets, vegetable 
or flower, can be framed for use in 
any room-even the bathroom. 

You can even have an "original" 
for the mere cost of a paint set and 
canvas and vivid imagination. You 
can do your own abstract using the 
colors in your color scheme, or 
copy an original you have admired 
but cannot afford. 

The problem of expensive light
ing can be solved by making a 
lamp-from almost anything: old 
jug, bottle, bannister or altar stick. 
Usually the husband can do the 
simple wiring required here. 

Among the myriad of other 
articles Susan and David found at 
an auction barn are an old wooden 
dough bowl (to be used for an 
arrangement of gourds), various 
sizes of old Mason jars (to be used 
for cannisters or filled with candy 
and used as bookends), and 
leather bound books ( to be used 
anywhere to give a warm touch to 
a room). 

Although Susan and David have 
no idea where they will be living 
after they are married, both agree 
that wherever they are with their 
"Early Poverty" collection of 
household furnishings will be home 
sweet home. 

Nancy Coleman Yates is a free
lance writer from Spartanburg. 
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THEM 
"PURTY" WORDS 

By 
Catherine 

Lewis 

November, 1969 

South Carolina's pioneer speech therapist lives on Conway's Main Street, 
but her home is reached by going down steps from the sidewalk and 
along a pergola-shaded walk through a large garden, a lovingly organ

ized chaos of natural shrubbery, trees and flowering plants. Miss Florence 
Theodora Epps lives in a house of the turn of the century with high 
ceilings and fireplaces. It is filled with the things which have molded her 
into the unique personality she is. 

-Photo courtesy Field and Herald, Conway 
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A number of the children with whom Miss Epps has worked have been severely deaf. 
Here she measures the acuity of hearing of a student with the aid of an audiometer. 

Her family is rooted in Conway's 
past. In the dining room is a 
mural depicting the arrival of 

her mother and father by riverboat. 
A world traveler, she keeps me
mentos that reflect her appreciation 
of people, places and customs 
mingled with artifacts of local his
tory. A theatre-lover and actress, 
she owns a collection of play bills 
dating from 1854. Edward Everett 
Horton, Conrad Nagel and Charles 
Purdom have visited her here. 

Books, everywhere about the 
house, are not ornaments but bear 
the honorable scars of constant use. 
Especially notable is the collection 
housed in the small playhouse in 
her back garden. Here are her 
drama and speech books, many of 
them inherited from an aunt, Mar
garet Klein, a dramatic reader on 
the Chatauqua, New York, lyceum 
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-Photo by Fleming Bros. Photos 

circuit-a phonetician and journalist 
who pointed Miss Epps toward her 
vocation. Included in the collection 
are a copy of "Universal Visible 
Speech Alphabetics," by Alexander 
Melville Bell, published in London 
in 1867; and a copy of "The Mech
anism of Speech," by Alexander 
Graham Bell, as well as other early 
texts on speech in all its phases. 

The playhouse was once used as 
a children's theatre where Miss 
Epps trained youngsters and devel
oped techniques of teaching. cor
rective speech before she had for
mal training in the field of therapy. 
In the early days of the Horry 
County Memorial Library her 
troupe gave regular performances 
on Saturday mornings for the chil
dren of the town and county. Her 
outdoor turnabout theatre de
lighted audiences and attracted the 

attention of professional and edu
cational drama critics. 

As a young girl she was stage
struck. "I loved the sound of 
words. I never considered myself an 
actress," she says. "I liked to see, 
read and discuss plays and to be 
around the theatre and theatre 
people. I really liked to direct chil
dren's plays and after I began ama
teur directing, I apprenticed myself 
and worked in summer theatres in 
Massachusetts, California, Virginia, 
and finally played right here at 
Myrtle Beach. Meantime I had 
earned a certificate in theatre arts 
from the Pasadena Playhouse." Her 
last professional role was in "The 
Reluctant Debutante" with Arthur 
Treacher, Ruth Chatterton, Sandy 
Dennis and one of her own pupils. 

Long before this, however, she 
had returned to teach in the schools 
of Horry County. At Conway High 
School she taught a course in 
speech in which she used the 
International Phonetic Association 
alphabet and emphasized dia
phragmatic breathing and clear 
diction in interpretation. Students 
gave productions of major plays, 
both by Shakespeare and by 
contemporary playwrights. Maxwell 
Anderson's "The Eve of St. Mark" 
is said to have drawn the largest 
indoors audience ever assembled in 
Conway other than that for gradua
tion exercises. Students gave per
formances for the war effort during 
World War II, choral readings and 
club programs. The material 
presented emphasized literary qual
ity and provided the community 
with dramatic experiences ap
proaching professional standards 
before the days when television 
began to bring dramatic produc
tions into this area. 

Miss Epps credits the late C.B. 
Seaborn, then superintendent of 
Conway High School, with recog
nizing her potential for helping chil
dren with speech difficulties. He 
channeled several children to her 
with whom she was able to work 
successfully. In 1948 Dr. Archie 
Sasser sent her a severely deaf 
6-year-old boy. This child was the 
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patient of two world famous doc
tors at Johns Hopkins University 
Hospital, William G. Hardy and 
John E. Bordley. She accompanied 
the child to the Baltimore clinic to 
consult with the doctors and based 
her course of therapy on their ad
vice, giving them regular reports on 
his progress. Years later she re
ceived from the young man an in
vi ta tion to his graduation from 
Wofford College. Upon the invi
tation was written: "I could never 
have done it without you." 

In 1952 Miss Florence Ogilvie 
and Mrs. Eunice Stackhouse, mem
bers of Gov. James F. Byrnes' Wel
fare and Education Committee, 
learned of Miss Epps' success in 
training children with speech de
fects and came to visit her to learn 
more of her work. They told her of 

the governor's interest in creating a 
department of special education 
with speech and hearing, provided 
there was sufficient interest and he 
could locate a public school teacher 
actually engaged in such work. Miss 
Epps was that person; indeed the 
only one they had been able to 
identify. They proposed that she 
move to Columbia to instruct 
teachers, but, says Miss Epps, "I 
knew I did not know enough to do 
that." She told them she did not 
want to go into the schools, either, 
but would be glad to have children 
come to her. T.W. Anderson, Horry 
County superintendent of edu
cation, acknowledged the work be
ing done and requested funds for its 
continuance. Not long afterward 
Gov. Byrnes signed the measure 
creating the new department and 

directed, "Put the money first in 
Horry County where Miss Florence 
Epps has begun the experiments 
and in Charleston and Richland 
counties where the Junior Leagues 
have begun private schools." 

It was then that Miss Epps be
g an to seek formal training in 
speech therapy in which she later 
found confirmation of the teach
ing methods she had been develop
ing on her own. She had already 
taught children and adults with 
aphasia, cleft palates and cerebral 
palsy. Doctors from as far away as 
Wilmington and Charleston were 
referring to her post-laryngectomy 
patients and a local dentist now 
sends her his patients inflicted 
with tongue thrust and reverse 
swallowing. 

In the school year 1966-67 Miss 

Miss Epps was stagestruck as a young girl and since that time has appeared in professional theatrical roles around the 
country. Here she appears in "Prologue to Glory" at Geller's Theatre, formerly Max Rheinhardt's, Hollywood, California. 

