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SOME PEOPLE THINI< THIS IS OUR HEADQUARTERS. 
It may be because of our name. 
South Carolina Electric and Gas 
Company. 

Gives the impression we're a 
branch of the State Government. 
We're not. 

We're a company. A company 
owned by thousands of individ
uals. A company which has to 
answer to these individuals who 
invest their money, and their 
faith, in our ability to run a busi
ness. 

Many of our own customers 
don't even know this. 

Many don't know that they pay 
the lowest possible rates because 
we have to remain competitive in 
order to remain successful. Many 
aren't aware that superior service 
is the result of a sound business 
philosophy-not government pres
sure. 

Many have the notion that we 
get by without paying taxes. Not 
so. We pay taxes like any other 

private enterprise. The money we 
got for our services in 1968 pro
vided $21.6 million in taxes. 

As a private enterprise, we have 
to satisfy our customers' needs, 
meet our payroll, improve our 
facilities and manage our stock
holders' monies without help from 
any government - local, state, or 
federal. Yet our tax dollars go to 
help them. 

We wouldn't have it any other 
way. 
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READERS 
coi1.MENTS 

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. 

In the July "Sandlapper" you 
published a story entitled, "Hol
landers Didn't Settle the Dutch 
Fork" by Helen B. King. I enjoyed 
this well-written piece which Mrs. 
King calls a legend, and I'm inclined 
to believe it is a legend. Dr. Elmer 
B. Hallman has data that seems to 
prove John Adam Summer was not 
the first settler of Dutch Fork, as 
our ancestor Andrew Hallman and 
two other Germans, John Counts 
and Peter Crim (Grimm) were on 
Crim's Creek in 1748. The grant of 
John Adam Summer was certified 
Nov. 4, 1752, the grant issued on 
Sept. 4, 1753, and delivered in 
Charleston on Dec. 7, 1758, to 
John Swittenberg. So it would seem 
by these early records that lower 
Newberry County was settled some 
four years before the arrival of 
John Adam Summer. 

Iris Hallman Gibson 
Johnston, South Carolina 

In your September issue I have 
just read the article, "The Temple 
of Health." This house is a home
place of my father, Sloan W. Gable, 
and my grandfather, Levi E. 
Gable .... My late father was a 
school principal and assistant di
rector of the State Development 
Board of S.C. for nearly 50 years. I 
do wish that he had lived to see this 
published. 

Mrs. Carolyn Gable Nelson 
Charlotte, North Carolina 

A student of Southern history 
once told me that Cotton Ed Smith 
accomplished only two things dur
ing his 36 years in the U.S. Senate. 
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SONOCO 

185th 
Consecutive 

Dividend 

The Board of Directors, on November 18, 1970, de
clared a regular quarterly dividend of $.15 and an extra 
dividend of $.10 per share on the common stock of 
the company payable December 11, 1970, to share
holders of record at the close of business on November 
27, 1970. Checks will be mailed. 

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

Plants from coast to coast 

ADVENTURES IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA 

History is enlivened for youngsters 
in this new educational coloring 
book published by Sandlapper Press, 
Inc. 

Copies are $1.25 plus 25 cents post
age and handling (S.C. residents 
add 4% sales tax.) Mail orders to 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O . Box 
1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. 

ADVENTURES IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA 

$1.25 

A "1.BLICATKlN OF 
~ndlapperpress.lflt. 
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Seven Devils 
A winter playground 

that can be your 
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Write us for details. 

Seven Devils Reso rt Cl ub P. 0. Box 427, Boone, N . C. 28607 
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1) He kept the price of cotton up 
and 2) he kept the black citizens of 
the state down. By reading Isobel 
Lawton's article in the September 
issue I now know that Cotton Ed 
accomplished a third thing-he 
helped deplete the state's quail 
population. 

Wayne A. Clark 
Carrboro, North Carolina 

I have read the articles in the 
October "Sandlapper," with much 
interest and enjoyment-but I note 
the statement about the birth of 
Wade Hampton III in Columbia at 
Woodlands [Millwood] plantation. 
I believe this is not correct. I 
believe he was born in Charleston in 
the William Rhett House on Hasell 
Street, one of Charleston's oldest 
houses and a lovely one; one of 
Charleston's earliest fine houses, if 
not the very oldest one. I think 
there is a plate on the front of the 
Rhett House, with note of Hamp
ton's birth there. 

Carew Rice 
Green Pond, South Carolina 

I don't envy this now genera
tion for any memories they may 
accumulate in life .... 

Nearing the three score and 10 
mile part of life there are many 
things I like to remember .... 

I like to remember a camping 
trip made in two covered wagons
my mother and father in one and 
an aunt and uncle in the other. 
From pre-dawn until dusk we trav
eled from the foothills of South 
Carolina up and into the mountains 
of North Carolina, marred only 
once when my puppy fell over
board and the right back wheel of 
the wagon passed over him. Don't 
know who put up the biggest howl, 
me or the puppy. Fortunately the 
road was sandy at the place and the 
puppy recovered. 

It was a wonderous trip. Narrow 
dirt road through mostly woods 
with time to splash in the water 
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when we forded the creeks. Pretty 
scary as we wound our way up the 
mountainside to an old abandoned 
log cabin where we camped. Next 
day my father held me so I could 
look down over a cliff and it 
seemed I could see forever back 
over the foothills. 

I like to remember where Santa 
Claus left his footprints on the 
hearth and glad he took such a big 
slice of the cake my mother placed 
by the fireplace on Christmas eve 
night. Santa left me a fine red 
bicycle and I knew he must have 
had a time getting it down the 
chimney. It was a small bicycle 
with no coaster brake but I was a 
small boy of six and took many a 
spill before I mastered it. But when 
I did, I sometimes rode it as far 
away from home as I could go and 
still get back home before sun
down. 

There were no automobiles in 
those days and my parents had no 
cause to worry so long as they 
knew which road I took. I had six 
or seven directions I could take as 
we lived in a small village of maybe 
150 people and no streams more 
than waist deep for me to shuck off 
and get into; and I often did. 

I like to remember the black
smith's shop, with the smell of 
leather, horses hooves and coal 
smoke from the forge. The flying 
sparks and the clang of the hammer 
on the anvil as the smith shaped the 
horseshoe or welded a wagon tire. 
Seemed there was no end to the 
things he could do or make. 

I like to remember the days and 
nights I spent with an uncle and 
aunt who lived four miles out in the 
country. The winter nights when 
we roasted sweet potatoes in the 
fireplace and cracked hickory nuts 
on the hearth. My aunt would tell 
me stories that grandparents had 
told her about the Indians of the 
old days and the people who had 
been massacred hardly a half mile 
away and were buried in the hillside 
above the creek by the old Indian 
path. 

I like to remember the summer 
nights spent there. To sit on the 
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front porch in the early night and 
listen to the katydids, tree frogs 
and owls. To listen to the distant 
rumble of thunder and flashes of 
lightning over the horizon. My 
uncle would say it reminded him of 
the "War." 

He had been in the Hampton 
Legion under Gen. Wade Hampton 
and survived four years with only a 
saber cut across his right hand in a 
battle at Trevilion, Virginia. He 
walked home to Spartanburg 
County from Appomattox. Said he 
started out carrying seven rifles and 
dodged Union troops, renegade 
whites and blacks on the way 
home. Said the more he walked the 
heavier the rifles got and he threw 
them into rivers one at a time to 
keep blacks from finding them, but 
brought two on home. The last of 
the five he threw away was in the 
Dan River as he crossed it. 

I like to remember those old 
soldiers. Some with a missing leg or 
arm. Have heard some say they had 
been overpowered but never heard 
one say he had been beaten. My 
grandfather and two great-grand
fathers were also in the Confederate 
Army. All suffered wounds and 
were discharged at intervals during 
the war but all died before I was 
born so I can only remember what 
was told. In fact from what they 
said there wasn't anybody over 16 
who had not been in the army dur
ing the war. 

I like to remember the first auto 
and motorcycle that appeared in 
Inman and the frightened mules 
and horses, although I can't say it 
was funny to be in a buggy or 
wagon trying to keep a rearing and 
frightened horse under control, for 
I have seen some that got out of 
hand and ran away and tore up the 
buggy after being frightened by an 
auto or a train. 

I also like to remember how 
lucky I was to have lived when life 
was simple, the air clear and clean 
and the water pure enough to drink 
from a spring or branch. 

James Russell Moore 
Summerville, South Carolina 

A 5~<,-p FOR 

~o~ 

An elegant, dashing long patch 

wrap skirt . Perfect for the holiday 

season- it's fun and good cheer . A 
most unique Christmas gift or an 

exciting feature for your own holi

day wardrobe. 

Hand made in the valley of 

Virginia exclusively for us. 

As shown- cotton patches at 

$29.95. 

Also available in multi
corduroy patch at $36.95 or 

brocade patch at $58.95. 

Sizes: Small (7-9) Medium (11-14) 
Add $1 .00 pastage and ins. in S.C . 

Specify free gift wrap if desired. 

Christmas delivery in S.C . 

guaranteed on orders received 
prior to December 10. 

Write for free catalogue . 

A SHOP FOR PAPPAGALLO 
3501 N. MAIN ST. 

COLUMBIA, S.C . 29203 

PHONE 803 - 253-2331 

Creative ~ Playthings 
EDUCATIONAL TOYS 
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By Beth Ann Klosky 

Born Under a Lucky Star 
Some people say that South Caro

linian Bettye Ackerman Jaffe, a 
glamorous actress of stage and 

screen, was born under a lucky star. 
How else can you explain the good 
things that come her way when 
she's least expecting them? 

Take the latest development, for 
instance. It had never occurred to 
Bettye that she was talented in art, 
but several years ago she did a spur
of-the-moment sketch of her hus
band Sam Jaffe, noted international 
award-winning actor. That sketch 
started a spiral that has catapulted 
Bettye into a highly successful art 
career. She considers her art a side
line, but she's now gathering laurels 
as one of the more promising artists 
on the American scene today. And 
no one is more surprised than 
Bettye. 

Make no mistake, though. Bettye 
has never been one to depend upon 
luck. She has plenty of what it 
takes-beauty, brains and a bagful 
of talent-but even with this liberal 
endowment she didn't get where 
she is today without years of hard 
work. Talented aspiring actresses 
come a dime a dozen in New York 
and Hollywood. Many of them 
never make it. Some stick it out 
and a few get to the top, like 
Bettye. What's the magic ingredient 
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that makes the difference? In 
Bettye's case it was a combination 
of talent, ambition, courage and 
just plain grit, with a few lucky 
breaks thrown in for good measure. 

Even in her early days things had 
a way of falling into place like parts 
of a jigsaw puzzle. When she was 
growing up in the little town of 
Williston, South Carolina, where her 
father was superintendent of 
schools, Bettye dreamed of going 
on the stage, but in those days she 
was too shy to talk about it. No 

one would have taken her seriously 
anyway. Her first lucky break came 
when she entered Columbia College 
where she decided on a major in 
English, with a minor in dramatics. 
That was when she came to the 
attention of Columbia College 
dramatics teacher Mary Lou 
Kramer. 

Mrs. Kramer recalls the first time 
she saw Bettye. It was near the end 
of registration day and she was 
completely worn out from dealing 
with freshmen, all of whom were 
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Far left: Bettye and Sam Jaffe relax 
at the Due West home of Bettye's 
brother, Erskine professor Dr. Robert 
Ackerman. Bettye holds the pencil 
sketch of Sam, entitled "Shalom," 
that initiated her art career. Left: 
Bettye as Dr. Margaret B. Graham 
in the television series "Ben Casey." 

required to take a course in speech. 
She'd had about all she could take 
when in walked a wide-eyed, long
legged girl. At first Mary Lou 
noticed only the big, expressive 
eyes and the legs. Then she became 
aware of the bubbling personality 
that gave the face a glow, as if from 
an inner light. Mary Lou Kramer 
tingled clear down to her fingertips 
as she sensed in this girl the poten
tial of greatness. 

During Bettye's college years a 
close, rather special kind of work
ing relationship developed between 
the student and her dramatics 
teacher. As Mrs. Kramer recalls, 
Bettye had a typical case of stage 
fright when she undertook her first 
role in a college play. She was wait
ing in the wings for her cue, her 
long legs shaking and her knees 
rattling. She was a shambles. When 
the cue came Mary Lou stepped 
behind her and literally pushed that 
willowy figure onto the stage. In 
spirit that push has been propelling 
her across the stage ever since. 
Today Bettye says of her former 
dramatics teacher and good friend: 
"She was my Columbus." 

By the time she graduated from 
college Bettye knew she wanted to 
make acting her career. She an
nounced her decision to her family 
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and bought a train ticket to New 
York. Her father and mother, the 
late C.K. Ackerman and Mary 
Ackerman Peeples, who later re
married, went down to the train 
station to see her off. The Acker
mans had to fight hard to hold back 
the tears. Bettye was so young, so 
confident, and so full of excite
ment. How could they warn her 
that she might be heading for heart
break? And so the only admonition 
her mother gave her when she 
mounted the train steps was, "Just 
remember who you are, Bettye, and 
think of your brothers." 

Another part of the jigsaw puzzle 
fell into place not long after she 
stepped off the train m New York, 
a very green, very starry-eyed 
Southern girl whose ambition and 
determination made up for her lack 
of money. She had only $25 in her 
pocket. She caught the subway and 
went directly to Columbia Uni
versity where she took her place in 
the long queue of students waiting 
to register. When it came her turn 
at the window, the first question 
asked her was "What is your ad
dress?" 

"Why, I'm from South Caro
lina," said Bettye. 

"We need your New York ad
dress," was the exasperated reply. 
"Surely you have one or you 
wouldn't be registering here." 

"Oh," said Bettye, "excuse me. 
I'll be right back." She hurried 
away and rented the first room she 
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could find near the university, then 
returned somewhat out of breath to 
take her place at the end of the line 
again. This time she provided a New 
York address, enrolled in a class on 
pantomime and put down a $5 
deposit. Next she went out to look 
for a job. She found one, jerking 
sodas at a neighborhood drugstore 
six hours a day, seven days a week. 

Bettye admits that it seemed a 
little frightening at first but says 
laughingly of that girl of long ago, 
"The poor fool didn't know she 
couldn't do it. You see, I was ter
ribly naive then. When I got on the 
train to go to New York, I thought 
I was going to paradise!" 

Holding down a full-time job 
took some of the starch out of her. 
She didn't have much time to prac
tice for her first scene in class and 
felt that she made a poor showing. 
As she started out when class was 
over, feeling rather disconsolate, 
the teacher called to her, "Wait, 
Bettye, I want to talk to you." 

"Sure," said Bettye, not knowing 
that this was the signal for an 
important part of the puzzle to fall 
into place. Louise Gifford, who was 
originally from the South, was a 
dramatics teacher and also worked 
with the Drama Guild. "Look, 
Bettye," she said. "I'm impressed 
with your talent and want to help 
you. Why don't you study with me 
privately?" 

Louise Gifford took Bettye 
under her wing and began guiding 

Bettye Jaffe and Cameron Mitchell 
in a scene from "Face of Fire," filmed 

in Stockholm. Also starring in the 
film was James Whitmore. 

her into the right channels. She 
studied dramatics and joined a class 
in ethnic dance, which was con
sidered the best type of dance 
instruction for an actress. As time 
went by she studied under a num
ber of other well-known dramatics 
teachers, including Stella Adler, one 
of the "greats." In the meantime, 
Bettye continued to work at all 
kinds of odd jobs to keep the wolf 
away from her door. She waited 
tables, worked as a cosmetician at 
Lord & Taylor, did some modeling, 
and even served as a detective's 
assistant. She spent one day count
ing the number of cars coming off 
the Staten Island Ferry-for what 
purpose she never knew. 

Finally she landed her first pro
fessional acting job, playing the role 
of the wicked witch in a production 
of "Snow White and the Seven 
Dwarfs." The play opened at the 
Grove Theatre in New Angola, 
Pennsylvania, and then went on a 
cross-country tour for nine months. 
One of the stock company's stops 
was at Columbia College where 
Bettye was greeted as a celebrity. 
The local recognition she received 
resulted in her being offered a job 
as dramatics teacher at Limestone 
College. She couldn't decide what 
to do and turned to Mary Lou 
Kramer for advice. Mrs. Kramer 
told her: "You haven't given your
self enough of a chance in New 
York yet. Stick with it a while 
longer." So Bettye turned down the 
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job and returned to New York. 
Through Louise Gifford's guidance 
she did a lot of summer stock
"The best training in the world for 
an actress." She took on the classics 
with ease, for she had read widely 
before she entered college. 

