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ln 1b~ v~ar 1670 
lt was in March, to be precise.The Good Ship 

Carolina, having bested a wily crew, avaricious 
Spanish Privateers, and the varied onslaughts of Mother 
Nature (which sent one of her sister ships to the bottom 
near Barbados, and blew another to Bermuda) docked 
safely at Port Royal, only to hie immediately for the 
friendlier shores near the River Ashley (being then 
in the very chops of the Spaniards), there to inaugurate 
the first English Colony of Charles Town (named for the 
Merry Monarch himself) where they 
found ''The Ayre wondrous healthy ~...r:;:---~ 

and temperate'' and set about "pro
viding for the Belly.''That these 
fearless adventurers did survive 
to lay the foundation for what is 
now the glorious state of South 
Carolina, we should be thankful. 
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Sa-x,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 II I ( 1970). 
The binders are $4.00 each post
paid. S. C. residents add 4"/o sales 
tax. 

WRITE TO: SANDLAfftR E 
P.O. BOX 1668 • COLUMBIA, S. C. 

READERS 
COMMENrfS 

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. 

Please correct the rather unfor
tunate mistake made in transcribing 
my [April] article about the Dar
lington Arts Festival. I wrote : 
"Women's Garden Clubs have done 
much to beautify America." The 
magazine reads: "Men's Garden 
clubs, etc." Alack and alas, mem
bers of the women's garden clubs 
have kept my telephone busy! 

(Miss) Virginia Ravenel 
Florence, South Carolina 

This has been a mystery to us. 
The operator typed "Women" as 
was verified by the initial copy 
which was run off from the tape. 
Perhaps our computer is an advo
cate of men's rights. Ed. 

In reply to Mr. Van C. Porter's 
letter in your March issue, I wish to 
state that Mrs. Catherine H. Lewis' 
article, "Them Purty Words," tell
ing the story of Miss Florence Epps' 
speech therapy teaching in Horry 
County is true. The error in the 
date of the first year that state 
funds were allocated for clinical 
practice is minor and could have 
been easily corrected without all his 
other contention or accusation of 
the two women. 

In 1948 I was teaching at Cedar 
Grove when children from this 
school attended her Saturday morn
ing speech class which then was not 
new in the county. In September 
1949, when state funds became 
available to supplement the clinic, 
we all rejoiced. I continued to refer 
children to her whom she accepted 
and corrected .... 

Anyway, he apparently mis
understood Mrs. Lewis. It is clear 
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from her account that Harry's 
speech therapist began teaching 
speech correction before the state 
had set up any certification stand
ards .... 

Had Mr. Porter known these two 
women, I believe he would not have 
expressed such doubt as to their 
integrity. 

(Mrs.) Mildred Bedsol 
Loris, South Carolina 

I received my copy of the April 
"Sandlapper" today, and this eve
ning settled down to read it and 
enjoy it as usual. But in the first 
article I read, "Myrtle Hall," it 
really hurt me to find a word con
sistently misspelled throughout. 
Juilliard was spelled without the 
first "i" . ... Shame! 

Helen L. Fahringer 
Columbia, South Carolina 

We hang our heads. Let's see ... 
Juliette, Julia, Julian, Juliana, 
Juliu~but Juilliard. Ed. 

Since my father, Dr. Thomas 
Hutson Martin, was born and spent 
the early years of his life in Mc
Phersonville, I was very interested 
in the article "Independent Church 
of Indian Land" in the April issue 
of "Sandlapper." 

Having many relatives among the 
Hutsons, Gregories, and Martins 
who were born and spent most of 
their lives in that area, I well re
member the stories concerning the 
devastation and plunder of the area 
by Sherman's "Goths and Vandals." 

As to Stoney Creek Cemetery, it 
is still in use by the few remaining 
families of McPhersonville and its 
area .... 

It is unfortunate that modern 
day "Goths and Vandals" have 
damaged some of the gravesites and 
headstones, but through the efforts 
of Mr. C.J.C. Hutson and the Pres
byterian Church of Beaufort, a new 
fence has been erected and with 
limited funds, the area is partially 
kept clear of weeds and growth. 

Benj. Mel. Martin 
Charleston, South Carolina 
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Advertise 
in the 
medium 
where 
advertisers 

• receive 
fan mail 

It's not unusual for Sandlapper to 
receive fan mail-we have file drawers 
full of it. (We cherish and protect 
every word.) 

What we do think is unusual is the fact 
that our advertisers receive fan mail 
too-letters from Sandlapper readers 
expressing enjoyment of their prod
ucts and appreciation for their support 
of our efforts to spread the word 
about South Carolina. 

If you, too, want to receive fan mail, 
advertise in the magazine read by over 
84,000 appreciative South Carolinians. 

At your request we'll send you a copy 
of our recent Subscriber Profile. To 
contact the Advertising Department 
write to the address below or tele
phone collect (803) 796-2686. 

sandlapper 
The Magazine of South Carolina 

P.O. Box 1668Columbia, South Carolina 29202 



At 7: 30 a.m. a car pulls alongside 
the back parking lot of the 
Peoples Bank in downtown 

Beaufort, on the shoulder of U.S. 
21. A man gets out, locks the car 
door and turns to gaze for just a 
moment over the expanse of the 
Be au fort River. To his left the 
bloody ball of rising sun lifts over 
the smokey line of pines on Ladys 
Island and fires the golden marsh 
grass beyond the arc of the Intra
coastal Waterway where a misty 
mountain of oyster shells reveals 
the oyster factory's hiding place. 

The man turns and walks toward 
the bridge a few feet away. The arc 
of concrete and steel hums with 
morning traffic as the sun begins to 
bum off the marsh-mist and kiss 
the back doors of the business firms 
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along Bay Street with shimmering 
tones of gold and bronze. 

The distant rattle of rifle fire 
from Parris Island Marine Corp 
Recruit Depot drifts over the river 
as the man picks his way slowly 
along the narrow walkway of the 
bridge. He passes the warning lights 
which stand like a hooded prize 
fighter showing off both triceps and 
he winces as a speeding truck 
passes. The blast of air nearly sends 
him tumbling over the low railing 
into the swirling green water below 
that seems to recede farther away 
with every step. 

Higher and higher the bridge arc 
rises, toward an orderly arrange
ment of huge steel beams at the 
highest point. He waits a moment 
for a lull in traffic, then crosses the 

bridge quickly and pauses at the 
foot of a narrow, steeply inclined 
steel staircase. It climbs straight 
into an azure sky where gulls wheel 
and cry, impatiently waiting for 
another shrimp boat to pass. Below, 
the green water swirls an endless 
tidal wash, echoing against the 
crack of · barnacles, eternal in its 
restless search. 

Then slowly he begins to climb. 
Up. Up to a world where values are 
more basic; where a different kind 
of communication brings men even 
closer together than conversation. 
Up to his job which would seem at 
first glimpse to be a cauldron of 
monotony in an endless oven of 
loneliness for the next eight hours. 
His hand touches the doorknob and 
turns to open the day and point the 

Sandlapper 



way ... to Webb's World. 
Oliver Webb Langford steps into 

an octagonal-shaped room nearly 
60 feet above the tidal rush of the 
Beaufort River and assumes his 
duty as bridge tender for the South 
Carolina Highway Department until 
he is relieved that afternoon at 4 
p.m. The room is about 12 feet 
wide and the eight huge windows 
afford a panoramic view of the 
Intracoastal Waterway, the city of 
Beaufort, Ladys Island and, far in 
the distance, the smudged outline 
of Parris Island. 

His chief concern for the next 
few hours is keeping the water 
traffic flowing at this critical point 
of the Intracoastal Waterway to all 
vessels who signal their desire for 
the bridge to be opened. The av
erage clearance between the waters 
of the channel to the steel center 
span of the bridge is 32 feet at 
mean high water, but the bridge 
must be opened sometimes as many 
as 500 times per month during peak 
traffic periods. It is manned 24 
hours a day, seven days per week, 
365 days per year, and Webb has 
seen some strange sights indeed 
during his years at the controls of 
that immense center span. 

The bridge lies in the upper half 
of a huge S-curve of the river and is 
the only link to the entire central 
chain of outer islands in Beaufort 
County. Without it, the inhabitants 
of these islands would have to 
reinstate the ferry which used to 
operate here as far back as 
pre-Revolutionary days when the 
colonial planters made their infre
quent trips to Beaufort. Those were 
the days of huge plantations on 
Ladys Island and St. Helena Island 
when Sea Island cotton and indigo 
produced family fortunes. Even as 
far back as 1520 the first Spanish 
explorers sailed up the Beaufort 
River from Port Royal Sound and 
gave these islands their names. 

Before the bridge was built, U.S. 
21 ended in a watery grave in 

Right: Years spent at the drawbridge 
controls have developed in Webb instinc
tive reactions to the demands of his job. 

June 1970 

downtown Beaufort. Now the road 
extends another 20 miles to Hunt
ing Island State Park and there is an 
additional paved extension linking 
Fripp Island with the outside world 
on this same route. 

So Webb Langford is concerned 
with both water traffic and road 
traffic in his job and sits at the 
massive control board in an apex of 
responsibility surrounded by cen
turies of colorful history. And he is 
alone. But he is not lonely. 

A tiny desk sits to the left of the 
control panel and Webb spends 
much of his spare time at it in a 
wide variety of activities. Every 

vehicle that crosses the bridge 
rattles the windows of his room and 
the larger trucks shake the whole 
center span almost to the point of 
spilling his steaming cup of coffee 
freshly poured from the- hot plate 
pot. There are games and puzzles 
th ere, such as solitaire Chinese 
Checkers which is almost impos
sible to beat. But hanging on the 
wall opposite the control panel and 
near the huge power lockers is his 
real love: the nets. 

Knitting cast nets for shrimp is a 
nearly forgotten art, now that 
almost any size net can be machine 
manufactured, but not so with 
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Webb Langford. 
He wiles away the long hours 

listening to the radio and knitting 
nylon nets which are highly prized 
among local fishermen. With special 
knitting needles which he carves 
from wooden dowels, he makes the 
entire net from the loop of the 
handline to the lead-hemmed skirt. 
The entire process takes several 
days, depending on how much 
spare time he has. He uses genuine 
cow horn to hang in the first 
stitches of the net and even melts 
and molds special round lead 
weights when he's finished. The 
nets, products of his skill from start 
to finish, retail for about $45 in 
local stores and are much preferred 
to machine-made nets of similar 
size. 

Webb has another pair of hobbies 
that, in their own way, are even 
more demanding of his skill than 
the cast nets. One is his carving and 
preparing hunting horns out of real 
cow horn. When properly used, the 
horns will emit a long, wailing 
sound that can be heard over 
extremely long distances. 
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His manufacture of hand-knotted 
ladies' handbags probably is his 
most difficult hobby. Here he 
begins with several balls of heavy 
twine, and through an intricate 
process of knots and intertwining 
loops a decorative and highly prac
tical product evolves. The hand
bags, made entirely for his own 
enjoyment, are not for sale but are 
gifts to members of his family and 
close friends. 

So there is much to occupy the 
busy, curious mind of Webb Lang
ford in addition to his responsibil
ity of tending the drawbridge. 

The expression "Failsafe" has 
been associated almost exclusively 
with the Strategic Air Command, 
but this same sort of system is 
employed when an approaching ves
sel signals with three blasts of the 
horn or ship's whistle for the draw
bridge to open. No matter what 
Webb may be doing, he has an 
uncanny way of seeing or sensing 
the approach of a vessel long before 
the blasts are sounded. His view of 
the waterway is unobstructed for 
over one mile to the north and 
several miles to the south, and he 
has- an instinctive way of checking 
both directions while he busies him
self with his many hobbies. Like
wise, he can tell by a glance 
whether the boat can pass safely 
under the closed span, or whether 
he can anticipate receiving the 
signal to open. 

When it comes, he is invariably 
ready, standing at the huge black 
console control board and acknowl
edging with three deafening blasts 
of the bridge's horn the boat's 
signal and confirming his intentions 
to comply. No words are spoken. 
None are necessary. The boat plows 
on steadily toward the bridge while 
an electronic drama unfolds under 
the manipulations of Webb's 
fingers. 

It begins like the opening scene 
of a mad scientist's laboratory in a 
horror movie. The first switch is 
thrown in silence; but when the 
button is pushed beneath it, a 
throbbing hum of power surges 
through the console. Electrical con-

tacts crash and hum as each suc
ceeding switch is thrown. Lights 
wink like red monster eyes, reflect
ing pools of rubies in Webb's glasses 
as he checks the bridge on either 
side to be sure all cars are clear and 
that traffic has stopped at the 
clanging blink of flashing lights. 

The second switch is thrown. 
When the corresponding button is 
pushed the wooden warning 
markers descend slowly to a 
horizontal position on either side of 
the center span. There's another 
crash of contacts as switch number 
three is activated and the 26-inch 
steel I beams begin to roll slowly 
out of their hidden positions and 
lock firmly in place across the road
way. A motorist would be in for a 
rude shock should he decide to try 
crashing through these bumper-high 
safety stanchions. 

Another deafening crash is heard 
as number four of the interlocking 
series is pushed, and this time the 
entire bridge transmits a deep 
rumbling like the constant growl of 
an angry jungle animal as the 
18-inch steel wedges begin to with
draw their locking vise on either 
end of the center span. The apex of 
Webb's world is freeing itself from 
the steel grip of the rest of the 
bridge, and as the lights flash on the 
console to number five, there is a 
tremble through the control house, 
accompanied by a series of elec
tronic contacts, and the 245-foot 
center span of steel slowly begins to 
move. 

Literally thousands of tons of 
steel now swing slowly outward, 
balanced in the center on a gigantic 
turntable directly beneath Webb's 
feet. As the span clears the bridge 
and begins to swing out over the 
open river it looks for all the world 
like the view from the conning 
tower of an aircraft carrier as the 
ship swings to starboard seeking the 
wind to launch its planes. The 
double yellow line in the center of 

Left: Webb activates the bridge con
trol. Above: With hand-carved needles, he 
knits a shrimp net. Right: Handbags such 
as this one are knotted from heavy twine. 
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the roadway ends abruptly over the 
green waters of the river and for 
just a moment the rumble of the 
great gears below could easily be a 
squadron of Navy Hellcats impa
tiently waiting for the flag on the 
flight deck of the USS Essex. 

The approaching shrimp boat 
plows steadily toward the bridge. 

A 1 ong, white pole has been 
positioned on the far center point 
of the bridge fenders and, as the 
span nears the pole, Webb releases 
the hand-power lever and the grind
ing rumble suddenly ceases. The 
huge span drifts over the water, 

carried now by its own momentum, 
and glides slower and slower toward 
the white pole in an almost eerie 
silence until it finally comes to a 
gentle stop with the twin yellow lines 
pointing unwavering saffron fingers 
at the now-beheaded white line. 
The span is fully open, forming a 
perfect T with either end of the 
bridge. The lines of cars on either 
side of the open span wait patiently 
as the upper spars of the boat's 
masts glide past Webb's windows 
seeming strangely out of place here 
at eye level. Then with a parting 
"thank you" blast, the shrimp boat 
hitches up her netted skirts and 
waddles faster toward the waiting 
dock down Factory Creek to un
load the precious cargo to the wait
ing trucks. 

Webb blasts his own reply and 
begins the reverse process of each 
individual switch and button to 
bring the span back to rest in a 
gentle three~point landing. The steel 
wedges grumble back into place; 
the safety gates roll back; the warn
ing bars are lifted; the lights cease 
to blink and traffic starts to roll 
again on U.S. 21. Each of the 
processes Webb has activated is 
dependent on the next. None of the 
switches will react out of sequence, 
either on the opening or the closing 
series. Human error is eliminated 
electronically by this "Failsafe" 

~ method and the entire process takes 
only seven minutes from start to 
finish. 

Webb throws the final switch and 
the giant console dies into silence 
with a last wink of a ruby eye. Now 

the only sound is the hum of traffic 
below and the rattle of windows as 
a truck grinds past. It is the same 
jouncing, bumbling rattle of a 
prop-driven bomber fighting a head
wind and Webb settles again into 
his constant knitting with a fresh 
cup of coffee at his elbow. 

He thinks back over the years of 
strange sights and even stranger 
events when inebriated skippers 
rammed the fenders of did not 
wait for the span to open and 
tangled masts or twisted gear into 
his steel floor despite his warning 
blasts. He remembers the day the 
whales came through, romping and 
diving up the river like mammoth 
children until they turned the far 
bend and suddenly decided to 
commit suicide by ramming them
selves on every available sandbar 
and oyster rake. 

The schools of huge sting rays 
come every spring and pass beneath 
in diamond formation with slow, 
majestic wingbeats just under the 
water's surface. Water skiers whip 
around the downtown docks, and 
far over the oyster flats toward 
Spanish Point the river comes alive 
with sailboats during the big 
regattas and Water Festival each 
July. His son beeps three times the 
familiar greeting from his car below 
on his way to the islands. 

Below, thousands of motorists 
pass every day, unmindful of the 
room where Webb works unless 
they happen to be caught by an 
approaching boat. Even then they 
may wait impatiently; drumming 
their fingers, till the span is closed 
again and they can be on their 
hurried way to work or play, not 
knowing that just above their heads 
is a completely different world 
where basic values have not 
changed and where a man has time 
to find himself, within himself. A 
world where man can communicate 
without words, and through simple 
signals can seek and find the trust 
of one for another to do his job as 
best he can ... in Webb's World. 

Dean Poucher is a free-lance writer 
from Beaufort. 

11 



Webb Langford. 
He wiles away the long hours 

listening to the radio and knitting 
nylon nets which are highly prized 
among local fishermen. With special 
knitting needles which he carves 
from wooden dowels, he makes the 
entire net from the loop of the 
handline to the lead-hemmed skirt. 
The entire process takes several 
days, depending on how much 
spare time he has. He uses genuine 
cow horn to hang in the first 
stitches of the net and even melts 
and molds special round lead 
weights when he's finished. The 
nets, products of his skill from start 
to finish, retail for about $45 in 
local stores and are much preferred 
to machine-made nets of similar 
size. 

Webb has another pair of hobbies 
that, in their own way, are even 
more demanding of his skill than 
the cast nets. One is his carving and 
preparing hunting horns out of real 
cow horn. When properly used, the 
horns will emit a long, wailing 
sound that can be heard over 
extremely long distances. 

10 

His manufacture of hand-knotted 
ladies' handbags probably is his 
most difficult hobby. Here he 
begins with several balls of heavy 
twine, and through an intricate 
process of knots and intertwining 
loops a decorative and highly prac
tical product evolves. The hand
bags, made entirely for his own 
enjoyment, are not for sale but are 
gifts to members of his family and 
close friends. 

So there is much to occupy the 
busy, curious mind of Webb Lang
ford in addition to his responsibil
ity of tending the drawbridge. 

The expression "Failsafe" has 
been associated almost exclusively 
with the Strategic Air Command, 
but this same sort of system is 
employed when an approaching ves
sel signals with three blasts of the 
horn or ship's whistle for the draw
bridge to open. No matter what 
Webb may be doing, he has an 
uncanny way of seeing or sensing 
the approach of a vessel long before 
the blasts are sounded. His view of 
the waterway is unobstructed for 
over one mile to the north and 
several miles to the south, and he 
has an instinctive way of checking 
both directions while he busies him
self with his many hobbies. Like
wise, he can tell by a glance 
whether the boat can pass safely 
under the closed span, or whether 
he can anticipate receiving the 
signal to open. 

When it comes, he is invariably 
ready, standing at the huge black 
console control board and acknowl
edging with three deafening blasts 
of the bridge's horn the boat's 
signal and confirming his intentions 
to comply. No words are spoken. 
None are necessary. The boat plows 
on steadily toward the bridge while 
an electronic drama unfolds under 
the manipulations of Webb's 
fingers. 

It begins like the opening scene 
of a mad scientist's laboratory in a 
horror movie. The first switch is 
thrown in silence; but when the 
button is pushed beneath it, a 
throbbing hum of power surges 
through the console. Electrical con-

tacts crash and hum as each suc
ceeding switch is thrown. Lights 
wink like red monster eyes, reflect
ing pools of rubies in Webb's glasses 
as he checks the bridge on either 
side to be sure all cars are clear and 
that traffic has stopped at the 
clanging blink of flashing lights. 

The second switch is thrown. 
When the corresponding button is 
pushed the wooden warning 
markers descend slowly to a 
horizontal position on either side of 
the center span. There's another 
crash of contacts as switch number 
three is activated and the 26-inch 
steel I beams begin to roll slowly 
out of their hidden positions and 
lock firmly in place across the road
way. A motorist would be in for a 
rude shock should he decide to try 
crashing through these bumper-high 
safety stanchions. 

Another deafening crash is heard 
as number four of the interlocking 
series is pushed, and this time the 
entire bridge transmits a deep 
rumbling like the constant growl of 
an angry jungle animal as the 
18-inch steel wedges begin to with
draw their locking vise on either 
end of the center span. The apex of 
Webb's world is freeing itself from 
the steel grip of the rest of the 
bridge, and as the lights flash on the 
console to number five, there is a 
tremble through the control house, 
accompanied by a series of elec
tronic contacts, and the 245-foot 
center span of steel slowly begins to 
move. 

Literally thousands of tons of 
steel now swing slowly outward, 
balanced in the center on a gigantic 
turntable directly beneath Webb's 
feet. As the span clears the bridge 
and begins to swing out over the 
open river it looks for all the world 
like the view from the conning 
tower of an aircraft carrier as the 
ship swings to starboard seeking the 
wind to launch its planes. The 
double yellow line in the center of 

Left: Webb activates the bridge con
trol. Above: With hand-carved needles, he 
knits a shrimp net. Right: Handbags such 
as this one are knotted from heavy twine. 
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At first I hated Sheila. I thought 
she might be smothering Brian. 
But now it's different. I under

stand her." 
"I didn't really view it as experi

mental, but I suppose some might. 
There's a lot of love in this plot." 

"The more I see it, the better I 
like it." 

"It might be controversial as far 
as its subject matter is concerned, 
but his treatment is an examination 
not an exploitation." 

"I found myself apologizing for 
it at first, but now I'm into it. 
People should accept it." 

The above comments reflect five 
major attitudes toward a play 

E. Quick looked at his watch, then 
continued his explanation of the 
set. "There'll be a ramp running 
from the back and the entire set is 
oval. Like an egg or like a ring in a 
circus. It's different from the 
Broadway set-Bob Treacy thought 
of it. I think that it's much more 
graphic." 

They were in the third week of 
rehearsals. Coffee, cigarettes and all 
the other paraphernalia of human 
existence were scattered around the 
room. The rough set heightened the 
starkness of the atmosphere. The 
two principals, Mary Arnold Garvin 
and Hal Buckley, were preparing 
for a run-through of the first act. 

rehearsals. "They've just put their 
books down," mused Quick, "and 
now they 're trying to find the 
rhythm. It's coming, though and I 
don't want it to happen too fast." 
But here it was, the bench being 
sanded, the clay molded, the glass 
blown. The audience who was to 
see it would have to look deep into 
the crevices of the finished product 
to sense the sweat, the frustration 
and the joy of building the object 
itself. 

One sensed the tragedy of it all. 
For here was a theatre company on 
the forefront of cultural activity jn 
South Carolina, who had been 
praised at a workshop by famed 

VIEW FROM THE FRONT By Franklin 
B. Ashley 

which reflects five major attitudes 
toward disaster. "A Day in the 
Death of Joe Egg" is a contro
versial, brilliant, electric play by 
Peter Nichols which was recently 
performed by Workshop Theatre, at 
the Science Museum of Columbia 
Museum of Art. 

Workshop Theatre, organized in 
1967 by 10 Columbia theatre en
thusiasts, was conceived as an 
answer to the need for cultural 
expansion and innovation in South 
Carolina. Since the performance of 
"Dylan" in 1968, the first amateur 
production of the play, Columbia 
has been presented with a dramatic 
diversity and excitement nearly 
unparalleled in the state. But the 
development of "A Day in the 
Death of Joe Egg" was a prime 
manifestation of Workshop 
Theatre's goals. 

Since the group has no per
manent home, they had rehearsed 
everywhere-in an outside parking 
lot, in a small apartment, in an un
heated warehouse and in various 
abandoned buildings. This time it 
was in the bleak upstairs of a vacant 
building across from the WIS tele
vision studios. Disheveled, pre
occupied, distracted, director Jim 
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"I have so many ideas about this 
play," noted Miss Garvin. "It's not 
about a little girl who is born with a 
vegetable mentality, but concerns 
the attitudes toward her." 

"In other words," added Buck
ley, "these people must deal with a 
tragedy. They're with it every day. 
The mother and father, Brian and 
Sheila, must deal with this on their 
own terms. They create games, 
games that make it bearable. At 
first you feel that it's grim, black 
comedy but then you realize that 
these apparently cruel games are a 
necessity to bear it all." 

As the first act began one could 
immediately sense the urgency of 
the play and, at the same time, the 
meaning of the theatre. Here they 
were: the lead characters and a 
director-building from nothing. 
"This is what we are," contended 
director Quick, "a workshop. 
Gradually, patterns emerge from 
what at first are only leaves of 
paper." 