-Photo by Don Mohr 
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"Speech therapy lS comparatively new in 
• 

Miss Epps has developed techniques for 
corrective treatment of speech defects. 
(L. to R.) Children at North Conway 
Elementary School repeat, "An Amer
ican Beauty rose," to learn the r sound. 
"Sea Shell, Sea Shell, sing me a song, 0 
please!" provides practice in the sh sound. 

-Photos by Fleming Bros. Photos 

Epps became a traveling teacher 
with the impossible task of offer
ing corrective treatment in 29 
schools in Horry County. Half of 
the first month was spent identify
ing those students in need of help, 
diagnosing their difficulties, and 
working out some feasible way of 
coping with the work load. This 
she did alone, except for one se
mester, until January 1969, when 
another therapist was employed. 

"We are required to teach each 
child a minimum of 30 minutes 
per week. The best teaching is 
done individually, but under pres
ent conditions, this can seldom be 
accomplished," Miss Epps ex
plained. 

I have been interested in how 
this skilled, intuitive, imaginative 
woman works with her pupils since 
she taught my own son how to 
manage certain sounds with which 
he was having trouble. I have also 
listened to her demonstrations to 
high school students in vocational 
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seminars concerning how a speech 
therapist works. 

"I tell children at their first les
son that they must learn like 
Chicken Little-hear the sound with 
their ears, see it with their eyes, and 
feel it, not where she felt the rain
on her tail-because we haven't a 
tail and if we did have one, we 
would not speak with it. So we 
must feel the sound in our mouth! 
We use the mirror and much drilling 
in sound discrimination. They use a 
sound chart with pictures, one for 
identification of each consonant 
sound ( as a roaring lion for r and a 
singing lady for l), for discrim
ination of one sound against the 
other, and for placing (initial, 
medial and final positions of each 
sound). 

"I use actual objects for teach
ing, toys or playthings like a minia
ture rolling pin, toy truck, artificial 
and real flowers. For example, 
when we have taught phonetic 
placement, drilled in sound discrim-

ination, used the sound in jingles or 
speech games, I teach the sh sound 
by the use of local shells. In this 
way the structured conversation as 
each child identifies a shell and de
scribes it is of more value than 
would be simply repeating words. I 
also use leaves of our native plants 
and wild and garden flowers in this 
way. 

"In my file card boxes I have at
tractive pictures of the plants and 
flowers, wild animals, fish, butter
flies, etc. Children love guessing 
games with pictures or small ob
jects. If the sound is the surd th ( as 
in thin), we place the objects or 
pictures on the table and each one 
thinks of an object for another to 
guess. I say, 'I think you are think
ing of the thread.' If my guess is 
wrong, he says, 'Miss Epps, you 
think wrong. I'm thinking of the 
thistle.' Sometimes I have them 
close their eyes while I place a 
colored toothbrush in the hand of 
each child. They guess which tooth-
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brush they have: 'I think I have the 
pink toothbrush.' For the sp blend 
I use colored plastic spoons. 

"I have picture post cards from 
museums I have visited all over the 
world and artist friends in New 
York keep my supply replenished. 
This box we use for practice 
(structured conversation) in s as 
they must use the word 'artist' over 
and over. They learn to identify 
still life, landscape and seascape 
and, incidentally, to recognize ar
tists, so many of whom have the 
sound s or z in their names. They 
also learn the names of museums 
for the z sound. 

"It is not true that children dis
like poetry or art. They love the 
rhymes and jingles and verses (al
ways literary, remember, suitable 
to the child's age or experience and 
overloaded with the sound we are 
learning). We do the verses in 
unison a great deal. And the hardest 
little knocker in the country will 
pore over copies of famous paint-
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ings. Once early in a session at 
Sweet Home school, I placed a 
Cezanne on the table. Later I 
placed another and one little boy 
said spontaneously, 'Dem two looks 
alike!' and 'dem' two were alike! 
He had recognized the artist's style 
instantly. Yet he was an under
achiever. Of the artists I have, the 
boys usually favor Constable and 
Cezanne and the girls Mary Cassatt. 

"For a girl working on r I have 
taken a box of my rings. She gets 
practice in the sound each time she 
learns the names of rings set with 
various stones: sapphire ring, garnet 
ring, scarab ring, etc. 

"Many therapists buy all of their 
cards and I have used bought ones 
too, but I prefer to make my own 
from catalogs and the like. Making 
my own also enables me to ride my 
particular hobbies like local plants, 
animals, place names and local 
history. 

"I sometimes teach an old song, 
a poem or a quotation that incor-

porates the sound being practiced. 
You should hear the second and 
third grade boys at Myrtle Heights 
intoning Shakespeare's 'Full 
fathoms five thy father lies,' or 
'Tomorrow and tomorrow and 
tomorrow creeps in this petty pace 
from day to day.' " 

One day a man who had been a 
student of Miss Epps in high school 
English met her in a store and 
stopped to chat. He was in distress 
over his marital difficulties. "When 
things git too bad," he said, "then I 
jes' run out in the field, get behind 
a plow and think about them purty 
words you used to say to us." He 
was talking about the poetry she 
always read aloud to her classes be
fore assigning it for study. 

What an accolade for a lady who 
has spent a lifetime teaching "them 
purty words" and how to produce 
them. 

Catherine H. Lewis is Librarian of 
the Horry County Memorial Library. 
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Thomas Jefferson, among other 
things a scientific farmer who 
improved agricultural tools and 

introduced many valuable new 
plants, has often been referred to as 
the original "Johnny Appleseed." 
One of his agricultural projects was 
the introduction of cork oaks to 
the southern United States. 

When in France in 1784 to assist 
in negotiating treaties of commerce, 
Jefferson noted the similarity of 
Mediterranean soil and climatic 
conditions to those in the southern 
United States. Realizing the possi
bilities for cork in his country, he 
resolved to work toward establish
ing cork oaks here. 

At this time, Jefferson had been 
newly elected to membership in the 
Agricultural Society of South Caro
lina. On acknowledging this greatly 
appreciated honor to William 
Drayton, chairman of the society, 
he wrote, "Sir: ... Perhaps I may 
render some service, by forwarding 
to the society such new objects of 
culture, as may be likely to succeed 
in the soil and climate of South 
Carolina. In an infant country, as 
ours is, these experiments are im
portant. We are probably far from 
possessing, as yet, all the articles of 
culture for which nature has fitted 
our country .... I expect, in the 
same season, from the south of 
France, some acorns of the cork 
oak, which I propose for your 
society, as I am persuaded they will 

succeed for you .... Thos. Jef
ferson." 

These acorns, which were sent to 
William Drayton of Magnolia for 
planting in South Carolina, were 31h 
months in transit. No cork trees 
were established from them, how
ever, for the majority of the cork 
acorns evidently had lost their 
viability before Drayton received 
them. In his correspondence with 
Jefferson, Drayton mentioned 
other seeds being injured by mold 
and delay upon arrival. 

Although discouraged Jefferson 
continued his efforts toward grow
ing cork oaks and sent acorns to Dr. 
John P. Emmett, professor of 
natural history at the University of 
Virginia. Emmett's success in rais
ing trees from these acorns was no 
greater than that of Drayton. The 
difficulties in establishing the cork 
oak in the United States in Jeffer
son's time seemed endless. 

In the late 1850s cork oak acorns 
obtained from abroad by the U.S. 
government were planted in South 
Carolina and other southern states; 
additional cork acorns were dis
tributed in 1880. Records show 
that approximately 20 cork trees 
resulting from these two plant
ings-scattered about six counties
grew to a large size in South Caro
lina. The presence of these mature 
cork oaks seemed to prove that the 
cork tree could be grown under pre
vailing climatic conditions. 