The experience was beneficial 
but the money was nothing to write 
home about. She took a dancing 
job in upstate New York to make 
enough money to buy a wardrobe 
for summer stock. While she was 
there a fellow kept coming in the 
club and demanding that the owner 
introduce him to Bettye. She de
clined the honor at first but re
lented when she was told he was an 
important writer. Her "fan" turned 
out to be another South Caro
linian-by adoption, that is. He was 
Mickey Spillane of Murrells Inlet, 
author of best-selling detective 
novels. 

Spillane asked her the inevitable 
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question: "What's a nice girl like 
you doing here?" and immediately 
took over as her protector. Spillane 
and his wife became her good 
friends. As with Comedian Jonathan 
Winters, whom they discovered, the 
Spillanes befriended and promoted 
Bettye. She made a record album 
with Spillane and began doing tele
vision commercials with Winters. 
Soon the residuals were coming in 
from all over. 

Now that the $30 a week she was 
making in off-Broadway plays was 
augmented by good pay for tele
vision commercials, things began 
looking up. Then the most impor
tant part of the puzzle fell into 
place. It was 15 years ago when she 
got her big break playing the female 
lead in Moliere's "Tartuffe." By 
sheer luck the director got a world
famous actor named Sam Jaffe to 
play the male lead, and the first 
time Sam and Bettye met they 
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heard a million violins playing. Sam 
pursued Bettye on stage and went 
right on pursuing her off stage. The 
difference in their ages concerned 
him (Sam is a number of years her 
senior) but it didn't bother Bettye. 
"Age," she confides, "is immaterial 
to me." It was love at first sight. 
Six months later they were married 
and celebrated after the ceremony 
in-of all places-an ice cream par
lor in Connecticut. 

Sam had accepted a job in Miami 
and Bettye planned to accompany 
him for a honeymoon in Florida, 
but the play in which she was ap
pearing didn't close when expected 
and the honeymoon was delayed 
for a week. When husband and wife 
are both in the acting profession 
they have more than the usual 
problems to contend with in mar
riage; one of them is frequent and 
sometimes long separations. How
ever, this has not been the case with 
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the Jaffes. They have played to
gether in many productions and 
think of themselves as an acting 
team. In private life they are idyl
lically happy-Sam vital, magnetic, 
a Shaw buff, and Bettye a statu
esque beauty yet warm, perceptive, 
wholesome. 

They toured in "The Lark," the 
first of numerous productions 
they've worked in together, and for 
three years they traveled the world 
while Jaffe was on motion picture 
location in Paris, Tokyo and in 
Rome where he did "Ben Hur." In 
the meantime Bettye did a film, 
"Face of Fire," in Stockholm. By 
the time they returned to New 
York the television industry had 
begun moving to the West Coast 
and the Jaffes were caught up in a 
hectic life of shuttling back and 
forth across the continent doing 
live dramatic TV shows in Holly
wood and meeting curtain time on 
stage in New York. Sam, always 
greatly in demand, turned down 
more offers than he accepted. A 
former math teacher turned actor 
(and a composer of music), he is 
amazingly versatile and can play 
almost any kind of role. It was 
somewhat against his better judg
ment when he agreed to accept the 
role of Dr. Zorba in the pilot for a 
new television series, the story of a 
doctor named Ben Casey. Bettye 
was opposed to Sam's taking the 
part. She thought his temperament 
was unsuited to a continuing series 
and was sure the character would 
eventually bore him, but after a 
10-day siege by the producer Sam 
accepted. Bettye almost didn't 
accompany him to the West Coast 
but changed her mind at the last 
minute. 

Now enters the fabulous Acker
man luck. Bettye drove Sam to the 
costumer's one day and the execu
tive producer flipped when he got 
his first glimpse of her. He asked 
her to do a quick reading for the 
part of Dr. Maggie Graham in the 
series and she complied. After the 
reading the producer gave her a kiss 
and remarked fervently, "Provi
dence sent you." 
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So for several years Sam and 
Bettye played Dr. Zorba and Dr. 
Maggie in "Ben Casey," with Vince 
Edwards. They worked so hard the 
first year they didn't have time to 
find out what the public reaction 
was until they went to New York 
on vacation. As they walked down 
the street a crowd began to gather. 
When the mob of enthusiastic fans 
began closing in on them, Bettye 
and Sam ran. It was a narrow brush 
with mob hysteria. 

They soon realized that the three 
of them-Sam, Bettye and Vince 
Edwards-were among the most 
famous stars on television. Happily, 
this placed the Jaffes in the posi
tion of being pickers and choosers 
of their future roles, but as Bettye 
had predicted Sam grew tired of 
"rechewing his cud" on "Ben 
Casey" and he finally quit the 
show. Bettye worked on a year 
longer. In order to destroy the 
Dr. Zorba image Sam grew a full 
beard. 

Bettye received an offer from the 
editors of "TV Guide" to buy her 
"entire collection," which was non
existent at the time. "I had never 
had an art lesson and the sketch 
was the first I'd ever done." But the 
offer was sufficient to make her 
enroll in art school five years ago. 
While being interviewed on the Art 
Linkletter show last summer Bettye 
was asked when she planned to 
have a one-man show. She replied 
that she wasn't ready, but then she 
began thinking, "Nobody's ever 
ready, so why not go ahead?" 

She had turned down previous 
invitations, but when Professor 
Felix Bauer, director of the Erskine 
College Exhibition Center, invited 
her to stage an exhibit she ac
cepted. She liked the idea of staging 
her first one-man show in her native 
state during its tricentennial year. 

The show took place in Septem
ber as part of the tricentennial 
observance, and Bettye and Sam 
flew to South Carolina to be on 

Since then it's been onward and hand for the opening. Relaxing at 
upward for the Jaffes. Already the home of Bettye's brother, Dr. 
internationally famous for his per- Robert Ackerman, a professor at 
formances in such films as "Gunga Erskine, the Jaffes enjoyed a re
Din," "Lost Horizons," "Ben Hur" union with Bettye's family, got to
and "The Asphalt Jungle" (he re- gether with old friends, and met a 
ceived an Academy Award nomina- · battery of reporters with their 
tion for best supporting actor for typical cordiality. 
the latter), Sam will be seen in the As two of the busiest people in 
forthcoming Walt Disney movie, Hollywood, Bettye and Sam con
"Bed Knobs and Broom Sticks." tinue to make history in the theat
R ecen tly he was featured with rical world. Despite her growing 
Edward G. Robinson in an ABC stature as an artist (her second ex
movie of the week, "The Old Man hibit was held in October at Lam
Who Cried Wolf." Bettye, who has bert Galleries in Beverly Hills), her 
played in "Perry Mason," "Iron- acting career comes first with 
side," a number of Hitchcock Bettye. She's traveled a long way 
shows, and was co-starred in the since she set out in search of her 
Walt Disney feature, "The Rascals," El Dorado, and now that she's 
is now playing the executive secre- found it no one could be prouder 
tary in "Bracken's World" and than the folks back home. But what 
Nurse Marsh in the CBS series, South Carolinians love most about 
"Medical Center." She is also in an Bettye is that warm, down-to-earth 
episode of "The FBI" entitled quality. She's completely unaf
"Antennae of Death." fected by the Hollywood glitter. 

Bettye's recent emergence as an You can still think of her as the girl 
artist came as a complete surprise next door. And that, so they say, is 
to her but not to Sam. "Bettye can the true measure of greatness. 
do anything," he declares. As a 
result of the sketch she made of Beth Ann Klosky is a free-lance 
Sam when she was "just doodling," writer from Anderson. 
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LHflD OF JJlfi6 LORDS PROPRI6JJ10RS 

Our English cousins rolled out the 
red carpet for the South Caro
lina Tricentennial Commission's 

"Pilgrimage to England, the Land 
of the Lords Proprietors" July 
14-28. The pilgrimage was headed 
by Thomas Oregon Lawton Jr. of 
Allendale, chairman of the Tricen
tennial Commission and a gentle
man very knowledgeable in South 
Carolina customs and conventions. 

Our flight from New York to Lon
don was aboard a Boeing 7 4 7. 
Unfortunately, we were nearly 
three hours late in departure, and 
th~ explanation we got over the 
loudspeaker sounded like the crew 
regretted having lost the compass! 
Once aloft it didn't seem to matter 
as we kept going up for almost 10 
miles into space. Three movies and 
innumerable infants served as diver
sions and effectively prevented 
sleep for most of us. We caught and 
passed the sun on its morning 
circle. Whether we arrived in Lon
don the day before we left or the 
day after seemed inconsequential. 

The Churchill, a new hotel on 
Portman Square in London, re
ceived us with sympathy and under
standing, and there we had four 
days of relative leisure to resched
ule our constitutions and to become 
involved in England's financial con
fusion in the change-over to the 
decimal system. Our limited know
ledge of pounds, shillings and pence 
went by the board. The excessive 
gratitude of doormen, busboys and 
cab-drivers when we tipped them a 
square-cornered coin (worth $1.20) 
instead of the customary round one 
(worth a quarter) soon enlightened 
us. They should have been canny 
enough to play poker, but the 
British seem basically open and 
honest. 

On the afternoon of our first day 
in London there was a reception by 
the lord mayor of London at the 
Mansion House, the museum-like 
official residence. Sir Ian and his 
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Previous page: The lord mayor's arrival 
at the law courts in London. Above: Tom 
Lawton, Bess Lawton and Chalmers David
son (I. to r.) leaving Charleston Airport. 
Right: 16th-century atmosphere prevails in 
the Elizabethan Room of the Gore Hotel. 

lady welcomed us in a cordial and 
very British manner and the waiters 
served sherry with all the formality 
of a Presbyterian Communion. We 
learned that London lord mayors 
have to be millionaires in their own 
right to live up to their jobs, but 
some of us were surprised to dis
cover that Sir Ian belongs to the 
Bowater family and that a paper 
mill near Lancaster, South Carolina, 
helps bolster his titles. Thereafter 
the aura of British nobility was 
somewhat diluted by memories of 
odoriferous clouds over the Ca
tawba. Tom Lawton presented his 
lordship with a bronze Tricenten
nial medallion and a silver cigarette 
box with the state seal from Gov. 
Robert E. McNair and a copy of the 
Charleston city seal from the mayor 
of our first English settlement. Un-

fortunately, a plastic replica of the 
latter seems somehow to have been 
substituted for a more substantial 
copy. His lordship thumped it in 
the most genteel manner possible. 

This will not be a sight-by-sight, 
meal-by-meal account of our pil
grim age, but our first London 
dining-out will provide a good 
example of the latter. The Eliza
bethan rooms in the basement of 
the Gore Hotel are noted for their 
16th-century atmosphere and 
period food. The costumed wait
resses are called "wenches" and 
take titillating liberties with the 
gentleman diners. Our supper in
cluded leek soup, roast beef on 
wooden trenchers, mead (honey 
and apple juice) in pewter mugs, 
and an apricot syllabub. A wander
ing minstrel provided ballads-
plaintive, amorous or bawdy-and 
before the evening was over we 
managed to add "Dixie" to his 
historial repertoire. Either many 
British people are Southern-oriented 
or the Gore is a favorite with Dixie 
tourists, for soon we were joined by 
voices from every corner of the 
basement. 

We did the usual monuments and 
museums of London-Buckingham 
Palace and the changing of the 
guard, Westminster Abbey and 
Cathedral, the Houses of Parlia
ment, Whitehall, the Guild Hall and 
the art galleries. For most of these 
we queued, as they say, for much 
longer than anyone would have 
patience in America, but thanks to 
the courtesy of the lord mayor we 
had a private showing of the crown 
jewels in the Tower of London by 
the deputy governor. Our host, 
evidently a good royalist, reminded 
us that the puritan Cromwell had 
dispersed the ancient treasures 
when he overthrew the Stuarts, and 
many were never recovered. How
ever, we saw fabulous diamonds 
much more impressive than Richard 
Burton's publicized gifts to Liz, and 
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were by no means disappointed. 
Also in the area of the Tower we 
saw the spot where Anne Boleyn 
had lost her head. This was of par
ticular interest to us as some of her 
family (the Bullines) were among 
the first settlers of South Carolina 
and are ancestors of many present
day Carolinians. 

The book-minded among us 
visited the public records office 
where, thanks to earlier correspon
dence from Charles Lee of the South 

December 1970 

Carolina archives, doors and cases 
closed to the general public were 
opened for our perusal. A special 
display of early Carolina maps had 
been assembled for our edification, 
and we were permitted to examine 
the original copy of the "Funda
mental Constitutions of Carolina." 
This was in the handwriting of John 
Locke, then secretary to the first 
Earl of Shaftesbury and later Eng
land's preeminent philosopher and 
political scientist. History was at 

-Photo courtesy British Tourist Authority 

our fingertips. 
Not far from our London hotel 

was Hyde Park and its "speakers' 
corner" where our bus driver in
formed us you could say anything 
you pleased-even, he added, to 
criticizing the Queen herself. "But 
if you do," he warned, "you're 
liable to get a bloody nose" from 
one of the mob. The English are 
in tensely loyal to their reigning 
monarch. This we found to be true 
all over the country. Her Majesty 
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was in Canada when we toured the 
state apartments in Windsor Castle, 
but she returned shortly and there
after whenever we passed the impres-· 
sive structure our guides or English 
friends were quick to point out that 
her ensign was flying and the Queen 
was in residence. 

The London theatre alone is 
worth the flight over, and that's 
paying about as high tribute as air
allergic tourists can. Tickets for the 
best shows are available in half the 
time and at half the price of com
parable offerings in New York. We 
each chose our own evening's enter
tainment, but most of us included 
'' Canterbury Tales" as a bit of 
earthy England needed for a well
rounded education. The Wife of 
Bath, the Miller and other literary 
immortals made the most of 
Chaucer's ribaldry which seemed 
amazingly modern with its Anglo
Saxon monosyllables and bedroom 
cavortings leaving little to the imag
ination. The Shakespeare Memorial 
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Theatre at Stratford on Avon was 
closed, but unexpurgated presenta
tions of the Bard's works were 
available in the Open Air Theatre in 
Regent's Park. Some of us saw 
"Much Ado About Nothing," 
which is a bit more elevated than 
Chaucer, but only a bit, and which 
gave a delightfully young and 
charming English cast a chance to 
romp through a lot of elegantly 
staged nonsense, undoubtedly Eng
land's genius of the drama at his 
lowest. Half a dozen popular 
modern plays were available, several 
still current in New York, and one 
noted revival which hasn't been 
tried recently in the States. "The 
Great Waltz" is a story of the 
Strausses, father and son, and it was 
playing to full houses nightly. The 
producers, we heard, were wonder
ing how this version would go over 
in New York. There is not one four
letter word in the script, no double
entendre humor, and n,ot even a 
minor character undressi>lg on the 

-Photo courtesy British Tourist Authority 

stage. Some of the sets were so 
breathtaking the audience ap
plauded before the music began. 
If it doesn't go over in the States, 
we're pretty far gone. 

Outside of London, our happiest 
surprise was an ancient inn called 
the Lygon Arms at Broadway in 
Worcestershire ( where the sauce 
originated). It was built of stone as 
was most of this four-century-old 
village in the Cotswolds. Under one 
of the inn's many gabled roofs, His 
Majesty Charles II had spent a night 
while fleeing Oliver Cromwell-or 
was it Charles I on some other 
occasion? The two Charles Stuarts, 
we discovered, were England's most 
popular traveling monarchs, and al
though neither was the father of his 
country each has conferred on a 
good many beds the status of 
Washington shrines for Americans. 
The Lygon Arms, in addition to its 
provocative historical associations, 
was also notable for polite service, 
modern conveniences and unsur-
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passed cuisine. 
The cathedrals, of course, are the 

most spectacular of Europe's tour
ist attractions. Even at the rate of 
one a day, these monuments to 
Christian faith and Catholic wealth 
in the Middle Ages are a bit over
whelming. At Canterbury we were 
shown the spot where Thomas 
Becket was murdered, and we came 
away with a somewhat different 
feeling for Chaucer's pilgrims than 
we got from the London stage. 
Winchester Cathedral, the longest 
Gothic church in Europe, had 
nothing in common with the song 
but the title. Most of us knew least 
about Wells, a wonderful old cathe
dral town at the foot of the Mendip 
Hills which seems to have escaped 
most revolutions, political and reli
gious, and we found its 13th
century church with 300 statues 
and moated bishop's palace a 
historical thrill. We lodged for the 
night at The Swan, across a narrow 
street from the cathedral, and had a 
view both by floodlight and by sun
rise (for those who sleep fitfully in 
featherbeds). 