He looked toward the actors, 
who were becoming an artistic in
strument. They were stumbling 
over lines, fumbling through their 
business, and suffering the usual 
blank spots so common in early 

director Jose Quintero, who had 
challenged the concept of theatre in 
the Columbia area-and they had 
rolled it up to gamble on 21h hours 
for four nights. The question was, 
Why? 

A painting has its permanence, a 
recording can be played and played 
again, but the theatre offers a sense 
of immediacy rarely found in the 
arts. Direct contact with the au
dience creates a pleasant but some
times unbearable slice of dynamic 
tension. Why not play it safe? Why 
not produce a featherweight 
musical or retreat to a just-off
Broadway-Folks Neil Simon sugar 
tablet? 

"Because," answered Quick, 
"we're going beyond that. We do 
not seek controversy for its own 
sake; we look for something totally 
new and vibrant, something in
tensely related to our lives. 'Arsenic 
and Old Lace' is fine, but the 
theatre is changing. The wild world 
of Pinter, Ionesco, Osborne and 
others can't be ignored. Sure, this 
play may shock some people, but if 
they will give it a chance, they will 

Right: Mary Garvin and Hal Buckley 
rehearse a tense scene from "Joe Egg." 
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see that it speaks to them." 
Hal Buckley disagreed: "I don't 

think it's controversial at all, nor is 
it experimental. The subject is ex
plosive, but we have a long way to 
go before we reach genuine experi
mentation. I don't see why anyone 
would be shocked." 

But all were, including other 
members of the cast. Commented 
Winefred Orr, who played Brian's 
doting, reflexive, self-centered 
mother: "I didn't like it at all, at 
first, but I think that as you get 
into it, you can't break away. I'm 
glad, even though I despise the 
woman I'm playing, that I'm doing 
it." 

Wally Rodriguez, giving his first 
performance for Workshop Theatre, 
was challenged by his character, 
Freddie, the unctuous, pontifical 
socialist who has an answer for 
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everything: "I couldn't really get 
into the role because I felt alien to 
the character, but he is someone 
who is present in our society and, 
like him or not, we've got to face 
him." 

Laura Becker, who had pre
viously starred in Albee 's "A Deli
cate Balance," saw Pam Under
wood, Freddie's wife, as another 
unbearable person. "Pam won't 
touch unpleasant things and I was 
disgusted by her and some of the 
things in the play until I realized 
how maddeningly real Pam is." 

In some ways Robin Potts, a 
bright 11-year-old, had the most 
difficult role of all. She played the 
immobile spastic daughter, Joe. 
Initially, Robin did not understand 
what the play represented, but by 
the fourth week of rehearsal she 
said: "It's about a mother and a 

Left: Another rehearsal scene with Buck
ley and Garvin. Above and right: Director 
Quick and the two principals of "Joe 
Egg" try to find the right approach. 

-Photos by John Harbeck 

daddy who have to live with their 
child and they think up things to 
help them do it. I didn't know 
everything they were saying, 
but ... but each time I heard the 
play, I could understand more." 

Thus, the six people in the cast 
were, with the director, experienc
ing a catharsis of their own, on a 
scale even grander than the one 
they would communicate to the 
audience. 

"Each time," said Quick, "I see 
something different, something 
apart from the last time. It's a grip
ping play, one which is hard to sit 
through time after time, but it al
ways grabs me. There is always 
something new there and, of 
course, the actors themselves see 
something new." 

Jim E. Quick should know the 
truth of his statement, for he him
self has played roles on television, 
as well as in Columbia College 
theatre, Town Theatre, University 
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Players and Lyric Theatre. Thus, he 
brought to the stage of Workshop 
Theatre an understanding of the 
spectrum of dramatic response. 
"I'm neither old nor new. The 
theatre is changing and we've got to 
change with it." 

Other directors for Workshop 
Theatre, which presents three pro
ductions each year, have been Mary 
Lou Kramer, Cynthia Gilliam and 
Mary Arnold Garvin. A director in 
one production might be an actor 
or set designer in another. 

Watching Quick direct is like 
watching a caged ferret. He is to
tally and intimately involved in the 
action. When laughs are scheduled, 
he laughs and he nods in agreement, 
as the lines ask for it. But why? 
Why should this kind of intensity 
exist for four performances? Logi
cally, there is no reason for the 
time, the effort and the dedica
tion-but there is an answer: The 
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play exists for itself. The director, 
the actors and the script are in
volved in building, in building a 
powerful creative experience. They 
could have chosen the tools of mass 
production and ground out a slick, 
prefabricated copy of a copy, but 
instead they chose the intricacies of 
"Joe Egg," a play that drains 
human responses. Thus, Workshop 
Theatre shuns prettiness for power. 

Reviews have not always been 
kind, the practices not always per
fect, the treasury not always brim
ming. It is a totally voluntary enter
prise that seeks to refine that which 
is the essence of imagination and 
dedication. For those lucky enough 
to have seen "Joe Egg," only a par
ticle of the real product was 
viewed. 

The true measure of Workshop is 
in the kiln of practice where every 
facet of theatrical minutiae is ex
amined: 

"' 

.':'..- · 

Garvin: 

Quick : 

Buckley: 

Quick: 

Robin: 

Quick: 

Quick: 

Garvin : 

Quick: 

Hal : 

Quick: 

Hal: 

Quick : 

Look, you changed this 
last night. Don't you 
think I ought to go be
hind the couch? 

Okay, okay, but you 
still have got to give 
him enough time to 
answer. 

I'll have enough this 
way. 

Okay, and Robin, make 
the fit louder. 

What about my hands? 

Raise them up. Fight 
her. You've got to 
struggle against her. 

* * * 
Mary Arnold, give him 
time to come up behind 
you. Then you turn and 
kiss . Just a light smack. 

Like this? (Smack!) 

That's it. And Hal on 
that "Kitchener" say 
"Kitch-en-er. " I want it 
distinct. Then do your 
feet together like a 
Nazi. (He demon
strates.) "Kitch-en-er , I 
want you!" (Wham!) 

Right! How's this ? 
"Kitch-en-er, I want 
you!" (Wham!) 

Do it again, harder ! 

Okay! "Kitch-ner, I 
want you! " (Wham!) 

That was loud enough, 
but the "Kitchener " 
wasn't distinct. "Kitch
en-er." Try it again. 
You 've got to get .... 

And so, on it went, with the 
traffic lights through the window 
blinking their impervious rhythm 
against the jerky motion of the play 
itself. But eventually the pieces 
would mesh and become the sub
ject of coffee conversation. But all 
the clicking of cups and polite nods 
cannot express what is owed to so 
few by so many. 

Franklin B. Ashley is a free-lance 
writer from Columbia. 
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Cherokeean 
The Theme of the 21st Annual 

Cherokee Gladiolus Show 

Flower lovers in Cherokee County 
have been busying themselves 
for weeks in preparation for the 

21st annual gladiolus show presented 
by the Cherokee Gladiolus Society. 
With the theme "Cherokeean 
Heritage," spotlighting Cherokee 
County's Tricentennial activities, 
the glad show will be staged in the 
elegant entrance hall, formal parlors 
and dining hall of Limestone Col
lege on Thursday, July 2, and will 
be open to the public free of 
charge. 

J. C. Dowling Jr., president of 
the Cherokee Gladiolus Society, has 
named Hugh Waters of Blacksburg 
general chairman for the show. 
Waters, a member of the adminis
trative staff of the district No. 1 
schools, will be assisted by his wife, 
Kathy, who teaches in the Biology 
Department at Limestone College. 
The use of the college as the setting 
for the show emphasizes the warm 
relationship that exists between 
historic Limestone College and the 
citizens of the surrounding com
munity. Following a custom of 
many years, Mayor William D. 
Cooksey will issue a proclamation 
naming July 2 Glad Day in Chero
kee County. 

While the official judging of 
entries in the show is governed 
by '' The Handbook for Flower 
Shows," a publication of the 
National Council of State Garden 
Clubs, Inc., the sections for the 
various classes reflect the ingenuity 
of the planning and offer oppor
tunities for creative self-expression 
by the exhibitors. For example, in 
Section I, Class 1 (commercial 
exhibits not to be judged), there 
will be "interpretive arrangements 
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Heritage 
By Helen Callison 
symbolizing significant happenings 
leading to the industrialization of 
the county." The divisions will de
pict iron smelting, once an impor
tant operation in Cherokee County; 
the coming of the "Iron Horse"; 
the building of the first cotton mill; 
the establishment of the first 
electric system for Gaffney; and 
finally, the industrial versatility of 
the 1960s and '70s in Cherokee 
County. Class .,2 will feature ar
rangements of miniature gladioli in 
combination with fruits, vegetables 
and other native plant material, 
fresh or dried, representing "Na
ture's Bounty." 

Class 3 in this section will be 
table arrangements under the head
ing "Capsule Tables-Functional" 
and will include the following in
triguing themes: Pioneer Simpli
city-Sunday dinner for the 
Preacher from Goshen, 1770; Vic
torian Elegance-Afternoon Tea at 
the Nineteenth Century Club, 
1896; Turn of the Century-A New 
Year's Eve Party, 1900; At Lime
stone Dear and Fair-May Day Re
ception, 1925; and It's a Mod, Mod 
World-Family Cookout on the 
Patio, 1970. 

Section I, Class 4, entitled Stand
ing Tall and Proud, will be com
posed of "interpretive compositions 
commemorating four outstanding 
men of Cherokee who made sig
nificant contributions to our heri
tage." These are to be staged in 
niches 36 inches high, 24 inches 
wide, 18 inches deep, and 40 inches 
from the floor. The men to be 
honored are Capt. Michael Gaff
ney-pioneer, educator, founder of 
the city of Gaffney; Dr. Thomas 
Curtis-minister, educator, founder 

Top left: Creativity Award winner of 
the 1968 show, by Mrs. Ray Kirby. Top 
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of Limestone College; Col. Ed H. 
Wheat-textile executive, park 
builder, city beautifier. Class 4-B 
will contain "interpretive compo
sitions honoring five contemporary 
citizens, each of whom has made 
contributions to our community." 
The names of these citizens will not 
be revealed until show time. 

Section II-Your Land and 
Mine-will offer the following cate
gories: Class 1-"The Primeval 
Forest Prior to 1690" for boys up 
to nine years of age, using an Indian 
weapon; Class 2-"Blazing the Trail, 
1690 to 1760" for girls up to nine 
years of age, using beads and 
trinkets; Class 3-"Staking a Claim, 
1760 to 1770" for boys 10 to 16 
years of age, using a farm imple
ment; Class 4-"Living Off the 
Land, 1770 to 1890" for girls, 10 
to 16 years of age, using earthen-
ware containers; and Class 5-"The 

right: J.C. Dowling and others prepare Struggle for Independence, 1 780 to 
for the show. Center: Theme of the show. 1 781" for men only. 

June 1970 

The open classes in Section III
The Hours of Life Flow Swiftly
are designed to represent Colonial 
Days: Antebellum Days (The Old 
South); A Cloud of Darkness (The 
War Between the States); Gay 
Nineties; "Over There" (World War 
I Days); Days of Want (The Great 
Depression); "Blitzkrieg" (World 
War II); and Our Vision Expanding 
(Nuclear and Space Age). Section 
IV, entitled God Bless Our Native 
Land, will be for religious interpre
tive arrangements in Class 1, an 
open class eligible for the Creativity 
A ward, and for Church Arrange
ments in Class 2. The final division 
is tentatively scheduled to be an 
educational exhibit, featuring im
portant plants of the 18th century, 
a display by the Cherokee Histor
ical and Preservation Society, Inc., 
and a Junior Gardeners' Exhibit. 
Educational exhibits are required in 
a standard flower show. 

Many exhibitors are attracted by 
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Fred W. Thode of Clemson places the 
Award of Merit rosette on "Limelight," 
grown by Dowling for the 1968 show. 

the classes that are eligible for the 
tricolor award which is presented to 
the blue ribbon winner with a total 
point score of 95 or above, from a 
selected group of classes in which 
the arrangements consist of all fresh 
plant material. Other awards given 
in the Cherokee County Glad Show 
include the rosette provided by the 
North American Gladiolus Council 
for the Grand Champion spike, and 
a bronze medal for the Reserve 
Grand Champion. The H.G. Hast
ings Co. of Atlanta offers a cash 
value gift certificate to the Horti
culture sweepstakes winner, while 
special silver awards are made by 
Gaffney's three banks to the top 
winners in the following categories: 
Citizens and Southern National 
Bank silver bowl to the Grand 
Champion spike; Bank of Gaffney 
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silver bowl to the Creativity A ward 
winner; and Southern Bank and 
Trust Co. silver tray for the best 
men's arrangement. Other special 
awards include the J.C. Dowling 
bowl to the tricolor arrangement 
winner, the Catherine Hamrick 
bowl to the sweepstakes arrange
ment winner, and the Ray Kirby 
bowl to the best Junior Arrange
ment winner. The Gaffney Ledger 
also presents rosette awards to the 
grower of the best spike in the 
junior division and to the winner of 
the best arrangement among the 
junior classes. 

The Cherokee County Gladiolus 
Society, organized in 1946, is un
usual in many ways. It is one of the 
few federated garden clubs with 
men as members. Among the eight 
male members is a nationally ac
credited Master Flower Show 
Judge, the first and the only male 
master judge in the United States. 
The gentleman holding this dis-

tinction is the club president, J.C. 
Dowling, well known throughout 
the Eastern seaboard for his lec
tures and demonstrations on flower 
arranging. 

Another distinction of the 
Cherokee County organization is 
that it stages the only major show 
of its kind in the Southeast, and has 
won four national awards in the 
past from the National Council of 
State Garden Clubs for some of 
these shows. The 1968 show, "Spin 
Me A Yarn," paid tribute to the 
textile industry, which has been the 
lifeblood of Cherokee County, and 
was acclaimed as the best show in 
the history of the society. At the 
1969 State Convention of Garden 
Clubs, the Cherokee Gladiolus So
ciety won 12 of the state awards 
for excelling in various facets of the 
overall state garden club program. 
One of these awards was an Out
standing Achievement A ward for 
restoring old Limestone Springs, a 
historic landmark on the Limestone 
College campus. The show is fi
nanced by public-spirited business 
organizations in Gaffney, many of 
whom have sponsored the show 
since its inception in 1946. 

Through the years the Gladiolus 
Society has done much to engender 
interest in and enthusiasm for the 
growing and arranging, not only of 
gladioli, but also of other flowers. 
For the past several years the or
ganization has sponsored a spring 
bulb show when the daffodils and 
other spring flowers are at the peak 
of bloom. One of the club's most 
enthusiastic members, Mrs. Ray 
Kirby, has served for four years as 
president of the society and is now 
on the State Board of Garden 
Clubs, serving as director of the 
East Piedmont region. 

All lovers of beauty are invited 
to visit Gaffney, the "Pearl of the 
Piedmont," on Thursday, July 2, 
from 3-9 p.m. for a truly spectac
ular exhibit of prize gladioli in hor
ticultural displays as well as in su
perb arrangements. 

Helen Callison is a free-lance writer 
from Gaffney. 
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Swimming, possibly the most 
rapidly growing sport in South 
Carolina-and in the rest of the 

Southeast for that matter-was con
sidered a "non sport" not too many 
years ago. 

For a long time there were a lot 
of factors hampering competitive 
swimming as a team sport. You'd 
be around a pool or give a class in 
the gym and you'd see this boy or 
this girl do something outstanding. 
It might have been the way the boy 
held himself high to the surface 
with the natural strength of his un
tutored pull; or the ease with which 
the girl displayed coordination on 
the basketball court. 

Perhaps the girl had the slender, 
loose, long-armed look of a good 
backstroker, and you knew that 
with a little training she had po
tential in either short course sprint 
or long distance competition. Or 
you could foresee the boy's po
tential in developing stamina and 
how that challenge and the chance 
to compete was just what he 
wanted. 

You might go up to both and ask 
if they had done any swimming-in 
competition, that is. Not really, 
they would reply. Would they like 
to come out, because there was this 
team that was forming? "A swim
ming team? That's no sport!" It 
was that way: they did this, they 
did that, or it was football, or 
track, or just about anything else. 

Swimming was a pastime or 
something you did briefly one 
afternoon when there was nothing 
else to do. But you didn't join 
teams and go to practice each day. 

That used to be the story in 
South Carolina. But it is hardly the 
situation today. 

Much in the same way that other 
parts of the country began awaken
ing to the possibilities a generation 
ago, South Carolina communities 
have taken the sport in with a de
cided passion. Currently there are 
more than 600 competitive swim
mers on the AA U level in regular 
competition, coming out of more 
than a dozen sizeable teams in the 
state. Almost all the principal com-
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munities have formed swim organi
zations and are out to expand facil
ities to draw in the best material of 
the area. Whether it is Greenville, 
Columbia, Spartanburg, Charleston, 
Myrtle Beach, Gaffney, Beaufort, 
North Charleston, Sumter, the 
Spring Mills area, North Augusta, 
Rock Hill or Aiken, all have at least 
one team-and frequently several. 

The top AAU competition may 
be the most spectacular but it is 
only the beginning of the swim 
team picture across the state. The 
sport has now begun ballooning out 
at the bottom with the forming of 
large novice leagues. In several of 
the larger cities individual novice 
swim programs have assembled a 
greater number of children of all 
ages than participate in the entire 
statewide AAU level. 

One top state swim official de
clined even to guess the number of 
novice swimmers now in compe
tition. "I know it has to be thou
sands," he said, shaking his head. 
"But I don't think anybody can 
accurately estimate how many we 
really have." 

Why this change in just a few 
years-10 years at the most? Why 
the sudden interest? What hap
pened to that boy and girl who 
didn't think swimming was a sport? 
It's very likely that at this moment 
they are both out swimming their 

Above: Columbia swimmers, poised on 
the blocks, await the signal to dive. Below: 
Finger to finger and toe to toe, Green
ville junior swimmers leave the blocks. 
Right: Backstrokers get a splashing start 
during Charleston's Azalea 100 meet. 

- Photo by Kenneth E. Shoffner 



-Photo by Richard Taylor 

"\,t\.l ~- ,:C::.:::~ 
, ,. ,, ~~~. • \ . .,o,;l"' "· ... 

.• •' • • • .... I - 1 

~

·'; -.~.; .,,.. .. ,. __ 5;_ .. ~v~·.·......... . t'.,&-c-, l'llii··-
• "' ' •. •,;.;! ' .~ 

'• \,,,- j ,. ···~· . ,,.,J\.ii'' ··' ~ (;I~" ,.,. " ~· n . ,,,,,... L· -l'• I'.,. . . .. •· ~. .t. . • • ; l',.... . · . ".,.,-.. ··<.: C r." ,;,c ~ ~ - "r rr' "' -, 
-.. . _,. r · ~-\ . r j. --. l -~ ,, · .. ~ · 

~-r ' .·y··.'. '\~ 

-

' \ r ~~ .. -,• -~·l~ 
. I ' · •. 

- •.. ' . ·· .. · :.. ....... ' ' f'.· .. • •. 

~ ~:· .::'_@c 

,r 

' 
""" ..!, 

~ 
§$ 

~/ 
- Photo c ourtesy The News and Courier 

hearts out to shave a tenth of a 
second off their times and stacking 
up the medals and ribbons. 

According to state officials and 
ex perienced team coaches, the 
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change in attitude and the develop
ment of a good AAU program have 
been very gradual, but began to 
reach a driving head across the state 
about four years ago. Many of the 
teams saw first organization 10 
years ago-but recruiting was slow. 

There is general agreement that 
the increased popularity has come 
from three sources: the national 
news media's emphasis on com
petitive swimming about 1960 
(with attention on the big Cali
fornia teams that were turning out 
Olympic material); the construction 
of several sizeable swimming facil
ities in South Carolina; and a gen
eral national interest in new types 
of physical fitness with stress on 
the endurance sports and their 
benefits for children. 

California-and to a lesser degree 
Florida-has been the inspiration 
and the "teacher" in the forming 
and perfection of the age group 
competitive program. It was in 
these states of temperate climate 
and sports-loving citizenry where 
competitive swimming, for small 
children through athletes in their 
20s, first reached fullest develop
ment. General interest fostered the 
construction of large pool facilities, 
the climate permitted full-year 
training and practice schedules; and 
the interest soon spread into the 
school system so <that today nearly 
every high school of size has a well
developed swim team program. 

A natural result was that the 
California swimmers got better and 
better and teams such as the Santa 
Clara club gained an international 
reputation, due to the proportion 
of Olympic swimmers coming from 
that area. Success breeds success 
and national magazines began giving 
picture spreads to swimmers; tele
vision crews began covering the 
larger meets; newspapers began run
ning stories on local kids who 
traveled across the United States 
and placed in the national lists. 

The slow awakening of interest 
in South Carolina got a boost when 
Columbia, Greenville, Charleston 
and Spartanburg got their first size
able swimming facilities-pools 

large enough not only for practice 
sessions for a large team but ade
quate in scale for swimming meets 
where several hundred swimmers 
might participate. This new con
struction included a number of 
indoor pools, thus doing away with 
the idea that the sport was purely a 
seasonal one. 

As one team coach recently said: 
"When I first started my group we 
did everything in a period of about 
four months, so that just as the kids 
were getting into really good per
formance we were ready to quit 
and we never really got a chance to 
see what they could do." 

Before the full-year program was 
developed, several South Carolina 
teams presently considered top 
material were performing on what 
would now be considered a novice 
level. 

The swimmer-whether a seven
year-old or a college senior who 
competes for both his school and 
his community team-leads a life of 
almost eccentric dedication. While 
in other team sports it is possible to 
get by with certain vaguely regular 
exercises and workouts and some 
basic clean living, conditioning and 
long daily practice sessions are es
sential in competitive swimming. 

After a rest of three or four 
weeks following the end of the 
swim season in August, the typical 
swimmer is usually back in the pool 
doing distance swimming ( one mile 
at a time) to start the new schedule 
by the end of September or the 
first of October. Having permitted 
himself ( or just as likely herself) 
such indulgences as an occasional 
soft drink, the diet changes to such 
things as wheat germ and honey for 
breakfast, carrot milkshakes for 
lunch or double servings of every
thing for supper. 

And then there are the hours: 
including practice sessions at six 
o'clock each morning before going 
off to school, followed by a late 
afternoon drill of a greater distance 
and intensity and, frequently 
enough, by evening practices a few 
times a week. 

The distances will vary with the 
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may put swimmers through twice 
the daily yardage of one of the 
smaller, less experienced teams. 
According to state officials, the 
longer the team has been organized, 
and the greater its size in numbers 
of swimmers, the better overall per
formance can be expected. 

The training and the techniques 
are not static, despite the limit in 
traditional strokes of butterfly, 
breast, back and freestyle, or in 
traditionally controlled distances. 
When questioned about the changes 
in the science of the sport, a mid
state coach replied that he had been 
coaching for nine years and that 
there had been "some slight change 
in a kick or timing or an arm pull 
almost every year I've been at it. 

-j When they start doing something 

skill and needs of the individual, 
but it would not be uncommon to 
find the average AAU swimmer put
ting himself through two to three 
to four miles a day for the length of 
the season. The distances will tend 
to vary with the general perform
ance of the teams as well. A power
house like Greenville or Columbia, 
with good year-round facilities, 
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new in California or we read about 
new stroke tests being run out at 
the University of Indiana, then we 
try it out ... and there is usually 
something to it." 

The purpose is always the same: 
moving the swimmers through the 
water at a greater speed. And 
coaches seem to agree that when 
they show a girl or a boy something 

to improve the efficiency of his or 
her strokes, the swimmer will 
quickly pick it up. 

All of this willful activity has 
begun to show results in a bigger 
way. Last year South Carolina sent 
three swimmers to the National 
Junior Olympics at San Diego, Cali
fornia, with Craig McDaniel of 
Columbia, and Scott Spann and 
Janet Buchanan of Greenville meet
ing the best talent in the nation. It 
was something of a first for South 

Left: A Greenvi I le swimmer waits patiently 
while timers decide on the previous event; 
Another team member (right) participates 
in a freestyle event. Below left: Members 
of Charleston's "Y" team at the Danny 
Jones Pool. Below right: Butterfly event 
at the recent Greenville Junior Olympics. 
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Carolina, especially when 13-year
o l d Janet Buchanan came away 
with a first place. 

Swim officials are highly opti
mistic about the future of the sport 
in the state, because the basic prob
lems that have held the state back 
so long may be disappearing. Plans 
for the construction of new facil
ities have been announced in several 
cities ( including a long course and 
short course facility for Columbia), 
but perhaps the most encouraging 
sign is the development of coaching 
personnel. 

Until recently swim coaches for 
community teams were drawn from 
the swimmers' families, and fre
quently enough these dedicated 
workhorses had only the experience 
of on-the-job training. Now a 

--Photos by Kenneth E. Shoffner number of teams have attracted 
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full-time professional swim coaches 
and there are indications that other 
teams will follow in this practice. 

All of this is leading to the fre
quently heard comment: "It's just a 
matter of time .... Of course the 
other states are getting better too, 
but if we have the facilities we '11 
attract the kids and then we'll start 
to make in-roads. It's just a matter 
of time." 