A MIGHT-HAVE-BEEN 
INDUSTRY FOR 
SOUTH CAROLINA 

s 
By Naney Dowdeswell 
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Cork historically has had both 
war and peacetime uses-corkboard 
insulation, bomb parts, cartridge 
plugs and many types of gaskets, 
shoe innersoles, liners for bottle 
caps, stoppers and numerous other 
articles. At the time World War II 
broke out, approximately 160,000 
tons of cork were being imported 
annually by the United States from 
western Mediterranean countries. 

Since 1939, Charles E. McManus, 
then president of Crown Cork and 
Seal Co. of Baltimore, Maryland, 
had sponsored a project for growing 
cork trees in the United States for 
commercial purposes. Already, 
thousands of cork seedlings had 
been planted throughout the south
ern United States, from California 
to Florida. 

During World War II, practically 
our entire foreign supply of cork 
was cut off. The resulting shortage 
to the armed forces, as well as to 
industrial and commercial users, 
caused serious difficulties which 
were intensified by similar short
ages of practical substitutes for this 
vital material. 

Realizing the possibilities of a 
potential domestic source of sup
ply, McManus communicated with 
local and state authorities in Cali
fornia and Crown's subsidiary, 
Western Crown Cork and Seal 
Corp., for the task of stripping the 
cork oak trees in California that 
were sufficiently advanced to have 
their bark removed. 

With this start, the company's 
research department began inquiries 
into the feasibility of extending and 
developing this industry. Victor A. 
Ryan, research director for Crown, 
in determining the potential area 
suitable for cork growing, predicted 
that in addition to California, the 
Southeast seemed to offer consid
erable opportunities for the best 
growth and yield for the develop
ment of a cork industry. Arrange
ments were then made by Crown, 
in cooperation with state and local 
authorities in South Carolina, for 
the planting of several thousand 
cork oak seedlings. 

In 1942, for the first time in the 
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history of the United States, cork, 
the bark of the cork oak, Quercus 
suber, was stripped from several 
cork trees growing in South Caro
lina and other southern states from 
plantings made of the cork acorns 
in the 1850s. These trees, formerly 
grown for ornamental purposes 
only, were made available for this 
important research work by agree
ments between the owners and 
Crown. These agreements granted 
the right to remove the bark from 
such trees for experimentation to 
determine the quality and adapt
ability of cork obtained, as well as 
to ascertain the effect of stripping 
the bark from the trees. 

During July and August of that 
year, cork was stripped from trees 
in Virginia, South Carolina, Georgia 
and Alabama. Approximately 1,400 
pounds of cork was obtained from 
seven large and seven medium-sized 
trees. None had been stripped pre
viously, though chunks had been 
removed throughout the years by 
souvenir hunters and by fishermen 
for use as floats. 

Near Winnsboro, on the old 
plantation once known as the 
McCulley Plantation, then owned 
by Alva C. DePass, approximately 
300 pounds of cork was taken from 
one large cork tree, the trunk of 
which measured 4.27 feet in diam
eter. One large branch of this tree 
showed a diameter of 36 inches and 
a second branch measured 23 
inches. The plantation by this time 
had been renamed Corkdale as a 
tribute to the new product raised 
there. 

The cork stripped from these 
trees was later manufactured into 
cork composition products on 
which complete and thorough tests 
were conducted by Crown in order 
to evaluate its quality. The results 
being satisfactory, South Carolina 
started planting cork oak seedlings. 

In 1943, Crown furnished, at no 
cost, 8,000 cork oak seedlings to 
Sou th Carolina landowners. By 
1944 there was a curtailment of 
planting due to the lack of seedlings 
available for distribution. Heavy 
root pruning in the State Forestry 

Commission nursery had caused a 
75 per cent mortality in cork oak 
nursery production. Only 3,000 
were available for distribution while 
orders for more than 4,000 seed
lings had to be canceled. 

Results of survival of past plant
ings indicated that many were lost 
because of damage to the long tap 
roots of the tree; thus, plans were 
made for the planting of the cork 
acorns in paper cups so that, in 
transplanting, the root system 
would not be disturbed. A total of 
over 7,500 acorns was distributed 
in 19 counties during the 1944-45 
season. Cork seedlings were grown 
by the State Forestry Commission 
nursery and funded by Crown. 

A special cork oak grove was 
established approximately two 
miles from Clemson. One hundred 
and twenty-six cork oak seedlings, 
spaced 30 feet by 30 feet and 
covering approximately 21h acres, 
were planted in May 1946 by C.S. 
Patrick, farm manager of the South 
Carolina Experiment Station. This 
grove, it was hoped, would offer 
opportunity for study and demon
stration. 

In February 1948, 11,760 cork 
oak acorns were shipped by 
Crown's Dr. Giles B. Cooke to 17 
county extension workers for 
distribution to 4-H Club members. 
This program was continued 
through 1949. 

Today, W.J. Barker, leader of 
state forestry extension work in 
South Carolina, concludes that the 
"cork oak was a difficult tree to be 
grown and survival was very low. 
Those trees that lived usually died 
when the cork was removed. In 
spite of all our efforts, I believe we 
will have to term the project a fail
ure. Substitutes have been found 
for cork, and it is not the critical 
item in the time of distress that it 
once was." 

But experimentation in growing 
cork oaks in South Carolina might 
never have been performed had it 
not been for the visionary third 
President of the United States. 

Nancy Dowdeswell is from Spartanburg. 
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Jouth Carolina 

A Synoptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 11 
Boom, War, and Bust 

(ca. 1790-1828) 

As the 19th century opened, 
South Carolinians were enjoy
ing a booming economic ex

pansion which accompanied the 
spread of cotton plantations over 
the state. As has already been 
noted, this transformation provided 
a common denominator of interests 
that reduced acute intra-state fac
tionalism and paved the way for 
compromises and solutions. By the 
1820s the cotton plantations were 
still spreading-but by then out to 
the Southwest, where they began to 
eclipse those in Carolina with re
sulting doldrums for the Palmetto 
State. In 1801 and 1811 South 
Carolina produced half the nation's 
cotton; by 1821 its share had 
dropped to 29 per cent. The re
mainder of the antebellum story 
was destined to be one of a search 
for a solution. Although it was par
tially successful, the new order ( ca. 
1825-60) was to be hampered by an 
economy that had come to be al
most totally dependent on a single 
product which was in turn depend
ent on an inhumane and doomed 
labor system. 

After the old order began to pass 
in the 1820s, population began 
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drifting away. Cotton prices did not 
rise as did cotton production. 
Charleston lost its foremost place as 
a port, and in 1827 the Chamber of 
Commerce lamented that in eight 
years her landed estate had depre
ciated in value by one-half. It was 
easy for South Carolinians to blame 
the tariff, or to counterattack 
against the outside critics of their 
slavery system-but neither exercise 
coped with their real problems. 

South Carolinians are like that. 
Maybe it is fascination with a fas
cinating past: If something worked 
well once, it should now. Maybe it 
is pride. Maybe, however, it is after 
all a quite sensitive conscience that 
is unhappily, miserably immobi
lized by pride-a conscience that is 
a rather silent, haunting awareness 
that there really is something weak 
or wrong in the social structure. 
The response seems to be a haughty 
reflex: To embrace a Horatius-at
the-bridge stance, confess nothing, 
seek to appear righteous and shout 
loudly in the hope of distracting 
attention from what caused the 
conscience to hurt in the first place, 

This article is part eleven 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. 

all the time vociferously blaming 
"outside forces," such as the tariff, 
the abolitionists, the federal govern
ment-all of which have been ob
viously less than perfect. It is a 
wondrous "policy" to behold. Such 
a stance was adopted about 1830 as 
the troubled old order began to 
play out. This chapter is devoted to 
that old order, and the next one to 
the reflex -stance. 