I will leave King Arthur to those 
who take delight in myth-making 
and to sightseers with affinities 
with mountain goats on the ghastly 
rocks of Tintagel. Neither he 
(Arthur) nor the Druids at Stone
henge, noted for the sacrifice of 
virgins-and the bewilderment of 

Above left: The famous Buckingham 
Palace guards. Below: The Lawtons with 
the tenth Earl of Shaftesbury at his 
home, the magnificent St. Giles House. 
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innocent Americans, had any direct 
connection with the founding of 
Carolina, to my knowledge. 

Most of the attractions of the 
pilgrimage seem in retrospect only a 
preliminary to our weekend in 
merry England as guests of the 
tenth Earl of Shaftesbury at his 
country home in St. Giles, Wim
bome, Dorset. The first earl, we 
knew, was one of the most active of 
the Lords Proprietors and with the 
assistance of his secretary, John 
Locke, the most influential. His 
mid-17th century home, called St. 
Giles House, still stands and is 
owned but not occupied by our 
host, the tenth earl. At the smaller 
house on the estate where he pres
ently resides we were met by his 
head butler in a swallow-tailed coat 
and directed to the palace which his 
lordship had opened for our special 
benefit and where he waited to 
receive us. He has plans for the 
restoration of the house and hopes 
to make it his principal home. 
Fortunately, unlike some of the 
present nobility, he has not been 
reduced to entertaining the popu
lace with circuses on the lawns or 
to taking paying guests. He appears 
to manage the 10,000 acres remain
ing in the estate as a very astute and 
successful businessman and farmer. 

Anthony Ashley Cooper, the 
tenth Earl of Shaftesbury, is in his 
early 30s and is a very handsome 
and personable young man. He has 
been to Charleston for a tricenten
nial reception and made a tremen
dous hit with the inhabitants of the 
peninsula city. His wife is an 
Italian-born heiress who looks 
exactly like Lady Shaftesbury 
should and is possessed of a wistful 
charm which completely captivated 
her guests-especially the males. 

There were no ropes at the doors 
in St. Giles House, and we enjoyed 
our contacts with Chippendale 
furniture, Brussels tapestries and 
Wilton carpets, all made especially 
for the house. Sevres porcelain 
de co rated the cabinets, and the 
walls were lined with portraits of 
past earls and their ladies by such 
masters as Van Dyck, Sir Thomas 

Lawrence and Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
His lordship remarked that we 
probably had larger houses in 
America. We told him yes, we did. 
At least one close to us, Biltmore, 
in the Carolina mountains, is larger, 
and we might have added, more elab
orate. But it lacks one thing that 
distinguishes St. Giles-ancestors. 

Dinner for the 10 guests began 
with a silver table service and 
ended, five courses later, with a 
gold one. Doggett, the head butler, 
and his well-trained assistant 
brought us a mushroom soup, vol
au-vent pasty, roast beef and vege
tables, chocolate mousse, then an 
odd-looking offering called "devils 
on horseback" and referred to by 
Lady Bianca as "Shaftesbury 
savoury." Then fresh fruit with 
finger bowls (which unlike Victoria 
our hosts used only for washing) 
and finally, when the ladies had 
de parted and the cloth was re
moved, coffee and cigars. We had 
imbibed various mixed drinks be
fore dinner and added appropriate 
wines throughout the meal with the 
result that, at times, the conversa
tion sounded a good deal like a 
Myrtle Beach house party. In fact, 
one of the ladies, carried away with 
his lordship's charm and claret was 
overheard to call him "Earl Baby," 
which he took with noble, and per
haps amused, equanimity. 

Throughout the weekend-and 
there were more delights to fol
low-most of us felt a bit like we 
were the audience for a charming 
and well-staged English play. We 
wondered when the butlers would 
stop treating us like the nobility 
which we were not (though just as 
good, no doubt, in our democratic 
way), and when the whole cast 
including his lordship would take 
a bow with "Well, how did you like 
it?" But, of course, they didn't 
because they weren't acting. I think 
I speak for their guests as a group 
when I say that we are glad they 
were for real. 

Dr. Chalmers G. Davidson is Pro
fessor of History at Davidson Col
lege. 
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Take a half a mile of multi
colored cloth each month and 
sew it together with nearly 20 

miles of thread. Add 492 pairs of 
men's socks stuffed with 350 
pounds of cotton and decorated 
with 168 skeins of yarn. Then mix 
with a large measure of pride, skill 
and persistence, and you'll come up 
with one of the state's most unu
sual industries. 

Called Blind Craft, the enterprise 
involves a growing number of vis
ually handicapped South Caro
linians whose skill with the sewing 
machine and needle has given the 
label, "Made by the Blind of South 
Carolina," household familiarity up 
and down the Eastern seaboard. 

Materials used in the manufac
ture of rag dolls, clowns, mats, 
aprons, tote bags and other useful 
items are being consumed at a rate 
that bespeaks success. And the 
South Carolina Commission for the 
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Blind is behind it all. 
"Our people make items in their 

homes, and then mail them to our 
Columbia outlet for inspection and 
marketing," says Rose Cormack, 
consultant to the Commission's 
Home Industries Department. "The 
agency provides all the materials, 
and the profits from the sales be
long to the blind worker." 

Visually impaired persons from 
16 to 70 are engaged in the Blind 
Craft program, and they live in 
almost every section of the state. 
Being legally blind and homebound 
are the only requirements for the 
program. Blind Craft will even train 
the participants in the sewing skills 
needed for their work. 

This training takes place at the 
commission's retail outlet for 
home-manufactured items, located 
at 1738 Main St. in Columbia. In 
the front of the store are displays 
of the items made by the visually 

handicapped involved in the pro
gram. These are available for sale to 
the public and include colorful rag 
dolls, stuffed clowns, leather wal
lets, crocheted rugs, lamps and 
tables. 

"All of the items are made by 
blind people," Mrs. Cormack 
advises. "But what we have sells 
because it is carefully made and is 
beautiful, not because it is made by 
a blind person." Regardless of how 
it is sold, whether to the general 
public on a retail basis or in bulk to 
motels and other outlets, the 
profits go directly back to the per
son who made the item. Mrs. 
Cormack and her staff perform the 
marketing function, as well as 
inspect the items for quality and 
workmanship. 

"When we send the materials to a 
worker, we include everything she 
will need," Mrs. Cormack adds. 
"We'll even cut materials for her if 
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she is unable to do it for herself." 
Behind the display area is a 

workshop where blind workers 
learn how to make the various 
items listed for sale by the Blind 
Craft outlet. This is where people 
are taught to use the sewing 
machine or their hands. Many have 
never done this, and some had their 
training before they lost their 
vision. Those who were born blind 
are very adept with their fingers 
and learn most easily. 

"Anyone who is blind can come 
in and learn," Mrs. Cormack points 
out. "If a person comes to 
Columbia from another part of the 
state and can only stay a week or 
two, I spend all that time with 
her." 

Many of Mrs. Cormack's workers 
live outside the Columbia area. One 
such person is Stella Tribble of 
Greenwood. Miss Tribble, who has 
been blind since 1956, is a specialist 
in the home manufacture of dolls, 
tote bags and aprons. 

' 'I used to make clowns and 
Kathy Dolls, but I enjoy sewing 
aprons and tote bags more," she 
says. "I've only been making about 
30 aprons a month recently and 
occasionally a tote bag, but this is 
only because the orders for these 
items haven't been as large as they 
were formerly." Miss Tribble lives 
in a small house in Greenwood, 
where she spends her days behind a 
sewing machine provided to her by 
the agency. 

"When I stopped making Kathy 
Dolls, I spent a week working in 
Columbia with Mrs. Cormack to 
learn how to sew aprons," Miss 
Tribble recalls. "I love to sew, and 
it didn't take me long to master 
cutting the material, basting it, and 
then putting it on the machine." 

Staff members at the Blind Craft 
outlet say Miss Tribble is one of 
their most capable workers. "She 

Expertly crafted handiwork, such as the 
Kathy Doll at right, is made each week 
by South Carolina's blind. Ranging from 
100-pound rugs to delicately patterned 
aprons, the products are a means by 
which the blind can help themselves. 
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learns rapidly and can do just about 
anything once she grasps the special 
techniques involved in a new 
product," they add. 

"Now she's ready to change to 
meet our needs again," Mrs Cor
mack injects. "Stella is typical of 
many of our workers. She's reliable 
and enthusiastic and, despite her 
visual handicap, does beautiful 
work." 

Stella Tribble is a specialist when 
necessary, but flexible enough to be 
able to change her techniques when 
required. To meet a recent large 
order for monkeys, Stella was 
called down to learn how to make 
them. She went back home com
pletely equipped to make monkeys 
to meet the volume required by the 
order. 

Like Stella Tribble, most blind 
workers in the program have their 
individual specialities. For example, 
Susan F. Morris of Charleston 
makes small clowns for Blind Craft. 

In her modest home on James 
Island, Mrs. Morris turns out an 
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average of 72 clowns a month. One 
of the more fortunate in terms of 
the degree of sight she enjoys, Mrs. 
Morris is able to cut the material 
sent to her by the agency and then 
sew it into the attractive clown that 
has become so popular among those 
who buy the craft items. 

"I've been legally blind since I 
was born," she asserts. "But I have 
enough sight to let me do most of 
the detailed work myself. 

"The only operation I do not 
complete is painting on the face," 
she continues. "That's left for Mrs. 
Cormack and her staff once I mail 
my monthly quota to her." 

"Suzie is one of the most con
sistent workers I have," Mrs. Cor
mack comments. "Many times she 
will go out on her own and buy 
white socks so that she can make 
extra clowns." 

Among the most attractive items 
on sale in Blind Craft are the cro
cheted rugs made by Hazel M. 
Varnadore of West Columbia. 

"I've been making rugs ever since 
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The trained, sensitive hands of Blind Craft workers sew, weave and 
cut materials (right) with dexterity and ease. Merchandise turned out 
by these workers is known for its detail and quality of construction. 
Below : Blind Craft's retail outlet, located at 1738 Main St. in Columbia. 

--------- - ... ----- -- -----
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1939," Mrs Varnadore recalls. "I 
learned how when I attended the 
South Carolina School for the Deaf 
and Blind at Cedar Spring." 

"I remember I used to say, 'I 
can't learn this.' And they'd say, 
'You'd better, because one day you 
may have to get your bread and 
meat by it.' 

"I'd say, 'Well, then, I'll just have 
to eat something else.' But now I 
have crocheted many a rug. 

"I remember after I finished my 
first rug, I showed it to my Aunt 
Anna, and she said, 'Well, that's not 
bad for you.' 

"I said, 'What do you mean, not 
bad for me? Could you do any 
better?' 

"She said, 'Well, I hope so. I've 
got two good eyes.' 

"That made me so mad I tore it 
up and made it all over again. I 
guess she was trying to make me 
realize that I should do better." 

When we visited Mrs. V amadore 
she had just finished a round rug in 
brown and gold and was starting on 
another one. She also had several 
finished push brooms in her work
room. 

"I can do two or three push 
brooms a day when I work straight 
through," she says. "But when you 
work at home you always have 
interruptions you don't plan on. A 
four-pound rug takes about two or 
three days, and a 100-pound rug 
can take a month or more." The 
first large rug Mrs. Varnadore ever 
made weighed about 80 pounds and 
measures 12 by 14 feet. 

"I told the lady who asked me to 
make it that I couldn't do it be
cause my room wasn't big enough," 
she says. "She told me that when 
it got too big for my room to bring 
it to her house, and I did just that. 

"It took two of us to lift it into 
the car, but I finished it for her," 
Mrs. Varnadore concludes. "I guess 
that was the rug I most enjoyed 
making." 

Blind Craft, with its Mary 
Varnadores, Suzie Morrises and 
Stella Tribbles, is doing its share in 
South Carolina to change the tradi
tional image of blindness from help-
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lessness to independence-from 
reluctance to self-reliance. 

"Today there is no need for a 
blind person to sit around and do 
nothing simply because he has this 
handicap," Dr. Fred L. Crawford, 
executive director, South Carolina 
Commission for the Blind, points 
out. "With proper training, even 
those who are homebound can 
contribute to their own economic 
~owth, as well as to the economic 
growth of their community." 

The manufacture of craft items 
in the homes of the blind and 
visually handicapped South Caro-

linians will never significantly 
compete with commercial en
deavor. To attempt such competi
tion would be beyond present or 
projected capabilities and objec
tives. In the final analysis, the pur
pose of Blind Craft-which sur
passes economics-is to provide 
training and opportunity for those 
who might otherwise be restricted 
from entering life's mainstream 
with confidence and renewed hope. 

Howard A. Kayner is public rela
tions officer for the South Carolina 
Commission for the Blind. 
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These two menus are the essence 
of South Carolina's romantic 
cookery. Let me hasten to say, 

for fear of sounding conceited, that 
my only contribution was assem
bling the dishes-after much de
lightful research. 

In the beginning: Carolina 
peaches, luscious and bursting with 
color, served halved in grenadine, a 
syrup made from the poetic pome
granate. Savory Limehouse sausage, 
simmered in ale for added pi
quancy, encircling an omelet 
dashed with red and green. Pecan 
waffles, which can be considered 
both bread and confection, with 
blackberry syrup, warmed to bring 
back the flavor of fruit in July 
fields. Or sourwood honey. Or jelly 
from wild plums, picked in a dense 
thicket on the Isle of Palms. Coffee, 
with the chicory bite of a New 
Orleans brew. 

Christmas dinner: Terrapin 
soup-excitingly different-or the 
delicious tiny shrimp scorned by 
Northern markets. Carolina turkey, 
stuffed with either distinctive Bulls 
Bay oysters and bread crumbs or 
the famed Charleston pecan-and
turkey liver dressing. Glorious vege
tables: the subtlety of ground arti
chokes creamed with mushrooms; 
the reassurance of .rice; and yams 
and apples. 

Colonial blancmange, just as 
Martha might've served at Mount 
Vernon, and after rich feasting, the 
freshness of ambrosia, classic 
Christmas dessert since Barbados 
planters first brought oranges and 
coconuts to Charleston-all parts of 
a perfect mosaic of color and fla
vor. 
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By Nike Middleton 

CHRISTMAS BREAKFAST 

HOMEMADE TOMATO JUICE, DASHED WITH TABASCO 

OR 

FROZEN CAROLINA PEACHES IN GRENADINE 

*LIMEHOUSE SAUSAGE IN ALE *NEVER-FAIL OMELET 

PECAN WAFFLES 

SOUR WOOD HONEY WARMED BLACKBERRY SYRUP 

COFFEE WITH CHICORY WILD PLUM JELLY 

CHRISTMAS DINNER 

COOTER (TERRAPIN) SOUP OR TINY SHRIMP 
IN COCKTAIL SAUCE 

ROAST CAROLINA TURKEY 

TWINSTUFFING: BULLS BAY OYSTERS AND 
CHARLESTON PECAN TURKEY LIVER 

CANDIED CRANBERRIES 

*HAM MOUSSE 

YAMS WITH APPLES 

CREAMED GROUND ARTICHOKES WITH MUSHROOMS 

RICE 

TOSSED GREEN SALAD ITALIAN BREAD STICKS 

AMBROSIA 

SALTED ALMONDS 

COLONIAL BLANCMANGE 

COFFEE 

MINTS 
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NEVER-FAIL OMELET 
Allow two eggs apiece (half a 

dozen for three people). Beat 
thoroughly with a half cup of 
cream or condensed milk, add a 
tablespoon of butter, melted. 
Season with salt, pepper, paprika 
and parsley-the last two for Christ
mas color. 