One recreation official has com
mented on the natural virtues that 
competitive swimming has as a 
spectator sport due to the oppor
tunity for such large numbers to 
participate. "I've coached every
thing," he said, "but I don't know 
any sport where so many kids can 
take part in a single event. How 
many sports can you think of 
where 500 kids could get together 
at once and get to try for the 
medals? No matter your skill or ex
perience, if you 're a swimmer you 
don't sit on the bench during a 
meet. You're up on that block with 
the best competitors around." 

You don't have to beg the chil
dren to come out for such a "non 
sport" as swimming any more. 
Across the state they are filling up 
the pools. 

W.H.J. Thomas is on The News and 
Courier staff, Charleston . 
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The Flying 
Farmers By Eleanor W. Foxworth 

The farmers put down their 
Cessnas, Skylanes and Piper 
Clippers on the sandy soil of the 

runway built by James Hugh 
McIntosh of Kingstree. Crowds of 
folks who had arrived earlier in cars 
watched from the yard as plane 
after plane nosed toward the land
ing strip. 

All landed easily on the earthen 
runway bounded by a wall of long
leaf pines on one side and a swamp 
on the other-all but one. The 
wheels of this plane touched, then 
churned in the swampy muck. As 
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the pilot killed the motor, opened 
the door of his cabin and stepped 
out, he was greeted by gales of 
laughter. Then McIntosh, host and 
president of the group, ran out to 
meet him and present him with a 
gift appropriate for the occasion-a 
bouncing ball. 

"This might help you get your 
plane out o' that swamp!" McIn
tosh commented to the pilot. 

The group gathered were the 
South Carolina Flying Farmers, 
152 members-with their children 
and parents-who come from all 

parts of the Low Country and from 
as far upstate as Cheraw and 
Chesterfield: a fun-loving bunch 
who enjoy their all-day fly-ins with 
barbeque dinners and animated 
conversation. A stranger in their 
midst would assume these folks 
didn't have a care in the world, as 
the ring of laughter sounded again 
and again. 

President McIntosh had bar
bequed four giant hogs over hick
ory logs in a shed in the yard. Vis
itors entered the structure to take a 
peek at the vinegared, red-peppered 
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meat, the aroma of which wafted 
into the yard. Old-fashioned (no
mix) cakes-20 of them: chocolate, 
cocoanut, pound, pineapple, 
German chocolate-just about every 
variety imaginable, constituted 
another culinary attraction. 

While members and guests-num
bering about 300--partook of the 
delectable food spread picnic-style 
on a huge trailer flat, they swapped 
stories about flying. Mrs. E.W. 
Prosser of Kingstree, who had been 
on a solo flight to a breakfast that 
morning, told how she reentered 
the plane after breakfast, took off, 
and rose into the air, only to hear a 
flapping noise outside the plane. As 
the noise continued she became 
anxious. Finally she looked down 
in her lap and noticed she'd forgot
ten to fasten her seat belt; the belt 
was flapping out the window. Fly
ers winging along the same route 
had tried to contact her, to tell her 
the trouble. But she'd forgotten to 
turn on her unicorn-the commu
nication system used between 
planes. 

Another flyer, Mrs. J. Banks 
Scarborough of Timmonsville, 
explained one of the qualifications 
for club membership. Members join 
as couples and either the husband 
or wife must be a licensed pilot. 
She added that to become mem
bers, a couple must derive at least 
51 per cent of their income from 
farming or must have that much in 
capital investments in agriculture. 

Being the family-oriented or
ganization it is, the men encourage 
their wives to learn to fly. Included 
among the lady pilots are Mrs. 
Leroy Epps Jr. of Greeleyville, Mrs. 
David Chandler of Kingstree and 
Mrs. Maxey Hicks of New Zion. 
However, even though their hus
bands are excellent pilots, some 
wives are still afraid to learn. Some 
are like Mrs. Dallas Pigate of 
Timmonsville, secretary-treasurer of 
the group, who admits she is too 

Left: Officers are (I. to r.) George Gedra, 
Mrs. Frank Sherrill, Mrs. Dallas Pigate, 
James McIntosh. Top: The Sherrill family 
with their Cessna. Bottom: "Dusty" Hug
gins, founder of the chapter, and McIntosh. 
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scared to fly; at the same time, she 
"wouldn't miss a gathering for any
thing." 

The teen-agers also have a part in 
the organization and have their own 
sub-chapter, Teenagers of Flying 
Farmers, of which Addie McIntosh 
is president. Indicative of their 
enthusiasm is the fact that one 
member, Mary Louise Bradford, 
came all the way from Clemson 
University to attend the fly-in. 

The South Carolina Flying 
Farmers are a part of the parent 
organization, the International Fly
ing Farmers, which includes nearly 
9,000 members. Of this number, 
over 5,000 own their own airplanes 

-_u> ·~ .. ---~ 

~ 

--------
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and some 4,000 have landing strips, 
some of which are on their own 
land. 

During the day's program, mem
bers discussed the gathering of 
International Flying Farmers to be 
held at Ames, Iowa, August 16-21, 
to which the South Carolina Flying 
Farmers will send delegates. Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Sherrill of Cheraw told 
of their trips to international gath
erings at Kansas City and Hamilton, 
Ontario, where they met represent
atives of Flying Farmers' chapters 
from 42 states and six provinces of 
Canada. Mrs. Sherrill, queen of the 
South Carolina group, competed in 
the international beauty queen 

-Photos by Joel Nichols 
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competition. 
One may ask, "Why is this such 

an important group to the residents 
of the state?" 

According to 1968 figures, South 

Carolina farmland encompasses 8.6 
million acres. Cash income in 1967 
from crops was over $281 million. 
Thus, the farming phase of the 
state's economy is tremendous
even though South Carolina has 
become urbanized and indus
trialized. The Flying Farmers are 
not Rip Van Winkles who have slept 
through the migration of laborers 
to the city and industry. Instead, 
they have kept abreast of the 
progressive methods of farming 
with the aid of planes. At interna
tional gatherings, representatives 
talk with folks from other parts of 
the country and world about farm
ing by air. When they come back 
home they share this knowledge. 

R. M. Weatherly of Timmons
ville, himself in agricultural avia
tion, pointed out the value of 
planes in farming: "Primarily our 
work involves insect control. We 
apply some fertilizer by air. We also 
apply herbicides-toxic chemicals 
to kill weeds. Incidentally, the 
chemical industry is helping farmers 
in many other ways-one is through 
developing new herbicides. We 
control pest plants, such as grasses 
and weeds. We use selective sprays. 
For instance, we can spray over the 
top of cotton and not hurt the 
cotton, in controlling pest plants. 
We plant seeds from the air-oats, 
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rye. We plant into a growing crop, 
such as soybeans or corn. The leaf 
fall covers the ground so you can 
get a second crop without tearing 
up the land. This is one of the few 

•
,.,.,-· 
,;... 
,.. ... . ' 

cases of farming in which you are 
working all the time." 

''How did such a group get 
started in South Carolina?" a visitor 
might ask. 

Top left: Barbecue is prepared for a gathering of the Flying Farmers. Top right: Out
side, a trailer flat doubles as a spacious dining table. Bottom left: Inside, members serve 
themselves from platters. Right: Flyers and their families at the McIntosh lake home. 
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A seasoned crop duster, M.B. 
"Dusty" Huggins Jr. of Timmons
ville, who has been an aerial observ
er for the State Law Enforcement 
Division since the 1950s, in 1968 
encouraged 20 men and women in 
Florence County to organize the 
Flying Farmers of South Carolina. 
This tall, full-of-fun veteran flyer 
was so enthusiastic about the bene
fits of using aircraft as a functional 
farming tool, that during the first 
year of the organization the mem
bership skyrocketed; by the second 
meeting there were over 100 mem
bers. 

Members began to learn about 
farming with small, one-pilot 
planes. They learned to fly at low 
altitudes over growing crops so they 
could distribute insecticides or 
other chemicals to increase crop 
production. They learned to 
maintain good control at slow 
speeds and low altitudes, and to 
maneuver a plane safely. They 
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learned how to land and take off 
from small, unprepared fields. 

The courage and stamina of the 
Flying Farmers is apparent in Frank 
Sherrill's reply to the question: 
"What is the most exciting thing 
that has happened to you in your 
work?" 

Without pausing to think, the 
smiling flyer, seated on the ground 
with his back to a century-old live 
oak, replied, "It happened on Aug. 
17, 1960, at 7:32 a.m. I know
because my watch was busted. I ran 
into some power lines and lost my 
leg .... Yes, that's the most excit
ing thing that's happened to this 
Flying Farmer," he said as he got 
up and walked easily to his Cessna, 
with no indication that he was 
wearing an artificial limb. 

As President McIntosh talked 
with the group about future plans, 
he counseled them to encourage 
more upstate farmers to realize the 
value of using planes in farming. 

"Of course, you fellas know it's 
easier to fly in the Low Country, 
since we have long stretches of level 
ground. But a good pilot can plant, 
seed and poison his crops even in 
the hilly Piedmont." 

These folks will continue to have 
fly-ins where they have fun and 
discuss the methods of farming by 
air. And they'll continue to pick 
brains of guest speakers who are 
farming specialists, as well as to com
municate with other Flying Farmers 
who attend their meetings. 

The Flying Farmers organization 
offers rural pilots the opportunity 
to meet periodically to discuss 
among themselves, and with experts 
in the fields of agriculture and 
aviation, their common goal of 
better farming practices through 
the use of airplanes-and they have 
a good time doing it. 

Eleanor Winn Foxworth is from 
Rock Hill. 
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ELIZABETH 
By Isobel S. Lawton 

BOATWRIGHT COKER~ NOVELIST ' 
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Elizabeth Boatwright Coker, 
known as "Boat" to her former 
college chums, is a contem

porary Southern writer of verve and 
distinction. She has seven novels to 
her credit and an eighth brewing in 
the intricate workshop of her mind. 

"Currently and quietly I am 
hatching No. 8 but it is untitled and 
not ready yet to be touted in public 
places," she says. 

Certain things we can be sure 
of-the novel will be carefully 
constructed, beautifully detailed 
and backgrounded by conscientious 
research. Her first novel, "Daughter 
of Strangers," gave us a rare and 
lovely glimpse of the pre-Civil War 
era of the South without overtones 
of war. 

Elizabeth Boatwright was born in 
Darlington, South Carolina, and 
now lives in Hartsville. She is the 
wife of the late James L. Coker III, 
internationally known business 
executive. 

Boat is fragile in appearance, 
always exquisitely dressed in fem
inine styles and smiling with a 
gaiety that has not diminished since 
those long ago years when we were 
"flappers" at Converse College. 
Always popular, witty and in the 
thick of things at Converse, this girl 
nevertheless worked at the deeper 
things-writing, acquiring knowl
edge, keeping up with the pace of 
time. While some of us lolled and 
dreamed and idled through the 
days, her eyes were fixed on the far 
horizon. 

Today she moves with gracious 
dignity but I still see in her the 
zany teller of tall tales of college 
days; the laughter, mimicry and all 
encompassing joie de vivre still glint 
from her eyes. Yet underneath the 
dignity of today and the youthful 
madness of another time there lies 
the third "face"-that of the 
thinker, of one who demands acer
tain amount of solitude. 

Elizabeth Boatwright Coker gives 
little of herself away in her books. 

Left: Mrs. Coker autographs her new novel 
for a friend at Gittman's Book Store, 
Columbia. Right: Mrs. Coker at her home. 
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In college she wrote poetry that 
had a whimsy and a feel for fantasy 
that one felt lay close to the heart, 
but today her works are polished 
prisms that reflect rather than 
reveal. 

This writer entertains with an air 

and in her gracious home, designed 
by the late Atlanta architect, Willis 
Irvin, one may meet such celebrities 
as James Mitchener, Cleveland 
Amory and many others. Among 
the traditional furnishings one may 
see a marble bust of her son James, 

as a child, and a portrait of her 
daughter Penelope, author of two 
children's books and a TV news
caster in New York. Penelope is the 
mother of a daughter, Eliza Wilson, 
whom Elizabeth calls, "my current 
absorption." 

Elizabeth Boatwright Coker's 
first novel appeared in 1950 and 
she has kept up a record of solid 
accomplishment. She says, "My 
usual method of writing is to get 
my characters vividly in mind, 
decide on just what particular 
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Above: Mrs. Coker with friend. Below: on TV when interviewed on pub
With her granddaughter, Eliza Wilson, lication days." 
whom she calls, "my current absorption." Elizabeth Coker received nu-

problem I want to vivisect with 
them as my instruments, conjure up 
an important event to which I can 
ultimately lead them, then sit down 
and write out a blurb of the straight 
story line. This I mull over and 
digest as well as possible before the 
actual manuscript is started. I 
always keep my blurb handy but I 
do not let it control me too rigidly. 
If I am doing an historical novel I 
try to soak up the historical facts, 
atmosphere and the little daily 
routines of the period before I 
begin chapter one. 

"The ideal working conditions 
for me to produce the best work is 
a little room, originally a doll 's 
house in the garden. It is my per
sonal ivory tower that friends enter 
only under specific invitation. I 
find a good light, a shelf holding 
the 'Oxford Dictionary,' 'The En
cyclopaedia Britannica,' the 'Die
t ionary of American Biography,' 
the Bible, and the newest world 
atlas, plus a soft chair and a big 
typewriter-essential. 

"In addition to writing novels, I 
review books and do satirical poems 
for newspapers, magazines and 
anthologies. I won the International 
P.E.N. Short Story Contest for the 
American branch of P.E.N. in 1962. 
I lecture now and then at colleges 
and literary 'do's' and am adequate 
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merous national poetry prizes in 
high school and college and was 
editor of "The Concept," Converse 
College literary magazine. In 1929 
she went to worl{ for a magazine in 
New York where she met James 
Coker whom she married in 1930. 

The couple traveled extensively 
until Coker's death in 1961. 
"Now," says Mrs. Coker, "I go 
seeking relatives and ruins in 
Turkey and Greece with my doctor 
brother; exploring Mayan culture 
and flamingos in Yucatan; gunning 
for jaguar and collecting rare trop
ical birds in Quintana Roo and 
Guatemala; studying sea turtles in 
Mazatlan; gathering sea shells in the 
West Indies; grouse shooting in the 
north of Scotland; ancestor hunting 
in Ireland and looking at Rem
brandts in Amsterdam." 

This novelist gives credit to the 
influence of Inglis Fletcher, Glenn 
Mullen of the creative workshop at 
Columbia University and Hudson 
Strod, for building her confidence 
as a writer. 

She reads Tolstoi, Balzac, 
Flaubert, Sigred Undset and the 
Brontes with special avidity. She 
lists as her favorite reading "Anna 
Karenina," "Kristin Lavransdatter," 
"For Whom the Bell Tolls," 
"Tender Is the Night," "Madame 
Bovary," Pepys' Diary, Plato's Dia
logues, and "about a thousand good 
mysteries." 

One of her current activities is 
her participation in The Committee 
on Scholarly Activities for the 
South Carolina Tricentennial 
Commission. 

She likes animals and birds, 
dancing, jazz, the theatre ( even in 
its worst moments), flying air
planes, good conversation, rainy 
nights, mountains (any mountains), 
arranging sweet smelling flowers, 
eating turnip greens cooked with 
fat meat, walking the woods and 
the beaches in all seasons, and 
having people visit her, especially 
young people. 

She is allergic to automobiles, 
sunshine, chill east windy days, 
morose introspective novels, bridge, 
opera, liver, too many women. 

And · so with bits and pieces is 
fitted together a picture of this 
exciting South Carolina novelist. 
Living life fully through travel and 
work and family and friends; retain
ing a hint of the joyous school girl; 
moving with grace through her 
world. 

Isobel Smith Lawton is a free-lance 
writer from Florence. 
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1. The main tributaries of the Pee Dee River System are the Little Pee 
Dee, Pee Dee, Waccamaw and - - - rivers. 
A. Lynches; B. Enoree; C. Wateree 

2. Family which developed a cotton plant that does not wilt easily and 
will resist disease. 
A. Clemson; B. Coker; C. Broyles 

3. The ladies of Charleston raised money in 1862 to build a famous - - - . 
A. hospital; B. gunboat; C. monument 

4. Swan Lake Iris Gardens are located at - - - . 
A. Orangeburg B. Clinton; C. Sumter 

5. The largest cigar factory is located at - - - . 
A. Charleston; B. Timmonsville; C. Mullins 

6. Race run each Labor Day at Darlington. 
A. "Southern 500"; B. "Rebel 400"; C. "Carolina Cup" 

7. Selected by "Time" magazine in January 1966 as "Man of the Year." 
A. Bernard Baruch; B. James Byrnes; C. William Westmoreland 

8. Dorchester was once part of Colleton and - - - counties. 
A. Orangeburg; B. Charleston; C. Berkeley 

9. The two men representing South Carolina in Statuary Hall in Wash
ington, D.C. are John C. Calhoun and - - - . 
A. Robert Mills; B. Wade Hampton; C. Francis Marion 

10. A pure white clay used as paste in making fine china is - - - . 
A. Kaolin; B. "Carolina Gray"; C. Puff mud ~ 

11. The rolling hills of the Piedmont region cover about - - - of the state. 
A. 1/3; B. 2/5; C. 1/2 

12. Which of these three towns is nearest the center of Aiken County? 
A. Graniteville; B. Wagener; C. Aiken 

13. A fort used in every major war in which the United States has been 
involved - - - . 
A. Ft. Moultrie; B. Ft. Johnson; C. Ft. Sumter 

14. Which college was started by the Rev. Jacobs to help educate the 
students of Thornwell Orphanage? 
A. North Greenville; B. Presbyterian; C. Anderson 

15. Signers of the Declaration of Independence from South Carolina: 
Edward Rutledge, Thomas Heyward, Thomas Lynch and - - - . 
A. John Rutledge; B. Charles Pinckney; C. Arthur Middleton 

ANSWERS: 

1. A 4. C 7. C 10. A 13. A 

2. B 5. A 8. C 11. A 14. B 

3. B 6. A 9. B 12. C 15. C 

June 1970 

the 

ultimate in ... 
• SALES PROMOTION 
• FUND RAISING 
• TRAFFIC BUILDING 
These half-scale mini cars magnetize all 
ages. Let your promotional imagination 
gain you new interest in your product . .. 
new records in your sales. Six model selec
tion including Stutz Bulldog, Model T-10 
Ford, Antique Chrysler. Made in USA. Send 
50c for color catalog. Dealers inquiries 
invited. 

PARK SALES CO., INC. 
BOX 247-S, THOMASVILLE, N. C. 27360 

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 25ci for 
postage and handling to: 

SANDLAPPER 

P. 0 . Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

S. C. residents please a<ld 4c;, sales tax . 
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To Fricessey a 
Chicken White 

Eliza Lucas is known to South 
Carolinians for her successful 
cultivation of indigo in the 

1740s. After her marriage to 
Charles Pinckney, the family went 
to England for a few years, and it 
was there that she began compiling 
her "Recipe Book." 

Medical advice is included among 
the recipes and there are prescrip
tions for treating rheumatism, 
" intermiting fever," "quindsey," 
ague and "afar-gone consumption." 
There are even simple cures rec
ommended "For The Hiccough" 
and "To Make The Hair Grow." 
Possibly these were English rem
edies which she thought would 
prove useful when she returned to 
Carolina. 

Many of the recipes call for 
ingredients which are not to be 
found on pantry shelves today; the 
preparation of others is prohib-

Opposite : The Sevres china serving dishes 
(ca. 1790) are family heirlooms owned by 
Miss Elise Pinckney . The setting is the home 
of Mrs. Joseph R. Young in Charleston. 
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itively time-consuming. However, it 
seems easy to follow this 18th
century advice: 

TO STEW MUSHROONS 

Take your large mushroons peel 
them and put them in a stew pann 
with some salt whole pepper and 
large mace, 2 or 3 cloves let them 
stew a while over a soft fire then 
put to them crums of bread, a little 
white wine and let them stew a 
little more, rub your dish with a 
shalott and stir in some butter. 

One of the most eye-catching of 
the recipes is that for fricaseed 
chicken or, as originally titled, "To 
Fricessey A Chicken White." It 
might take a seasoned cook to 
prepare a delectable dish, however, 
since the quantities of ingredients 
are left to the imagination: 

TO FRICESSEY A CHICKEN WHITE 
Flour your chicken and cut it in 

pieces and put it in a stew pan with 
some nutmeg, mace and whole 
pepper, salt and a little water then 
thicken it up with gravey, ketchup 
and white wine , cream and a little 
flour. You may put in troufles and 
morels and sweetbreads or oysters. 
You may do rabbit the same way. 

There is also a recipe: 
TO MAKE LITTLE CAKES FOR TEA 

Of butter, flower, sugar, a 
quarter of a pound of each, and as 
much yolk of Egg as will mix it in 
to a stiff paste. Make them into 
round cakes and bake them on 
t inns, about the size of half a 
crown, put some caraway seeds in 
them. 

The manuscript volume of Eliza 
Lucas Pinckney's "Recipe Book," 
dated 1756, is owned by the 
National Society of Colonial Dames 
of America in the State of South 
Carolina. First printed in 1936, the 
Colonial Dames are now circulating 
the fourth printing of the booklet. 

The "Recipe Book" can be 
purchased at the Powder Magazine 
in Charleston, the museum house of 
the Colonial Dames. Mail orders 
($1.00 plus 25 cents for mailing) 
should be addressed to Miss Jeannie 
Cason, 9 Ladson St., Charleston 
29401. The book is also handled by 
the Sandlapper Bookstore. 

Miss Elise Pinckney is from 
Charleston. 
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oodlands The mythological phoenix, 
begun by William Gilmore Simms in 1865, might equally have provided 

Nestled among pines and oaks, 
one mile from the Bamberg 
County village of Midway, lies 

Woodlands-once the home of one 
of the South 's most famed writers, 
William Gilmore Simms. 

Woodlands, prior to 1836, was 
one of several plantations owned by 
one Nash Roach. In 1813, Roach 
had married Eliza Govan of St. 
George plantation, about eight 
miles south of Orangeburg. In 
1820, he purchased land at Midway 
(so named because it was the mid
way point between Charleston and 
Hamburg on the South Carolina 
Railroad and Canal Co. track) and 
built a spacious home. The setting 
of the property no doubt prompted 
the name Woodlands, which has 
continued to the present time. 

In 1836, Roach's only child, 
Chevillette Eliza, was married to 
William Gilmore Simms of Charles
ton. Simms by that time had ac
quired a national and international 
reputation as a writer. 

The Simms family's tradition 
gives a romantic explanation of the 
origination of the name "Chevil-
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By John W. Faust 

which served as inspiration for the name of the Columbia newspaper 
:I the nomen for Simms' plantation in present Bamberg County. 
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lette," unusual to the South. Fam
ily legend has it that Mrs. Simms' 
mother's stepfather, Col. John 
Chevillette, was a former soldier for 
Frederick the Great of Prussia. 
When he married the widow Louisa 
Ro bison Govan, he expressed regret 
that he had no son to pass on the 
family name. Little Eliza Govan 
tried to console him by declaring 
that when she grew up she would 
name one of her children for him. 
Unfortunately, the only child of 
Eliza Govan Roach to survive was a 
girl who bore the unusual name of 
Chevillette Eliza Roach Simms. 

To understand fully the impact 
of history surrounding Woodlands, 
one must digress to the background 
of Simms. 

Born April 1 7, 1806, in Charles
ton, Simms was left motherless at 
age two. Henry Alexander White, in 
his 1906 history book, "The Mak
ing of South Carolina," notes that 
the grief of Simms' father was so 
great that his hair turned white and 
he "rode away from Charleston to 
spend the rest of his life in the Mis
sissippi Valley." Other sources note 
that Simms' father also fought 
Indians under the leadership of 
Andrew Jackson and "ended up in 
Mississippi where he became a 
planter." 

In any event, Simms began to 
read law when he was 18, and in 
the 21st year of his life passed his 
examinations in Charleston. He 
accumulated the munificent sum of 
$600 by the time he was 22. 

However, he soon made use of 
his flair with a pen and by 1830 
had given up the practice of law to 

This house, burned in 1862 and rebuilt 
with money raised by Charlestonians, was 
burned again by a Sherman detachment. 
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hood .... " Dinner with Simms at 
Woodlands was also a treat for 
the visitor, as described by Hitt: 
"Simms let his guests eat while he 
entertained them by relating inci
dents in South Carolina and South
ern history and tradition, telling 
anecdotes and declaiming poetry. 

"He could," wrote Hitt, "relate 
folk lore stories in the dialect of 
either the local Negro, the 'cracker,' 
the mountaineer, or persons of de
fective speech, as the occasion re
quired." 

Nash Roach died in 1858 and 
Woodlands, through the terms of 
his will, passed on to Simms for his 
lifetime, and then on to his eldest 
son, William Gilmore Simms. The 
year 1858 proved to be a hard one 
for the Simms' family, for on Sep
tember 22 two of their sons, Sidney 

Above left: The original Woodlands. 
Above: Simms' law office. Right: The 
present Woodlands incorporates the Ii· 
brary wing which Simms added to the orig
inal house. Woodlands is in the process of 
being designated a National Landmark. 

June 1970 

Roach and Beverly Hammond, ages 
six and four, respectively, died in 
Charleston of yellow fever. 