As cotton areas grew in the 
1790s, rice continued to thrive but 
the number of producers was not 
great. Increasingly the tidal-flood
ing system was used. Technological 
improvements were made in rice 
mills, and by 1793 Jonathan Lucas 
was using tides (both rising and fall
ing) and tidal basins to power his 
machinery ( a century and a half 
before the nation got excited about 
the same principle at a place called 
Passamaquoddy). 

The cotton gin-"the mightiest 
single economic cause in human 
history," according to Wallace-did 
not make all men rich. But with the 
spread of cotton, frontier entre
preneurs could gradually move 
from small operations to large plan
tations by the acquisition of more 
red land and more black labor to 
make more white cotton-and soon 
there was a new gentry of "cotton 
aristocrats" who had had most 
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unaristocratic grandpas. As David 
Ramsay put it in 1808, cotton "has 
trebled the price of land suitable to 
its growth, and when the crop suc
ceeds and the market is favorable, 
the annual income of those who 
plant it is double to what it was 
before the introduction of cotton." 
When the land ran out ( or became 
expensive) here, Carolinians moved 
to the alluvial lands of Alabama, 
Mississippi and Louisiana. 

Just before the invention of the 
gin, slaves had become "a drug on 
the market," the number exceeding 
the demands. Slave importers had 
been major figures in the 18th cen
tury, and many were men of sub
stance and standing-more accepted 
in society than they were to be 
later. Advertisements notified 
planters of new shipments, indicat
ing the source-Gambia, Gold 
Coast, or elsewhere-since pur
chasers had their preferences. Most 
wanted slaves aged 20 to 25-with a 
lifetime of labor presumably ahead, 
and they insisted on knowing 
health conditions on board ship lest 
they be importing an epidemic of 
smallpox. Prices varied, despite cer
tain rules of thumb, with age, sex, 
apparent disposition, health and 
price of cotton all being involved. 

In 1787 South Carolina stopped 
the foreign slave trade. In 1792 the 
law forbade importation even from 
other states. In 1793 Eli Whitney 
made his cotton gin-and in 1804 
South Carolina reopened the for
eign trade ( at the insistence of Up
Country legislators) to get as many 
under the wire as possible (39,075) 
before the 1808 deadline when 
federal law decreed its end. Some 
argued that more labor was needed; 
others hoped for profits by reselling 
the human cargo to the Southwest. 

Although public sentiment en
dorsed the trade, there were a few 
"small voices" raised-but not 
nearly so many as in Virginia and 
North Carolina. In the 1850s Pres
byterian ministers were some of the 
most ardent defenders of slavery 
(James H. Thornwell and Benjamin 
M. Palmer, for example), but until 
the 1820s the Calvinist conscience 
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had writhed before the "peculiar 
institution." The "Great Revival" 
of 1801 had been itself a leveling 
experience, teaching that all men 
were equal in the sight of God-a 
discomforting thought. It also 
started the evangelization of the 
Negro. 

The center of Presbyterian anti
slavery feeling was Up-Country 
South Carolina, but before long the 
Presbyterian shepherds-like the 
Methodists-were following their 
flocks rather than leading them. 
The laymen were finding slavery 
profitable-and hence insisted that 
the church "preach the gospel and 
save souls" and not "meddle in af
fairs that were not the church's 
business." Some Presbyterian min
isters, like most Quakers, departed 
this atmosphere, mostly for the 
Northwest. Although these preach
ers were quiet in public, some of 
their letters reveal a lingering loath
ing, as with Robert Morrison, later 
to be president of Davidson, seeing 
slavery as "a traffic in itself detest
able and justified by no principle 
either of nations or of nature," but 
he concluded pragmatically that 
"the public mind of the Southern 
states is not yet prepared for the 
ultimate measure to which we must 
resort to emancipate the blacks." 
Many other frustrated souls (like 
Mrs. Mary Chesnut of Camden, 
where Bethesda Church had an anti
slavery preacher) expressed a repug
nance about slavery-but did not 
know what to do about it. The 
spectre of emancipation offered the 
same appeal as would the prospect 
of uncaging circus or zoo animals 
for which one may feel compassion. 
Perhaps fear has been more of a 
factor in South Carolina history 
than has pride. 

In the 1790s whites outnum
bered slaves, 140,178 to 107,094. 
But by 1820 slaves outnumbered 
whites, 258,475 to 237,440. As 
Alfred G. Smith laconically com
ments, "Between these dates, the 
budding abolition movement with
ered." 

Apart from the sectional rivalry 
partially solved by the Compromise 

of 1808, political activity in the 
state in this era was concentrating 
on events which culminated in the 
War of 1812. By the brilliant clair
voyance of hindsight, historians do 
not see this as America's finest hour 
nor this as a war that was either (a) 
necessary, (b) well-conducted or ( c) 
won. But at the time South Caro
linians were rather belligerent, al
though not all in agreement on 
Republican policies. Even the 
Carolina Federalists supported the 
war-here in the "Hotspur State"; 
elsewhere Federalists bitterly op
posed what they called "Mr. Mad
ison's war" and some even ap
proached the brink of treason in 
their opposition, often as noisy and 
bitter as war opponents of the 
1960s. (The weak little new nation 
was trying to pursue a course of 
neutralism in a time when the 
major powers were locked in a ti
tanic conflict from 1792 to 1815. 
The parallel with the policy of 
Nehru's India in the 1950s has 
often been noted. The War of 1812 
was basically a sideshow in the 
Napoleonic Wars, with Britain more 
concerned with bigger fish to fry.) 
(See reading list below.) 

A leader in the Congressional 
delegation was David R. Williams, 
one of the most intriguing and able 
men produced by the state. Both a 
planter and manufacturing experi
menter from the Pee Dee area 
around Society Hill, he was an inde
pendent Republican-so independ
ent that he declined to dine with 
President Jefferson, of his own 
party, lest it restrict his freedom of 
action. ( Imagine that today-in 
either party. Jefferson wrote, "I 
take not the least umbrage at it, 
and shall always be glad to associate 
with you in any other way more 
agreeable to you.") 

In the vote to adopt the Em
bargo-an act of economic warfare, 
to close all foreign trade in order to 
compel others thereby to recognize 
"the rights of a neutral at sea"
seven of the eight in the South 
Carolina delegation supported this 
Jeffersonian measure. It would hurt 
the state's commerce, but Gov. 
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Charles Pinckney assured his friend 
Jefferson that people here preferred 
commercial restrictions to war. But 
the state had much to lose-with 
more exports per individual white 
person than any other state: It had 
3.6 per cent of the total United 
States white population but 
exported 10.3 per cent of the 
domestic goods. 

The Embargo accomplished 
little: England, a world-trading em
pire, could weather the squall, but 
the "dambargo" was devastating on 
the American economy. England 
did not roll over and play dead. 
(Some Jefferson-hating Federalists 
observed that one way to stop a 
nose-bleed was to cut off one's 
head.) 