In a medium-sized iron frying 

~, 
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pan heat a little butter or peanut oil 
until quite hot but not scorching. 
Pour your omelet mixture in all at 
once and cook until edges begin to 
curl away. Immediately pop under 
a pre-heated broiler. Watch care
fully until omelet begins to form 
large, round brown bubbles. Serve 
at once-guests can wait, omelet 
can't! 

f 

LIMEHOUSE.SAUSAGE IN ALE 

2 lbs. link pork sausage 
Bacon fat for frying 
1112 cups ale 

Heat bacon fat in frying pan, add 
sausages which have been pricked 
with fork to prevent bursting their 
skins. Brown thoroughly, but do 
not dry out. Then pour off fat, add 
ale quickly and bring to a boil. Re
duce immediately to simmer, con
tinuing for 10 minutes. Then gar
land your omelet with these tipsy 
piglets. 

HAM MOUSSE 

3 cups nicely diced cooked ham 
4 tsp. mayonnaise (not the sweet 

kind) 
2 tsp. hot mustard 
1 tsp. fresh horseradish 
2 tbsp. gelatin 
A dash boiling water 
1 cup whipped cream, unsweetened 

Soften gelatin in cold water and 
add just enough boiling water to 
help it dissolve. Add the mayon
naise to the whipped cream, folding 
in carefully. When gelatin is cold, 
sprinkle it into the cream and may
onnaise mixture. Use a fancy mold 
rinsed out in cold water. Chill 
thoroughly-preferably 24 hours so 
mousse holds its pretty shape. Gar
nish with rosy crab apples, kum
quats and purple Ribier grapes, in 
the fashion of a della Robbia 
wreath. (Serves 6) 

Nike Middleton is a free-lance writer 
from Roanoke, Virginia. 
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OPEN LETTER TO BEETHOVEN 

Charleston, S.C. 
December 1970 

Herr Ludwig van Beethoven 
Bonn, Germany 
(Postmaster: Please Forward) 

Dear Herr Beethoven: 

By Tom Hamrick 

maybe the entire nation-looks a 
lot rosier because of the exposure 
our children are getting to classical 
music in the schools. 

The Charleston Symphony Or
chestra was founded in 1919 and 
the mother of the experimAnt is a 
lady named Miss Maud Winthrop 
Gibbon, a Charlestonian born in 
18 8 6 and currently retired and 
living in Columbia. 

This letter certainly ought to 
cheer you up, after these recent 
years when it seemed as if sym
phony and classical music of any 
sort were rapidly headed for obliv
ion all over the United States. Re
member not so long ago when the 
only piece of "highbrow" music 
with which most Americans were 
familiar was a few bars of the Wil- , 
liam Tell "Overture" sounded on 
radio and television as the Lone 
Ranger and Tonto dashed to some 
rancher's rescue? 

Well, Herr Composer, thanks to 
what's happening in schools all over 
South Carolina, you and other 
noted men of music-Brahms, Bach, 
Mozart and Schubert-are becoming 
familiar names to our young people 
who are also now buying your rec-. 
ords and attending concerts where 
your music is featured. 

Makes you think of the Biblical 
passage about how a little child 
shall lead them, doesn't it? 

I suppose you're in a far better 
position to keep an eye focused on 
the whole state than I am, because 
you get a broader perspective from 
up there. I don't have to tell you 
that in South Carolina we have 
symphony orchestras in Florence, 
Spartanburg, Greenville, Columbia 
and Charleston. 

Just the other day I was talking 
with Lucien De Groote, the musical 
director and conductor of the 
Charleston Symphony Orchestra, 
and he said the whole future of the 
symphony in South Carolina-and 
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The present-day orchestra has its 
headquarters in her big two-story 
frame house on Rutledge Avenue, 
downtown, and this is where some 
of the great artists of the world 
have visited and rehearsed while 
waiting to play solo roles with the 
local symphony. 

The orchestra, which had only 
40 pieces in 1919, was an out
growth of the Charleston Musical 
Society which Miss Gibbon organ
ized and managed. This was a group 
of singers and instrumentalists who 
presented Sunday afternoon con
certs and appeared on the stage of a 
local vaudeville theatre-when the 
comedians and acrobats were 

absent, of course. 
The first conductor of the 

symphony was Miss Martha Laurens 
Patterson of Charleston and 
through the 1920s some of the 
best-known names in music ap
peared on Charleston stages-guest 
stars are an important drawing card 
for concerts. Here, over the years, 
outstanding soloists such as Vio
linist Yehudi Menuhin, Cellist Pablo 

Casals, Violinist Jascha Heifetz, 
Pianist Eugene List and Soprano 
Gladys Swarthout have been heard. 
But the list is too long to enumer
ate them all. 

The Depression scored a knock
out blow on the orchestra. Some 
theatres in South Carolina were 
charging as little as a nickel for a 
movie, for adults, and with money 
that short the orchestra swallowed 
its final notes and folded two years 
after Wall Street tumbled. 

Miss Gibbon spent five years 
away from Charleston as a profes
sional concert and artist manager, 
then came home in 1936, imme
diately founding the Charleston 
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String Symphony, with Tony Hadgi 
wielding the baton. The group 
played at civic events, presented 
three concerts yearly and was on 
hand when the Dock Street Theatre 
was restored and opened as the 
country began breathing the whole
some air of prosperity again. 

Several other conductors, now 
moved on, followed Hadgi as con
ductor and in 1942 the String Sym
phony was converted into a full 
orchestra, with the first concert De-

Below left: Maude W. Gibbon (left). 
founder of the symphony and Martha 
L. Patterson, its first conductor. Below: 
The 40-piece Charleston Symphony Or
chestra shortly after its founding in 1919. 

cember 8. The aggregation boasted 
50 pieces under the direction of 
Albert Fracht, one of Charleston's 
most beloved musicians. Miss Gib
bon was everywhere at once getting 
the orchestra properly launched. 

I'll bet you admire Miss Gibbon 
very much, Herr Beethoven. She is 
one of that small corps of Amer
icans who has helped perpetuate 
your kind of music, gaining little 
financial profit for the trouble. 

Back in the early days of the 
orchestra, she rounded up the 
players, held rehearsals in her 
home, printed programs by hand 
after selling advertisements to local 
merchants and personally repaired 
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stringed instruments. And who do 
you think was the orchestra's No. 1 
stage hand, setting up chairs and 
making other physical arrange
ments? Miss Gibbon, of course. 
And I almost forgot. She was also 
first cellist with the orchestra and 
the orchestra's relentless publicity 
agent. 

"A real angel," De Groote calls 
her. Nobody thinks the orchestra 
could have survived to this day had 
it not been for her. Every music 
lover in town hated to see her retire 
in 1950. 

Being a musician, you can appre
ciate what a tough road a lot of 
artists have had to travel, yesterday 
as well as today. Surely that's been 
the case with the Charleston 
Symphony Orchestra, which has 
had more than its fair share of 
engagements with the wolf. 

"Keeping the orchestra afloat has 
always been a problem for us," Dr. 
Fitzhugh N. Hamrick, the imme
diate past president of the associa
tion, regretfully admits. I think you 
and Dr. Hamrick could establish a 
mutual admiration society. Not 
only does he think you're about the 
best when it comes to composers, 
but he's been a dedicated man who 
has labored long in the vineyard of 
symphony, trying to raise the nec
essary funds to keep the orchestra 
operational. 

The early '60s were sad years 
again for the orchestra; it was a 
loser in the financial department. 
When De Groote took over in 1963 
the orchestra was $15,000 in debt 
and the future offered all the joy of 
a hurricane warning. 

"Actually, we thought about 
closing up shop," is the way Dr. 
Hamrick remembers those years. 
And De Groote, turning down bet
ter jobs to come here, must have 
been depressed when a thin crowd 
of 200 showed up for the first con
cert he directed. 

Although the Charleston 
Symphony Orchestra has been play
ing concerts since 1919, De Groote 
notes that within seven years of the 
time he came to Charleston, attend
ance at symphonic offerings here 

has climbed from about 300 to a 
present audience in the neighbor
hood of 2,000. (Not bad, Herr 
Beethoven, considering that some
times even a small college football 
game in South Carolina doesn't 
draw much more than that.) 

"Although our attendance is 
increasing annually, the box office 
still won't carry the orchestra," 
Hamrick concedes. It's like back in 
your day, Herr Beethoven, when 
paid attendance was slim and some 
prince or duke was the local spon
sor for a musician or a musical 
group. 

Although we have no princes in 
these parts, "industry and business 
are coming through admirably in 
helping us keep the orchestra alive 
in Charleston," the doctor reports. 
"We get many fine contributions 
from these sources, as well as gifts 
from individuals." 

I'll bet you thought big business 
was too busy for this kind of thing, 
didn't you? Not so, claims Dr. 
Hamrick. "Many industries, before 
settling in a new area, investigate 
cultural activities in the community 
because they are among the best 
indicators of an area's potential 
progress, public attitude and intel
lectual development. There is no 
question that the Charleston 
Symphony has been one of the 
city's big drawing cards in luring 
industry here in recent years." 

Dr. Hamrick cites another ben
efit which appeals to the middle 
executives who normally are placed 
in charge of various activities in 
branch factories: "In big cities, 
participation in the management of 
any cultural activity of long stand
ing is likely to be a blue-blooded 
affair and a closed shop, with mem
bership handed down from gener
ation to generation. Here, their 
participation is welcomed with 
open arms." 

So financial contributions are 
coming in steadily, although Dr. 
Hamrick does agree "it takes a bit 
of pick and shovel work." He ought 
to know. He's been an officer in the 
association for the past five years 
and is still on the board of directors 
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as a guiding light. 
Symphony orchestras in South 

Carolina, and I suppose throughout 
most of the nation, must still count 
on the players' dedication rather 
than high salaries in order to sur
vive. The Charleston Symphony 
operates on an annual budget of 
only $45,000, mein Herr Com
poser. This sounds like a mountain 
of money. But please stop and 
consider that from this fund must 
come the cost of all printing and 
advertising, the fees of guest solo
ists, the rent for the municipal audi
torium where local concerts are 
played, the pay of the orchestra 
and the conductor and whatever 
other incidental expenses can be 
bled from this really austere sum. 

"For most of our artists, playing 
in the orchestra is a gift of pure, 
unadulterated love," De Groote 
offers with his interesting French 
accent. "We're very fortunate in 
Charleston to have big Air Force 
and Navy bases in our neighbor
hood because we draw some of our 
best talent from them. Also, we 
have two bandmasters from local 
high schools playing in the orches
tra, one from Stall and the other 
from North Charleston." Oddly 
enough, both of them are named 
Tommy Smith. 

And you'd really enjoy the way 
De Groote beams when he men
tions, "our youngest musician is 13 
years old-a student at Laing High 
School-and she has two brothers 
and her mother playing with us, 
too." (Unfortunately for the box 
office, that leaves only dad to buy a 
ticket.) 

The veteran of the assembly is 
Tony Hadgi, who has been one of 
the mainstays of classical music in 
Charleston since the money-tight 
days of the Depression. He and Mrs. 
H adgi both play in the present 
orchestra. Five other members of 
the 1936 orchestra continue to play 
with the De Groote symphony. In 
addition to Mr. and Mrs. Hadgi 
there are Miss Mary Stewart Allen, 
Mrs. Michael Flynn and Mrs. Alex
ander Marshall. 

Also members of the present 
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7 0- piece orchestra are some 20 
music teachers from schools all over 
the local area, a handful of young 
students and amateur musicians 
who simply like good music and 
enjoy the company of other simi
larly dedicated souls. As De Groote 
says, "most are not professional 
players, but they play at a profes
sional level." Now and then he 
encounters trouble in locating a 
local musician to fill a key spot and 
he has to look around in such 
places as Columbia and Spartanburg 
and Savannah for a temporary hire. 
But in most instances the talent he 
directs is home-grown-or at least 
locally found. 

The Charleston Symphony Or
chestra presents four major public 
concerts every year and each is 
preceeded with seven rehearsals 
lasting about three hours each. For 
both the rehearsals and the con
certs, the players get "only token 
pay, not much," De Groote tells 
me. Just enough to cover the cost 
of their transportation. 

And I think you'd applaud the 
way De Groote and company reach 
out to win and enlarge their juve
nile audiences and to encourage 
serious youthful musical talent. 

Every year, about Christmastime, 
the Charleston Symphony stages 
what De Groote calls a "lollipop 
concert" for grammar school chil
dren, and-I hope you don't mind
some of the music he offers is in a 
slightly lighter vein, like "Fiddle 
Faddle" and "The Typewriter 
Song" and "Pop Goes the Weasel." 
He feels he is making points with 
the very small fry because he is 
helping expose them to a 
symphonic sound and they find it's 
not heavy and dull as they imagined 
it would be. 

Too, I suppose you'd appreciate 
the orchestra's annual competition 
sponsored for embryo artists from 
all over America. They have to be 
soloists between 16 and 26 years 
old. The winners get a fairly good 
prize-$250-and a chance to ap
pear in a Charleston concert. This 
could be a real break for some of 
these young people who are trying 

to gain entry into the professional 
world of classical music. It could be 
just the push they need to dedicate 
their lives to it. Don't you agree? 

In brief, what De Groote is try
ing to do is to leave no stone un
turned to elevate such composers as 
you to popularity. You've got to 
admit your competition is fierce, 
Herr Beethoven. Back in the '30s, 
'40s and '50s you had such rivals 
for public attention as Art Kassel 
and his Kassels in the Air, Red 
Nichols and his Five Pennies and 
Bob Crosby and his Bobcats. Now
adays your competition among the 
young set includes such names as 

the Beatles, the Iron Butterfly, the 
Credence Clearwater Revival and I 
don't know what all, but my 14-
year-old son could fill you in. 

You're not going to like it when 
I report to you that De Groote esti
mates that "only about one per 
cent of the people in Charleston are 
interested in our kind of music. 
And this total today is bigger than 
it used to be." That's about the 
same percentage I suppose you 
could count on across the entire 
state. Disheartening. But now you'll 
understand why De Groote is doing 
everything possible to cooperate 
with the schools in winning friends 
for classical music. 
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"When I first came here," De 
Groote was saying, "I'd look out 
over the audience and see a lot of 
white hair and bald heads. Now 
when I examine my much bigger 
audiences, I see a lot of brown and 
black hair-and black skin. And 
there are a great number of children 
out front, too," and then he shook 
his thick brown hair for emphasis. 
He believes he owes his burgeoning 
audience to the schools more than 
anything else. 

De Groote, who was born in 
Brussels, not far from where you 
first entered the world, looks more 
like the husky, 180-pound coach of 

Above: The Charleston Orchestra to
day, conducted by Lucien De Groote. 

a professional football team than he 
does a symphony conductor. He is 
a well-known cellist who has played 
in some of the most prominent 
American and European concert 
halls. But no Milquetoast, this fel
low. He was at one time a cadet in 
the Belgian Navy. 

I think you'd like De Groote, 
Herr Beethoven. The Charleston 
Symphony Orchestra Association is 
terribly happy to have him as its 
conductor because he's a top-flight 
musician, soloist and conductor 
who could undoubtedly make more 
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money somewhere else, in a larger 
American city, for example, or by 
going back to Europe and touring. I 
guess you know he was the prin
cipal cellist for the Irish national 
radio network. And that he was the 
key cello support for Leopold 
Stokowski with the Houston 
Symphony. 

I suppose, though, Herr Beetho
ven, a few orchestra conductors 
wouldn't like De Groote too much. 
You know how some of them al
ways make a big show at rehearsals, 
ranting and raving and chewing out 
some poor tuba player who hap
pened to "oomp" the wrong note 

because he was sweaty and fa
tigued? 

De Groote is the kind of genial 
fellow that a player in the orchestra 
says "loses his temper only about 
once every third year and then it's 
not very histrionic." Although it's a 
demanding job, this business of 
leading 70 musicians over the same 
path of notes simultaneously, De 
Groote thinks a good conductor is 
"a gentleman because I don't see 
the point in storming around the 
stage berating people." A friend 
says he has all the fire and brim
stone of "an enraged lamb." 

Still, it took an individual with a 
no-boil temperament to be the 

successful musical director of a 
mammoth production like "Porgy 
and Bess" which was staged here 
last summer. Here was an assem
blage of local people, performing a 
modern classic for love rather than 
coin, and the last thing anybody 
needed on board was a maestro 
with a short fuse. No question 
about it, De Groote rates a lot of 
credit for helping make the play a 
vehicle which swept Charleston off 
its feet. 