Even so, life at Woodlands must 
have been agreeable to Simms, for 
by 1859 he had written most of his 
82 volumes while staying there dur
ing the months of October through 
May. Summers were usually spent 
at the Simms' townhouse in 
Charleston. 

When the Civil War broke out, 
travel to Charleston and to the 
North was sharply curtailed and the 
family resided mostly at Wood
lands. In August 1861, Simms 
wrote to a friend, Dr. F. Peyre 
Porcher, that "the country about 
Woodlands was perfectly healthy." 
However, that same year a feve1 
took two more children from the 
family, Sidney Hammond, age two, 
and Harriet, age four. 

As recorded in "Letters of Wil
liam Gilmore Simms," collected 
and edited by Mary C. Simms Oli
phant (Simms' granddaughter), 
Alfred Taylor Odell and T.C. 
Duncan Eaves, disaster of a dif
ferent sort had been plaguing 
Simms. In March 1861, he wrote to 
a good friend of his, James Lawson, 
that the house in Charleston had 
burned in April of 1860 and that he 
had lost $5,000 to $6,000 since the 
home was not insured. But, he 
added, "the new library is com-

~ 

pleted; but will not hold all my 
books. I shall still have to keep 
some 2,000 in the outer building." 

J.V. Ridgely, writing in his book, 
"William Gilmore Simms," said that 
by 1859 the plantation had proved 
to be a financial drain on Simms. 
Things must have been piling up on 
Simms since the war had drastically 
reduced the income from the sales of 
his books. Sometime about the first 
of April 1862, a fire of unknown 
origin broke out in the mansion at 
Woodlands and it almost ruined 
Simms financially. 

Simms wrote to two of his 
friends on April 10, the dateline 
reading, "Woodlands in Ruins, 
April 10." To William Porcher Miles 
he wrote: 

I fortunately built, only last 
year, a wing to the dwelling, con· 
nected by a corridor, twenty feet in 
length. The wing was saved. But for 
this removal of my books, they 
must have been all lost. And only a 
few days before the fire, I gather up 
all my manuscripts-matter enough 
for 50 volumes,--and packed it into 
trunks, not knowing how soon I 
should have to fly ,-thinking more 
of the Yankees than of midnight 
fires and wishing to be ready. 

Had I lost my library and manu· 
scripts the blow would have been 
insupportable. As it is, I mean to 
die with harness on my back. My 
family is occupying my library and 
two outhouses. I write you this 
letter from a corner of my carriage 
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become editor of the Charleston 
City Gazette. The newspaper op
posed nullification and Simms was 
once attacked by an angry mob for 
his political position. 

In 1826, Simms had married 
Anna Malcolm Giles and they had 
one child. Soon after his wife's 
death in 1832, Simms, evidently 
seeking to ease his grief, made his 
first trip North. 

By July 1, 1835, Simms, accord
ing to biographer William P. Trent, 
was in Barnwell and shortly there
after published "The Partisan," one 
of 82 books he produced in his pro
lific career. 

Obviously, Simms had more than 
writing on his mind for, on Nov. 
18, 1836, he wrote to a friend that 
he was "once more happily married 
unto this ... Miss Chevillette 
Roach." 

Upon his marriage to Eliza 
Roach, Simms was given Woodlands 
carte blanche by his new father-in
law, and soon the mansion became 
one of the stopping places for lit
erary and artistic persons traveling 
throughout the state. 

Trent, in his biography, alleged 
that Simms had never been ac
cepted by the "snobbish ruling class 
of Charleston" and had taken self
exile at Woodlands. Fortunately, 
history itself refutes that allegation, 
for it is known that among the 
closest friends of Simms were some 
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of the leaders of the state's so
ciety-men such as Stephen Elliott 
and Hugh Swinton Legare, both of 
whom were not only famed Caro
lina writers 1:mt also residents of 
Charleston; Paul Hayne and Henry 
Timrod were also counted among 
Simms' close friends. 

Possibly Trent just didn't like the 
South or South Carolina for he 
wrote, " The ambient impression 
has gone abroad that every South 
Carolinian is an arrogant, hectoring 
personage, ready to overwhelm you 
with his courtesy and hospitality at 
one moment and at the next, to put 
a bullet into you from the distance 
of ten paces. Even his Southern 
neighbors look upon him with 
some awe and consider his courtesy 
a little stiff, his hospitality a 
little ceremonious and his courage 
a little too demonstrative and un
reflecting." 

However, Trent's book is a val
uable source of information, par
ticularly concerning a physical de
scription of Woodlands. He de
scribed the mansion as being within 
easy walking distance of the rail
road depot at Midway-a distance 
of 1112 miles-and the house as being 
a large and comfortable brick build
ing with an odd-looking portico in 
the front, spacious enough to allow 
Simms to exercise in periods of bad 
weather. 

One of the largest rooms on the 

lower floor was reserved for the 
library and study and it was in this 
room that Simms produced most of 
his novels. Contained in the library 
were 10,000 volumes, many of 
which were irreplacable. 

The plantation had 60 to 70 
slaves who lived in families in 
log cabins ( each of which had a 
plot of land on which the slave 
could raise vegetables and poultry), 
about one third of a mile from the 
main house. Even today, descend
ants of the original slaves of Wood
lands live almost within a stone's 
throw of the mansion. The Jim 
Rumph family, whose ancestors 
were brought from St. George Plan
tation, a 1748 land grant to Eliza 
Gavan's great grandfather, Andrew 
Govan, still manage Woodlands for 
the Simms family. 

Guests at Woodlands could take 
their leisure in a variety of ways. A 
favorite recreation was riding along 
the white, sandy bridle paths which 
passed through the forests of oaks 
and pines and on past fields of 
cotton and corn; or they could 
wend their way through the 
swamps of the South Edisto River 
where the waters were dotted with 
cypress trees. Or, a guest with pisca
torial inclinations could sit by the 
cold, black waters of the river and 
angle for the many species of fish, 
watching all the while the lumber
men who floated rafts of lumber to 
the mills downstream. 

Being on a plantation of the first 
order, the main house had gardens 
about it that could compare with 
those of the Charleston area. A 
Simms' innovation was a grapevine 
swing with a series of seats on which 
guests could repose, read or doze or 
pluck grapes while they rested. The 
late Robert M. Hitt Sr., former 
editor and publisher of The Bam
berg Herald, and long an admirer of 
Simms, wrote in a 1955 edition of 
the newspaper, that "before a 
dinner at Woodlands, toddies were 
indulged in and after dinner cigars 
were passed. Smoking at an end, 
guests were at liberty to take a nap, 
or to drive, ride or walk through 
the picturesque neighbor-
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house. I am building two rooms and 
a board house, which will afford me 
tolerable shelter from the summer, 
and if the insurance company will 
pay, as I am promised, seventy-five 
in the hundred, I shall get enough 
with my own bricklayers and work
men, to rebuild the walls and roof 
of my old mansion. 

But to restore is impossible. 

In another letter written the same 
day (April 10) to James Henry Ham
mond, another close friend, Simms 
wrote: 

"A fate has pursued me for more 
than thirty years of loss, trial, 
trouble, denial, death, destruction, 
in which youth has passed rapidly 
to age and hope into resignation 
that is not only despondency." 

Simms also wrote to Hammond 
that he had been insured for $3,000 
by an insurance company in Charles
ton but that it was in liquidation 
and he thought that if he got $2,000 
after the sale of assets by the com
pany he would be fortunate. 

Hammond sent Simms $100 to 
help him in his time of trouble as 
Simms later acknowledged: 
"Thanks for the $100 which comes 
seasonably. I had laid in my stores 
unhappily much of them was in a 
pantry in the house. These were all 
destroyed .... I shall charge myself 
with the $100 and use it for im
mediate wants and trust someday, 
my dear H., not only to repay you 
but to show you how sensibly I 
have felt and feel the uniform kind
ness which you have shown me for 
more than twenty years of our 
acquaintance." 

The fire which left only the li
brary wing and the two outhouses 
( the carriage house and another 
structure), broke out at 3 o'clock 
one morning. By the time it was 
discovered, it was too late to save 
the main house. Trent records that 
Mrs. Simms kept shouting encour
agement to the slaves, crying, 
"Boys, save my husband's library!" 

Simms himself, in a letter, noted 
that "narrowly escaping myself by 
a ladder from an upper window, 
while the floors overhead were fall
ing in. I do not despair, do not de
spond, but verily it tasks all my 
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courage and strength to endure 
such repeated strokes of fortune." 

Fortune had more in store for 
Simms, for in September 1863, his 
wife-the mother of his 14 chil
dren-died. This period at Wood
lands was truly a trial for Simms, 
for in November 1863, he wrote a 
friend that he had been harvesting 
his "sorry crop" and that if there 
were another year of war, the 
planters would produce nothing. He 
noted that his agricultural imple
ments were wearing out, he had lost 
two horses and two mules he 
couldn't replace, and in a period of 
18 months had only produced a 
few short poems. 

There was one bright spot in 
those dismal years. The subscrip
tion Simms had referred to, as sug
gested by the Charleston Mercury, 
the state newspaper of the day, was 
heartily accepted by the people of 
the state and ~they contributed 
greatly toward rebuilding Wood
lands. Indeed, one lumber mill 
owner, identified only as "Jennings 
of the Edisto River" gave Simms 
15,000 feet of lumber and refused 
payment. 

Although Simms proved to be 
very shrewd in military matters, 
designing the floating batteries for 
Charleston harbor, he guessed 
wrong when it came to divining the 
intentions of Gen. William T. Sher
man when he moved his armies 
north from Savannah. Evidently 
Simms thought Sherman would 
strike for Charleston, bypassing 
Midway. No such luck. The 15th 
Corps, the right wing of Sherman's 
army, passed right through Midway. 

By January 1865, Simms was in 
Columbia as it became obvious 
Federal troops would take Midway. 
A Mrs. Pinckney and her family 
were left as caretakers of Wood
lands, and when the Federal troops 
encamped at Midway in February, 
Mrs. Pinckney sent an urgent note 
to Union Gen. Francis Preston Blair 
requesting protection for the home. 
Before a reply was received, the 
bummers, stragglers who attached 
themselves to Sherman's forces, in
vaded the plantation and began 

looting. However, Federal guards 
arrived followed closely by Gen. 
Blair and his staff and a guard was 
posted to protect the house. Gen. 
Blair inspected the house, took 
some maps of South Caroljna from 
the library-for military purposes, 
no doubt-two shotguns and one 
rifle, and departed. 

The scavengers of the Federal 
army also destroyed the kitchen, 
carriage house, ginhouse, threshing 
house, stables, barns and other 
buildings. They also carried off four 
or five horses, three oxen, wagons, 
buggies and 28 to 30 Negroes. The 
exact date of the second and most 
devastating fire at Woodlands is not 
known. On Black Friday, February 
1 7, Simms watched as Columbia 
burned and later wrote a graphic 
description of the blaze. While 
there, a friend approached and be
gan to sympathize over Simms' 
losses. Simms, in hard, cold tones, 
answered, "Talk not to me about 
my losses, when the State is lost! " 
He started a weekly newspaper, The 
Columbia Phoenix, an apt name 
considering the condition of the 
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city, in March 1865, and in an edi
torial entitled "Woodlands," pub
lished in the April 12 edition, de
scribed the burning of his beloved 
Woodlands. 

Following the cessation of hos
tilities, Simms, in November 1865, 
went to New York in hopes of ne
gotiation contracts with his old 
publishers, but was only partly suc
cessful. During that period, lack of 
money made it necessary that 
Woodlands lie in wait for rebuild
ing. In February 1866, Simms 
traveled to Florida and his son, Wil
liam Gilmore, who was studying 
law at the time, remained at the 
family home. Woodlands was de
scribed by Simms as being useless. 
He noted that his son had difficulty 
in getting Negro hands to work. 
"They moved at their labor like 
elephants with the gout," he wrote. 

The crops in the field were 
stolen, hogs and cattle strayed in 
the woods and were shot by roving 
foragers, and bands of ruffians well 
armed with weapons terrorized the 
area. 

By 1868, Simms began making 
progress on rebuilding Woodlands. 
It wasn't possible to rebuild the old 
house, but he managed to build a 
small frame home. He noted that 
carpenters were hard to find and 
lumber almost impossible to get. 
What lumber there was had to be 
floated down the South Edisto to 
the Woodlands river landing-and, 
as was typical of Simms' luck at the 
time, each time rafts of lumber ar
rived, the river would rise to scatter 
the lumber through the woods and 
wash what was left downstream. 

In July 1868, Simms wrote a 
friend an account of the hunting 
and fishing he was doing at Wood
lands and noted that now he was 
having difficulty getting the car
penters out of his home. The build
ing had cost him twice what he had 
expected and he was almost penni-

Above left: Some of the family silver, pre
served by Simms' descendants. Right: 
China and flat silver used at Woodlands. 
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less. Contracts with publishers in 
New York had failed about the 
time bills for the construction of 
his new Woodlands home had come 
due. 

Simms had no recourse but to 
travel to New York and renegotiate 
the contracts-and he wasn't too 
happy about the whole thing. Re
turning in the latter part of 1868, 
Simms spent nine months at Wood
lands with occasional visits to 
Charleston. He wrote to a friend: "I 
am again as you see at Woodlands. I 
have rebuilt one wing of my house, 
a little cottage of four rooms on the 
old foundation. I have tried to do 
six rooms but my money failed me. 

"Gilmore and my son-in-law, 
Major Rowe, are farming here on a 
small scale. I arrived in Charleston 
from New York the 20th of 
October last. 

"Spent one day in the city," he 
wrote, "and then came on to the 
plantation which I have not left one 
day since." 

Simms traveled to Charleston, 
New York and Boston in July 
1869; he returned to Woodlands in 
the fall, but soon moved to Charles
ton. In March 1870, he wrote a 
friend that he had visited Wood
lands but "returned to Charleston 
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and am feeling very ill." Simms 
died June 11, 1870, at 5 p.m. and 
was buried in Magnolia Cemetery in 
Charleston. 

Today, Woodlands is owned by 
Simms' grandchildren, Mrs. A.D. 
Oliphant, Mrs. Zadie Cole, Mrs. 
Annie Lee Buck and Harold Simms, 
all of Greenville. Woodlands always 
stands in readiness and often the 
family drops in for an overnight or 
weekend visit. 

But Woodlands has not been left 
in peace to be enjoyed by the fam
ily. Vandals and thieves have 
broken in repeatedly to steal family 
heirlooms: tables, pictures, grand
father clocks, silverware, even ar
rowheads laboriously collected by 
generations of Simms' children. 
Even so, Woodlands has hope. Wil
liam Gilmore Simms voiced that 
hope in a letter he wrote to a 
friend: "I have faith in God. He 
may punish us, and we must suffer, 
for this is the meed of our desert; 
but He will not let us sink. I have 
faith in His promise, in His mercy, 
and I know that after this tribu
lation our peace shall return once 
more, our prosperity, our friends." 

John W. Faust is editor of The 
Bamberg Herald. 
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PAWLEY'S 
ISLAND 

HOME OF 
THE GRAY M·AN 

40 

By Evan Powell 

I "discovered" Pawley's Island 
about 10 years ago. We were 
vacationing at Myrtle Beach and 

had come to Pawley's on a fishing 
excursion. My impression of the 
island at that time was that a strong 
wind would blow the whole place 
away-and that it almost has, both 
before and after that first visit. 
Since that time I have found myself 
returning again and again to the 
little island, about four miles long 
and less than a half mile wide. 

As you leave U.S. 17 (the King's 
Highway) just north of Georgetown 
and head toward the island, you 
cross the bridge over the tidal inlet 
which separates the island from the 
mainland. Immediately, you realize 
that the tiny resort is different. 
Where are the merry-go-rounds and 
the Ferris wheels, the bright lights 
and the A-frame beach houses? 

Along the inlet abounding with 
shellfish and flounder, old-fash
ioned "creek docks" dot the land
scape; indeed, the inlet itself is 
known to all simply as "the creek." 
The weathered gray houses perched 
on, or protected behind, the dunes 
are gabled, and have long screened 
porches, usually on the southeast 
side. Individual boardwalks ending 
with dune cottages or "lookouts" 
lead from the houses to the 
smooth, white beach. You feel that 
you have seen all this before, 
perhaps in some old print. As you 
reflect on this, you have the sensa
tion that as you crossed the bridge 
to the island, you bridged time 
itself-and in a sense, you have. For 
when hurricanes strike the island, as 

Left: On the southern end of Pawley's, 
jetties project into the surf. Right: This 
weathered-looking home with gabled roof 
is typical of many houses on the island. 

Sandlapper 



.I 



they have on numerous occasions, 
destroyed homes are not replaced 
with contemporary concrete-and
glass designs, but are rebuilt along 
the original plans. Because of this 
tradition, Pawley's Island appears 
today very much as it did through
out the 19th century. 

The island was a resort even 
before our country was a nation. 
The plantations on "The N eek" 
directly across from Pawley's, an 
area bounded on the east by the 
Atlantic and on the west by the 
Waccamaw River, were among the 
most pretentious of the old South
ern estates. Unlike most others, 
however, they were rice plantations 
rather than cotton plantations. 
Most of the wealthy plantation 
owners, the Allstons, Pawleys, 
Nesbits and Frasers, among others, 
had beach houses on Pawley's Is
land, and also at neighboring 
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Magnolia Beach, to the north, and 
Dubourdieu Beach, to the south. 

This was really more of a neces
sity than an extravagance, for when 
summer came to the Low Country 
the mosquitoes infested the flooded 
rice paddies, and with the mosqui
toes came dreaded malaria and 
yellow fever. So, from "frost to 
frost," the estate owners sent their 
families and as many servants as 
required to the island, where the 
prevailing ocean winds kept the 
mosquitoes inland. 

Thus Pawley's Island resort was 
born. Soon afterward it acquired a 
distinction which possibly no other 
resort beach has or would care to 
have: Legend holds that the island 
is haunted. 

The Gray Man of Pawley's Island 
is one of America's best-known 
(and best authenticated) spectres. 
This figure, which supposedly ., 

heralds the approach of a severe 
storm, would be placed in the 
category of "good ghosts," how
ever, for it is said that none who 
has seen him was ever harmed by a 
storm. The most prevailing version 
(and there are many) of the origin 
of the Gray Man is that he is the 
ghost of a Revolutionary soldier 
whose ship was wrecked off the 
island by a hurricane when he was 
returning home to be married. (In 
any event, accounts are recorded of 
his appearances before the great 
storm of 1822, a storm which 
swept away part of the North Inlet 
area of the island.) 

In 1893, an unusually severe 
hurricane struck and, as the rains 
slackened and the wind began to 
diminish, one of the plantation 
owners sent a servant to see about 
the welfare of his family on the 
island. After crossing the causeway 



realty offices during the weeks that 
the owners are absent. Since most 
of the homes are large enough to 
allow the renter to invite others to 
come along, a very economical va
cation is possible. 

Even the old Thomas George 
Pawley home, over 200 years old, is 
still in use and must be one of the 
area's first prefabricated houses. 
Since there was no lumber suitable 
for building purposes on the island 
itself, and since the causeway was 
only wide enough for a horse with a 
small load, it was necessary to 
prepare the lumber on the main
land. Numbers were then carved 
upon the lumber which was carried 
to the island and assembled by these 
markings. The Roman numerals can 
still be seen in some of the timbers. 

Yet, Pawley's is only old-fash
ioned enough to be pleasant; it 
could be more suitably described as 
a fulfillment of the happy medium. 
The houses themselves are com-

Below: "Surf's up!" Surfers and spec
tators alike throng the white-sand beach 
on Pawley' s, waiting for that perfect wave. 

--Photo by Ernest Ferguson 

fortably furnished, and include the 
modern appliances to which the 
families are accustomed at home. 
The floors may slope and the walls 
may be finished on one side only, 
but certainly this doesn't lessen the 
comfort. Some of the homes are 
air-conditioned, but I've never 
spent a night on the island when it 
would have been at all necessary. A 
large supermarket operated by the 
Lachicotte family, one of the 
earliest families to settle in the area, 
carries as complete a line of mer
chandise as most markets in the 
city, plus such items as fishing 
tackle and beach wear. Only 15 
miles away are the excellent deep
sea fishing facilities at Georgetown, 
to the south, and Murrell's Inlet, to 
the north, and a 30-minute ride to 
Myrtle Beach will expose the chil
dren to the pleasures of the midway 
attractions. The Hammock Shop 
and Billy Weaver1s gift shop on 
nearby U.S. 17 are two of the finest 
shops of their kind available, and 
both feature the article which has 
made Pawley's Island known the 
world over in years past-the rope 

hammock. 
The beauty of Pawley's is that it 

offers something for everyone: the 
best of the worlds of yesterday and 
today. And most amazing is the 
fact that it evolved through no 
particular design or scheme. Upon 
my first look at the island years 
ago, my first thought was "Why 
don't they tear all this down and 
build some modern houses and 
motels?" Now I guess I've been 
converted. I hope that it never 
changes. 

Yes, Pawley's Island is unique. If 
you ever come here you'll be back 
again and again, and each time 
you'll enjoy it more. And on a 
snowy January's evening, after a 
hard day at the office, you may 
even be able to close your eyes for 
a moment and catch a refreshing 
breath of the spirit of Pawley's-the 
sand, sun and sea, kids digging 
clams in the creek, sea oats bobbing 
in the ocean breeze ... and the 
ghost of the Gray Man. 

Evan Powell is a free-lance writer 
from Greenville. 
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By Jean May 

South Carolina's most recent con
tribution to the world of haute 
couture was such a colossal 

success that the stock became de
pleted almost as soon as the items 
were introduced. 

Mrs. Pat Solomon, owner of 
Piazza 5 2 Boutique in Moncks 
Corner, designed a limited edition 
of 1,500 scarves to commemorate 
South Carolina's Tricentennial, the 
design of which incorporates the 
signatures of the eight Lords Pro
prietors of Carolina and the Seal of 
the Proprietors. The scarves were all 
sold before the Tricentennial cele
bration officially began in April. 

Discussing her role in the cele
bration Mrs. Solomon said: "I was 
very excited about the forthcoming 
event and I wanted to do some 
little something-something that 
would fill my creative needs and 
serve as a lasting remembrance of 
the Tricentennial celebration. 
Naturally my mind turned to the 
fashion aspect since this is not only 
a business but an art of putting to
gether the components to enhance 
a woman's individual good looks." 

Mrs. Solomon considers the sig
nature scarf to be a natural vehicle: 
"I thought of the Lords Proprietors 
and their roles in forming South 
Carolina. Some of them never 
reached these shores. However, 
their signatures had much to do 
with shaping our history. I see the 
scarf as more than a fashion acces
sory. It can be framed and kept as a 
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reminder of a part of our heritage 
and history." 

A silk-screen process was used to 
reproduce on pure silk the hand
some red design on a pale gray 
background. The scarves were made 
in France under the aegis of Jewel 
Case, Inc., a company which has an 
exclusive franchise for such fashion 
greats as Geoffrey Beene, Jean 
Patou and Bianchini Ferier. 

The completion of the order was 
launched with fanfare. U.S. Con
gressional Representative L. Mendel 
Rivers was the host for a luncheon 
in Mrs. Solomon's honor in the 
Rayburn Building, Washington. 
Each member of the South Carolina 
delegation received a framed scarf 
for his office. The wives were given 
scarves to wear to Washington 
functions. Presentations were also 
made to Gov. and Mrs. Robert 
McNair and to Charleston's mayor, 
Palmer Gaillard. Framed scarves 
hang in the governor's and mayor's 
offices. 

The methods of displaying the 
remaining scarves will vary with 
individual whim. There are dozens 
of ways to twist, drape and fold a 
signature scarf. 

As a major 20th-century South 
Carolina accessory the signature 
scarf is a manifestation of the 
scramble for identity. While the 
scramble becomes more tumultuous 
as the computer-age numbers game 
intensifies, the historic reference 
goes back to the cave man's graffiti. 
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Through the centuries individuals 
from craftsmen to heads of state 
have continued to mark their be-
1 on gin gs with crests, signs and 
monograms. 

Looking at it from the designer's 
viewpoint Mrs. Solomon noted that 
''Designers are a creative group. 
Naturally they enjoy recognition 
and acclaim. The signature is a good 
way to put a personal touch on 
their designs, thus making them 
status symbols." 

The impact of mass production is 
also a factor in the signature scarf 
explosion. More and more women, 
including many who formerly 
looked to Paris for their wardrobes, 
are buying "off the rack." Acces
sories such as the signature scarf 
keep them in touch with their 
favorite couturier. Less affluent 
buyers like the scarves because they 
provide a bit of excitement for that 
little special picked up during a 
hasty lunch hour. 

Pat Solomon's initial success 
would indicate that the Tricenten
nial scarf may be a launching pad 
for new ventures. Asked if she 
would-like Frankie Welch of Vir
ginia-develop her own design studio, 
Mrs. Solomon remarked, "From 
time to time I hope that I will be 
able to create something, perhaps 
another fashion accessory or even 
wearing apparel." 

Jean May is a free-lance writer from 
Charleston. 
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A44. SEA ISLANDS TO SAND HILLS. 
By Carl Julien. Eighty-three photographs 
of southeastern S.C. plus a description of 
its topography. $10. 