In the election of 1808, South 
Carolina was strongly enough Re
publican to support Madison as 
Jefferson's successor rather than 
her own C.C. Pinckney, the Feder
alist candidate. (The legislature 
chose presidential electors, not the 
people; South Carolina was the last 
state in the Union to let its people 
speak in this choice.) Deploring the 
outcome and the effect of the Em
bargo, the Federalist Charleston 
Courier foresaw only doom and 
ruination, "a virtual surrender of 
our independence." 

In 1810 "the War Hawks" led by 
Henry Clay dominated Congress. 
The South Carolina delegation was 
young, impatient and belligerent. It 
included a brilliant trio: Langdon 
Cheves (35), William Lowndes (29), 
and John C. Calhoun (29), who 
along with David R. Williams con
stituted "a group of insurgents sel
dom surpassed in ability and vigor." 
They called for military prepared
ness and diplomatic firmness, with 
Calhoun intoning, "I assert with 
confidence, a war, just and neces
sary in its origin, wisely and vigor
ously carried on, and honorably ter
minated, would establish the inde
pendence and prosperity of our 
country for centuries." Some his
torians have charged that the War 
Hawks were more set on getting 
Florida and Canada than they were 
on getting sailors' rights-and Cal-
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David R. Williams, an able planter and manufacturing experimenter 
within South Carolina, was an outspoken "War Hawk" in Congress. 

houn and Williams did vote to au
thorize President Madison to take 
East Florida, but they were not 
basically motivated by empire and 
"land hunger." 

The war declaration ( with every 
South Carolina congressman voting 
for war) was accepted in South 
Carolina even by the Federalists. 
The unpopular and often maligned 
Madison now found himself praised 
in Newberry as a man who had used 
"the meakness of Moses, the 
patience of Job: may he now, in 
the wisdom of Solomon, put forth 
the strength of Samson." One 
group in Black Swamp showed 
"land hunger ambitions" with a 
resolution, "Let the Eagle find a 
roost in Quebec and the Lion be 
driven out." In a lengthy bombastic 

resolution; the state legislature 
blessed President and Congress for 
the war declaration: "Influenced by 
no lust of dominion, no unjust 
spirit of encroachment; but im
pelled to arms by wanton and con
tinued violations of our best rights 
and our vital interests-if ever a war 
deserved to be denominated Hply, 
it is this .... The glory of the issue 
will be commensurate with the 
righteousness of the cause." Not 
many scholars have found the 
haloes that were so evident to these 
salons: South Carolina's · thinking 
was probably largely shaped by its 
foreign commerce-oriented econ
omy. As Margaret K. Latimer put 
it, "South Carolina, which played a 
significant role in the congressional 
campaign for war, had as its pri-
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mary concern an alleviation of com
mercial distress." 

The presidential election in 
1812, however, rekindled partisan 
furore with considerable intol
erance on both sides, with Federal
ists even being "charged with carry
ing partisanship so far as to discrim
inate against their political oppon
ents in the election of members to 
the Charleston Library Society." 

The state did contribute to the 
war effort: South Carolina provided 
one-sixth of all generals appointed, 
promptly raised 5,000 troops and 
furnished financial aid without 
complaint. There was considerable 
internal strife between Gov. Joseph 
Alston and the state militia; the 
reputation of neither gained from a 
debacle that had the trimmings of a 
comic opera. 

As the war went poorly with 
American military men committing 
all the blunders of military history 
and inventing a few of their own, 
war weariness set in. The truth was 
that America was not winning the 
war. (A little frontier nation was 
fighting a major world power and 
survived only because the latter was 
more concerned about the simul
taneous world war with Napoleon 
which lasted 22 years.) 

As ennui and discontent grew, 
the legislature resolved to accept 
letting the war "be perpetual-it is 
an evil it is true-but it is an evil 
more tolerable than national humil
iation." War party leaders blamed 
treachery and incompetence. Wil
liams urged taking Florida and 
Canada, for "the road to peace lies 
through Canada. When we shall 
once be in possession of it, peace, 
honorable peace, the sole object of 
us all, is secured." Even Calhoun, 
not having shared the Hawkish 
hunger for Canada, admitted that 
taking and keeping it would be a 
way of repaying America for her 
"defensive" exertions. (Three 
attempted invasions of Canada all 
fizzled quite ingloriously.) 

The state was not a battleground 
except for occasional British ex
cursions along the coast and a few 
commando-type raids on sea is-
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lands. Energetic Charlestonians 
again built huge fortifications, with 
women and children even helping
but never on Sunday. These were 
placed on the land side of the city 
( a large dirt wall erected behind a 
deep and wide ditch), about where 
present Line Street is; they were 
only 32 years too late. 

The Peace of Ghent (1814) 
achieved not a single one of the war 
aims of the Americans who had not 
won the war. Everything returned 
to the status quo ante bellum, and 
no promises were made about 
future neutral rights. Since Ameri
cans won their greatest victory in 
the last battle (New Orleans), many 
blithely convinced themselves that 
thereby they had won the war, de
spite the fact that the treaty had 
been signed several days before the 
battle. The Southern Patriot edito
rialized enthusiastically, "A war of 
glory has been concluded with a 
peace of honor .... We have sub
dued by land and wave the self 
stiled conquerors of Europe's 
peace-the boasted mistress of the 
ocean. . . .'Britain [says a minis
terial print] yet bleeds from the 
lashes America has inflicted.' " 
Nationalism was running high in the 
absence of journalistic accuracy. 

The war had interrupted but not 
wrecked the prosperity that accom
panied cotton. But the boom led to 
other types of economic ex
pansion-all agriculture-related. Pri
vate banking reflected the growth
from capital investment of 
$200,000 in 1792 to $3.3 million 
in 1820. In addition, the state char
tered the "State Bank" in 1802 
(nobody hinted darkly about 
"creeping socialism") which had 
$1 million in capital and a success
ful career. The Second Bank of the 
United States (1816-36) also had a 
branch in Charleston, as had the 
first. 

Not much diversification of the 
economy was evident in these 
cotton-dominated days. From the 
1770s iron was mined and manu
factured in a small industry in the 
area between Spartanburg and York 
along the Pacolet and the Broad 

rive rs, reaching its peak in the 
1840s and early 1850s. A little gold 
also came from the same area and 
farther east but was insignificant by 
comparison with North Carolina 
and Georgia, who dominated com
pletely this joyful activity till the 
forty-niners went forth. Rope was 
made at Columbia and Charleston; 
there were many corn and flour 
mills; and there were many small 
but not significant manufacturing 
operations. 

Not surprisingly in the cotton 
kingdom, a small textile industry 
was hatching. Actually, industry is 
a term too ambitious for it before 
the 1880s, and "factories" may be 
too loose a term for describing 
activities before the 1840s. The 
word "factory" is misleading, hav
ing been applied casually to groups 
of handlooms and spinning wheels 
and "no power machinery." The 
most ambitious enterprise, the 
South Carolina Homespun Co., was 
established with a capital of 
$30,000 in the year of the Embargo 
(1808) and took three years to go 
broke. A few developed when the 
War of 1812 cut the state off from 
its traditional suppliers. About 
1816 several small "factories" were 
started on the lower Tyger River in 
Spartanburg District. Near Society 
Hill David R. Williams, a man with 
enough vision to see that the state 
had to diversify, built a consider
able yarn mill. In the 1830s William 
Bates set Greenville District on its 
textile course. A factory started 
and fizzled at Vaucluse, and on the 
edge of Columbia the Saluda 
Cotton Factory (the ruins of which 
are still appealingly evident) was 
capitalized for $60,000 and oper
ated steadily until Sherman "liber
ated" it. By 1840 there were at 
least 10 mills in Spartanburg, 
Greenville and Pendleton districts. 
Others could be listed, but the be
ginnings of this peculiar form of 
modern industrialism appeared in 
the 1840s-with William Gregg at 
Graniteville. Most clear commen
tary on the agrarian predominance: 
All South Carolina industries com
bined in 1840 employed only 
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5,864. The smallness of the mills is 
best revealed by statistics: In 1860 
the 1 7 cotton mills in the state to
gether had only 891 employees and 
capital of $801,825. 