Well, that's about it, Herr Bee
thoven. Things are looking up for 
your kind of music all over the 
Palmetto State. Oh, the highway 
ahead isn't going to be without its 
bumps, but because of our school 
system "the cultivation of student 
taste for the classics is bringing 
them to our concerts when they 
otherwise wouldn't have come," as 
De Groote says gratefully. 

One last thing, sir. If you've been 
listening to De Groote's concerts 
from up there, you're likely won
dering why he professes to admire 
you so much while he rarely plays 
any of those great compositions of 
yours. I hope you haven't gotten 
irritated that he seems to feature 
lesser-known composers. 

It's like he was telling me, and 
this ought to make you proud: He 
feels that you're the Cole Porter 
and Vincent Youmans and George 
Gershwin of classical music. 

"Nearly everyone who likes good 
music has a collection of recorded 
symphonies by Beethoven and they 
play them at home," he contends. 
"So if I feature Beethoven in a con
cert, I'm doing nothing to broaden 
the cultural acceptance of other 
good composers. Therefore, we 
don't play very much Beethoven in 
Charleston." 

I'll bet you understand and ap
prove of that kind of reasoning, 
don't you, Herr Beethoven? 

Most cordially, 

TOM HAMRICK 

Lt. Col., USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick 
is from Mt. Pleasant. 
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etting ready for 
Christmas remains 
among my fondest 
boyhood memories. 
The two main facets 
of the preparation 

were rehearsing for our Christmas 
Eve program at the church, and 
baking cakes for the holidays. 

Like all the women of Glendale, 
my mother did the actual baking 
and my main connection with the 
deal was scraping the batter bowl 
after she had put the layers into the 
stove. I think I will always associate 
three- and four-story lemon cheese, 
chocolate and pineapple creations 
with Christmas. 

Except for fruit cakes which be
came better with age, the round of 
cake baking might start only a week 
before Christmas. The matter of 
getting ready for the big night at 
the church, however, required 
several weeks. Parts had to be as
signed for the recitations, panto
mimes, cantatas and tableaux and 
special music selected for the choir. 

Casting included the roles of 
Joseph and Mary along with a gruff
voiced innkeeper to tell the couple: 
"There's no more room. The inn is 
full,'' and slam the door in their 
faces. Wise men and shepherds had 
to be chosen and a pretty girl se
lected to be the angel. A chorus of 
little folks were rehearsed to sing: 

Pretty little flakes of snow 
Falling on the earth below 
Falling fast 

Falling fast 
On the earth below. 

And they were schooled to hold 
out their hands as if to catch the 
flakes of falling snow. 

I remember my lines while 
among a group of boys who ex
tolled Saint Nick as the grandest 
old guy anybody ever saw: 

He's kind to all about him 
And runs a mammoth shop 
That turns out little engines 
And wooden frogs that hop. 

In our town social occasions 
were few and far between and 
church gatherings where friends or 
lovers might meet were only once 
or twice a week, so nightly prac
tices for the coming Christmas pro
gram afforded a bonanza to young 
people keeping regular company or 
going steady, as it's called now
adays. If he were entirely within 
the good graces of his sweetheart's 
family, the beau could pick her up 
at home for a walk through the 
brisk night air to the church. Those 
not so fortunate had to meet en 
route. 

While not actively engaged in 
singing, pantomiming or portraying 
some actor in the Nativity drama, 
couples waited in the circular pews 
around the two big potbellied coal 
stoves at either side of the church, 
talking quietly and giggling every 
now and then. Some sacrificed the 
comfort and took seats further 
back where they could hold hands 
without being seen by the pastor or 

Sunday school superintendent. 
The sandy streets, lighted only 

by the autumn moon, became 
lovers' lanes for the arm-in-arm 
stroll back home. The blissful se
renity of the night was broken only 
by the fresh younger brother of 
some fair lass. Hardly able to 
stumble through his speech in the 
Santa Claus play, he could now 
shriek at the top of his voice: 
"Susie, I'm gonna tell mama that I 
saw Claude walking you home, 
iffen you don't make him give me a 
nickel right now." 

It was not very likely that any 
young lady would stray from the 
straight and narrow of the sandy 
street between church and home. 
Every mother knew that practice 
would let out well before the bell in 
the mill tower counted off 9 
o'clock. 

hristmas Eve was a 
big night in Glen
dale, as it must have 
been in Bethlehem 
so many years ago. 
It was the culmina

tion and crowning glory of our 
weeks of getting ready to tell in 
word and song the age-old story of 
the coming of the Christ child. 
With its joyous manifestation of 
peace and goodwill, it left Christ
mas day itself as a sort of anticli
max. 

Well, perhaps that is not alto
gether true. Our littlest ones, who 
still believed firmly that the old 
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gent with the red suit and white 
whiskers came down the chimney 
while they slept and filled their 
stockings with goodies, could 
hardly wait till daybreak. And of 
course at noontime there was 
Christmas dinner-baked chicken, 
gravy, dressing, cranberries, slices of 
white pork ham and all those 
freshly baked cakes to be cut and 
sampled. 

But even so, I think the holiday, 
with its peace and quiet, broken 
now and then by occasional pops of 
firecrackers, was a relaxing respite 
for many of the older fry and 
adults following the excitement of 
the evening before. 

The Christmas Eve performance 
always played to a packed house. 
Everybody who was not in the pro
gram had a relative or friend who 
was. The town turned out in Sun
day best to listen attentively and 
appreciatively, in spite of bobbles 
here and there by some of the 
youthful actors. The whole congre
gation joined the choir to sing "It 
Came Upon a Midnight Clear" and 
"Hark, the Herald Angels Sing." 
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- Illustrations from Co llier's 

After the program we had the 
Christmas tree. The men had cut 
down a tall, graceful cedar in the 
"company pasture" and erected it 
on the pulpit opposite the end 
where the choir sat. Its topmost 
branches brushed the ceiling and it 
glittered with stars, balls and span
gles, usually homemade as this was 
before the day of lighted decora
tions. The tree was laden so heavily 
with gifts that the lower limbs 
sagged to the floor and some boxes 
and bundles had to be placed 
underneath. 

With step ladders and long cane 
poles like we fished with for cats up 
the creek, the older fellows would 
unload the tree. Mr. Walker, our 
Sunday school superintendent, 
carefully examined each tag, then 
called out the name in his loud, 
clear voice. Pretty girls, still wearing 
their angel's gowns from the tab
leau, delivered each package to the 
happy recipient. 

Most of our beaux and sweet
hearts exchanged gifts on the 
Christmas tree. Often this brought 
little squeals of joy and excitement 

as a girl was "surprised" to find just 
what she had whispered to her best 
girl pal to tell her boyfriend that 
she wanted. There were presents 
from friends and neighbors and 
special remembrances, like some
thing from the choir members to 
Frank Hill, their faithful leader. 

Of course the tree presentations 
were never complete until Mr. 
Walker had called out the name of 
some well-known "village char
acter" and then held up for all to 
see, a long, ribbon-tied pig's tail, 
retrieved by some prankster from a 
recent hog killing. Mama always put 
a little gift for me on the tree lest 
my name not be called out and I 
come home on Christmas Eve night 
disappointed. 

After the tree was bare, it was 
time to give out the pokes. Every
body who belonged to the church 
or Sunday school received a large 
paper bag, the biggest size available 
at the company store, filled almost 
to the top with juicy oranges, big 
red apples, bunches of raisins, a 
good assortment of nuts, and a big 
sack of chocolate drops, pepper
mint sticks and horehound candy. 
No body-old or young, rich or 
poor-went home without a poke. 
Mr. Hunter, the mill superinten
dent, went right up with the mem
bers of the men's Bible class, re
ferred to as the "Baraca," to get 
his. And old Mis' Emily Wheatley, 
who folks said was poor as a church 
mouse, received hers along with the 
women's group which they called 
the "Philathea Class." 
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This completed the festivities for 
the night, but many a youngster 
was peeling an orange, streaking a 
starchy white dress or shirt front 
with juice even before the Rev. 
Harold Wilson had pronounced the 
benediction. The golden ripe citrus 
was a treat enjoyed only at 
Yuletide. 

We all walked slowly home in the 
chilly evening; I escorted my sweet
heart, Leila Mae. Her mama didn't 
object if I came all the way to the 
front door, instead of stopping off 
at the edge of the front yard as I 
was required to do as a usual thing. 
It might have been because I was 
carrying her poke and the big box 
of powder and perfume I had 
bought for her. 

What her mom didn't know of 
course was that just before we 
turned into the front path, I had 
put down the pokes and things and 
kissed Leila Mae just like Hoot 
Gibson kissed his girl in the final 
scene of our Saturday night western 
at the Reading Room. 

Later, as I walked home through 
the still darkness hugging my poke 
and the slim package containing the 
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candy-striped necktie Leila Mae had 
put on the Christmas tree for me, I 
threw back my head and sucked in 
a chest full of the clean, fresh night 
air and began to whistle "It Came 
Upon a Midnight Clear." For all my 
14 years, I was a man and the world 
was mine. Suddenly, I was swept 
with a wave of ecstatic happiness. It 
was great to be alive. Christmas Eve 
was a blessed night. 

e 've come a long 
way since those 
Christmases in old 
Glendale when a 
striped tie, a poke 
of confections and 

a maiden's kiss could make a young 
fellow so happy. Nowadays we 
thumb through catalogues and 
tramp for miles in shopping centers 
hunting some new toy or electronic 
device of the nuclear age for our 
grandchildren. 

The wife and I knock ourselves 
out to surprise each other with 
unusual gifts and novel gadgets. 
Once she gave me a hollow walking 
cane filled with vials of liquor to 
carry to football games. Another 
year she had telephones installed in 

every room of the house, including 
the john! Because she sets such 
great store by her Irish ancestry, I 
ordered from County Wicklow in 
the old country and made her blue 
eyes dance with a handmade outfit 
of sweater, skirt and smart tam to 
match. 

Now the fruits and nuts at the 
Yule season are designed more as a 
centerpiece for the table than for 
eating. And our churchgoing, when 
we take the time, is Christmas Eve 
midnight Communion. Some 
parishioners make cocktail parties 
en route. But even amid change 
Christmas is still something pretty 
special to me. If, as some folks say, 
it is just for children, put me down 
as a kid who can never grow too old 
to experience a new thrill when the 
mistletoe and holly wreaths are hung 
and the age-old and ever-moving 
carols are sung. And I expect that 
deep down in most of us there's a 
kindred warmth which first began 
to glow in a town like old Glendale 
and in a time long past. 

Harper S. Gault is a free-lance writer 
from Rock Hill. 
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By Katharine S. Boling 

II .._ 

-The De m~i se Cora 
Arecent liquidation sale at a sim

ple white clapboard store in 
downtown Pamplico, South 

Carolina, prompted a score of 
nostalgic memories for long-time 
residents. For 57 years, the Pam
plico Supply Co. specialized in 
generalities and served as a token 
remembrance of things past. 

Built in July 1912 at an approx
imate cost of $1,500, it stood as a 
trading center for lumbermen and 
farmers of the locale and dealt in 
general merchandise and farmers' 
supplies. Prior to the advent of the 
Seaboard Air Line Railroad in 
1914, all of the store's stock was 
brought in aboard steamers along 
the Pee Dee River. Two riverboats 
which chugged inland weekly from 
Charleston and Georgetown were 
the Merchant and the Ethel. 

Morris Coleman, one of the orig
inal owners and the sole proprietor 
for many years, recalled his early 
beginnings in a 1958 interview: 
"When we opened for business, we 
were in the middle of a cotton 
field. The only road in or out of 
Pamplico led to Florence. Even that 
was so muddy that it was impass-
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able during a large part of the 
year." 

Coleman's prominent place in 
the opening of Pamplico's first 
business establishment was fitting, 
since it was his grandfather who 
was given the 2,000-acre land grant 
from the English crown in pre
Revolutionary times. It was then up 
to immigrating lumbermen from 
North Carolina to develop the local 
economy and give the town its 
name. These groups moving from 
their beloved Pamplico Sound, 
brought the North Carolina Indian 
name with them and affixed it to a 
nearby stream. From there, it soon 
came to be applied to the town 
itself. 

The organization of the town in 
1910 by B.D. Dargan, Henry 
Dargan and A.A. Munn coincided 
with the laying out of a "tram 
road" from Effingham to facilitate 
hauling logs and lumber. Other 
businesses soon joined the Pamplico 
Supply Co. as the town grew and 
prospered. The Pamplico Drug Co. 
(1914), The Farmers and Merchants 
Bank (1914) and the woodworking 
plants (1916) were among the first 

to make their appearance. 
As the years passed, Coleman's 

stock underwent startling changes
co ff ins were dropped from the 
inventory in the 1940s, and the 
demand for saddles, kerosene lan
terns and lamps decreased sharply. 
The store itself remained relatively 
unchanged, however, still furnishing 
supplies for the town and surround
ing area. 

Since Morris Coleman's retire
ment and subsequent death, the 
store has been operated by Ivan M. 
Coleman and Mrs. John A. Hyman, 
children of the deceased. The final 
closing of the Pamplico Supply 
Co. late in December of last year 
marked the end of an early chapter 
in local history. Even though such 
landmarks may vanish entirely from 
the landscape, hopefully they do 
not so quickly disappear from the 
collective memory of a town, for 
they recall the days when simple, 
adventurous men had the foresight 
to make a beginning in an unknown 
locale. 

Katharine Boling is a free-lance 
writer from Pamplico. 
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The climate and soil of South 
Carolina make it possible for 
gardeners to have shrubs in 

flower from early autumn through 
the winter months. Although 
December, January and February 
can be a dreary season in the gar
den, astute planners can have an 
interesting and unusual succession 
of bloom during this period. 

Perhaps the most popular flower
ing shrub, which might be termed 
transitional since it carries over 
from fall to winter, is Camellia 
sasanqua. The varieties are numer
ous and lovely; the two which have 
been grown longest here are Mine
no-yuki (Snow on the Mountain or 
White Doves) and Rosea. Sasanqua 
blossoms have a lovely fragrance 
which is more pronounced in some 
varieties than in others. The range 
of colors is from pure white 
through all the pinks to deep red. 
Hinodeguma is a large single white 
with pink edges while Jean May is a 
beautiful shell pink. The foliage of 
Camellia sasanqua is lustrous and 
evergreen and the shrub has a neat 
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By June Henderson 

habit of growth . This fall favorite is 
overshadowed when later Camellia 
japonica comes into bloom. This 
beautiful species is regarded as the 
queen of winter flowers, and its 
story is one that must be told by 
itself. 

Another popular plant which 
might also be termed transitional is 
the much-loved tea olive or Os
m an thus fragrans. This species 
blooms from early spring off and 
on through the summer until Octo
ber or November. While it is by no 
means indestructible, the tea olive 
can stand a good deal of frost. Dur
ing the harsh winter of 1968-69 I 
regularly checked a large tea olive 
in a protected garden in Aiken. It 
bloomed at intervals throughout 
the winter. Severe cold snaps 
stopped it temporarily, but as soon 
as warm sunshine came, the blos
soms would reappear. 

An outstanding characteristic of 
many of the late fall and winter 
bloomers is their fragrance, which 
often seems more clearly defined in 
the cold atmosphere. 

Winter sweet or Meratia praecox 
might be termed the first real 
winter flowering plant. It is found 
growing in many old Southern gar
dens and it should grow in every 
garden for it begins blooming at 
Thanksgiving and continues until 
early February. It is a shrub of 
rugged growth, often reaching a 
height of 12 to 15 feet. While it is 
deciduous, in mild winters the 
oblong, lustrous leaves hang on for 
a long time. Its sweet-scented 
flowers measure about an inch or 
an inch and a half in width and 
have yellowish-green outer petals 
and a maroon or purple center. One 
variety, grandiflorus, is large and 
bright-colored, while another va
riety, lutens, has pure yellow 
flowers. 