A103. SOUTH CAROLINA BIRD LIFE. 
By Alexander Sprunt Jr., and E. Burnham 
Chamberlain. A revised edition of an ex
traordinary book with a new supplement 
by E. Milby Burton. $18.50 through Dec. 
31, 1970; $25 beginning Jan. 1, 1971. 

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. 
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Dl. CORNER OF CAROLIN A. By Edith 
lnglesby. People, customs, fauna and 
flora of Beaufort County. $10. 

D13. PAWLEY'S ... AS IT WAS. By 
Celina McGregor Vaughan. The history of 
Pawley's Island enhanced by the author's 
personal memories and recollections 
drawn from the past by the people who 
have known Pawley's through the years. 
$4. 

J3. PAWLEY'S ISLAND. By Sally Ed
wards and Jean Erwin. A pictorial visit to 

tBawley's. $1.25. 
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....,.01. BROOKGREEN GARDENS SCULP
TURE. By Beatrice Gilman Proske. De
tailed descriptions and photographs of 
sculptures in Brookgreen Gardens and 
biographical data on the sculptors. $6.95 . 
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Xl. MUSINGS OF A HERMIT. By Clarke 
A. Willcox. Includes poems, historical 
sketches of Waccamaw towns, the history 
of the Flagg family in South Carolina, 
and a portrait of the lovely Alice of the 
Hermitage. $5.25. (X2. Paperback avail
able at $3.95.) 

EEL THE BEST FRIEND. Story by G. 
Walton Williams and illustrations by John 
Kollock. Historical facts and happy draw
ings giving an account of an early railway 
venture founded at Charleston, S.C. 
$3.50. 

EE2. PORGY. By DuBose Heyward. 
Novel on which "Porgy and Bess" was 
based, set in Charleston's Catfish Row. 
$3.60. 

111. LOW COUNTRY ARTISTRY. By 
Carew Rice. A selection of songs and sil
houettes. $5.50. 

MM3. THE CALL OF THE SEA AND 
OTHER VERSE. By Robert Adger 
Bowen. Recently published in honor of 
South Carolina's Tricentennial and Mr. 
Bowen's 101st birthday. $3. 

RRl. HISTORIC SOUTH CAROLINA'S 
300TH ANNIVERSARY. By Ernest Fer
guson. Booklet of color photographs of 
various spots of natural beauty, history, 
old structures, old homes, old churches 
and gardens around South Carolina. $1. 
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A 79. THE SOUTH CAROLINA COOK 
BOOK. By the South Carolina Extension 
Homemakers Council and the Clemson 
Extension Home Economics Staff. $4.95. 

Bl 3. NELL GRA YVON 'S COOK BOOK: 
FROM MY HOUSE TO YOUR HOUSE. 
By Nell S. Graydon. $3.50. 

E3. THE BEAUFORT COOK BOOK: A 
TREASURY OF CAROLINA RECIPES. 
By Dee Hryharrow and Isabel M. Hoogen
boom. $3. 

Kl. THE HARTSVILLE COOK BOOK. 
By the Women 's Auxiliary of the Byerly 
Hospital. $3. 95. 

Ll. CAROLINA CUISINE. By the Junior 
Assembly of Anderson, South Carolina. 
$4.50. 

Rl. CHARLESTON RECEIPTS. By the 
Junior League of Charleston, South Caro
lina. $3.50. 

Wl. WOMEN OF THE CHURCH COOK
BOOK. From the First Presbyterian 
Church , Sumter, South Carolina. $2. 

KKl . RECIPES FROM PA WLEY'S IS
LAND. By All Saints Waccamaw Epis
copal Church. $2.50. 

MM2. TEA TIME IN OLD PENDLETON. 
By The Foundation for Historic Resto
ration in the Pendleton, S.C. Area. $2.20. 

QQl. RECIPE BOOK OF ELIZA LUCAS 
PINCKNEY. By the National Society of 
the Colonial Dames of America in the 
State of South Carolina. $1. 

SSl. CAROLINA LOW COUNTRY 
COOK BOOK OF GEORGETOWN, S.C. 
By the Women's Auxiliary, Prince 
George, Winyah, Protestant Episcopal 
Church. $2.50. 

BONUS BOOKS 
For each $5. in purchases of other 
books listed on this page you can buy 
one of the bonus books below at the 
special price shown: 
A37. UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH 
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. 

*YOU MAY ORDER ANY ITEM THAT \ 
HAS BEEN ADVERTISED EARLIER IN 
THE SANDLAPPER BOOKSTORE : 

Please send me the books Q.!" prihts chec ked 
below: · ) 

0 A44 $10.00 0 Kl $ 3.950 EE2 $ 3.60 

0 A79 $ 4.95 0 Ll $ 4.500 111 $ 5.50 

0 Al03 $18.50 0 01 $ 6.95 0 KK1 $ 2.50 

0 B6 $ 5.95 0 Rl $ 3,50 0 MM2 $ 2.20 

0 813 $ 3.50 E:: w1 $ 2.00 0 MM3 $ 3.00 

0 01 $10.000 XI $ 5.250 QQ1 $ 1.00 

0 013 $ 4.000 X2 $ 3.95 0 RRl $ 1.00 

0 E3 $ 3,000 EE1 $ 3.50 0 551 $ 2.50 

0 J3 $ 1.25 

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: 

0 A37 $ 1.00 

0 A 38 $1 .00 

Total for bonus books 

Grand total 

D 87 $3.oo 

0 DI 2 $1 00 

$;---

$----

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

25 cents postage and handling for 

EACH book or pr int 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.) 
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T he black and dark blue varieties 
of wild blueberries savored by 
early New England settlers were 

a far cry from the plump, juicy, 
light-colored blueberries now 
enjoyed by Americans from coast 
to coast. From the wild blueberries 
gathered from coastal bogs, New 
Englanders, especially those in 
Maine, created a variety of new 
desserts, the names of which now 
are little known outside the North
east. Stewed blue berries with 
dumplings is known as slump, while 
grunt is baked berries with dump
lings. Other blueberry specialties 
include duff, steamed blueberry 
pudding; flummery, slices of but
tered bread and cooked berries; and 
fool, chilled pureed berries. Most 
popular, of course, is blueberry pie, 
now as much an American favorite 
as apple pie. 

As a result of the development of 
hardier, more adaptable varieties in 
recent years, blueberries are being 
grown both for the market and for 
home use in several states outside 
New England, including Michigan, 
North Carolina, Oregon, Wash
ington and South Carolina. 

Since the commercial blueberry 
industry is concentrated mainly in 
the North, where fruit shipments 
were made in New Jersey about 
1916, few people realize that the 
first commercial planting was made 
in the South. In 1893, M.A. Sapp 
of western Florida transplanted 
selected bushes from the wild. 
These were plants of a southern 
high bush species ( Vaccinium ashei) 
commonly called "rabbiteye" blue
berry. 

(It might be mentioned here that 
the terms "blueberry" and "huckle
berry" are often confused. The 
huckleberry (genus Gaylussacia) has 
10 large, nutlike seeds, as opposed 
to the blueberry which has small, 
relatively soft seeds. Also, the 
huckleberry is usually smaller and 
more acidic than the blueberry.) 

South Carolina has a budding 

Left: Clusters of fruit from a "rabbiteye" 
seedling. Right: Pickers start the day's har
vest as soon as berries dry after a shower. 
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blueberry industry of about 100 
acres in Horry County. This area of 
the state is near the southern 
climatic limit for growing present 
varieties of northern highbush blue
berries. However, a breeding project 
begun in 1940 by the USDA-with 
cooperating state experiment 
stations, including Clemson-to 
improve the southern highbush or 
rabbiteye blueberry, has resulted in 
the introduction of a number of 
improved varieties. A few small 
commercial plantings have been set 
out with a potentially greater 
acreage in the future because this 
species is more heat and drought 
resistant than the other and 
requires fewer chilling hours to 
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common feature of blueberry 
plantations is the drainage ditches, 
and often bedded rows to protect 
the roots from standing water dur
ing long wet periods. Blueberry 
fields in South Carolina are usually 
on drained "Carolina Bay" land 
with 12 to 18 inches of peat. 

Plants are set at 5-foot intervals 
in rows eight to 10 feet apart. 
Production is about two pints per 
bush the third year and eight to 12 
pints by the eighth year. The 
economic life of the bushes is in 
excess of 20 years. Yield per acre 
depends on age and variety but 
generally averages about a thousand 
12-pint crates per acre. 

The cultivated varieties planted 
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break the rest period. originally in the South were the 
The northern highbush blueberry same as those in New Jersey. 

(Vaccinium corymbosum) is very However, stem canker, a fungous 
exacting in soil requirements, a disease prevalent in the South, 
factor which limits plantations to which girdles the stems, reduces 
specific areas. The plants have a yield and kills the more susceptible 
shallow, fibrous root system with- varieties, proved devastating to 
out root hairs and grow best on a these varieties. By crossing a native 
well aerated, sandy, acid soil (pH highbush blueberry highly resistant 
range 4.3 to 4.8). A high organic to stem canker the North Carolina 
matter content and a water table of Experiment Station developed the 
14 to 30 inches are essential. A following resistant varieties, which 
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are recommended for South Caro
lina. These are, in order of ripening: 
Morrow, Angola, Wolcott, Croatan 
and Murphy. Usually the picking 
season in Horry County and across 
the border in North Carolina starts 
the last week in May and continues 
through June, a period of about 
five weeks. The picking period for a 
single variety may last two to three 
weeks. 

Berries may be picked by hand in 
buckets, carried to a collecting 
point in the field where the picker's 
berries are weighed, then poured 
over large flats lined with pint bas
kets. A pickup load is carried to the 
packing shed where the berries are 
graded for size, pints uniformly 
filled and covered with an iden
tifying sheet of cellophane. Some 
berries are picked directly into pint 
baskets in a tray. 

The grades are based primarily 
on quality and size which is meas
ured by the number of berries in a 
half pint cup and frequently des
ignated by a label or trademark. 
For example, one cooperative uses 
the following grade sizes: Crown
not more than 80 berries per cup; 
Harvest Moon-not more than 130 
berries per cup; Green Leaf-not 
more than 190 berries per cup; 
Star-not more than 250 berries per 
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cup. The berries may be sold di
rectly to buyers bt'it usually through 
one or more blueberry marketing 
cooperatives in North Carolina. 

Berry grade and market prices 
determine the return per acre. 
While early season prices may reach 
$5.50 per 12-pint crate and even 
higher, an average seasonal return 
of $3 per crate is more nearly 
accurate. Pickers get six to seven 
cents per pound and a crate con
tains 10 to 10112 pounds of fruit. So 

Left: Young northern highbush plants on 
black peat soil. Below: Northern highbush 
plants in spring. Right: Rabbiteye varieties: 
Callaway (2 pints on right) and Homebell. 

packaging and harvesting costs are 
around $1 per crate. If a rainy sea
son occurs in harvest, causing fruit 
cracking, berries cannot be sold 
fresh and will bring about 20 cents 
a pound at the freezer plant. 

Some small commercial plantings 
have a "pick-your-own" harvest, 
the customer paying 20 to 25 cents 
per pound. This system may be 
used towards the end of the season 
by larger growers when fewer ber
ries or a shy crop makes harvesting 
less lucrative to hired pickers. 

The work of pruning to increase 
berry size and maintain plant vigor, 
cultivation to keep down weeds and 
disease, and spraying to control 
insects add to production costs. 
One should not neglect the high 
expense of land clearing and drain
age of land once thought useless for 
farming. 

A developing shortage of pickers 
is causing growers to take a look at 
mechanical harvesting. Hand-held 
vibrators with portable collecting 
units reduced average harvest costs 
in Michigan from eight cents to 3112 



cents per pound. This type of unit 
is suitable for a small acreage. In 
1967, a mechanical harvester ca
pable of gathering 4,000 pounds of 
berries per hour was put into the 
large blueberry fields of Michigan. 
Development continues in search of 
an ideal machine that will permit 
the industry to grow despite an 
acute labor shortage in that and 
other areas. 

For the home gardener and the 
individual interested in developing a 
small commercial blueberry en
terprise, but without a site with the 
exacting environmental require
ments of the northern highbush 
blueberry, the southern highbush 
blueberry, (V. ashei) or rabbiteye 
blueberry, is an excellent sub
stitute. This species is more vig
orous, more productive and more 
trouble free than the northern high
bush. It will grow on sandy to clay 
soils with a tolerance to a wider 
range of soil acidity and therefore 

June 1970 

does well from the coast to the 
Piedmont. On upland soils mulch
ing improves growth and fruit size. 
Good soil aeration and high organic 
content are also beneficial. 

There are certain characteristic 
differences between the two spe
cies. The rabbiteye starts ripening 
towards the end of the northern 
highbush season and the harvest 
period for most varieties is longer. 
Since the earliest fruit on the 
market brings the highest prices in 
northern markets, the fruit may 
have to be sold on local and 
southern markets, and for home use 
and processing. 

Recommended varieties based on 
experiences at Clemson are Home
bell, Tifblue and Woodard. Mend
itoo and Garden Blue could be 
added for the home garden. Three 
recent introductions, Southland, 
Briteblue and Delite are too new 
for comment. 

Clemson horticulturists involved 

in evaluating blueberry varieties 
point out the value of the rabbiteye 
blueberry as an ornamental plant. 
The profusion of white, bell-shaped 
flowers in the spring, beautiful blue 
berries in the summer, and crimson 
fall foliage that hangs on to 
December, make this plant a val
uable addition to the landscape. On 
good sites the plants will reach six 
to eight feet in height. Blueberry 
bushes, especially when planted in 
groups, lend themselves to use as 
screens to separate lawns from 
service areas. 

With the development of the 
South-oriented rabbiteye blueberry, 
more South Carolinians may cul
tivate their taste for blueberry 
dishes, once New England spe
cialties. 

Dr. Harold J. Sefick is associate 
professor in the Department of 
Horticulture, Clemson University. 
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HORIZON 
HOUSE 



Keeping the Boy -with a Problem 
From Becoming a Problem Boy 

The rhythm of boyish recitation 
in the mustard yellow building 
at 14 Green St. is broken only 

by the staccato thumping of the 
basketball on the diminutive court 
outside. Suddenly a bell rings and a 
veritable fruit basket upset occurs 
as boys scurry to change classes and 
to begin a new study period. 

The tranquil residential setting 
belies the fact that these boys have 
begun a new period in their lives-a 
period that may keep the boy with 
a problem from becoming a prob
lem boy. 

Horizon House, a day school for 
some 25 boys of all races (aged 12 
through 15) who are in conflict 
with authority, is a Charleston pilot 
project which was conceived, or
ganized and supported during its 
first three years of operation by the 
Junior League of Charleston. At 
that time, its worth to the commu
nity demonstrated, Horizon House 
became the financial responsibility 
of the County Council and the 
United Community Services. It is 
now governed by a community 
board of directors headed by Dr. 
Harold S. Pettit. 

In response to a proven need in 
the community, the Junior League 
voted to establish the school in 
December 1963. The following 
September hundreds of hours of 
planning and organizing-which 
included the remodeling of a 
19th - century dwelling-were 
climaxed when Horizon House, a 
school attempting through individ
ual attention to redirect the lives of 
troubled boys, was opened. The 
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board of directors, like the planning 
committee for the project, was 
composed of civic leaders and 
members of the Junior League. For 
the initial three-year period all 
financial aid was supplied by the 
league, and even now most of the 
more-than-30 volunteers are mem
bers of the organization. 

When the experiment to provide 
misguided boys with remedial 

- Photos by Louis Schwartz 

Above: Mrs. Rufus C. Barkley, who was 
first chairman of the board of directors of 
Horizon House, chats with a student. 

education and a recreational and 
cultural program was reviewed to 
see if it were meeting the need and 
should become a civic endeavor, the 
response was affirmative. 

Ac claimed by medical, educa
tional, and judicial authorities as a 
success, Horizon House's concept 
of treating boys in a non-resident 
situation, enabling them to learn to 

By Mary R.L. Bennett 

resolve their problems in a home 
situation, was studied by groups 
throughout the nation. By this time 
the pilot project had become a full
fledged agency ready for commu
nity support, releasing the Junior 
League of financial responsibility so 
that it might initiate other projects. 

Noting the cracked plaster gaping 
above the flowered valances, the 
scuffed risers that detract from 
wide pine floorboards, one wonders 
how staff, volunteers and students 
can continue to gain ground when 
beams as well as banisters of the 
present facility are literally break
ing. 

The future of the physical plant 
is encouraging, however, for con
struction on a new school hopefully 
will begin in the next few months. 
An initial gift of $25,000 toward 
the estimated construction cost of 
$100,000 has been made by the 
Junior League, and plans for a 
modern facility located in the 
peninsula city are progressing 
rapidly. When completed the new 
structure will accommodate 35 
boys. Most of the youths will need 
only one year in the agency; some, 
however, will remain a second be
fore returning to public school or 
starting to work. 

Critics of Horizon House, a fully 
accredited school where casework is 
mingled with school work, have 
complained about the cost per 
pupil of operating the facility
some $1,600 per year. But Director 
Edward E. Ledford points out that 
this compares favorably with the 
annual cost for a boy enrolled in an 
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industrial school-approximately 
$3,000. And it requires only com
mon sense to foresee that reedu
cating a boy to enter society as a 
productive citizen rather than pass
ing him by as he drifts toward 
prison or a mental hospital saves 
more than money; it reclaims lives. 

Others wondered why girls are 
not encompassed by the program. 
But when it is explained that some 
88 per cent of the juveniles arrested 
in the county are male, the answer 
is obvious. 

Perhaps the success of Horizon 
House, to which most of its 
students are referred by the courts, 
can be seen in the elements that 
make up the program. And surely 
the fact that many boys arrive early 
for classes, voluntarily stay after 
school and even come in on Sat
urdays proves that the primary 
purpose of helping the individual to 
identify and work out his problems 
is being accomplished. 

The student-teacher ratio at the 
school is almost 1 to 1. This for
tunate situation is made possible by 
a remedial reading teacher, two 
special education teachers, aides 
from New Careers ( a state voca
tional training program), and 
numerous volunteer workers. Thus 
Director Ledford and Assistant 
Director Joseph C. Ard are able to 
keep four groups going simulta
neously-two in the classroom, one 
in reading and one in recreation. 
And the open door to the director's 
office enables crises to be tackled 
immediately and often resolved 
within the first vital moments after 
happening. 

In the sunny front room on the 
third floor of the old building, Miss 
Rose Strait, who has been with 

Above: Miss Rosa Strait's work in re
medial reading has produced dramatic 
reading gains for many students. Right: 
Mrs. R.E.L. Holt (left) and Mrs. John H. 
Moye, volunteers, talk with a student 
while, at right, Mrs. Felix C. Pelzer con
fers with Joseph Ard. Basketball players 
are coached by Edward E. Ledford. 
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Horizon House since its inception, 
is in charge of remedial reading. 

"The boys are so glad to have 
one person across the table," she 
comments, explaining the impor
tance of individual attention and 
noting that there is no resistance to 
reading even though work ranges 
upwards from the pre-primer. 

"A teacher must show that she 
cares," she continues. And from the 
firm-but-gentle control wielded in 
each of the big rooms, it is obvious 
that the love is genuine and the 
results heartwarming. 

"Throw out the chewing 
gum .... " "You may work on the 
puzzle now .... " "Just work qui
etly .... " "Well, how do you like 
your new book?" The voice is quiet 
but warm with interest and the 
response comes in kind. 

In a classroom on the second 



Left: Artist Julia Homer Wilson has in
structed artistically inclined students since 
the opening of Horizon House. Center: 
Director Edward Ledford meets with the 
student council where boys tackle each 
other's problems and attempt to offer 
assistance. Below: Mrs. Robert Chrystie 
and a teacher's aide from New Careers 
work with each student individually. 
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floor three groups are working on 
arithmetic and grammar, again a 1 
to 1 ratio. Fresh flowers enliven the 
room and a clothesline of paintings, 
artwork of the boys, adds to the 
decorations. And though the paint 
is peeling, the cardboard boxes, 
bright with stylized vermillion 
daisies, more than compensate for 
the defect. 

"We're planting a roof garden
bell peppers, tomato plants, every
thing from roses to string beans! " 
exclaimed special education teacher 
Mrs. Robert Chrystie, who believes 
in letting the boys choose what 
they want to plant. 

A scrapbook filled with stories of 
field trips, autobiographies and 
snapshots of the boys is shown with 
understandable pride. And one 
wonders if the student subcon
sciously were thinking about his 
security at Horizon House when he 
wrote the following quatrain about 
the woodpecker: 

When the streams of rain pour out 
of the sky 

And the sparkles of lightning go 
flashing by, 

And the big, big wheels of thunder 
roll, 

He can snuggle back into the tele· 
phone pole. 

In a sheltered atmosphere which 
provides a solid foundation based 
on the interest of those who care, 

the boy who says, "we are all 
short-patienced people in our 
family ... my father beat me 60 
times with a broomstick for not go
ing to school one day" finds recre
ation-tennis taught by outstanding 
athletes; culture-art lessons from 
Julia Homer Wilson, noted artist; 
excitement-a trip to the beach for 
a boy who has never been on a 
family outing. And those who have 
been suspicious of all authority 
have a chance to become members 
of the Student Council, to work 
with others in acknowledging and 
thrashing out problems. 

Trips to a museum, a newspaper 
office, a bakery. Opportunities to 
see a ballet, hear a concert, attend a 
play. These are just a few of the 
facets of the program which intro
duces a boy to his environment and 
makes him feel a part of his com
munity. 

Commenting on the splendid re
ception that Horizon House has re
ceived from other agencies and the 
community at large, Director Led
ford points out the academic gains, 
such as the 7112-point IQ rise-an 
average among the students in a 
year's time-and is gratified that 
only about 10 per cent of the 85 to 
90 boys who have completed the 
course have had recurring diffi
culties with authority. But his sor
row is apparent when he displays a 
dog-eared three inches of newsprint 
describing trouble in which one of 
"his boys" has been involved. It is 
then that the phenomenal statistics 
of student success become dust as 
he wonders what might have been 
done to prevent even the few from 
erring. 

But the gains continue, the 
mixed-up boys find acceptance and 
friendly assistance; and the visitor 
feels that the spirit of calm, of pur
pose, are among the factors re
sponsible. 

Mary Read Lilly Bennett is a free
lance writer from Charleston. 
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Hampton County Pays 

Colorfully entwined as a vine in 
the history of Hampton County 
is the annual Hampton County 

Watermelon Festival. The celebra
tion is timed to coincide with the 
beginning of the June harvest of 
watermelons, a crop in which the 
county is preeminent within the 
state. 

Hampton County's 28th Water
melon Festival this year will climax 
the county's Tricentennial Week 
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and is set for Saturday, June 27. 
The festival will take place in the 
county's historic county seat, 
Hampton, named to honor a South 
Carolina Great, Gen. Wade Hamp
ton. It will start with a long and 
colorful parade scheduled to begin 
at 10 a.m. 

A pleasant Carolina custom since 
1939 has been the annual tribute 
paid to King Melon in Hampton 
County. All roads lead to the Low 

Country as thousands come to join 
natives in festive fun and frolic. 
Visitors find the welcome mat out 
and hospitality with a Hampton 
County accent to their liking and 
keep coming back for more year 
after year. 

South Carolina's original Water
melon Festival (and one of the 
state's two oldest festivals still in 
operation) took place in Hampton 
and Varnville June 15-17, 1939, 
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Tribute to King Melon 
Scenes from the 1968 festival. Left: South 
Carolina Electric and Gas Co. float. Be
low: Beauty queens greet the crowds 
from atop the Hampton Merchants' float. 

and was headlined as a sucess. 
There were baseball games, band 
concerts, parades, beauty contests, 
dances, swimming events, water
melon cuttings, speeches by politi
cians and celebrities, and barbecues. 
A great time was enjoyed by all. 
Parris Island's U.S. Marine Band led 
the parade and furnished concert 
music at that first festival and has 
returned every year since, the only 
exceptions being the years of World 
War II and the Korean War when 
the festival was temporarily dis
continued. 

Originated for the three-fold 
purpose of boosting a leading 
Hampton County crop, boosting 
Hampton County in general and 
providing a fun-filled celebration 
for homefolks and visitors from 
neighboring counties and states, the 
first Watermelon Festival was 
engineered by a group called the 
Hampton Boosters. It was headed 
by a special festival committee 
composed of newspaperman S.L. 
Malphus, John C. Anthony (Hamp
ton County Agent at the time), and 
J. Frank Rivers (former mayor of 
Hampton). 

The idea of a harvesttime festival 
appealed to homefolks and visitors 
and caught on quickly. By 1942, it 
had become a big event and the 
headlined attraction was Lt. Juanita 
Redmond of Swansea, a heroic 
army nurse recently returned from 
Bataan. 

Of festivals of yesteryear, one 
was glamorized by the appearance 
of a South Carolina Miss America, 
Marian McKnight of Manning. 
Another was spark_~d by the appear
ance and address of a Vice Pres-
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ident of the United States, the late 
Alben Barkley of Kentucky. 