One dilemma for the "factory 
masters," as capitalist tycoons were 
called in a plantation-oriented so
ciety: Would they use slave labor? 
They never found a clear answer 
because sometimes it seemed profit
able and practical, and at other 
times it did not-depending on the 
economic health of cotton-growing. 
Factory owners simply preferred 
what labor was cheaper: In the 
1820s white children were working 
for $1.25 to $2 per week, adult 
white weavers for $6 per week. (In 
1860 adult white female labor-
predominant-received about $89 a 
year.) In 1828 David R. Williams 
figured the maintenance cost of a 
slave child working in his factory as 
$25 a year; at the time adult slaves 
could be hired ("rented") for $80 
per year. By the 1850s cotton 
production was prosperous, and 
hence slaves had become more val
uable, a fact which tipped the scales 
in favor of whites in the mills. The 
peak of their use came in the 1840s 
when 200 to 250 of the approx
imately 600 textile employees in 
the state were Negroes. 

After 1815 the state shared the 
national enthusiasm for under
taking "internal improvements"
roads and waterways. Such seemed 
necessary in a state where all 
sections were now devoted to com
merce and production of staple 
crops. 

In the 1790s a private company 
completed the 22-mile-long Santee 
Canal. Four feet deep, flanked by 
two tow paths and containing a 
number of brick and stone locks, it 
connected the Santee to the Cooper 
River, making Charleston accessible 
to most of the state. Some of the 
capital came from lotteries, but 88 
per cent of the income from the 
sale of tickets went for prizes. The 
dreams of heavy and lucrative traf
fic never came true. 

The state got deeply involved in 
the transportation business in 1818 
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when the legislature set up a board 
of public works to gather infor
mation, draw plans, write regu
lations and make contracts. It was 
directed to lay off and build a great 
road transversing the state-a route 
which became known as "The State 
Road" between Charleston and 
Columbia and the Buncombe Road 
in its upper reaches. It went via 
Holly Hill and Cameron to Colum
bia-approximately along the old 
Indian path or modern S.C. 6 and 
U.S. 176. From the Columbia area 
it headed direct for Saluda Moun
tain, shunning the towns like a 
modern limited-access expressway, 
going up the western side of the 
Broad, crossing the Enoree and 
passing through modern Woodruff 
and Greer areas, leaving the state 
along with modern U.S. 25 en route 
to Buncombe County, North Caro
lina (Asheville). 

The lower end was completed in 
1829. A toll road with eight toll 
gates, it received $9 for a wagon 
round trip. The state fixed the rates 
to be charged and leased the toll 
gates out to the highest bidders. It 
quickly became a financial flop: In 
the Low Country there were alter
nate free roads; nearby residents 
resented being impressed five days 
per year for maintenance work; it 
was badly repaired; there were 
numerous "free riders" (ministers, 
the military, legislators, jurymen, 
people living within five miles of 
the road and not going over five 
miles, people going to and from 
church). Parts of it can still be seen 
today, notably the Poinsett Bridge 
in upper Greenville County, named 
for the first president of the Board 
of Public Works, Joel R. Poinsett. 

No mania, however, ever gripped 
South Carolina as did the canal 
craze. If the 1970 legislature should 
appropriate nearly $2 billion for 
highways and nothing for schools, 
one can see a parallel: With a white 
population of only 250,000 and an 
annual state budget of $250,000, 
the legislature in 1818 abruptly 
appropriated $1 million for navi
gation and when that proved in
adequate, spent another $900,000. 

About one-sixth of this went for 
roads, even less for improvement of 
navigation in the Low Country, and 
nearly all of the remainder on 
"eight big canals around the major 
obstructions of the Broad, Cong
aree, Saluda, and Wateree rivers." 
As Daniel W. Hollis viewed the 
results ( see reading list): "The state 
spent almost as much in internal 
improvements during the years 
181 7 to 1828 as it did on the 
public schools from the passage of 
the school act of 1811 to 
1860 .... Yet the failure was as 
spectacular as the effort; of the 
eight canals, the six on the Saluda 
and Wateree rivers had been aban
doned for navigation purposes by 
1838, the state refused to assume 
any further responsibility for the 
Columbia Canal after 1840, and the 
Lockhart Canal on Broad River was 
abandoned in 1852." 

The undertaking was more im
pressive than inspiring. There was 
considerable politics involved, as 
well as rivalry among the town~ 
located on different streams. As 
Hollis put it, "The Pee Dee Gazette 
ridiculed the Saluda as an obstacle
filled 'creek.' The fact that this 
river flowed into the Broad in the 
'magical vicinity of Columbia' made 
it a 'convenient conductor of public 
money.' " Some critics urged roads 
instead. As it turned out, railroads 
began in the 1830s and soon 
eclipsed canals, and the state ended 
up with only some holes in the 
ground-into which it had poured 
thousands. 

Cotton was so profitable that it 
was difficult to rent slaves for canal 
construction, and hence outside 
labor was imported (and thus the 
Irish in Columbia and the first 
Catholic Church there). Despite the 
great expenditures and the requests 
for more appropriations, the "con
vulsion" sweeping the state did not 
touch off an uproar in the legis
lature. 

The Columbia Canal was opened 
in 1824. (It was not the one now 
crossed by U.S. 76 and I-26, ter
minating at Gervais Street, although 
part of it followed the same route. 
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The modern canal, for power pro
duction, dates from 1891.) On the 
east side of the Broad, the old canal 
took boats around the rapids of the 
fall line and returned them to the 
Congaree at a place near Rocky 
Creek. A bit later a canal on the 
north bank of the Saluda (in the 
area of present I-26) lifted barges 
and boats around the fall line so 
clearly evident there and put them 
into the Broad just above its con
fluence with the Saluda, where they 
crossed over into the Columbia 
Canal and proceeded on down, 
reentering the Congaree opposite 
Granby (not far from the present 
State Fair grounds). With another 
canal at Dreher's shoals, 12 miles 
above Columbia, and various sluices 
at rapids, boats were able to carry 
cotton from Abbeville District to 
Charleston. 

Other canals completed were at 
Lockhart on the Broad, and four on 
the Catawba-Wateree-the Fishing 
Creek, Landsford, Rocky Mount 
and Wateree canals. By 1827 the 
state had 25 miles of canals in the 
Piedmont, involving 59 locks, with 
"a navigation of more than two 
thousand miles" available. The en
thusiasts in their paeans of praise 
claimed that there was water trans
portation to every district except 
Greenville. That was true-for the 
fish. 

There was only one trouble with 
the canals: Not enough people used 
them. Critics soon exposed the 
great gap between optimistic claims 
and actual developments, with the 
Camden Journal lampooning the 
"blundering speculations, false cal
culations, delusive theories, and 
vain expenditures." Despite the 
hundreds of bales of cotton moved, 
the tolls collected were not ade
quate even to pay the lockkeepers' 
salaries at most projects. Columbia 
Canal was one exception, with a 
peak of 66,597 bales in 1833. 