Early January brings one of the 
prettiest and most satisfactory 
flowering shrubs, Prunus mume or 
flowering apricot. When a mass 
plan ting of this Oriental native 
breaks into bloom, the observer 
feels that spring cannot be far 
behind. Flowers come from the lat-
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eral buds on the previous year's 
growth before the leaves appear. 
They are single or double in form 
and the range of color is from white 
to deep pink. This harbinger of 
spring is worthy of greater popu
larity. There is a very fine planting 
of Prunus mume near St. Thaddeus 
Episcopal Church in Aiken. 

Following this by a few weeks is 
another member of the same 
family, Prunus glandulosa, or as it is 
more familiarly known, flowering 
almond. Two varieties are out
standing-Prunus sinensis bears 

~~~ 

double pink flowers, while Alba 
plena bears double white ones. 

An unusually handsome winter 
flowering shrub is mahonia or grape 
holly. This valuable evergreen has 
interesting glossy-green pinnate 
leaves. During the early cold season 
flowers appear in clusters at the 
growing tips of shoots. These bright 
butter-yellow blossoms are later 
followed by grey-blue berry clus
ters. The variety of mahonia usually 
grown in this area is bealei. How
ever there are other varieties which 
would reward the gardener who en-

~~ 
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joys growing plants that are not 
ordinarily seen. 

Along with these exotics, January 
brings other plants, not possessing 
unusual qualities, which can be de
pended on for their productivity. 
There is the familiar winter honey
suckle or breath of spring. Its 
proper name is Lonicera fragrantis
s ima, and certainly its blossoms 
have a most delicious fragrance. It 
begins blooming in January and 
continues for several weeks. This 
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plant is widely found in old bor
ders. Although it is rugged in form 
and growth, its sweet blossoms 
compensate for whatever else is 
lacking. Another old favorite which 
has little shape but has masses of 
blooms in early January is Jas
minum nudiflorum or winter jas
mine. As its name indicates, the 
yellow flowers appear before the 
leaves. Winter jasmine brightens 
difficult spots where less rugged 
plants do not grow. 

- Photos courtesy Clemson University 

With the coming of February the 
days become longer, and the sun
shine has a quality which stirs life 
in dormant plants. Some depend
ables which can be counted on for 
early bloom are the spireas, for
sythias and cydonias or Japanese 
quinces. Quinces found in long
established gardens have a deep red 
bloom which is unattractive, but 
hybridizers have produced many 
lovely shades from delicate pinks to 
good reds. The white cydonia is one 
of the choice winter plants. Since it 
grows to quite a height and has a 
good spread, it makes a beautiful 
specimen plant and is also effective 
in group planting. 

A broad-leafed evergreen which 
also comes with sunnier days is 
loropetalum, commonly known as 
bread and cheese. The white 
flowers which appear along its stem 
resemble those of witch hazel. 

A winter flower whose bloom is 
as enchanting as its name is daphne. 
Its foliage can be entirely green or 
variegated. It is a low-growing plant 
whose delightfully scented pink or 
white blossoms are its chief asset. 
These form clusters or umbels. 
There are many species and vari
eties but the best-known locally are 
Daphne mezereum and Daphne 
odora. There is no lovelier combina
tion along garden paths than the 
low-growing daphne and the taller 
Camellia japonica. 

The Magnolia stellata is a beau
tiful herald of spring. When the 
winter weather is mild, it blooms 
quite early and is often hurt by 
frost. Even a brief glimpse of its 
star-like flowers makes it worth
while. 

Gardeners who live in an area 
where the winters are mild have an 
opportunity to cultivate the un
usual. In each plant family there are 
lovely varieties and species which 
are not ordinarily grown and are 
worthy of experimentation. Some 
of these will do a great deal to 
make the winter more pleasant. 

June R. Henderson is author of 
"Floralia, Garden Paths and By
paths of the 18th Century." 
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Text by Peter Oak as told to Doris Bartels 
Photography by Harris E. Milligan Jr. 

To an advertising man who used to live in New York City, 
Christmas in South Carolina is a very special time. Peter Oak, 
a radio and television producer and writer at Henderson 
Advertising Agency, Inc. in Greenville, has gratefully traded 
a metropolitan way of life for the free and easy lifestyle 
that can be enjoyed in the countryside where natural beauty 
abounds. A creative man at work, Peter Oak is dedicated to 
living creatively in whatever he does. He believes this is what 
life is all about. His wife Barbara and their two daughters, 
Elizabeth and Emily, share and inspire his enthusiasm; thus, 
Christmas with the Oak family is a lesson in creativity and 
a reflection of a family's love for South Carolina . .. 
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I 
Christmas can be whatever you 

want it to be. 
It can be a time for discovering 
sharing 

en1oymg 
gwmg 
a time for expressing 
a time for creating. 
All these things and more. 

-Peter Oak 
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Everyone has the gift of creativity. 
And it's in its most natural and 
uninhibited state when we are 
children, before adult conformity 
stifles the imagination. Maybe 
that's why Christmas comes alive 
when we spend it with children. 
Bygone Christmases were 
wonderfully creative . Our forebears 
didn't have the option of rushing 
out to buy mass-produced 
ornaments, decorations and 
gifts. Short-cuts help everyone, 
but when we sell out completely 
to a ready-made Christmas, we 
rob ourselves of the pleasure 
that comes from self-expression. 

December 1970 

Creativity is contagious. 
Creativity is being sensitive 
to people and things around 
us. It's using old things in a new 
way. It's juxtaposition. It's 
changing the relativity of one 
thing to another. It's 
changing the relativity of 
one thing to another. It's 
participation. Somewhere 
along the line, in the rush of 
living, we can easily lose whatever 
it is that compels us to be 
creative ... to respect and 
explore our individuality ... 
to keep discovering ... 
and to share. 
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Preparing for Christmas is more 

lhan half the joy at our house. 

We 're big on family traditions. Each 

year we make a new decoration 

for our tree-and colorful paper 

chains, roses and ornaments out of 

dough that we bake and paint. 

Wrapping gifts has become a joy 

in itself. We use colored tissues, 

old wallpaper, yarns, ribbons and 

stickers that we make out of old 

Christmas cards. The unexpected 

and unconventional is exciting-

a package of hay or straw and a 

nativity cradle, in place of a 

ribbon. Things like that. 

Sources of inspiration can 

be found everywhere. When 

a friend recently presented 

us with a small handwoven 

Indian basket, Elizabeth 

placed some of her cherished 

acorn collection in the basket 

and tied a velvet ribbon 

on the handle. 
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Centerpieces can be dried peach pits, 

artificial crab apples, holly berries, cones, 

nuts, gum balls, seeds in an old pewter 

bowl or soup tureen. A favorite family 

possession, such as a Madonna painting, 

can take on a special look at Christmas 

with a new arrangement of dried flowers 

and a large candle. Some years we tie -red 

velvet ribbons and holly on all our lamps. 

The simple things can be most effective. 
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Table settings offer a special 

challenge. Guests respond warmly 

to the effort to make dinner 

out-of-the-ordinary with an 

unconventional theme or 

arrangement or jusl the use of 

an old oil lamp instead of candles, 

individual flower arrangements 

instead of a centerpiece. The local 
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farmers' mark el offers inspiration 

with a wide selection of 

native-grown fruits, vegetables 

and plants. Little private family 

tributes are fun ... like an 

unexpected gala breakfast setting 

on Christmas morning with a 

surprise gift at every place. And 

Christmas cards may be the most 

far-reaching creative effort a 

family can make, particularly for 

those who have friends living in 

other parts of the country. Often 

it's the only contact we have each 

year, so we make a genuine effort 

to send our warmest, most personal 

and meaningful expression. 

Christmas is the ideal time to 

rediscover one's own worth 

and the beauty of the world in 

which we live. Christmas can be 

whatever we want it lo be. 
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T he car eased up to the railroad 
crossing, ka-thumped across the 
rails, then came to an abrupt 

halt as a gaping pothole appeared in 
the unpaved road just beyond the 
tracks. 

"Well," said Sam, "this is as far 
as she goes. Everybody out! The 
monument should be down this 
road just a little way-that is, if 
we're in the right place!" 

Therein lay our dilemma: had we 

_,. 
-Photo by Nat Hilborn 

Above: Sam Hilborn deftly manicures a 
Spartanburg County monument erected in 
memory of the victims of a 1776 Chero
kee massacre raid. Right: Nat Hilborn 
at the Bratton House in York County. 

at last found the right road to old 
Ft. Motte? This was our third trip 
in search of the site of that former 
British garrison, which so far was 
proving to be the most elusive in 
our search for Revolutionary battle
grounds. The search for these sites
some of which were well-known, 
others almost forgotten-was a di
re ct outgrowth of our current 
husband-wife project of writing a 
book on South Carolina's role in the 
Revolution. That project, in turn, 
had developed into a joint family 
venture as our four children accom
panied us on our many travels and 
explorations around the state. 

And now, as we tramped along 
the ruts of the weathered old road, 
the late afternoon shadows began 
to close in around us and the road 
itself almost faded away under a 
persistent growth of young pines. 
Doubt had begun to gnaw at us 
when suddenly there appeared, 
tacked to a tree, a neat 3 x 5 index 
card with these words pencilled on 
it: "To the Monument." We were 
jubilant-and surprised-to have dis
covered such precise directions, and 
with renewed enthusiasm we con
tinued to follow the remains of the 
old roadbed. Much to our delight, 
we found other cards placed at 
strategic points where we might 
have become confused. 

After following the cards for 
about a half mile, we came to one 
which read simply: "The Monu
ment." It was fortunate that the 
card was posted at that point, or we 
might have walked right past our 
goal. Moving off to the right, di
rectly behind the note card, we 
pushed through heavy weeds and 
underbrush and then saw it-a 
heavy granite monument leaning 
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precariously away from a tree that 
threatened to usurp the spot as its 
own. The inscription on the stone 
confirmed that we had indeed 
reached the site of Ft. Motte, and 
needless to say, we were one happy 
bunch of people. 

Lest the reader draw the con
clusion that the woods are full of 
handwritten notes giving directions 
to various places of interest, let us 
assure you that such is not the case. 
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We had previously corresponded 
with a "good fairy" living in the Ft. 
Motte area who was eager to share 
the history of her ancestral Calhoun 
County. Realizing that we had 
failed in two previous attempts to 
locate the site of the fort, our new 
friend decided to arrange foolproof 
guidelines for us and had gone into 
the woods herself to post those 
valuable signs. This was indeed 
cooperation above and beyond the 

---------

call of duty. 
Our success in finally locating 

the site of Ft. Motte was only one 
example of the number of times 
people were willing to go out of 
their way to help us. Though we 
usually carried county maps, some
times it was just not possible to 
locate lesser-known sites without a 
guide. Many persons would stop 
what they were doing to draw us a 
diagram or would escort us person-

-Photo by Sam Hilborn _...,,_._,;..;,r 

45 



ally to the place we were seeking. 
The owners of one pre-Revolu
tionary home even had a path 
cleared through the brush so we 
could walk to a nearby spring 
which had historic significance. 
Opportunities to meet people such 
as these were certainly among the 
greatest pleasures experienced in 
our big adventure . 

Phase one of writing our book 
consisted, naturally, of trips back 
and forth to the library to do the 
necessary research. We undoubtedly 
caused quite a drain on the South 
Caroliniana Library's supply of 
books pertaining to the Revolu
tionary period; at times there must 
have been more than 50 books 
spread over our living room and 
spilling into the dining room. 

In doing the research, it came as 
somewhat of a surprise to realize 
that recorded history is not abso
lute. Our study of published diaries 
and memoirs frequently pointed 
out that two different participants 
would remember the same event 

46 

from entirely opposite viewpoints. 
In some cases, there would even be 
different reports given as to who 
was victor and who was vanquished 
after a given battle. 

Our own account of South Caro
lina's role in the Revolution will 
likewise be colored by the selection 
of events we have chosen to in
clude. Of course history is a record 
of dates, names and places, but it is 
also a story of people-what they 
did, how they acted and what they 
said. The past comes alive when 
figures in history are revealed as 
human beings, possessing the same 
capabilities and shortcomings as 
those shared by people today. 

Col. Peter Horry, friend and 
compatriot of Francis Marion, the 
"Swamp Fox," became very real to 
us after we read the memoirs of a 
Revolutionary soldier by the name 
of Tarleton Brown. Brown relates 
an incident in which Marion and 
Horry were waiting in ambush with 
their men for the approach of a 
British detachment. As the Red-

coats came dashing up, Horry pre
pared to order a charge. Listen to 
Brown's words as he tells what 
happened next: "Colonel Horry 
stammered badly, and on this oc
casion he leaned forward, spurred 
his horse, waved his sword, and ran 
fifty or sixty yards endeavoring to 
utter the word 'Charge,' and finding 
he could not bawled out, 'D--n it, 
boys, you know what I mean, go 
on!'" 

Phase two of writing the book 
was launched when we began to 
crisscross the state each weekend to 
reach the battlefields and historic 
sites about which we had read. To 
be able to absorb the atmosphere at 
each site and to re-create in our 
minds the action that took place 
there gave us a new understanding 
of the events that shaped our state's 
destiny 200 years ago. 

No doubt our family made an 
odd-looking procession as we pa
raded up hill and down dale, alter
nately through cow pastures and 
tangled woods, all over the state. 
(Not every site was hidden out in 
the middle of the wilds, of course, 
but in looking back, it seems that 
they were.) Father Sam usually led 
the way with his tripod and cam
er a -and frequently a machete
followed closely by the older boys 
armed with various versions of 
hiking sticks, otherwise known as 
snake exterminators. Next came 
son number three, who grew from 
age four to six during our travels 
and even now asks "Was a battle 
fought here?" if we venture to parts 
unknown. Bringing up the rear of 
the caravan were the timid females 
of the family, Mama Nat and 
Daughter Carrie. Though we did 
not see a single snake in the acres of 
brush we plowed through, we did 
see an honest-to-goodness bobcat 
once. 

From the beginning of our 
travels, our aim was to visit and 

Above left: Obscured by centuries of 
undergrowth, the elusive Ft. Motte monu· 
ment is examined by the author. Right: A 
moment of indecision in Calhoun County. 

Sand lap per 



ally to the place we were seeking. 
The owners of one pre-Revolu
tionary home even had a path 
cleared through the brush so we 
could walk to a nearby spring 
which had historic significance. 
Opportunities to meet people such 
as these were certainly among the 
greatest pleasures experienced in 
our big adventure . 

Phase one of writing our book 
consisted, naturally, of trips back 
and forth to the library to do the 
necessary research. We undoubtedly 
caused quite a drain on the South 
Caroliniana Library's supply of 
books pertaining to the Revolu
tionary period; at times there must 
have been more than 50 books 
spread over our living room and 
spilling into the dining room. 

In doing the research, it came as 
somewhat of a surprise to realize 
that recorded history is not abso
lute. Our study of published diaries 
and memoirs frequently pointed 
out that two different participants 
would remember the same event 
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from entirely opposite viewpoints. 
In some cases, there would even be 
different reports given as to who 
was victor and who was vanquished 
after a given battle. 

Our own account of South Caro
lina's role in the Revolution will 
likewise be colored by the selection 
of events we have chosen to in
clude. Of course history is a record 
of dates, names and places, but it is 
also a story of people-what they 
did, how they acted and what they 
said. The past comes alive when 
figures in history are revealed as 
human beings, possessing the same 
capabilities and shortcomings as 
those shared by people today. 

Col. Peter Horry, friend and 
compatriot of Francis Marion, the 
"Swamp Fox," became very real to 
us after we read the memoirs of a 
Revolutionary soldier by the name 
of Tarleton Brown. Brown relates 
an incident in which Marion and 
Horry were waiting in ambush with 
their men for the approach of a 
British detachment. As the Red-

coats came dashing up, Horry pre
pared to order a charge. Listen to 
Brown's words as he tells what 
happened next: "Colonel Horry 
stammered badly, and on this oc
casion he leaned forward, spurred 
his horse, waved his sword, and ran 
fifty or sixty yards endeavoring to 
utter the word 'Charge,' and finding 
he could not bawled out, 'D--n it, 
boys, you know what I mean, go 
on!'" 

Phase two of writing the book 
was launched when we began to 
crisscross the state each weekend to 