The distinguished guest list at 
Hampton County's Watermelon 
Festivals through the years has read 
like a "Who's Who of South Caro
lina," with a sprinkling of dig
nitaries and important people from 
neighboring and distant states as 
well. 

Looking back over the colorful 
chapters of festival history, it is 
conceded few could top Hampton 
County's 23rd Watermelon Festival 
in Estill in 1965. The star attraction 
of the day was the astronaut, Col. 
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Carew Rice, South Carolina's 
renowned silhouette artist and 
ballad writer, has been a Watermel
on Festival fixture for years, adding 
color and interest to the scene and 
drawing a crowd of his own each 
time. 

Hampton County's 24th Wa
termelon Festival in 1966, in 
Hampton, was keyed to South 
Carolina's great industrial surge and 
top names in top industries were on 
hand for the occasion. The celebra
tion itself was dedicated to Westing
house Electric Corp. which operates 
this area's largest industrial com-
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Gus Grissom. Sharing honors with 
Col. Grissom were Astronaut John 
Young and former National Aer
onautics and Space Administration 
Director James E. Webb, along with 
South Carolina's own U.S. Con
gressman L. Mendel Rivers, chair
man of the House Armed Services 
Committee. Space was the theme of 
the celebration and there were 
more VIPs than watermelons at 
that festival. 

-Photos by Bill Bone Studio 

plex, the Micarta Divisions head
quartered in Hampton. An exec
utive vice president of the com
p any, George L. Wilcox, of 
Pittsburgh, shared the limelight of 
the day with South Carolina Gov. 
Robert E. McNair and most of 
South Carolina's state officialdom 
and senior members of Congress. 

Un -programmed surprises have 
livened festival history too. A few 
festivals ago a Civil War Centennial 
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Above: Small boys represent soldiers in the 
1968 parade. Below: State-Record float. 

float entitled "Forget Heck," in 
firing a replica cannon along the 
parade route, opened the festival 
with a real bang. When fireworks 
set fire to the float accidentally, the 
Hampton Volunteer Fire Depart
ment cooly pulled its truck out of 
place in the parade, caught up with 
the burning float and extinguished 
the blaze, averting a serious mishap. 
The parade continued on schedule, 
many bystanders unaware of what 

had happened. 
Beauty queens, red-ripe water

melons, snappy bands, colorful 
floats, speeches, politicking, 
pageantry, contests, barbecues and 
dances ... mix well with a warm, 
sunny day and you have the mak
ings of a typical Hampton County 
Watermelon Festival. 

Since 1948, the Watermelon 
Festival has been a hometown 
celebration, staged independently 
without professional promotion. 
The Hampton Junior Chamber of 
Commerce assumed sponsorship of 

the festival that year. Hampton 
County's Watermelon Festival 
appeared doomed to wither on the 
vine in 1963; but the day was saved 
when Hampton-Varnville Jaycees 
and Estill Jaycees combined their 
talents and efforts to set up a joint 
sponsorship system. They agreed on 
a plan of alternately staging the 
celebration in Estill and in Hamp
ton. The cherished celebration was 
given new life, as the two Jaycee 
groups across the swamp from each 
other in the county compete to see 
which can outdo the other in 
staging a bigger, better festival than 
the performance of the year before. 

Hampton County's 28th Water
melon Festival, coming as the 
climax of the county's Tricenten
nial Week, will be introduced with a 
gala street dance around Hampton's 
landmark Town Clock on Friday 
night, June 26. For Saturday's 
celebration, an 85-unit parade is 
anticipated, with the Parris Island 
Marine Color Guard and Wade 
Hampton High School Band in the 
lead. Ten bands have been invited 
to participate and the Shriners are 
expected to add humor to the 
parade. The festival is always a field 
day for top politicians of South 
Carolina and especially in election 
years such as this one. 

Reigning queen is Faye Breland 
of Walterboro, crowned Miss Coast
al Empire of 1969 at the 27th 
festival in Estill last June. A new 
queen will be selected from a group 
of 30 or more South Carolina 
beauties invited to compete here. 

Festival chairman is Hampton
Varnville Jaycee president Tony 
Gross, with Hampton-Varnville 
Jaycee William C. Anderson serving 
as vice chairman. Coordinating the 
county's Tricentennial events with 
the festival will be Mrs. deTreville 
F. Bowers of Estill, chairman. A 
Tricentennial booth will display 
treasured possessions and a special 
Tricentennial entertainment night 
program is set for the Friday night 
preceding the festival. 

Miss Martha Bee Anderson is from 
Hampton. 
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Jouth (3arolina 

A Synoptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 18 
The Pitchfork 
(c. 1885-1895) 

I n 18 9 0 a revolution gripped 
South Carolina. Like most 
revolutions, it had been a long 

time seeping in, but when it arrived 
it appeared to be a sudden deluge 
which innundated everything in 
sight. Although it hardly turned 
South Carolina upside down and 
wrongside out ( contrary to some 
anguished charges of the time), it 
unleashed forces and established 
patterns that were to be long ev
ident in the state. Bourbon mores, 
as already noted, were to prove 
more permanent and tenacious than 
some of those produced by the 
revolution which called itself "The 
Reform Movement," but political 
principles and habits thereafter 
were to be a synthesis-still conser
vative and Bourbonish, but made 
more democratic, innovative and 
progressive because of the farmers' 
revolution. 

This revolution-the Ben Tillman 
revolution-was a phenomenon that 
was part of a national movement of 
discontented farmers long oppress
ed by agrarian depression. Favorite 
whipping posts of the farmers 
included government that was 
responsive to business but not to 
agriculture; railroads, a transporta
tion monopoly with allegedly 
discriminatory rates; high interest 
rates for a class who were tradi
tionally debtors; a volume of cur
rency that was not growing with 
the economy or the population, 
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with a resulting deflation that 
brought declining prices for farm 
products. Debt-burdened farmers 
were thus having to repay loans 
with dollars more valuable and 
scarce than the dollars they had 
borrowed. 

Small South Carolina farmers felt 
all of these burdens. They resented 
especially the mercantile class 
which had emerged to a powerful 
position at the crossroads stores 
since the Civil War and which 
charged high interest rates on crop 
liens. They "carried" the farmer as 
they supplied his needs, but he paid 
dearly for it. Farmers resented the 
Bourbon leadership-a "new aris
tocracy," but a decayed one al
ready. Many of these farmers, once 
disciples of Mart Gary of Edgefield 
during and immediately after 
Reconstruction, had also been 
steadily racially tense, and the 
"red-necks" found it easy to charge 
the Bourbons with being "soft on 
the Negro." Bourbon governmental 
policy appeared to farmers to be 
more concerned with bondholders 
than with cotton growers, too 
sympathetic with The Citadel and 
South Carolina College than with 
nonexistent agricultural education, 
too prone to tax farmlands but 
prone to ignore the value of paper 
securities, too eager to offer tax 
inducements for new industry but 

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

too unconcerned about farmers' tax 
loads. The envious and suspicious 
farmers felt that they were wander
ing in a Carolina wilderness. In 
1885 their Moses appeared, and the 
wool hat boys soon had visions of 
the Promised Land. 

Ben Tillman, the farmers' hyp
notic leader, was unique as South 
Carolina leaders went. Understudy 
of Mart Gary whom he idolized, 
"Pitchfork Ben" was himself a 
farmer from Edgefield County who 
first erupted like a meteorite into 
the political horizon with a flaming 
speech at a farmers ' meeting in 
Bennettsville in 1885. The existing 
economic distress in a state still 
overwhelmingly agrarian (75 per 
cent) made agitation easy for this 
one-eyed rustic so gifted in invec
tive and unrestrained by the courtly 
manners cultivated by the Bour
bons. Over the next five years the 
farmers were to be galvanized into a 
potent, increasingly organized 
machine fueled by oft-reiterated 
grievances. Into Ben's machine 
went many able men who were 
anything but small farmers
lawyers, wealthy planters and 
others, who have tended to be 
unnoticed because of the large 
number of noisy wool hat boys 
who supplied the voting power for 
this impressive political structure. 

At the Bennettsville meeting, few 
of the gentlemen farmers at the 
gathering anticipated much from 
"the [younger] brother of Con
gressman [George D.] Tillman," 
but, "Instead of the typical gen
tleman with long hair and pleasing 
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face, here was a farmer whose 
appearance was a mixture of the 
plain and the uncouth and whose 
one eye flashed ominously." In "a 
high rasping voice, with the hes
itancy of a schoolboy," the auda
cious Tillman painted a colorful but 
gloomy picture of the decline of 
agriculture, noting that, "The decay 
of that sturdy independence of 
character, which once was so 
marked in our people, is rapid, and 
the lazy 'descent into hell' is facil
itated by the state government, 
which has encouraged this reliance 
on others. . .. The people have 
been hoodwinked by demagogues 
and lawyers in the pay of finance." 
Ben's biographer noted that "his 
extreme tactlessness angered his 
opponents" (a gross understate
ment) but it nevertheless instantly 
made him the hero of the dis
con tented, now convinced that 
their salvation lay only in revolt 
behind this dynamic standard
bearer storming down the road 
brandishing his pitchfork. If they 
had truly been hoodwinked, they 
were determined to be hoodwinked 
no more. 

Tillman harped on one concern 
above others: "I may be a crank; I 
acknowledge being an enthusiast on 
the subject of agricultural advance
ment and enlightenment" because 
in his view "our agriculture is in the 
deadly grip of imbecility and ig
norance." Ben may have lacked 
charm and decorum, but his con
cern with agricultural education 
was never to waver. His fervor led 
him to biting attacks on The 
Citadel, that "military dude fac
tory," and South Carolina College 
which produced "drones and vag
abonds," an institution whose 
supporters "worship the past, and 
are marching backwards when they 
march at all." 

In letters to Charleston's The 
News and Courier, then the only 
statewide newspaper, Tillman be
came even better known. Yet as 
noted by his biographer, Francis B. 
Simkins (himself a native of Edge
field), "it would be a mistake to 
confuse violent language with 
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extreme ideas. Tillman's views were 
moderate enough not to repel so 
fundamentally conservative a 
commonwealth as South Carolina." 
Much of his criticism was construc
tive, and as he declared: "I have 
touched a chord which vibrates 
from Oconee to Georgetown. The 
pent-up indignation of the farmers 
has found a voice through me." 

South Carolina farmers did seem 
truly to share and voice all of the 
lamentations which Tillman vocal
ized. Running along with all of 
these grievances was another one of 
prejudice, which ultimately the Till
man movement exploited and 
thereby left race relations more 
tense after his departure than be
fore his advent. Small farmers were 
"unashamed of their anti-Negro 
opinions" and now claimed to be 
"dissatisfied with the halting man
ner" by which the Bourbons had 
approached this eternal South Caro
lina problem. Tillman, the old 
disciple of Mart Gary, therefore 
frequently exhumed tales of Re
construction and the allegedly 
"glorious" work of the Red Shirts 
of '76; on this, Simkins adds a 
caveat: "When opportunity came to 
justify South Carolina race at
titudes, ample evidence was ad
vanced to prove the venality of 
Negro government, without a word 
concerning the method used to 
restore white supremacy." During 
the Conservative regime of 
1877-90, ruffianship had contin
ued-albeit often sub rosa but there 
were many who wanted a leader 
who would vigorously "justify what 
they considered the necessary 
oppression of the blacks." Thus the 
Tillman movement had an impor
tant magnetic ingredient beside 
farmers' economic frustrations. 

In 1886 a well-attended Farmers' 
Convention proved that Ben was 
the new Moses and that these new 
Children of Israel were dashing for 
the Red Sea. The delegates adopted 
a program that summarized in its 
planks the major tenets of Tillman
ism to come: the establishment of 
an agricultural college; repeal of the 
lien law; abolition of The Citadel; 

establishment of an industrial col
lege for girls; a call for a convention 
to draft a new state constitution. 

Despite the phobias about lurk
ing horrors that would be inherent 
in any political division among the 
white people (the Democratic 
Party) in the state, Ben and his 
shrill entourage snorted and sneered 
in a slashing crusade that took on 
more and more the overtones of 
class confrontation or class warfare. 
The Bourbons reacted as if the 
Huns were thundering at the gates, 
while the unleashed agrarian rebels 
smashed idols right and left and 
constantly claimed that the "rev
olution" was a movement of "the 
people." Bluebloods were horrified 
and red-necks were elated as Ben 
berated "bloated aristocratic 
rulers," the "broken-down aristoc
racy" kept in office by sycophants 
willing to support a governor 
depicted by him as "nothing but a 
barnyard rooster." 

Charleston served as the favorite 
whipping boy for Tillman whose 
strength was greatest in the Up 
Country. Portraying most Bourbons 
as swindlers, Ben lambasted the 
Holy City voters as "the most 
arrant set of cowards that ever drew 
the free air of heaven .... God have 
mercy on your pusillanimous 
souls. . . . If anybody was to 
attempt that thing in Edgefield, I 
swear before Almighty God we 
would lynch him." Although editor 
Francis W. Dawson long let Tillman 
use the columns of The News and 
Courier for the farmers' letters, Ben 
vividly described the Bourbon 
editor as "some buzzard who has 
escaped from the market house in 
Charleston and has gone into the 
News and Courier office, where it is 
spewing its slime all over me." 

Tillmanites-the "newly eman
cipated white men"-constantly 
were warning that they no longer 
would follow "with almost blind 
idolatry" the 1876 "Redeem
ers" or Bourbons. Maybe the Bour
bons had squelched Radicalism; 
maybe they were Confederate 
heroes; and maybe they were the 
perpetuators of the Lost Cause 
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Cult-but these were no longer 
adequate pedestals when the 
iconoclasts were now loose. A new 
cult had arisen. Tillman concurred 
with his patron saint, Mart Gary of 
Edgefield: "The autocratic and 
aristocratic leaders will be driven to 
the wall whenever the issue is made 
between them and the masses of 
the people." The threat was now to 
be carried out by Tillman, who was 
firmly convinced that Gary had 
been "swindled and cheated by 
Hampton, Butler and Hagood and 
that crowd." 

Despite all the noise, the Tillman 
movement hardly seemed a serious 
threat to Bourbon survival about 
1886-87, and some of the more 
moder ate Conservatives-not 
envisioning Tillmanism as a new 
political machine or party-blessed 
some of the reforms he brought. 
Some, however, bristled-like Pres
ident D'Arcy P. Duncan of the 
Agricultural Society and Com
missioner of Agriculture A.P. But
ler, who found Ben's salvos to be 
violent and personal, even "wilful, 
malicious slander." Tillman himself 
denied that he had political ambi
tions, saying that such charges were 
simply made by "little greedy men, 
office-seekers and their satellites, 
judging me by their own low stan
dards of selfishness." The Conserv
ative regime, burdened by the 
"political leprosy which now 
permeates our entire governmental 
fabric," was accused by him of 
perpetuating such evils as a 
"damnable lien law" which made it 
easy for the hewers of wood and 
drawers of water to be squeezed by 
"alien capitalists" and merchants. 
The solution: for farmers to agree 
on programs and to seek through 
the Democratic party to elect men 
favorable to their views and more 
sympathetic with their problems 
than those whom he accused of 
"moral cowardice." 

Lobbying for the farmers' pro
gram was the main purpose of the 
Farmers' Association organized in 
1886. But despite the fright which 
Ben caused among 'the "elders and 
high priests of the oligarchy," as he 
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called them, the Confederate Brig
adiers still were firmly ensconced in 
1887. In a nation wracked every
where by farmersl. unrest, Tillman
ism had hardly faded away, but it 
was not spluttering and boiling 
quite so ominously. 

The 1888 death of Thomas G. 
Clemson, son-in-law of John C. 
Calhoun, gave new life to the 
farmers' movement-or, as John 
Bratton noted, "old Clemson's 
expiring spark has set the woods on 
fire." Clemson left Fort Hill, the 
Calhoun plantation of 814 acres, 
and an endowment of $80,000 for 
the founding of a state agricultural 
college. Tillman, appointed a life
time trustee by the Clemson will, 
demanded that the state accept the 
bequest and launch the institution 
at Fort Hill. In the commotion 
prevailing about the issue during 
1888-89, the farmers' Moses un
leashed devastating attacks on the 
South Carolina College and drew up 
plans for the proposed new institu
tion, where he urged that students 
should be required "each day to 
hoe, to ditch, to fork manure, to 
make butter, to feed stock, to graft, 
to bud, to prune." 

In 1888 he was also demanding a 
political innovation: the primary as 
the party method of nominating 
public officials. For years local 
conventions had chosen delegates 
to larger conventions, and these 
"the Ring" had controlled, with the 
"one-gallus farmers" safely re
moved from direct participation. 
According to Ben, conventions 
' 'represented only small cliques" 
whereas he claimed his program 
already was reflecting a mandate 
from the people. The existing 
system-sacrosanct as a means of 
preserving white unity-had led to 
"putrefaction," he charged, and it 
produced apathetic legislators who 
were "bamboozled or affected in 
some way by Columbia water or 
whiskey or by Charleston brains." 

Although in 1888 he lost his 
campaign for primaries, the party 
did agree to joint debates between 
state candidates, such to be held in 
each county and to,.provide thereby 

at least a means of swaying public 
opinion and views of candidates 
who attended conventions. South 
Carolina thus began its "one-ring 
circuses" which promoted both 
democracy and demagogery. At 
improvised rostrums placed in the 
shade of oak groves on the edge of 
little towns, "the speakings" be
came a major fixture of the South 
Carolina scene-a truly "rural fes
tival" which provided recreation for 
the unsophisticated and usually also 
a stomach-searing feast on bar
becue. These lung extravaganzas 
have proved a mixed blessing for 
the commonwealth: They provided 
golden opportunities for silver
tongued oligarchs to play on emo
tions and prejudices; they also 
brought a greater measure of pop
ular participation in politics for all 
the Harry Hotspurs. Average cit
izens were now more directly in
volved in political decision-making. 
In the Tillman era, the "great 
unwashed multitude" became 
aware of its own political power. 
This process was ready-made for 
Pitchfork Ben, whose vitriolic 
speeches were decried by Conserv
atives as "vulgar and bitter" and 
seen by his partisan worshippers as 
forensic flights to hypnotic heights. 
His "burning denunciations" so 
"cleverly interspersed with insinuat
ing pleasantries" (Simkins's phrase) 
left few listeners neutral. 

In the 1888 canvass, Tillman 
collided with two stong opponents: 
N .G. Gonzales, the brilliant but 
irascible star reporter of The News 
and Courier, and also the Charles
ton populace whom the Up-Country
man baited with sweet success. 
Gonzales, a progressive-minded con
servative, regularly covered the 
one-ring circus for his paper, with 
his signature "N.G.G." on his daily 
column fast making him one of the 
best-known personalities of the 
state. (He had been with the paper 
since 1880, having earlier served as 
Washington correspondent.) In 
hostile Mecca itself, Ben spoke for 
over two hours to an unfriendly 
audience of Charlestonians, making 
no effort to flatter his listeners: 
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"You are the most self-idolatrous 
people in this world. I want to tell 
you that the sun doesn't rise and 
set in Charleston." On the road, 
Gonzales had taunted Tillman; 
here, in the City, his boss Dawson 
mounted the stump ap.d sought 
unsuccessfully to refute "the 
defamer from Edgefield." 

In his editorial column, he cas
tigated Tillman as a leader of 
people who oppose the "people of 
education, intelligence, and civ
ilized habits," being themselves 
"people who carry pistols in their 
hip pockets, who expectorate upon 
the floors, who have no tooth 
brushes, and comb their hair with 
their fingers." Hell hath no fury 
like Charleston scorned. 

Although the Conservatives held 
on in 1888, Tillmania did not 
recede. In 1889, the legislature 
accepted the Clemson bequest and 
thus gave Tillman a great feather in 
his cap. The state railroad com
mission was also given greater reg
ulatory powers. But most signif
icant for Ben's future was the 
almost fanatical loyalty evident 
among his entourage. Although he 
had awakened an unprecedented 
interest in public issues, he also had 
driven a wedge into the state by his 
grating personality and the vi
ciousness with which he laid into 
his attacks. Never had South Caro
linians been so bitterly aroused and 
divided. 

In 1890 the Tillman machine 
clattered fully into the political 
arena, the snorting folk hero having 
become a dragon-slaying candidate 
for governor. Unlike Western agrar
ian movements, this one carefully 
avoided third-party temptations lest 
white supremacy be jeopardized by 
white division. If the Tillmanites 
were part of the contemporary 
Populist movements, they still bore 
the Democratic banner. Some called 
them Popocrats. 

The blueprint for revolution was 
the Shell Manifesto, a March 1890 
pronunciamento by G. Wash Shell 
of Laurens ( a hotbed of Tillman
ism), president of the Farmers' 
Association. This clarion call des-
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ignated March 27 for a convention 
to meet in Columbia and perhaps 
suggest proper Democrats to be 
nominated by the regular Dem
ocratic machinery that summer. In 
other words, the farmers would 
offer a slate to the party machine, 
but committed themselves "to 
make our fight within party lines" 
against "those, who wedded to 
an te-bellum ideas but possessing 
little of the ante-bellum patriotism 
and honor, are running it [the 
state] in the interest of a few 
families and for the benefit of a 
selfish ring of politicians." 

Described by N.G. Gonzales as 
"one of the queerest deliberative 
bodies ever assembled in the State 
House," the Farmers' Convention 
contained "but a slight sprinkling 
of the old war horses of Democ
racy." A crucial intramural row 
centered about whether "for the 
purpose of educating and arousing 
the masses" this extra-legal body 
definitely should "suggest" state
wide candidates to the state 
Democratic machine so that they 
might "have a full and fair dis
cussion, and a free fight, within the 
party lines." In pandemonium and 
apparent skullduggery, Tillman 
leaders W. Jasper Talbert and John 
L.M. Irby "altered" a vote against 
making nominations (or sugges
tions) to the party, with Tillman 
warning that they then stood at the 
Rubicon-and it was now or never. 
As a recent historian depicted the 
chicanery, "Tillman's lieutenants 
manufactured a seven-vote victory 
out of a one-vote defeat." When 
"the chair announced" something, 
it stayed "announced." However 
highhanded the procedure, Tillman
ites were now committed to 
"suggest" suitable candidates for 
the Democratic party and were 
determined to see that their sugges
tions were followed. Thus a slate 
headed by Pitchfork Ben was put 
forward for consideration by the 
state. The next task was to move 
into local conventions to guarantee 
that the state party convention that 
summer would be receptive to the 
"suggestions" of this Farmers' Con-

vention of March 1890. 
While charging the Conservatives 

with machine politics, Tillmanites 
proved themselves to be master 
mechanics with the nuts and bolts 
of machines, and by later shrewd 
motives and much exciting activity 
managed to capture control of the 
state Democratic party before the 
fall. Despite the popular stereotype 
of Tillmanites as a group of hay
seeds, the makeup of this "rural 
party" hardly revealed one-gallus 
farmers or "horny-handed sons of 
the soil." In an interesting analysis 
of 25 of their leaders, William J. 
Cooper Jr. found 44 per cent of 
them to be lawyers; 28 per cent 
planters; 16 per cent farmers; and 
12 per cent other professional men. 
Only 33 per cent had been Con
federate officers, in contrast with 
88 per cent of the older Conserva
tives. Among Tillmanites, 32 per 
cent came from the Midlands, and 
56 per cent from the Up Country; 
and 62.5 per cent had attended 
college, but only 12.5 per cent at 
South Carolina College, as com
pared with 55 per cent for the 
Conservatives. John L.M. Irby, Till
man's lieutenant, may have been 
flamboyant but he was not a 
typical wool hat boy. (One of 
the larger farmers of Laurens 
County, member of a prominent 
family, he often terrorized his 
neigh hors by engaging in acts of 
violence while on drunken sprees. 
The state has never produced a 
more colorful character, albeit a 
vicious one.) 

On the farmers' ticket of 1890 
were wealthy planters, a banker, an 
educator, and a lawyer, and yet 
Tillman could garner enthusiastic 
voters by the hundreds simply by 
lumping all of his opponents 
together in a sneering, one-word 
indictment hissed out by the one
eyed Moses: "aristocrats!" 

The Conservatives had no formal 
organization to put forth a definite 
slate of candidates. Gen. John 
Bratton, eminently respectable 
spokesman for the past, was a 
gubernatorial candidate (Ben 
charged that he wore ante-bellum 
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spectacles and "His gaze is toward 
the grave"), while the main Con
servative contender was the very 
able Joseph H. Earle. But ability 
and dignity were hardly the win
ning traits for the 1890 turmoil. 

The candidates for Democratic 
nominations took to the hustings in 
the liveliest "one-ring circus" yet
one reminiscent of 1876 with 

When The State newspaper was launched 
in 1891, Editor N .G. Gonzales was dedi
cated to the dethronement of Tillman. 

emotions at the pistol-pulling stage 
and with civilization verily being in 
the balance-or so the screaming 
partisans averred. When Ben told an 
Abbeville audience, "I am simply a 
clod-hopper like you are," he did 
not need issues or specific policies. 
When his ''boys" could "howl 
down" in 1876 fashion the Con
servative opposition so that they 
could not be heard, it made no 
difference if their proposed ora
tions had rivaled those of Demos-

June 1970 

thenes or their political science had 
been more brilliant than Plato's. 
When John Haskell prophesied that 
the voters would "spew this vile 
thing [Tillman] out of their 
mouths, this creature who had 
slandered his mother State and 
accused falsely the white people 
who served her in '76," he forgot 
that these were Mart Gary's fanatic 
followers-"red-shirted, guano 
horned volunteers." When Bour
bons sought to wrap the aura of 
Hampton around themselves, the 
Pitchfork snarled loudly, "The 
grand mogul here who ruled 
supremely and grandly cannot ter
rify me." As for Conservative John 
Haskell, Ben used his own favorite 
figure of speech: "I simply spew 
him out of the mouth." 