Most eloquent in the canal craze 
was Robert Mills. Happy we may be 
that he devoted his better talents to 
architecture. As an engineer for the 
Board of Public Works, he soared 
far and wide in his almost-poetic 
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Ruins of the old Poinsett Bridge in upper Greenville County. Named for Joel R. Poin
sett, it was part of "The State Road," a toll road system constructed during the 1820s. 

printed proposals: In 1821 he ad
vocated a Columbia-to-Charleston 
canal (to cross the Congaree on a 
viaduct), which would provide a 
straight highway and also incident
ally en route drain swamps and 
power mills, and provide Charles
tonians with drinking water-all for 
$1,120,000. He then dreamed of 
extending the state navigation 
system across the mountains, con
templated linking the waters of the 
Missouri and the Columbia, and 
before he finished he was dreaming 

of the spices of China and the furs 
of Canada as they poured through 
Charleston. He should have written 
promotion pamphlets for the Pro
prietors. As U .B. Phillips casually 
comments, "Maintaining always his 
fine disregard of details, Mills con
cludes by saying that the minutiae 
must be left to be worked out by 
the engineers." 

By the 1840s freshets, floods, in
efficiency and railroads ended this 
intriguing canal boom, and the state 
was unable to lease or sell these 
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"monuments to uselessness" ( ex
cept for a portion of the Columbia 
Canal). 

This venture had not been 
thwarted by the hard times which 
came after the Panic of 1819 and 
lasted about three years-a national 
phenomenon with no special South 
Carolina cause or manifestation. 
But more worrisome and basic was 
a second stage of the depression 
during 1822-29. Consumer prices 
were fairly steady, but there was a 
sharp drop in income. In this 

squeeze debtors faced disaster-and 
debtors were largely the new slave
holders of the Piedmont, further 
frustrated by the fact that Charles
ton monopolized banking activities 
which catered to big planters of the 
older Low Country. This fact also 
handicapped the small towns that 
had developed along the fall line
Che raw, Camden, Columbia. 
(Columbia merchants borrowing 
from Charleston banks had to get 
Charleston merchants to sign and 
endorse their notes.) By the 1830s 

A portion of the Landsford Canal in Chester County, one of four canals built on the 
Catawba-Wateree during South Carolina's short-lived and not very successful canal craze. 

the state's banking was still cen
tered in Charleston, itself a town 
cautious and not booming. But per
haps most basic to the developing 
economic doldrums was the same 
factor that was basic one century 
later: Too many faced a hopeless 
future of continued impoverish
ment. They were people but not 
consumers; citizens but not cus
tomers-because they had too little 
to qualify. They thereby added 
mightily to the problem of a cotton 
state-with all of its eggs in the 
cotton basket and with growing 
competition from newer and bigger 
cotton states. 

By 1830 or 1832 Carolinians 
were hopefully seeking to revive 
their economy. A commotion was 
underway. Improved agricultural 
methods were being adopted. A 
railroad was being planned. Plans 
were afoot for a bank or two in 
mid-state. Some simply analyzed, 
rather than seeking to revive. And it 
was easier to blame than to build. 
The failure of Utopia to accompany 
the cotton-boom was conveniently 
blamed on an awesome and con
venient monster labeled The Tariff. 
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DISCOVERING SOUTH CARO
LINA. By Bert W. Bierer. 78 pages. 
The State Printing Company. 
$10.00. 

On the eve of Tricentennial, in 
the midst of historic restorations, 
commemorations and reevaluations, 
"Discovering South Carolina" takes 
its readers back beyond colonies 
and colonials to the state's earliest 
inhabitants. How this journey 
began is best described by the 
author himself: 

"One day while fishing for bream 
in a small pond near Pontiac, I 
glanced on the sandy shore and ob
served a small jagged piece of a flat 
clay object partially exposed. Out 
of curiosity I picked up the object, 
examined it and concluded that it 
was a piece of pottery. On closer 
examination of the same and sur
rounding area, I found more pieces 
of similar objects. 

"My first impression was that 
someone was playing a joke on me 
and had scattered these pieces near 
where I was fishing. This was the 
first time I had ever found anything 
of this nature during my lifetime. 
In the days that followed, I stopped 
fishing and devoted my spare time 
to hunting for more of the clay ob
jects, which, I learned from a 
friend, were pieces of Indian pot
tery." 

Thus began an exploration, on 
land and in libraries, of South Caro
lina Indian lore. "By this time I felt 
that I was discovering a new world. 
The world, instead of being flat, 
was becoming round. Not that I 
didn't love my old flat world; I 
loved my round world more." 
Stu dying old maps and records, 
visiting the actual sites mentioned, 
photographing points of interest 
and searching for artifacts, Dr. 
Bierer came to "discover" his native 
state and its history. Out of all this 

he developed a fascinating avo
cation, and his book is an attempt 
to share his experiences. 

The book is divided into three 
parts: "Indians" describes the orig
inal inhabitants-from the Catawba 
Indians to the Wee Nees-who they 
were, where they came from, where 
they lived, what became of them. 
This includes a discussion of the 
probable location of Cofitachequi, 
a legendary Indian village of great 
wealth, supposedly visited by De 
Soto. 

Part two, "Indian Remains," 
points out and describes the various 
Indian mounds to be found 
throughout South Carolina and re
lates the author's successes and fail
ures in his visits to same. "There 
appear to be simply tons and tons 
of pottery fragments in South Caro
lina, scattered over large areas." 

Part three, "Paths and Trails," 
traces the original Indian trails 
which were to become, by a natural 
process, the foundation for our 
modern roads and highways, and 
points out modern sites which coin
cide with the ancient paths. 

Throughout, "Discovering South 
Carolina" is generously illustrated 
with maps, old and new, pinpoint
ing locations. In many cases the 
original "Mill's Atlas" district maps 
are placed side by side with present
day South Carolina Highway De
partment maps; since these are set 
up on the same scale of two miles 
per inch, they will be found par
ticularly useful to the amateur ex
plorer. In addition to maps, there 
are numerous on-site photographs, 
many in color, of Indian mounds, 
relics and historical markers. 

In all, the book seems well de
signed for its purpose-to stimulate 
and guide Dr. Bierer's fellow adven
turers into South Carolina Indian 
Country. Novices and old pros alike 
will find it well worth the effort. 

Sand lap per 



THE SOUTH CAROLINA COOK 
BOOK. Revised Edition. University 
of South Carolina Press. $4.95. 

A great many cookbooks cur
rently on the market are very elabo
rate ones, aimed at a special group 
of customers. These concentrate on 
the preparation of hors d'oeuvres 
and other party foods, on party 
table decorating ideas and on party 
etiquette. Often several pages are 
devoted to descriptions of the var
ious forms of family and group 
entertaining that may occur before 
or after meals. Many cookbook 
editors include instructions and 
recipes for such dinner "extras" 
because of their awareness of the 
ever-increasing leisure time available 
in the everyday routines of average 
families and career men and 
women. 

However, a surprisingly small 
number of cookbooks today are 
concerned with the time-consum
ing, yet very important, task of 
planning well-balanced meals. Also, 
very few cookbooks cover the 
whole range of typically Southern 
cooking-from how to prepare old
fashioned grits for breakfast to 
pecan pie for dinner. Where can the 
comparatively inexperienced cook 
go to find a recipe for squash 
souffle, rice with okra and toma
toes, buttermilk biscuits, never-fail 
cake or peach cobbler? 