reach the battlefields and historic 
sites about which we had read. To 
be able to absorb the atmosphere at 
each site and to re-create in our 
minds the action that took place 
there gave us a new understanding 
of the events that shaped our state's 
destiny 200 years ago. 

No doubt our family made an 
odd-looking procession as we pa
raded up hill and down dale, alter
nately through cow pastures and 
tangled woods, all over the state. 
(Not every site was hidden out in 
the middle of the wilds, of course, 
but in looking back, it seems that 
they were.) Father Sam usually led 
the way with his tripod and cam
er a-and frequently a machete
followed closely by the older boys 
armed with various versions of 
hiking sticks, otherwise known as 
snake exterminators. Next came 
son number three, who grew from 
age four to six during our travels 
and even now asks "Was a battle 
fought here?" if we venture to parts 
unknown. Bringing up the rear of 
the caravan were the timid females 
of the family, Mama Nat and 
Daughter Carrie. Though we did 
not see a single snake in the acres of 
brush we plowed through, we did 
see an honest-to-goodness bobcat 
once. 

From the beginning of our 
travels, our aim was to visit and 

Above left: Obscured by centuries of 
undergrowth, the elusive Ft. Motte monu
ment is examined by the author. Right: A 
moment of indecision in Calhoun County. 
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photograph each site during the 
season of the year in which the per
tinent event occurred. In the rolling 
uplands of the Cowpens, we 
shivered in the gray winter dawn 
waiting for the sun to rise, just as 
Gen. Daniel Morgan and his Amer
ican soldiers had in 1781 while 
awaiting the British attack. (By 
coincidence, we even arose at 3 
a.m.-as did the general-in order to 
reach the battlesite by sunrise.) At 
Ft. Moultrie, we stood on the 
parapet on a steaming June day and 
remembered Gen. Moultrie's words 
about the "heat and thirst a man 
must feel in this climate." As we 
looked around for a 20th-century 
drinking fountain, we appreciated 
Moultrie's comment about the 
'' grog" that was served in fire
buckets during that famous battle 
of 1 776: "We partook of [the 
grog] very heartily: I never had a 
more agreeable draught than that 
which I took out of one of those 
buckets." 

As far as we can recall, there 

-Photo by Nat Hilborn 

-

were only two scenes that we had 
to photograph out of season. No 
doubt there will be sharp-eyed 
readers of the book who will detect 
these "misfits" right away. 

To be perfectly honest, the ini
tial excursion of picture-taking did 
not start off on a very promising 
note. We chose Musgrove's Mill as 
our destination, that picturesque 
old home and mill site along the 
Enoree, where the Whigs soundly 
whipped a body of Loyalists 
(King's Men) in 1780. After explor
ing the old house and grounds, we 
had a marvelous time running up 
and down the cow pasture between 
the house and the river, conjuring 
up visions of the fierce battle that 
echoed in those hills so many years 
ago. Sam clicked away with the 
camera, remarking several times 
what a photogenic area the place 
was. The trip was an unqualified 
success-we thought. 

The following weekend we took 
off again, this time for the Pee Dee 
River and Francis Marion country. 

Right in the midst of a sequence of 
picture-taking, the trusty camera 
began to malfunction, and in exam
ining it Sam discovered to his hor
ror that there was no film in the 
camera! He couldn't believe it and 
neither could I-two weekends of 
"taking pictures" simply wasted, 
and 400 miles of needless driving. 
Several months elapsed before we 
could laugh about that blunder. 

Throughout our travels, it never 
ceased to amaze us how many 
physical remains of Revolutionary 
sites still exist today. When we first 
planned our expeditions, we were 
aware of only a few places to visit: 
Ninety Six, Kings Mountain, Cow
pens, Ft. Dorchester, Ft. Moultrie, 
Eutaw Springs. After some detec
tive work and correspondence with 
people all over the state, we learned 
of dozens of fascinating spots 
which actually have changed very 
little since Revolutionary times. 

One of our favorite discoveries 
was Fishdam Ford, on the Broad 

(Continued on page 77) 



Allen University has an unusual 
history of perseverance in the face 
of adversity, often withstanding 
financial and cultural peril. Because 
of the determination of dedicated 
men and women, the institution has 
always managed to fight its way 
back to a prominent place in higher 
education. 

From its earliest days, the univer
sity has played an important role in 
education in South Carolina. Begun 
in 1870 as Payne Institute in Cokes
bury, South Carolina, with a few 
buildings on a 150-acre farm, the 
institution was established to fill a 
need for education of the black 
man in South Carolina. 

Boasting a history replete with 
the problems of an oppressed race, 
Allen has reason to be proud of its 
100 years of service. Its founding 
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marked the first attempt on the 
part of blacks in South Carolina to 
establish an institution of higher 
learning. The development of Allen 
is inextricably woven into the strug
gles of the Reconstruction days 
when education for blacks was dis
couraged and often violently op
posed by former slavemasters. 
Despite the opposition, Allen sur
vived those dark days and has 
spawned talent and intellect across 
the continent. 

Founded and operated by the 
African Methodist Episcopal 
Church, the university bears the 
name of Richard Allen, the founder 
of the AME Church. However, the 
institution represents the fruition 
of the dream of Daniel Alexander 
Payne (1811-1893), a pioneer in 
education for black Americans in 

the United States. Payne and other 
ministers of the AME Church of 
South Carolina were determined to 
provide educational opportunities 
for those of their race. These 
founding fathers-themselves de
prived of intellectual training and 
advantages-tenaciously pursued 
their dream of education for blacks, 
and their labors were expanded in 
18 8 0 when the institution was 
transferred to Columbia, at which 
time the name was changed from 
Payne Institute to Allen University. 

During its early years, Allen Uni
versity provided for educational 
needs on all levels. A child could 
enter Allen in grammar school and 
leave prepared to teach, preach or 
practice law. Today the institution 
is a four-year college offering de
grees in social science, natural sci-
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When South Carolina ushered in 
its Tricentennial celebration in April 
1970, Allen University-a predom
inantly black college near the heart 
of the state capital-was deeply in
volved in the celebration of its 
100th anniversary. 

. "-i ~ ~p;:1-
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Ignoring the voice of doom that 
invades the halls of private colleges 
throughout the country, the admin
istration announced unequivocally 
that the institution will survive the 
troubles of the time. In the words 
of Dr. James W. Hairston, Allen's 
president: "We are perched upon a 
milestone of educational service, 
but incontrovertible proof lies 
around which indicates that Allen
dedicated to the elevation of the 
downtrodden-will survive.'' 

By Pernell Hayes 

FACES ITS SECOND CENTURY 
ence, the humanities, education, 
business administration and secre
tarial science. The word university 
is neither a misnomer nor an anach
ronism. It reflects, rather, the 
foward thinking of the founders 
and the dreams and aspirations they 
had for their people. 

Even in the early days the 
founders attempted to make the 
school live up to the title "univer
sity." An extremely small collegiate 
department was organized, a pro
gram in law initiated and a depart
ment of theology was established. 
In addition to the academic pro
gr am, specific skills relating to 
home economics such as millinery 
and dressmaking were introduced. 
However, as public education be
came eminent, Allen eliminated 
certain features of its curriculum 
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and emerged in 1929 as a liberal 
arts college. 

Like most schools of this type, 
Allen has been plagued with finan
cial problems through most of its 
100 years. Among other trials, the 
institution survived the depression 
of the '30s and continued to mold 
character and shape the destiny of 
thousands of disadvantaged youth. 
During this time, although finan
cially undernourished, it welcomed 
all youth who were interested in 
obtaining an education. A large 
portion of the students who have 
attended Allen have borne virtually 
none of the costs of their educa
tion, and the university has enrolled 
and graduated thousands of persons 

who were financially unable to 
attend other colleges. 

A.T. Butler, a 1935 graduate of 
Allen and now acting chairman of 
the Division of Social Science, sums 
it up: "I have seen thousands of 
students come to Allen with only 
the clothes on their backs. Allen 
gave them an education and today 
these persons are holding important 
positions throughout the country." 

Other outstanding graduates of 
Allen sing the praises of the benevo
lent institution. Dr. Luna I. Mishoe, 
1938 graduate of Allen and presi
dent of Delaware State College, said 
in her centennial commencement 
address that the school "rescued me 
from picking cotton and harvesting 

Above left: Coppin Hall dormitory, a landmark in Columbia, today houses freshmen 
and sophomore women. Above right: The west wing of the J.S. Flipper Library. 
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tobacco in Horry County." South 
Carolina Teacher of the Year for 
1969 and Allen alumna, Mrs. Agnes 
Hilderbrand Wilson believes that 
"much of the service Allen has 
rendered has been intangible-Allen 
has been a beacon light for thou
sands of blacks in America." 

Despite indebtedness, Allen University offers an at
tractive, commodious study environment. Above and 
clockwise: Biology students explore hidden worlds 
through microscopes; Gibbs Hall science research 
center, erected in 1965; Librarian Henrietta Guillard 
and student Shirley McDonald utilize the reference file 
in J.S. Flipper Library; Accountant L.C. Johnson and 
business major Ida Spells examine an office machine 
in the school's business office; Coppin Hall dormi
tory, at the corner of Harden and Hampton streets. 
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Such testimony to the valuable 
service performed by the university 
is substantiated by the records of 
its alumni. Allen graduates include 
college presidents, lawyers, doctors, 
scientists, business executives, 
school teachers and administrators, 
and members of every conceivable 
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profession. Dr. John I. Stevenson, 
president of the Allen University 
National Alumni Association said at 
a centennial commencement: "Any 
institution that has produced this 
kind of leadership is worth pre
serving." 

Allen University did not escape 
the student unrest that plagued 
colleges during the '60s. The insti
tution was one of the first 
colleges-after Berkeley in Califor
nia-to gain nationwide attention 
for student protest. In May 1967 
the serenity of the campus was 
assaulted by a small corps of stu
dents who occupied the entire main 
campus and commandeered the 
classroom buildings. 

The week-long rebellion resulted 
in the resignation of 3 adminis
trators and 25 faculty members. 
The remaining faculty members 
lamented the severe damage that 
had tarnished the image of the 

institution which had stood in the 
forefront of predominantly black 
colleges. It was more a time for 
recovery than for lamentation, 
however, and the determined staff 
flexed its muscles and fought its 
way back from the brink of ex
tinction. 

Two students who admittedly 
played prominent roles in the stu
dent protest of 1967 later fought to 
restore the image of the school and, 
in 1969, the eve of its centennial, 
the university once again attracted 
nationwide attention. While turmoil 
flared on college campuses from 
coast to coast in 1968-69, Mary 
Elmore, a student from St. George, 
and Hesikiah Stewart, a senior from 
Charleston, initiated a constructive 
revolution. They called a press con
ference and announced on nation
wide news media that, "Instead of 
protesting and throwing bricks and 
bottles, we have decided to join 
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Fcoruary 1970: University President J.W. Hairston 
(right) and student leader Hesikiah Stewart (left) 
receive the George Washington Honor Medal at 
Valley Forge, Pennsylvania, from Freedoms Foun
dation president, Dr. Kenneth D. Wells (center). 

hands with our college president 
and with the help of God, uplift 
our Alma Mater .... " 

The action initiated by the stu
dents surprised the administration, 
startled the public and warmed the 
hearts of many alumni and friends 
of Allen around the country. The 
students' multi-faceted plan in
cluded raising $100,000 to help pay 
the $350,000 indebtedness of the 
institution. 

Allen University was honored by 
the Freedoms Foundation at Valley 
Forge, Pennsylvania, Feb. 22, 1970, 
in recognition of the student pro
ject. Hesikiah Stewart, coordinator 
of the project, and Dr. Hairston 
were presented with an encased 
George Washington Honor Medal 
and a check for $500, the highest 
award given to any college. 

The administration, faculty, 
students and alumni of Allen Uni
versity are mindful of the fact that 
many struggles lie ahead as the 
college launches its second century 
of service. They realize that many 
of the difficulties that Allen faces 
now emanate from the inability of 
its students to pay even nominal 
tuition and fees-95 per cent of the 
students at Allen are receiving some 
type of aid. However, because of 
their overwhelming pride in what 
Allen University represents and 
their untiring determination, the 
Allen "family" has confidence in 
the future of the institution. It is 
hoped that the service rendered to 

the support of those interested in 
higher education. 

President Hairston says: "In 
preparing our graduates to cope 
with the challenge that living in the 
American society presents them, 
the institution has been constantly 
improving its facilities, revising its 
curricula and augmenting its fac
ulty." 

A small private college with lim
ited sources of income faces a 
monstrous task providing adequate 
training for students. Allen is pres
ently in urgent need of expanding 
and improving physical facilities and 
in making significant improvement in 
other areas. Despite the financial 
dilemma the school faces, Dr. 
Hairston recently unveiled a com
prehensive expansion plan which 
includes the construction of a high
rise dormitory complex which will 
provide space for 1,100 students by 
1977, the phasing out and removal 
of deteriorating buildings and the 
re-planning and improvement of the 
present academic complex. 

Dr. Hairston admits that the 
institution is inhibited by the urban 
location of the campus-11 blocks 
from Main Street and 10 blocks 
from the Five Points commercial 
area. The existing street patterns 
have created two major problems 
for the university: vehicular traffic 
and the development surrounding 
Allen. Nevertheless, he forges ahead 
with his modern expansion plans. 

As Allen University steps across 
the threshold of its second century, 
indications are that the institution 
will survive just as it has overcome 
the many adversities of the past. 
Perhaps the reason for its survival 
and a promising future is that Allen 
University offers, in addition to an 
education, a strong religious tradi
tion which is instilled in the minds, 
hearts and spirits of the students. 

Because of the wide coverage of 
the students' constructive 
activism-and perhaps because of its 
reverse twist to campus revolu
tions-news of the students' project 
and the name of Allen University 
penetrated remote areas of the 
United States. The magic words, 
"We have decided that instead of 
protesting and throwing bricks, 
we're going to build ... ," attracted 
attention throughout the country 
and the nation responded with 
letters, donations, suggestions and 
volunteer services. Though the stu
dents did not reach their $100,000 
goal, they did raise more than 
$50,000. 

society by the institution will at- Pernell H. Hayes is an assistant pro
tract the attention and bring forth fessor of business at Allen University. 
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1. This county was originally called "Liberty." The name was changed 
about 1800 to honor a hero of the American Revolution. 
A. Jasper B. Marion C. Sumter 

2. The Battle of Camden and the Battle of Hobkirk Hill were two 
important battles fought in this county. 
A. Kershaw B. Dorchester C. Dillon 

3. County known for its large supply of "Winnsboro blue Granite." 
A. Edgefield B. Barnwell C. Fairfield 

4. County named for the largest and most powerful of the South Caro
lina Indians. 
A. Saluda B. Cherokee C. Oconee 

5. This county was named for a regiment of men who formed a group in 
1776 and fought with bravery throughout the American Revolution. 
A. Spartanburg B. Williamsburg C. Hampton 

6. The largest county of the state with 1,509 square miles. 
A. Horry B. Abbeville C. Orangeburg 

7. The highest mountain of the state is Sassafras Peak 3,560 feet above 
sea level. It is found in - - - County. 
A. Pickens B. Greenville C. York 

8. Which county was formed by taking parts of Darlington, Sumter and 
Kershaw counties? 
A. Chesterfield B. Florence C. Lee 

9. This county was named for Edward Hyde ( one of the eight Lords 
Proprietors). 
A. Berkeley B. Colleton C. Clarendon 

10. The largest industrial plant in South Carolina is located on 240,000 
acres of land in - - - County. 
A. Laurens B. McCormick C. Aiken 

11. Belton, Honea Path, Iva, La France, Pelzer, Pendleton, Starr and 
Williamston are towns in - - - County. 
A. Anderson B. Greenwood C. Chester 

12. The seventh President of the United States, Andrew Jackson, was 
born in what is now - - - County. 
A. Marlboro B. Lancaster C. Abbeville 

13. The capital of South Carolina is located in - - - County. 
A. Lexington B. Calhoun C. Richland 

14. This county has about 50 miles of coast on the Atlantic Ocean. 
A. Charleston B. Georgetown C. Beaufort 

15. County almost surrounded by rivers. 
A. Union B. Allendale C. Newberry 

ANSWERS : 

1. B 4. B 7. A 10. C 13. C 
2. A 5. A 8. C 11. A 14. B 
3. C 6. B 9. C 12. B 15. A 
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Dear Parents: 