As the political caravan moved 
from one dusty county seat to 
another, it became evident that the 
"Reform Movement" stood on a 
threshold of agrarian triumph. In an 
August State Democratic Con
vention, Conservatives themselves 
sought to change the party rules 
and now switch to the primary 
method of choosing nominees-an 
old Tillman proposal. With things 
going his way, Ben was not about 
to fall into that trap, regardless of 
who he thought the inventor of it 
was. Tillmanites not only defeated 
the scheme, overriding the state 
executive committee, but also took 
complete control of the party at 
the convention after some anti-Till
man delegates withdrew. The Con
servative end had already come, and 
the time had been set for the 
funeral. As has been said about 
another election, it was now simply 
a question of seeing how many 
flowers the corpse would get. In 
September, with the Tillmanites in 
full control, the state Democratic 
nominating convention nominated 
the Farmers' Association slate and 
left Conservatives along the way
side. 

Some of the ultras now did the 
ultimate: They bolted the Party 
and put up a separate ticket for the 
general election to be held in 
November 1890, commiting 

thereby the "unpardonable sin" of 
risking diluting white supremacy by 
dividing the white man's party. 
Nominating Alexander C. Haskell, 
Columbia lawyer, these bolters
many of them of high social 
position-issued a manifesto brim
m in g with "passionate moral 
hatred ... for Tillman," who with 
his associates was accused of having 
"done more harm and brought 
greater sorrow on the State than 
the sword or fire or the hand of 
man in any shape has ever before 
effected." In short, they did not 
like Ben. The bolters pledged "to 
war unceasingly against such 
unworthy men and methods as have 
thus ruthlessly torn the heart of our 
State in twain, to feed upon it for 
their personal gain." 

Anti-Tillmanites did not flock to 
the Haskell standard. Only a few 
newspapers supported him. 
(Gonzales left The News and Cour
ier, and with the backing of Has
kellites launched The State in 
February 1891, to fight Tillmania.) 
Most Democrats felt pledged to 
support the nominee of their party, 
and hence many Conservatives 
either did not vote at all in the 
general election or else faithfully 
held their noses, voted, and went 
home to disinfect themselves. 
Tillman: 59,159; Haskell: 14,828. 

In his inaugural address, the new 
governor made a contrast with the 
statesmen who had preceded him. 
He was probably correct when he 
intoned, "Democracy, the rule of 
the people, has won a victory un
paralleled in its magnitude and 
importance." He may have been 
less accurate to judge, "The tri
umph of democracy and white 
supremacy over mongrelism and 
anarchy, of civilization over bar
barism, has been most complete." 
Here he was prattling that "The 
whites have absolute control .... " 
and yet charging Haskellites with 
having jeopardized such control. 

Tillman served two terms as 
governor ( 1890-1894) before 
moving on to the U.S. Senate, 
where he stayed until his death in 
1 918. De spite the ranting that 
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aroused the wool hat boys he did 
not drastically alter the South Caro
lina society nor its economy, nor 
did he revolutionize government. 
His claim to be a "Reformer" may 
be correct but perhaps was an 
exaggeration. 

After all of his huffing and puff
ing a bout The Citadel and the 
South Carolina College, he did not 
blow either house down, despite 
insults he received from the latter 
which he saw as evidence of "nar
row prejudice and bitter parti
san feeling." It did shrink to 70 
students who were said not to jus
tify the annual appropriation of 
$41,500. He saw his pet Clemson 
develop and was instrumental in the 
1891 creation of "South Carolina 
Industrial and Winthrop Normal 
College as a 'first-class institution 
for the thorough education of 
"white ·girls" ' in the practice of 
teaching, cooking, dressmaking, and 
so on." 

Although criticized as a witch
hunter by his enemies, he changed 
personnel at the state hospital and 
brought in as superintendent Dr. 
James W. Babcock, who was to 
have a distinguished career there. 
Tillmanites in the legislature carried 
out an agrarian proposal for reap
portioning that body so as to 
strengthen the populous Up 
Country. Efforts to supervise the 
phosphate mining in the waters of 
the state backfired, with Tillman 
being disarmingly candid in con
fessing his mishandling of this 
effort, with the state losing most of 
the industry to the better deposits 
of Florida. Eventually the Reform
ers achieved success in their efforts 
to reorganize and strengthen the 
railroad commission, although Ben 
never managed to explain the 
justice of his own railroad pass
then the cardinal temptation to 
officials and the desideratum par 
excellence of preachers, editors and 
politicians ( equivalent today to a 
free car with an unlimited gas credit 
card). Ben had charged his pre
decessors with being "bamboozled 
and debauched" by their passes, 
but somehow assumed the same 
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fate did not overtake him when he 
accepted one. The promises of 
reduced governmental spending 
were not achieved by the Tillman
ites, but the new administration did 
increase tax · assessments on cor
porations, especially banks and rail
roads. 

Despite such not-very-radical 
programs, Tillman intensified polit
ical bitterness in 1890 by retiring 
Wade Hampton from the U.S. 
Senate. At that time, senators were 
chosen by the state legislatures and 
that Tillman-controlled body 
verged on sacrilege as they replaced 
the sainted senator with John L.M. 
Irby, who may have been many 
things but not even his own sup
porters suspected him of being a 
saint. The impecunious Hampton, 
once one of the wealthiest men in 
the South, was thus "forced at the 
age of 72 on the charity of his 
friends." The new machine showed 
as much solicitude for its coterie as 
had the Bourbons-especially the 
Edgefield natives and members of 
the Gary family-able lawyer rel
atives of Mart Gary, the "Bald 
Eagle of Edgefield" and Ben's first 
mentor. 

In ·the election of 1892, Tillman 
faced John C. Sheppard, a fellow 
Edgefieldian well qualified for the 
post but devoid of the charismatic 
qualities which marked the flam
boyant incumbent. Again the 
Reformers thwarted the Conserva
tive plea for a statewide primary 
but did institute the selection of 
delegates to the state nominating 
convention by primaries. 

In this era of "personal journal
ism" South Carolina newspapers 
were very much a part of the polit
ical scene and not just opinionated 
observers of .. it. The Tillman ad
ministration had no voice: Gon
zales' The State provided perhaps 
the strongest and most biting 
opposition that Tillman faced; The 
News and Courier, the "Old Lady 
of Broad Street" now under 
"Major" J.C. Hemphill's editorship 
(Dawson having been murdered in 
1889), provided less inspired and 
sprightly opposition but neverthe-

less effective resistance. The lesser 
Greenville News originally had en
dorsed Tillman ideas, but once 
Ben entered politics, editor Alfred 
B. Williams defected from a 
"farmers' movement" that had 
been "twisted into a Tillman move
ment for Tillman, of Tillman, and 
by Tillman." 

The governor, however, managed 
finally to get one journalistic 
"voice" (in those days, the ugly 
word was "organ"), the Columbia 
Daily Register. For editor, the Till
manites lured to South Carolina 
from Georgia one T. Larry Gantt, 
an eccentric "character" amazing in 
a faded-Pickwickian appearance, 
who arrived warning "that I kin 
beat any man in South Carolina in 
the lying business." Blessed with 
the earthy humor that was utterly 
lacking in N.G. Gonzales, the hay
seed journalist added ego-punctur
ing darts to the already-crackling 
political atmosphere. The exas
perated Gonzales called him a dis
grace to journalism and "the pater
familias of prevarication." 

If possible, there was more 
tension in the 1892 campaign than 
in that of 1890 with violence and 
bloodshed always near at turbulent 
"speakings" where oratory was 
uninhibited and sometimes vulgar, 
crowds partisan and often drunk. 
"Howling down" again marked the 
Tillmanite tactics, and as Tillman's 
biographer phrased it, "there was 
resort to personalities, groundless 
accusations, and private revelations 
unseeming in candidates for 
responsible public office .... Till
man ... was largely responsible for 
the ugly tempers displayed." But, 
as he also notes, such campaigns 
were significant not so much for 
the programs advocated as for 
unifying the farmers to support 
their class interest through awak
ened political consciousness, and
by attacking certain cotton mill 
executives-Ben also activated "the 
dormant political consciousness of 
the cotton mill workers," thereby 
"teaching two large underprivileged 
classes to demand some of the priv
ileges of an imperfectly realized 
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democracy." This arousing of the 
white masses was the main im
portance of Tillmanism--and was a 
vote-getting procedure to be fol
lowed by later Tillman-imitators, 
the group known to students of the 
New South as the "Dixie Dema
gogues"-Cole Elease, Tom Watson, 
James K. Vardamann, Theodore 
Bilbo, Huey Long, Eugene Tal
madge and others. 

Tillman's second administration 
saw more innovations. The state got 
its first social legislation with a law 
limiting the work of "the damned 
factory class" (Ben's phrase) to 66 
hours a week, despite a mill presi
dent's warning that the original bill 
for a 10-hour day would "ruin 
every mill in the State." The state 
debt was also refunded, with 41h 
per cent interest instead of 6 per 
cent. 

Tillman's first administration had 
witnessed fewer lynchings than that 
of his predecessor, but in his second 
administration the nation heard a 
governor saying that "Governor as I 
am, I would lead a mob to lynch 
the negro who ravishes a white 
woman" and in one actual such 
instance his statements did seem to 
endorse the work of the mob. When 
N.G. Gonzales with his typical in
cisive flair condemned such beastly 
violence, he was branded by a Barn
well meeting as "an outlaw of so
ciety, a fit prey to fall at the hands 
of an outraged people, and is 
blacker at heart than the rapist and 
is worthy of a worse fate" than the 
late, not-very-lamented alleged vil
lain. Such was the flavor of South 
Carolina partisanship. 

Best known Tillman measure was 
the State Dispensary-something 
like modern "ABC stores" by 
which the state owned and op
erated "dispensaries," or liquor 
stores. Lack of space precludes 
details, but this 1893 innovation 
was hurriedly adopted (late 1892) 
as an amendment to a prohibition 
bill that was in the hopper in re
sponse to an 1892 poll that re
flected antagonism to saloons 
(88,474 for prohibition of whiskey 
sales, 68,515 against). Believing 
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prohibition laws impractical and 
seeing an opportunity here for state 
revenue, Tillman "bought" a Swed
ish plan (the "Gothenburg Plan") 
suggested by T. Larry Gantt, his 
editor ( called by Gonzales "T. Liar 
Gantt"). 

A 1 though the state monopoly 
system continued long after Till
man had left Columbia, it was never 
free of controversy: It offered too 
many temptations for graft and 
kickbacks; the constables charged 
with enforcement of the new 
"sys tern" for control of strong 
drink were accused of infringing on 
individual liberties and civil rights, 
being "spies" and "imposters"; 
and-above all-it was "Ben's 
Baby." The latter charge was a 
weighty albatross to drape around 
its neck, for anti-Tillmanites would 
have spurned programs and plans of 
angels if one had been named Ben. 
Hence the usual "law-and-order" 
advocates like Gonzales and The 
State appeared now as screaming 
opponents of law enforcement 
officials, branding the whole un
dertaking a "foolish and fanatical" 
scheme. 

The peak of conflict came in the 
"Darlington Whiskey Rebellion" of 
1894 with the state brought to the 
verge of genuine civil war, in
subordination (if not mutiny) in 
the state militia, with leading ed
itors' writing of "our bloody Gov
ernor" who in turn was accusing 
them of being the real murderers 
who caused the Darlington blood
shed. Mobs gathered, censorship 
was imposed, and property was 
destroyed. Nobody looked good, 
but Tillman gained from the spec
tacle with more wool hat boys than 
ever added to militia companies and 
with Conservatives looking hypo
cri tic al for supporting the law
lessness and violence which they 
had heretofore labeled as Tillman
ism's specialty. 

Maybe the merits and demerits 
of the Dispensary were ( and are) 
difficult to see clearly, but the 
fanaticism engendered on all sides 
was all too evident. The anti
Tillmanites, led by The State, fi-

nally suffocated "Ben's Baby" 
when it reached the age of 14 
( 1907)--after an exciting youth 
marked by lusty and wayward 
adventures. 

Despite his demagogery, Till
man's two administrations did bring 
a bout certain achievements. The 
tragedy of the 1890s was that the 
political partisanship which had 
taken on so many overtones of class 
friction ( although neither faction 
really represented a specific, special 
class) blinded men to any rea
sonable examination of issues. If 
Tillman made a proposal, the anti's 
were automatically against it-not 
because of its merits but because of 
its authors. Emotionalism had 
blinded citizenship. Prejudice 
outweighed logic. ( As late as the 
1930s, Sen. E.D. Smith was still 
trying to explain away the allega
tion that he had been a Haskellite 
four decades earlier.) Only recently 
have students of history been able 
to view Pitchfork Ben impas
sionately. Perhaps he is an object 
lesson in both the success achiev
able by bad manners and dem
agogery, and the extensive damage 
wrought by bad manners and 
venom. 

Dr. D. D. Wallace put .it more 
succinctly: "It is the tragedy of 
South Carolina's politics since 1890 
and of her life in general that in 
repudiating her ancient aristocracy ·· 
and their shortcomings she has also 
in sad measure forgotten their vir
tues, which are the most precious 
heritage of the Old South." 
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The First Three Issues 
of Volume I 

of Sandlapper Are 
Out of Print, BUT. • • 

The first three issues of Volume I of Sandlapper-The 
Magazine of South Carolina are out of print. Only a few 
copies remain of several other 1968 issues. 

However, all Sandlapper articles printed during the 
magazine's first year have been compiled in a bound vol
ume, SANDLAPPER 1968. 

What's more, the articles in this 724-page "directory" to 
South Carolina have been arranged geographically as fol
lows: Low Country, Up Country, Midlands and Statewide. 

a compilation 
of all 
1968 articles 
is still 
available. 

All photographs used to illustrate the original articles are 
included, as well as a few additional ones. 

This magnificent book, with its quality cloth binding and 
its lavish use of color is a bargain at $15 (pl us 50 cents 
postage and handling and 60 cents S.C. sales tax). 

Whether you are a collector of Caroliniana or desire an 
extraordinary gift for a birthday, anniversary, graduation or 
other special occasion, you can be assured that SAND
LAPPER 1968 will be appreciated . 

SANDLAPPER - THE MAGAZINE OF SOUTH CAROLINA, BOX 1668, COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29202 
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EVENTS 
All activities to be considered for 

the Calendar of Events must be sent 
directly to the Events Editor, Sand
lapper 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. 

. 
music 

JUNE 
8 

ROCK HILL- Winthrop College- Piano Work
shop, Recital by Robert Dumm. 

26-July 8 
CHARLESTON - Municipal Auditorium

"Porgy and Bess." 

June 1970 

s ® 
SONOCO 

183rd 
Consecutive 

Dividend 

The Board of Directors, on May 13, 1970, declared a 
regular quarterly dividend of $ .15 per share and an 
extra dividend of $ .05 per share on the common stock 
of the company payable June 12, 1970, to shareholders 
of record at the close of business on May 27, 197 0. 
Checks will be mailed . 

SONOCO PRODUCTS COMPANY 
General Offices, Hartsville, S.C. 

Plants from coast to coast 

Save onjumbo 
color pritu:s! 

Get 6 jumbo prints from your 
Kodacolor negatives for 
only $1.00. You also get free 
coupon worth $1.00 on pro
cessing your next roll of 
Kodacolor film. Mail to: 

Dept. J, Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

~1di1'~. ' ,,l~ltl,-
,~~"&,fJ 
~ ,.1MIIII 
~-::..r, 
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sandlapper 
ANNOUNCES A PHOTO CONTEST 

THEME: A Visit to Greenville 

OVER $1,000 IN PRIZES 

COLOR 

1st prize-$100 
2nd prize-$60 
3rd prize-$40 
4th prize-$40 
5th prize-$20 
6th prize-$15 

BLACK & WHITE 

1st prize-$60 
2nd prize-$35 
3rd prize-$25 
4th prize-$20 
5th prize-$15 
6th prize-$10 

A total of 90 honorable mentions 

Black and White-$5 each 

Color-$10 each 

OFFICIAL RULES 

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

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

Entries must be postmarked on or before September 15, 1970 
and received on or before September 30, 1970. All contest win
ners will be notified by mail on or before December 1, 1970. 
Winners will be announced in the January 1971 issue of " Sand
lapper." 

Mail entries to Photo Contest, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 
1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202 . 

JUNE 
Tiuough June 13 

GREENVILLE - Greenville Little Theatre 
"Harvey." 

4-6 
AIKEN-Aiken Community P!ayhouse - "Once 

Upon a Mattress." 
7-13 

FORT MOTTE- Marionette Show Depicting 
the Revolutionary Battle of Fort Motte. 

23-September 1 
COLUMBIA-Sesquicentennial State Park 

"The Liberty Tree." 
26 

HAMPTON- Wade Hampton Football Field
Hampton County Pageant. 

28-July 4 

KINGS MOUNTAIN REVOLUTIONARY 
BATTLEFIELD-Outdoor Pageant for 
Cherokee and York Counties' Tricentennial 
Observances. 

JUNE 
Tiuough June 20 

GREENVILLE- Greenville County Museum of 
Art - "Contemporary Artists of South Caro
lina." 

Through June 30 
CHARLESTON- Gibbes Art Gallery - "Art in 

South Carolina, 1670-1970." 

CHARLESTON- Gibbes Art Gallery - Water
colors by the late Alice Ravenel Huger 
Smith. 

CLEMSON - Clemson University - "Theses 
1970." 

COLUMBIA- Museum of Art - "300 Years of 
South Carolina Architecture." 
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GREENVILLE-Furman University-Pottery 
and Sculpture by Don Lewis. 

7-28 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery - The 

Hastie School of Art Student Exhibit. 
9-August 30 

SPART AN BURG-The Gallery-Sales and 
Rental Collection of Paintings, Sculpture and 
Graphics. 

30-July 26 
GREENVILLE- Greenville County Museum of 

Art - Springs Traveling Art Show. 
JULY 

I-September I 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery-"The 

Contemporary South Carolina Artists." 
I-September 20 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 
Art- "Three Centuries of South Carolina 
Architecture." 

1-September 30 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art- "Art in South 

Carolina, 1670-1970." 

tours 

JUNE 
3 

CHESTERFIELD-Secession Tour. 

13 
CAMERON-Calhoun County Heritage Tour of 

Cameron. 
JULY 
27-28 

SALUDA-Tour of Historic Homes and Red 
Bank Baptist Church. 

28 
WEST COLUMBIA-Sandlapper Day- Tour of 

Facilities of Sandlapper Press, Inc. Lexington 
County Tricentennial Event. 

miscellaneous 
JUNE 

Through June 6 
CAMDEN-Kershaw County Tricentennial Ob

servance. 

Through July S 
SANTEE-COOPER-World's Championship 

Landlocked Striped Bass Fishing Derby. 
Through September 30 

BISHOPVILLE-Agricultural Exhibit. 
Through October 31 

CHARLESTON-Fourth Annual Charleston 
Trident rishing Tournament. 

6-7 
CAMDEN-Lake Wateree- Anty's Shanty Re

gatta. 
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7 

EUTAWVILLE-Rocks Pond Campground
Swamp Fox Boat and Rescue Squad Annual 
Water Sport Show. 

7-13 
FORT MOTTE-Calhoun County Tricentennial 

Observance. 

8-14 
MYRTLE BEACH- Sun Fun Festival. 

13-14 

20-21 
GREE NV ILLE- Greenville Gun Oub-South 

Carolina State Skeet Championship Tourna
ment. 

21-27 
BLYTHE SHOALS-Camp Hollis-22nd Annual 

Rug Hooking Camp. 

CHARLESTON HARBOR- James Island Re- ESTILL-Hampton County Tricentennial Ob-
gatta. servance. 

SUMMERVILLE- South Carolina Saltwater 
Sportfishing Association's Ladies Open Off
shore Tournament (Statewide). 

14-20 

BAMBERG - Bamberg County Tricentennial 
Week Celebration. 

15-19 
CHARLESTON- College of Charleston- South 

Carolina Writers' Conference. 

18 
CHESTER-Brockman Jr. High School Audito

rium - Chester County Beauty Pageant. 

19-21 
CLEMSON - Keowee-Bowman Range-South

eastern Sectional Shoot, Invitational Archery 
Tournament. 

27 
HAMPTON-Hampton County Watermelon 

Festival. 

28-July 4 
FORT MILL-York County Tricentennial Ob

servance. 

GAFFNEY-Cherokee County Tricentennial 
Observance. 

29 
LEXINGTON- Country Qub of Lexington 

Third Annual Peach Festival Pro-Amateur 
Golf Tournament. 
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l 

the-11 sana apper 
gallery 

exhibited for sale are the works of 
twenty-two 
paintings, 
prints and 
sculpture
in a range 
of media 
and prices. 

South Carolina artists-
Bette Lee Coburn 
Minnie Deschamps 
William S. Dowis 
Jeanet S. Dreskin 
Marcus Durlach 
John Formo 
Sallie Frost Knerr 
Darell Koons 
Olivia Jackson McGee 
Robert Mills 
Gil Petroff 

Pete Przekop 
Anne Worsham Richardson 
Arthur Rose 
Jane R. Ruark 
Eleanor Sebring 
Florence R. Shennan 
Moselle Skinner 
Eleanor Duvall Spruill 
Elizabeth White 
Dorothy Candy Yaghjian 
Edmund Yaghjian 

Location: U.S. 378, W. Columbia, S.C. 
Address: P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202 
Telephone (803) 796 - 2686 
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JULY 
2 

GAFFNEY - Limestone College-OJ.erokee 
Gladiolus Show. 

3-5 

NEWBERRY- Firecracker Skeet Open. 

8-11 
GREENVILLE - Memorial Auditorium - Miss 

South Carolina Beauty Pageant. 

horse shows 

JUNE 

6 
ABBEVILLE- Abbeville County Shrine Qub 

Horse Show. 

20 
BENNETTSVILLE- Marlboro Shriners Horse 

Show. 
20-21 

WESTMINSTER- Westminster Jaycee AQHA 
Horse Show. 

27 
FOUNTAIN INN-South Greenville Horse 

Show. 
29 

McCORMICK-McCormick County Horse 
Show. 

JULY 
11 

CHESTER- 4-H Oub Open Horse Show. 
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JUMBLED COUNTIES 
By NEDDIE GARDNER 

THE NAMES OF THE 46 COUNTIES OF SOUTH CAROLINA 
HAVE BEEN REARRANGED TO SPELL NAMES OF INDI
VIDUALS, AND ARE LISTED IN ORDER OF THE DATE OF 
THE TRICENTENNIAL CELEBRATION OF EACH COUNTY. 
CAN YOU RECOGNIZE THE NAMES OF THE COUNTIES? 

1. Than R. Close April 4-11 24. U. Dalas July 26-Aug 1 
2. Lee Kerby April 5-11 25. [Mr.] Ele Aug 2-8 
3. Ted Corresh April 5-11 26. Cerf H. Dietsel Aug. 2-8 
4. Rob Lomar April 12-18 27. R.H. Roy Aug. 9-15 
5. Della Neal April 19-25 28. T. R. Muse Aug 16-22 
6. Eddie Fleg April 19-25 29. Ned Snoar Aug. 30- Sept. 5 
7. Georga Burn April 19-25 30. R. S. Jeap Sept. 6-12 
8. Ringo T. Land April 26-May 2 31. E. E. Coon Sept. 6-12 
9. Ron Dancel May 3-9 32. Rick C. Comm Sept. 13-19 

10. Leo Clont May 3-9 33. Beva I. Bell Sept. 13-19 
11. I. Noun May 3-9 34. Nat Creals Sept. 13-19 
12. Sam W. Gurbilli May 10-16 35. L. D. Noil Sept. 19-26 
13. Greg Wooten May 17-23 36. S. C. Reeth Sept 27-0ct. 3 
14. Fifi Leard May 24-30 37. I. Ramon Sept. 27 -Oct. 3 
15. Hal Nuco June 7-13 38. Erol Cenf Oct. 4-10 
16. Marg Ebb June 14-20 39. Angus B. Parrt Oct. 11-17 
17. Tom Naph June 21-27 40. Dan Lirch Oct. 18-24 
18. Erec Hoke June 28-July 4 41. Lee Linverg Oct. 25-31 
19. K. Roy June 28-July 4 42. Nik Spec Nov. 1-7 
20. E. Nika July 5-11 43. Ula Sern Nov. 8-14 
21. Len B. Rawl July 5-11 44. Ben Wryer Nov. 8-14 
22. Rob Faute July 19-25 45. Wren Goode Nov. 15-21 
23. Gel T. Nixon July 26-Aug. 1 46. W. H. Rakes Nov. 15-21 

ANSWERS, pue14:,Jc1 ·oi, Jadser ·oe: ua~'"' ·oz uo1a110::, ·or 

6Jnquepeds "6£ UOSJapu"' ·52: ~JOA 0 6r uopua,e1::, ·5 

a::,ua101~ "8£ Jajwns ·az aa~o,a4::, ·ar U0!6U!IJOO ·g 

UO!JeV\J "L£ AJJOH "LZ UOjdUJeH "Lr 6 . .mqa6ue10 "L 

Me4sJa)f ·9i, ,a1sa4::, "9£ p1aJJJa1sa4::, ·9z 6Jaqwe9 ·gr p1a1Ja6p3 ·9 

POOMuaaJ8 "St, UOll!O "S£ aa, ·sz uno41e::, ·sr a1epua11'1' ·s 
~.uaqMaN ·1717 1aise:::iue-, ·vt epn1es ·i,z p1a!JJJe=J ·i,r OJOQIJOV\I "t, 
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Interested in South Carolina . .. At the 
request of the Tricentennial Com
mission, Colonial Life and Accident 
Insurance Company completely 
outfitted a military re-enactment 
group with Colonial uniforms and 
weapons as used by the South 
Carolina Light Dragoons of the 
Revolution. This is a good example 
of Colonial's interested participa
tion in many worthwhile endeav
ors, as befits a good business 
citizen. Colonial is a South Caro
lina company, based in Columbia, 
and operating from coast to coast. 