"The South Carolina Cook 
Book" satisfies this need. It is 
effectively illustrated and contains 
a great deal of invaluable infor
mation about good cooking habits 
in general. It also has an excellent 
glossary; charts on cooking time for 
meats and fish; charts on quantities 
and servings of food; a practical 
chapter on meal planning, including 
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table setting and serving, table 
courtesies; and a comprehensive 
index. 

The recipes in this book were 
gathered by the South Carolina 
Extension Homemakers Council 
and the Clemson Extension Home 
Economics Staff to preserve and 
popularize the special art that is 
Southern cooking. It was first pub
lished in 1954 as a thorough and 
scientific guide for young house
wives. As such, it was an enormous 
success, but over the years it has 
also attracted a new kind of reader. 
Newcomers to the South have 
found it a treasury of native South
ern dishes, while cooks all over the 
English-speaking world, with a new 
interest in fine cuisine, have sought 
the book for sophisticated Amer
ican recipes that are not found in 
any other generally available cook
book. 

Some of the tasty and unusual 
recipes to be found in the cook
book are: 

Alibi Eggs 
She Crab Soup 
Hoppin' John 
Lazy Daisy Cake 
Creole Egg Plant 
Oyster Pie 
Venison Barbecue 
Spanish Cream 
Red Rice 
Amadama Bread 
Possibly the dedicated cooks 

who prepared this collection share 
the conclusion reached by philos
opher Will Durant: "Cease to feed a 
man, and soon his reactions will 
stop. Feed him properly and he 
becomes virtuous and patriotic; 
feed him wrongly, and you can 
make him an invalid, a criminal, a 
pessimist, an idiot, a believer in free 
will." 

Popular Reprints 
from 

The University of 
South Carolina Press 

BENEATH SO KIND A SKY 
Photographs by Carl Julien 
Introduction by 
Chapman J. Milling $12.95 

This attractive, picturesque account of 
many of South Carolina's impressive 
homes, ancient churches, splendid gar
dens, and other interesting landmarks 
is now available, in time for holiday 
gift-giving. Sixth printing. 

WADE HAMPTON 
AND THE NEGRO: 

THE ROAD NOTT AKEN 
By Hampton M. Jarrell $5.95 

"Fully to understand Wade Hampton 
is to understand much of Southern life 
and politics-a feat that has long 
baffled carpetbaggers, Republicans, 
and foreigners generally. Jarrell's study 
of Hampton makes this understanding 
pleasant and relatively uncompli
cated. "-New York Times. Third 
printing. 

SOUTH CAROLINA: 
A SHORT HISTORY, 

1520-1948 
By David D. Wallace $10.00 

This comprehensive book has long 
been considered the authoritative 
political history of South Carolina. 
The late Dr. Wallace is well known by 
historians throughout the state and the 
nation as the author of the four
volume history of South Carolina, 
published in 1934, upon which this 
book is based. Fourth printing. 

Available at Aiken Office Supply 
and Book Shop, Aiken; The Corner 
Book Store, Inc., Camden; The Book 
Basement and Legerton & Company, 
Charleston; The R.L. Bryan Company, 
Gittman's on Devine, and The South 
Carolina Book Store, Columbia; 
Baxter Enterprises, Sumter; and at all 
better bookstores. 

II UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 
Columbia. Soulh Carolina 29208 
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Reolica of Alexander Graham Bel l's First Transmitter 
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Telephone service 
has been taken 
for granted 
for over 90 years. 
And that's 
the way it should be. 

Just about the nicest thing you can 
say about telephone service is 
that you don't give it a second 
thought. Every effort has been 
made to make service consistently 
good. And reliable. You see, 
telephone service should be taken 
for granted. 
What else that costs so little 
gives you so much value? 

@southern Bell 

IED ADS 

The readers of Sandlapper are discriminat
ing persons interested in unusual products 
and services. 

Sandlapper caters to this select audience 
in its classified advertising section captioned 
"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 
Press, Inc., Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

Interesting, 

Unusual Items 

and Ser~ices 

x:::x x:::x x:::x x:::x ><=>< ANT I Q U ES x:::x><=><><=><><=><><=>< 

PICRICCORN HOUSE. 1601 Richland St., Colum· 
bia , S. C . 29201. Integrity, quality, and good taste 
are our aim; furniture, paintings , rugs, accessories 

and gifts are d ispl ayed in the interesting setting of a 

large 18th century house . 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES . 166 Alabama St., Spartan

burg , S. C . 29302 . Dealer to the discriminating . 18th 
and 19th century furniture. Decorative accessories. 

C ONSULT OUR PROFESSIONAL and talented Interior 

Designer . See our distinctive collection of old silver, 

needlepoint rugs , crystal , porcelain ~1 nd gifts . Pal
metto Inte riors , 1000 Gervais St ., Columbia , S. C . 
19201 

=><><=><><=><=><=><= BOOKS e><><=>< ><=>< ><=>< ><=><= 

GITTMAN'S ON DEVINE. 2019 Devine St ., Columbia, 

S. C. 29205. Ph . 254-5505. Reta ilers of new books, 
prints, fine bindings, specializing in South Caroliniana 

and the Confederacy. Mail orders welcomed. 

OLD BOOKS , 65,000 carefully class ified . Catalogs free. 
Librar ies purchased, appraised. The Attic, Hodges, 
S. C . 29653 . 

=><><=><><=><><=><>= COOKBOOKS =><x:::x><=><><=><>= 

CHARLESTON RECEIPTS, TRICENTENNIAL EDITION. 
Excellent as gifts, collector 's item, souvenir, or cook

book library, these cherished dishes, illustrated by 

famous artists and spiced with Gullah verses were 
collected by The Junior League of Charleston to 

support community projects. Write: Box 177S, Charles
ton, S. C . 29402 for orders or information. $3.75 

postpaid. 

=>< ><=>< x:::x ><=>< ><=>< ><=>< G I FTS ><=>< ><=>< ><=>< ><=><><=>< ,c 

SUNBURST HOUSE, U.S. 378 , Berly St., Lexington, 

S. C . 29072 . Distinguished wedding-Christmas gifts. 

Decor a t ive accessories. fabrics, wallpapers, accent 

furniture. Selections by Interior Designers David 

Wessing e r, A . I.D., Edward Dick , A. I.D . 

< ><=><><=><><=><><=><> N EE D LEW O R K <><=><><=><><=><><=><> 

WILDFLOWER NEEDLEWORK PATTERN. 12" x 18" 
pattern depiciting 25 S. C . Wildflowers, Pictured in 

June, 1968 Sandlapper. Send $2.08 plus 25¢ postage 
and handling to : Sandlapper Press Inc., P. 0 . Box 

1668, Columbia , S. 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 
ot the month in which the advertisement is to 
appear. Rates, payable in advance, are: a 
single insertion-70¢ a word ; three consecu
tive insertions---00¢ a word; six consecutive 
insertions-55¢ a word ; 12 consecutive inser
tions-SO¢ a word. Minimum insertion 15 
word s Request an advertis ing form from : 
Sandl a pper Press, Inc., Interesting, Unusual 
Items and Services, P. 0 . Box 1668, Columbia , 
S. C. 29202 . 

Sand lap per 
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