! 
I y 

~ 
it!!..,aNtM IJ1·11 r,A__,ea_DEftl l!l lN&URANCE, COMPANY 

1612 Marion St., Columbia, S. C. 
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THIS SPACE CONTRIBUTED SY THE PUBLISHER AS A PUBLIC SERVICE 

There is no doubt that sooner or later research will find the ultimate cure for cancer. 
We can help make it sooner. If you help us. Give all you can to thet,American Cancer Society. 

Fight cancer with a checkup and a check. 
® 



S~lsD P.ATTE'RNs 
FOR NEEDLEWORK AND TILEWORK 

A full-color Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bulldog and 
Clemson Tiger are each reproduced on scaled paper 
(approximately 22" x 27"), and ready for the do-it
yourselfer interested in creating an unusual accent for 
personal use or for the home. 

Whether it be a pocketbook, chair seat cover, rug, 
plaque, card table cover, tote bag, wastebasket cover, 
wall hanging, tile top table, or any one of scores of 
needlework and tilework applications, these patterns by 
Adalee Winter offer interesting creative possibilities. 

A how-to-do-it instruction booklet illustrated with 
profuse drawings that will make even a novice an accom
plished 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 Caro
lina residents please add 4% sales tax. 

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



TRICENTENNIAL PUBL!CA T/ONS FROM 

THE UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 

Now Auailable

Studies : 

THE PROMISED LAND: 
THE HISTORY OF THE 

SOUTH CAROLINA LAND 
COMMISSION, 1869-1890 

By Carol K. Rothrock Bleser $6.95 

THE BANK OF THE STATE 
OF SOUTH CAROLINA 

By J. Mauldin Lesesne $6.95 

Booklets (paperbacks): 

THE FIRST SETTLERS OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1670-1680 

By Agnes Leland Baldwin $1.95 

THE PARTISAN WAR: 
THE SOUTH CAROLINA 

CAMPAIGN OF 1780-1782 
By Russell F. Weigley $1.95 

COLONIAL FORTS OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1670-1775 

By Larry E. Ivers $1.95 

THE FIRST VOYAGE AND 
SETTLEMENT AT CHARLES TOWN, 

1670-1680 
By Joseph I. Waring $1.95 

A MOST IMPORTANT EPOCHA: 
THE COMING OF 

THE REVOLUTION IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1763-1776 

By Robert M. Weir $1.95 

THE CAROLIN A 
INDIAN FRONTIER 

By David H. Corkran $1.95 

Also Recently Published-

THE POLITICAL THEORY 
OF LOCAL GOVERNMENT 

By W. Hardy Wickwar $5.95 

ANOTHER EGO: 
THE CHANGING VIEW OF 

SELF AND SOCIETY IN THE WORK 
OF D . H. LAWRENCE 

By Baruch Hochman $7.95 

Available at The Corner Book Store, 
Inc., Camden; The Book Basement and 
John Huguley and Co ., Inc ., Charles
ton; The R.L. Bryan Company, Gitt
man's on Devine, The South Carolina 
Book Store, and Sandlapper Book 
Store, Columbia ; Belk-Simpson Co., 
Greenville ; Baxter Enterprises, Sumter; 
and at all better bookstores . 
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CALICO PALACE. By Gwen 
Bristow. 589 Pages. Thomas Y. 
Crowell Company. $7.95. 

California's gold rush days and 
the forty-niners who descended 
upon her are legendary. But what 
of the "forty-eighters"-what of the 
people who were there before 
Sutter's Mill? "Calico Palace" is the 
story of these people. They came, 
like the deluge that followed, from 
all parts of the country and abroad; 
but their motives for choosing San 
Francisco-then a small and 
scarcely known outpost at the edge 
of the world-were quite different 
from those of the gold-seekers. 
These early arrivals came seeking 
adventure, obscurity, escape from 
their past lives, a new start, or for 
their own unspecified reasons. And 
in such a climate, if the reasons 
were unspecified, one simply did 
not ask. 

But after the first reports of gold 
and the first samples of precious 
dust began to filter back from the 
hills, their obscurity was lost and 
their lives changed forever. In one 
year, the population of California 
increased to 100,000 and the terri
tory became a state. 

The book has two heroines, 
several heroes, and a wide assort
ment of rogues, villains and ad
venturers. There is Kendra Logan, a 
19-year-old girl whose life prior to 
1848 had consisted of brief stays in 
boarding schools and the homes of 
various relatives who took her in 
from a sense of duty-now sailing 
around the Horn with a mother 
whom she scarcely knew and a step
father on military assignment to 
San Francisco. There is Marny, the 
red-haired card dealer from New 
York, black sheep of a proper 
Philadelphia family-who could 
quote Latin and Greek and display 
all the airs and manners of a 
"proper lady," now proprietress of 

the Calico Palace, San Francisco's 
most successful gambling parlor. 
There is Ted Parks, who said he 
came west for adventure; Hiram, 
the minister's son who worked his 
passage out on a ship bound for 
Honolulu; and Pocket, the farmer 
from Kentucky. 

Besides following the ( fictional) 
lives of its central characters for a 
period of three eventful years, 
"Calico Palace" vividly depicts the 
conditions and events of Cali
fornia's gold rush days: scurvy, 
starvation and lawlessness in the 
gold camps; San Francisco's boom 
in business and buildings, the con
stant threat of fires, looting and 
murder in the city; the story of the 
thousands who made their way to 
this newborn Mecca, fighting their 
way over land and sea from all 
points of the globe, and the thou
sands who died en route. 

In any frontier community the 
scarcity of women was a serious 
problem; here the inequality was so 
great that any eligible woman might 
receive proposals by the score from 
men she had never seen, and the 
town's leading citizens might be 
forced to seek women of dubious 
virtue to escort them home after 
dark-since a woman, any woman, 
was so highly valued that her pres
ence served as a protection from 
attack or robbery. 

The book is fast-paced and 
packed with events from its begin
ning ( when Kendra, newly-arrived, 
surveys the quiet town, thinking 
that San Francisco looked like "a 
place where nothing ever hap
pened") to the final page. 

Gwen Bristow, a native of South 
Carolina, now makes her home in 
Encino, California. Her novels, 
which include "Jubilee Trail," 
"Celia Garth" and "This Side of 
Glory," have been published in 11 
languages and enjoy a wide follow
ing in many parts of the world. 
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THE BANK OF THE STATE OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA. (Tricenten
nial Studies, Number 2) J. Mauldin 
Lesesne. 205 pages. University of 
South Carolina Press. $6.95. 

One would think from the title 
of Dr. Lesesne's book, second in 
the Tricentennial Studies published 
for The South Carolina Tricen
tennial Commission by the Uni
versity of South Carolina Press, that 
the subject might prove rather dull 
and uninteresting. Not at all so. 
Behind this quietly imposing facade 
lurks a good deal of drama, the 
story of how bank and state fared 
together through better than five 
decades of sometimes uneasy mar
riage, or, as state Senator John M. 
Felder expressed it, "evil concu
binage." 

A real need existed for the ser
vices of a state bank. Private cap
ital, centered in Charleston, was 
unresponsive to the needs of inland 
towns and the planter class. Need 
demanded that this bank be more 
than a mere fiscal agent for the 
state. That the bank was more was 
a primary cause for both its success 
and its controversial history. 

The bank was founded in 1812, 
to answer the needs of ignored 
agricultural interests in the interior. 
From the beginning, however, the 
pressure to make quick profits 
forced its officers to seek com
mercial business. The bank served 
both interests-agricultural and 
commercial-well. By 1860, it was 
doing business over the entire 
southeastern United States and in 
New York, Liverpool and London. 
By Oct. 1, 1860, it had returned to 
the state all the capital the legis
lature had ever granted it, at seven 
per cent interest. More than that, 
the bank had $3 million in clear 
profit. 

The Bank of the State of South 
Carolina was one of the few state 
banks in which the state had ex
clusive ownership, and also one of 
the few state-owned banks which 
was run successfully. It survived 
business vicissitudes and virulent 

June 1970 

political attacks for over half a 
century, largely because its officers 
were men of great integrity and 
ability. Yet the bank could never 
solve its inherent dilemma: the 
banking business requires a con
fidential relationship between 
banker and customer, while the 
traditional role of government in 
banking in the United States has 
been regulative and not adminis
trative. The bank was supported by 
public funds, and opponents were 
correct in principle in believing that 
the public has the right to know the 
workings of government. Yet the 
bank, by its very nature, had to act 
as though it were a private insti
tution. 

The bank did, through the 
powerful vested interests which it 
itself created and its capable and 
responsive management, withstand 
formidable political and com
mercial opposition. Ironically, the 
downfall of this bulwark of state 
finance came about through the 
fortunes of the state it was meant 
to serve. The bank invested heavily 
in Confederate securities and, by 
the end of 1862, was so deeply 
involved in Confederate finances 
that its success depended upon the 
success of the Confederacy. 

Dr. Lesesne offers a thorough 
and scholarly study of The Bank of 
the State of South Carolina. 
Though the records of the bank are 
not extant, the author relies upon 
an impressive array of source ma
terials. Three appendixes-a Table 
of Important Statistics, Board of 
Directors, and Investigating 
Committees-are included. 

Dr. Lesesne is President Emeritus 
of Erskine College and holds his 
Ph. D. from the University of South 
Carolina. He is a recognized author
ity in South Carolina history. 

The first book in the Tricenten
nial Studies series is "The Promised 
Land: The History of the South 
Carolina Land Commission, 
1869-1890" by Carol K.R. Bleser, a 
study of a unique Reconstruction 
program intended to provide freed
men with the opportunity to be
come landowners. 

Bryan's 
Book 
Basement 
exclusively for 

paperbacks 

Ecology 
Classics 

Reference Books 
Best-sellers 

Out I ine Series 
Astrology 

Fiction & Non-fiction 

Our newly enlarged 
paperback basement 
has been arranged 
for easy browsing. 

Make Bryan's your 
paperback book 

headquarters. 

' t}f¥I~rt~ 
1440 MAIN STREET 

COLUMBIA. S. C . 

29201 
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His 
Soldiers 

Don't 
FadeAway 

By Larry Cribb 

T
wo lines of a 1914 British war 
song were made popular in 
recent years by an American 

general: 

Old soldiers never die; 
They just fade away! 

A gentleman in Columbia would 
change that verse to read: "Old 
soldiers never die; They are here to 
stay!" 
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Col. Alfred K. du Moulin, 
USA(Ret.), has a full-time hobby 
which helps keep alive the glory 
and romance of great armies of the 
past. Although he is a man of mul
tiple talents and activities, Col. du 
Moulin is best known for making 
and restoring lead soldiers. His 
mind is a literal storehouse of mil
itary treasures, and as he describes 
the soldiers and regiments of his 
private collection you soon learn 
that he is thoroughly enthralled 
with what he does. 

His interest in lead soldiers began 
at the age of six when his grand-

These close-up photos show the variety of 
Col. du Moolin's collection. Clothing details 
are carefully researched and executed. 
Above : Col. du Moulin paints a 54-piece 
set of Bavarians of the Blue King of 1680. 

mother gave him a set of figures 
which included a "screw gun" ( or a 
seven-pound mountain gun) trans
ported by mules, that the British 
used in the 1870s. He continued 
adding to his collection for a while, 
then put it aside. 

Years later when he was home on 
leave from West Point, he dis
covered a box that contained some 
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of his collection-including the 
figures received from his grand
mother. 

"It was a mess," he recalled. 
"Many of the figures were broken 
and pieces were missing. I set about 
to restore the soldiers and I've been 
at it since." Col. du Moulin has 
made many sets of soldiers for 
other enthusiasts and has per
formed restorative services as well. 

His most recently completed 
regiment is that of the South Wales 
Borderers, and he is currently work
ing on a set of the Scottish Black 
Watch regiment. In another of his 
current projects, he is hand painting 
a set of 54 assorted figures of 

Bavarians of the Blue King of 1680. 
These figures were cast in Germany 
and brought to Columbia by a local 
resident who engaged Col. du 
Moulin to paint them. 

He also has several other projects 
on the drawing board-and this is a 
literal description. Col. du Moulin 
takes great pride in the fact that his 
soldiers are accurate in every detail, 
down to the scaled ammunition 
pouches, medals, epaulets, etc. 

In creating a set of lead soldiers, 
he first does research to determine 

He has an extensive library of mil
itary history including such rare 
books as "Regiments and Uniforms 
of the British Army," "Military 
Uniforms of Britain and the Em
pire," "The Armies of India" and 
"Lead Soldiers and Figurines." He 
also subscribes to a British mag
azine, "Tradition," which gives him 
much valuable information. 

After the research is completed, 
he makes a scaled drawing of each 
figure which will be included in the 
set. From the drawing he constructs 
a model of wood, wax or com
ponent parts of old soldiers. 

Using plaster of Paris, mixed to 
his own formula, he makes a mold 

into which melted lead is poured to 
create the figure. While some man
ufacturers cast details such as 
pouches, belts and straps into their 
mold, Col. du Moulin prefers to add 
these accessories after the figure 
hardens. 

"I can get more detail and more 
accuracy this way," he said. "I use 
such things as wood or plastic wood 
to make pouches and side arms, and 
toothpaste tube metal to make 
belts and straps." 

Col. du Moulin does not limit 
the uniform, arms and accessories. himself to soldiers. He also has fash-
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ioned military auxiliaries such as 
horses, camels and elephantr,-even 
a goat mascot to go with his set of 
Royal Welsh Fusileers. 

Artillery is another of his special
ties, and the infinite detail with 
which he creates these pieces is 
nothing short of fantastic. For 
instance, each has a spring-loaded 
firing system which will propel 
missiles. In addition, each has an 
elevating mechanism so it can be 
fired accurately. 

"Give me three shots to zero in 
on the target and I can hit a pack of 
cigarettes on the other side of the 
room," Col. du Moulin pointed out. 
"My wife and I get down on the 
floor occasionally with our separate 
armies and stage regular battles." 

Mrs. du Moulin, the former 
Thelma M. Weed of Alabama, 
pointed out two sets of lead sol
diers above opposite doors of the 
breakfast room. Closer examination 
showed those on one side to be 
Confederate and those on the other 
side to be Union soldiers. "Since 
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Above: This colorful group is only a small 
part of the collection which Col. du Moulin 
keeps in display cases like the one at right. 

I'm from the South and he's from 
the North, we thought that would 
be appropriate," she said laughing. 

Col. du Moulin has several dis
play cases filled with the soldiers 
and military gear he has made. In 
addition he makes ship models. 
"Sailing ships take longer than any 
other single item I make," he 
explained. "If you rig them pro
perly, then you've really done a 
job." 

become very proficient at hand-let
tering and frequently is called on to 
letter certificates and awards. 

A native of Brooklyn, New York, 
Col. du Moulin is a 1935 graduate 
of West Point, and spent 30 years in 
the Army before retiring in 1965. 
During World War II he served in 
Italy in the Cassino Campaign and 
the Battle of the Bulge. He also 
served in Japan. 

At the time of his retirement, he 
was commander of the 525th Mil
itary Intelligence Group at Ft. 
Bragg. "During my career we had 
been stationed at Ft. Jackson 
several times," he said. "We liked 
Columbia and had a lot of friends 

Another of Col. du Moulin's here, so we decided to make this 
specialties is heraldry. When asked our home after retirement." 
if he had any formal training, he Col. du Moulin is a man who 
replied, "No, not in art ... just knows military history and who has 
what I've picked up; but what the talent of a skilled craftsman. He 
better place is there to learn the art has combined the two into a hobby 
of heraldry than in the Army? which is most rewarding and one 
After all, that's where it all from which he derives great 
started-with armies of the past." satisfaction. 

As with his lead soldiers, Col. du 
Moulin is very particular about the Larry Cribb is editor of the St. 
detail of his blazonry. He also has Andrews News. 
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Publisher's 
Pondering 

Change in Annual 
Number of Issues 

With the June 1970 issue, we 
have now published 30 monthly 
issues of "Sandlapper." Each of the 
3 0 issues has been in the red. 
"Sandlapper" is financially strong 
and will continue to be published 
whether we are in the red or black. 
However, we must try to put the 
magazine in the black. 

Since advertising revenue has not 
increased substantially since the 
first few issues, we considered sev
eral alternatives by which to change 
red to black. Since we are sure that 
our subscribers do not want us to 
reduce the quality of the magazine, 
the number of pages, the size, the 
liberal use of color and black and 
white photographs-and, especially, 
since we do not want to raise the 
annual price to subscribers-we de
cided to combine the May and June 
issues and the July and August is
sues. Therefore beginning in 1971, 
May and June will be combined 
into a special vacation issue and 
July and August will be combined 
into a special summer issue. The 
annual subscription price will re
main at $9 per year. 

The above change will not affect 
subscribers until the summer of 
1971. The regular single copy price, 
however, will be changed effective 
July 1, 1970, to $1.25 per copy. 
We will announce in the spring of 
1971 the single copy price of the 
special combined issues. 

Availability of 
Back Issues 

All issues from 1968 to the pres
ent are available with the exception 
of the following: January 1968, 
February 1968, March 1968 and 
January 1969. However, the Sep
tember 1968 and August 1969 is
sues are in short supply. 

June 1970 

The world's greatest family enter
center . . . providing 

and relaxation. 
tainment 
fun, health, 

Columbia, S.C. 
253-4057 

1401 Pecan St. 
Florence, S.C. 

662-8733 

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

I 
Sandlapper caters to this select audience '· 

l 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 1,~ 

. Items and Services, write to: Sandlapper l 
Press, Inc., Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

,,.,..1.ii,JJHill: I W4ftid5il I ;;;..:.CS I 

Myrtle Beach, S.C. 
448-5721 
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A New Landmark 
InSoulh Carolina 
Prepared for our destiny, but mindful of 
our past, New South Life Insurance 
Company set out to build more . than just 
another office building in your capital city. 
We believe our new Williamsburg Colonial 
Home Office building perpetuates the rich 
legacy of this historic section of Columbia, 
as well as accommodating the booming 
growth of our company throughout South 
Carolina. We believe we've preserved the 
best of the past while preparing ourselves 
to serve our state in the future. We cordially 
invite you to come see if you agree. 

Richland and Park Streets 

THE 

NEW.SOUTH 
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

Lester L. Bates, Sr. 
Chairman of the Board 

Lester L. Bates, Jr. 
President 

Interesting, 
Unusual Items 
and Ser'7ices 

x:::x>=<>=<>=<>=<ANT I OU ES>=<>=<>=<>=<>=< 
CHESTNUT GALLERIES, Paul Allen Dunbar, 

Jr., 144 Chestnut St., Spartanburg, s.c. (lo

cated back of First Presbyterian Church). Fine 

18th and 19th Century furniture, Oriental and 
European porcelains, Oriental rugs, brass, and 

other antique accessories. Open 10:00 a.m,-
5:30 p,m. Monday-Saturday. Phone 585-9576. 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St., 

Spartanburg, S.C. 29302. Dealer to the dis

criminating. 18th and 29th century furniture. 

Decorative accessories. 

O'NEIL'S ANTIQUE SHOP, 355 W. Palmetto 

St., Florence, S.C. Large stock of fine an
tiques-Complete line of Williamsburg brass

Importers of High quality gold leaf mirrors, ac

cessories, lighting fixtures. 

Pl C RICCO RN HOUSE. 1601 Richland St., 
Columbia, S.C. 29201. Integrity, quality, and 

good taste are our aim; furniture, paintings, 
rugs, accessories and gifts are displayed in the 
interesting setting of a large 18th century 

house. 

=><>=<>=<>=<>=<>C A RT ==x:::x=x:::x,c: 
ORIGINAL ART WORKS by talented Charles

ton Artists. Le Petit Louvre, King and Broad, 

Charleston, S.C. 29401. 

:::><x:::xx:::xx:::xx:::xx::. B 00 KS =====,c: 
GITTMAN'S ON DEVINE. 2019 Devine St., 
Columbia, S.C. 29205. Ph. 254-5505. Retailers 

of new books, prints, fine bindings, specializing 
in South Caroliniana and the Confederacy. Mail 

Orders welcomed. 

OLD BOOKS 65,000 carefully classified. Li

braries purchased, catalogs free. Browsers wel

come, The Attic, Hodges, S.C., 29653. 

-=>=<=x:::x NEEDLE WO R K x:::x=>=<= 
AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT KITS printed on 

canvas. Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bull Dog, 
Clemson Tiger. Kits with charts for other col

leges. Crewel Afghans, 4 styles, featured in 

McCalls, 20% off. Imported Yarn, Material to 

Match. Half Price. Folline's Knit and Bridge 

Studio, 2926 Devine St., Columbia, S.C., 

29205. Phone 253-9748. 

=><>=<>=< PRINTS AND FR AM ES x::,ocxx::. 
HAND COLORED ENG RAVINGS-Maps, 

Scenes, Confederate Prints. We make French 
and Empire Mats and guarantee the highest 

quality custom picture framing at reasonable 

prices. O'Neil's Antique Shop, 355 W. Palmetto 

St., Florence, S.C. 

Copy for "Interesting, Unusual Items and Serv
ices" must be received in our office by the fifth 
day of the month preceding the first day of the 
month in which the advertisement is to appear. 
Rates, payable in advance, are: a single in

sert ion-709' a word; three consecutive in
sertions-609' a word; six consecutive inser
tions-5541 a word; 12 consecutive insertions-
50c;t a word. Minimum insertion 15 words. Re
quest an advertising form from : Sandlapper 

Press, Inc., Interesting, Unusual Items and Serv
ices, P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. 

Sandlapper 
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South Carolina 
History Illustrated 

You can still begin your subscrip
tion with Volume I, Number 1. 
Sure to be a collector's item. 

South Carolina History Illustrated is a quarterly publication 
devoted exclusively to in-depth, profusely illustrated his
torical articles (each written for the popular audience 
by an authority in his field), and hardbound to pro
vide a permanent reference for future generations. 

Included among the articles in the second issue of South 
Carolina History Illustrated are: 
• "Make ... Arrangements for a Hostile Meeting" by Harris H. 

Mullen. 
• Building the Landsford Canal by E. Thomas Crowson. 
• The Grimke Sisters: Prophetic Pariahs by William H. Willimon. 
• Cooperville: Iron Capital of South Carolina by B.G. Moss. 
• John Tobler's Almanacs by Dorothy K. MacDowell. 
• The Colleton County Courthouse by Evelyn McD. Frazier. 
• Tattoos Marked the Murderers by Chapman J. Milling. 
• Word War Between Cole Blease and the Gonzaleses by Lewis 

P. Jones. 
• Hi-Ho Betsy! from a letter by John Bennett; introduction 

by Claude H. Neuffer. 
Whether you are well versed in the historical legacy of • South Carolina River Ferries by Edward C. Gilmore. 
South Carolina, whether you are seeking a verbal and visual 
introduction to those forebears who shaped the state's South Carolina History Illustrated Subscription 
history, or whether you are interested in understanding Enclosed is a check for $12.00. (S.C. residents add 4% sales tax .) 
the momentous decisions that made our past and influenced Please enter my subscription for one year. 
our future, South Carolina History Illustrated is a must. 

A year's Subscription is $12.00 including postage and 
handling. (S.C. residents add 4% sales tax.) Individual 
copies will sell for $4.00 plus 25 cents postage and handling. 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202 

Name 

Address ____________________ _ 

City State ____ _ Zip Code __ _ 

Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202 
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Serving more than 600,000 South Carolinians with a variety of programs for 
prepayment of the costs of health care, we pay ~ dollars on hospital, doctor, and 
nursing home claims in South Carolina ... ... more than the combined payments of 
such benefits by the 15 commercial insurance companies with the largest health 
insurance business in this state. * 

*Source: Sixty-First Annual Report of The Department of Insurance of South Carolina . 

Blue Cros&-Blue Shield 
OF SOUTH CAROLINA 