I arrived here all O.K. about 8 

o'clock last night waiting in 
Spartan burgh (sic) about an hour 
and a half. Started out this morning 
and first place I looked at was 
Carroll and Carpenters place but it 
would not answer the purpose any
how as it is in the center of a solid 
block and not on the principal busi
ness street. 

After further search I found a 
place that meets the requirements 
very well with the customary re
pairs. 

The appearance of the town is 
not prepossessing either in business 
or resident section but nevertheless 
there are things about it that make 
me think it might prove'a very good 
place for me. I think it is as large as 
Johnson City [Tennessee] and like 
that place is scattered and has 
about as large a corporation. I think 
I was informed it was 1112 mi across. 

There are, as I was informed, 
several large cotton mills and a 
carpet concern . . . . 

Besides, on the outskirts of vil
lage is The Limestone College a 
school for young ladies, runs the 
year around and has an attendance 
of from 100 to 125. Walked out 
there this P.M. and they have nice 
large building. 

Water generally through this 
section is limestone but the city 
waterworks are supplied from an 
artesian well 525 feet deep and 
they claim it can not be beaten for 
purity . I have drunk it and it seems 
fine. 

Country through here is quite 
level and I think not much timber 
although I came up from Spartan-

burg after dark and did not get 
chance to see it generally. Corn and 
cotton are principal crops. Apples 
and peaches are not much grown 
but they claim the soil is good and 
that all small fruits as well as Irish 
potatoes do finely . 

Streets are not kept up, about 
like Johnson City but in place of 
plank or board walks they are 
mostly dirt and I consider that an 
improvement. 

Now about coming here, I hardly 
know what to say as far as you 
liking it is concerned you might not 
like it at all and am inclined to 
think you might consider it looked 
too southern but it looks as though 
I could get a place and that there 
are people enough here to perhaps 
get a very good trade. There are not 
many wealthy people here but 
should think perhaps the pro
portion of fairly good residences 
would run about like Johnson City. 

Anyhow from a business stand
point I would sooner try it here 
than at Greeneville (sic). 

When I got here last night the 
mercury stood at 30° and tonight it 
is 36°. 

Best grade of soft coal is about 
$5.25. Have not secured prices on 
other commodities yet. 

The business part of town is not 
as good as J . City as there are more 
one story buildings and the two 
story business places do not look 
up because they are not put up on a 
good scale. This is generally speak
ing; they have some good buildings, 
a nice modern court house, better 
churches than J.C. and a stock com
pany is building a nice opera house. 
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Born June 1, 1877, in Laurens, 
New York, Carr was the son of 
Hamilton D. and Marietta Maples 
Carr, and was descended from farm
ing families in the neighborhood. 
Young Carr rebelled because he was 
punished for an offense he did not 
commit and dropped out of school 
after the seventh or eighth grade, 
but through his reading and wide 
range of interests became excep
tionally well self-educated. An early 
interest in amateur photography led 
him to the Illinois Institute of 
Photography at Effingham where 
he specialized in portraiture, al
though he also worked in commer
cial and landscape photography. It 
was here that he met Otto Hillig 
and agreed to go to work for him in 
Liberty, New York. It was here also 
that Carr met Miss Ethel Unken
holz, to whom he was married in 
December 1902. 

Sometime during the early part 
of 1901 H.D. Carr, the photogra
pher's father, suffered a heart at
tack and was advised by his physi
cian to seek a more equable climate 
than that of his native state. The 
family moved first to Charlottes
ville, Virginia, and then for a brief 
time to Johnson City, Tennessee. 
During this time June Carr and his 
brother-in-law, M.S. Buckingham, 
toured the country with an arc-light 
movie projector and some short 
feature films, exhibiting the latest 
wonder wherever they could find 
an audience. Buckingham operated 
the projector, with Carr standing 
behind the screen improvised from 
a sheet, producing the needed 
sound effects. Then June Carr 
learned of the opportunity to estab
lish himself as a photographer in 
Gaffney and made the move to 
South Carolina. 

June Carr owned one of the first 
automobiles in Gaffney. He fre
quently took people on charter 
trips to nearby towns, thus oper
ating the first taxicab here. His 

careful records of receipts and 
expenditures provide interesting 
glimpses of what it was like to 
travel by auto in the early days of 
the 20th century. 

The June Carrs were the parents 
of three children. Dr. Percy Carr, 
Professor Emeritus of Physics at 
Iowa State University, is the only 
survivor, the others 0 having died 
rather early in adulthood. Dr. Carr, 
reminiscing about the family life 
they all enjoyed, recalls that his 
father played games with the chil
dren outdoors when the weather 
was fine and provided a pool table 
for indoor recreation. Besides 
sports, the family enjoyed good 
books and music. They often read 
aloud, parents and children each 
taking a turn, and Carr and his two 
sons were part of a small group of 
musicians that frequently gathered 
to play for their own pleasure and 
amusement. 

Carr's friendship with Otto 
Hillig, maintained by means of a 
rather casual correspondence 
through the years, is evidence of his 
wide range of interests. Hillig, fasci
nated by stories of Lindbergh's 
flight across the Atlantic, shopped 
around until he found a man named 
Chamberlain, of Denison, Iowa, 
who agreed to fly him across the 
ocean. Thus Otto Hillig became the 
first commercial trans-Atlantic 
flight passenger. 

June Carr sold his studio after 
World War II and retired from ac
tive pursuit of his profession. He 
died May 1960, just a few days 
before his 83rd birthday, but his 
fame as a photographer lives on. 
Each week the Gaffney Ledger runs 
a series of photographs in a section 
entitled "Remember When," and 
many of the photographs used are 
from the June Carr collection in the 
Cherokee County Library. 

Helen Callison is a free-lance writer 
from Gaffney. 
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WE'RE ALWAYS ANXIOUS to put up 
the tree in Jack Daniel's old office. When 
that's done, we know the holidays are here. _ 
We hope your plans are coming along too, 
and that you have a very Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

IC> 1967, Jack Daniel Distillery, Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc. 

TENNESSEE WHISKEY , 90 PROOF BY CHOICE , DISTILLED AND BOTTL.ED BY JACK DANIEL DISTILLERY , LYNCHBURG (POP. 384), TENN . 



Fruit Cakes 
His Specialty By Larry Cribb 

When Lee A. Harley of Columbia 
retired from the business 
world, he made a deal with his 

wife Ruth. "From now on, you 
bring home the bacon and I'll cook 
it," he told her. 

That arrangement worked out 
fine, but Harley didn't limit his 
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cooking to bacon-he specialized in 
baking cakes, and has come to be 
known as a champion in his chosen 
field. In 1962 he was selected by 
Pillsbury as one of the top 10 in 
baking in South Carolina. This is an 
outstanding accomplishment for a 
man who didn't start baking cakes 
until he was 67 years old, and 
whose first cake entered in com
petition won both a blue ribbon at 
the South Carolina State Fair and 
was first runner-up in a national 
baking contest. 

That particular cake was a 
pineapple-coconut. In recent years, 
however, Harley has specialized in 
baking fruit cakes. 

"I just love to bake fruit cakes," 
he says. "I cook them three or four 
at the time." Now 82 years old, he 
works year-round to have enough 
cakes on hand for the Christmas 
season when he gives many cakes 
away to friends and family. 

Harley's cakes come in three 
sizes-three, five and six pounds. He 
has refined the recipe over the years 
to the exact ingredients to give the 
best tasting, most even-textured 
cake. He offers these tips on baking 
cakes, gained from his years of 
experience: 

1. Ingredients must be at room 
temperature before mixing . 

2. Grease pans before starting to 
cream sugar and shortening. 

3. Time mixing exactly . 
4. Don't be an oven peeper; don't 

check for <loneness until 10 
minutes before cake is due to be 
taken out of the oven. 

5. If you are using two racks in the 
oven, don't place pans on top 
directly over pans on bottom. 

Harley gets great pleasure from 
sending his cakes to well-known 
people. He keeps a scrapbook 

-Photos by Larry Cribb 

which contains letters thanking him 
for cakes from a host of VIPs in
cluding President Nixon, Art Link
letter, Mrs. Lyndon B. Johnson, Mr. 
and Mrs. James F. Byrnes and former 
Miss South Carolina Nancy Moore. 

He has written a book which 
contains his recipes. "It isn't what 
you would call a recipe book," he 
says, "because it has a lot more in 
it. In addition to my recipes, I've 
included some true stories from 
past and present, a few jokes and a 
few poems." The book is titled 
"Spices of Life." 

"I'd like to offer some advice to 
those young brides who don't cook 
too well yet," Harley notes. "All 
you have to do is take heart and 
practice. It's never too late to 
learn-I know-I was 67 before I 
started." 

Larry Cribb is editor of the St. 
Andrews News. 
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By De De Kendal I 

s~o~~in~ wit~ san~la~~er 
You wait around all the year for 

the "joyous season" to ap
proach, and then you spoil it 

all by worrying about what you 
can give the wife, husband or child 
who has everything-or who just 
appreciates the "different." 

While the telephone company 
suggests that you let your fingers 
do the walking, let us suggest that 
you pause for a few moments here 
with "Sandlapper" and take a tour 
of the state of South Carolina in 
search of fun-type gifts for the en
tire family. 

For a beginning this year, give 
Johnny and Mary a little something 
extra for their Christmas. Let Santa 
give the dolls, trains and the usual 
run-of-the-mill toys which kids have 
to have anyhow, and you take 
credit for being the one with a little 
imagination. Creative Playthings 
( currently an exclusive in central 
South Carolina at the Columbia 
Shop forPappagallo), franchised out 
of Princeton, New Jersey, suggests 
educational toys from birth to 60. 
It has been proven that the child 
begins to learn from birth and that 
much of his personality and many 
learning habits are formed before 
he is six years old. Usually the 
thought of giving a child an educa
tional toy in his first year doesn't 
dawn on too many people, but the 
experts at Creative Playthings think 
it's a good idea. They created an 
aquarium to hang over the baby's 
crib to provide him with his first 
contact with marine life. It is a com
pletely safe and indestructible 
mobile-type toy which supplies the 
rocks and gadgets that fit inside of 
a vinyl bowl-like container for 
which you must supply your own 

fish. The toy costs about $3.50. 
From ages one to four there are 

several other clever toys that are 
good for muscular coordination as 
well as satisfaction of the child's 
natural curiosity. The In-Door Gym 
($30) can be shared with friends
promoting social adjustment. It 
stands approximately 21 inches 
high and has portholes for climbing 
around, under, through and in; it 
has a sliding board as well. Another 
fun thing for this age group is the 
Giant Magnifier-a magnifying glass 
set into a solid maple stool. The 
stool is light enough to carry and 
certainly fun to gaze through on 
those days when strenuous play is 
not what the doctor ordered. This 
can be classed as the child's first 
science toy. Cost: $9.50. 

For the child's listening pleasure, 
the friendly people who brought 
you "Sesame Street" are now bring
ing several records for the child to 
listen to. These are available at all 
record stores in stereo and mon
aural. These are produced by the 
Children's Television Workshop and 
should prove as entertaining to the 
child as the daily TV series. 

The Winnie-the-Pooh Library 
($3.50 per book) is available at 
R.L. Bryan's in Columbia, Leger
ton's in Charleston and the Book 
Corner in Greenville. These chil
dren's books have been enjoyed by 
almost three generations, and as 
long as the little bear lives they will 
continue to be favorites. Also from 
these same stores, for $1.50 per 
book, the Peter Rabbit Library by 
Beatrix Potter is available. The only 
problem with these books is that 
mother loves them so much the 
child may never get to touch them. 
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If that very special man around 
the house has survived the past 
cold months, you might consider 
giving him his first full-length fur 
coat. Don't be selfish, girls; didn't 
he buy you a fur last Christmas? 
These are available only by special 
order from Leon Ritter furriers in 
Columbia, Sedran's in Greenville 
and other furriers around the state. 
The wide variety of furs-from 
rabbit to mink-ranges in price 
from a moderate $400 to $2,000 or 
more. 

While you are watching the opera 
or having the girls in for a heated 
game of bridge, maybe he would 
like to have his own private televi
sion to watch the game of the 
week. (Aren't they all the game of 
the week?) Other uses have been 
suggested such as catching the news 
at the office or the "Today" show 
during breakfast, since not all fam
ilies enliven their breakfasts with 
intelligent conversation. The Sony 
9-inch is available from Palmetto 
Pictures in Columbia at approxi
mately $125; General Electric also 
makes a 9-inch solid state which 
serves the same purpose at a com
parable price. These are available at 
any General Electric dealer in the 
state. 

Here's one I bet you hadn't 
thought of. You have lights on your 
dresser so you can put on makeup. 
He has to fumble through his sock 
drawer without benefit of much 
light, and what happens when he 
gets to that all-important board 
meeting and realizes that he has on 
one blue sock and one green one? 
The whole morning is ruined be
c au se he knows they know al
though they aren't saying! A simple 
solution might be to have an eye
ball fixture installed over his dresser 
with the light directed into the sock 
drawer. Southland Lighting in 
Columbia and Owens in Greenville 
stock the casing and fixture for 
about $15-installation would have 
to be done by an electrical contrac
tor. 

Before you send him out to buy 
your Christmas presents, wouldn't 
you like to hand-make something 
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Harold Hitch cock 

havens gallery 
2810 Devine Street 
Columbia, South Carolina 
803 - 256-7576 
Monday-Saturday 10-5 
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You can still begin your subscription with Vol
ume 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. 

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 
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special for him? Then needlepoint wishing to buy for (instead of with) Galleries in Charleston has recently 
his school mascot. Most of the their wives. The employees are opened an antique boutique which 
school mascots in South Carolina wives and mothers in Greenville features unusual items for the 
are available. The Clemson ( or who are interested in fashion and home. For example, a very old 
Princeton) Tiger costs $16; the work on a staggered shift. writing table, much like the one 
Carolina Gamecock in graph is $10, The concern for conservation has Ebenezer Scrooge used at his shop, 
or from the pattern, $18; The prompted an investigation of fake was on sale there for about $1,000. 
Citadel-Georgia Bulldog is $16 and furs. The new look is evident in They are getting in new items all 
the Furman Paladin is $16. If you manmades by North Bay-these the time and a constant turnover 
want a Flying Fleet or Blue Hose exciting new coats are carried in will be inevitable. This will be the 
you may have a little difficulty, but Columbia at the House of Petites. case for most antique shops all over 
the more common ones are avail- The price of the coats ranges from the state. 
able from speciality yarn shops $100-$200, and a wide variety is Oriental rugs are also available 
such as Foline's in Columbia; The available. Jagra (jaguar) catches the from Southeastern in a wide price 
Li_ttle Cricket, Sparta!!tmrg; and . wild beauty of this sleek animal range-the handmade Indian ones 
Knitting Kat's Yarn Shop in Mount and comes in three-quarter or full vary in price from $500 to over 
Pleasant. length. Esprit (mink) comes in $1,000-depending on size and 

The gentleman with a long ranch and white-full length with color. A wide variety can also be 
Christmas list may wish to try a belted back. Glensea (seal) approxi- found at Port o' Call in Columbia. 
new experience in shopping for his mates real fur in touch, beauty and All of their rugs are imported from 
wife or girlfriend. 1001 in Green- luxury. L'Hassa (Persian lamb) is Pakistan-their price range is $400 
ville is trying to offer a new con- 65% Orlon and 35% Dynel-full to $1,000. Safran's, Palmetto In
cept in shopping for men and length, with leather belt and brass teriors and Picriccorn House in 
women-a happening in the market. buckle. They're easy on your con- Columbia, and Chestnut Galleries in 
They have set up seven display science if you're a conservationist, Spartanburg, also handle Orientals. 
rooms featuring clothes and acces- and easy on your pocketbook no Przekop Art Gallery at Pawley's 
sories for the very discriminating matter who you are. Island offers a selection of artworks 
woman. The sales people are fully Most any woman likes to get new for those who either have homes in 
prepared and able to aid gentlemen things for the house. Southeastern the Low Country or are partial to 

The First Three Issues 
of Volume I 
of Sandlapper Are 
Out of Print, BUT ... a compilation 

of all 1968 articles is still available. 
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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, SANDLAPP.ER 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. 
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 (plus 50 cents 
postage and handling and 60 cents S.C. sales tax). 

SANDLAPPER - THE MAGAZINE OF SOUTH CAROLINA, 

BOX 1668, COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29202 

the look of the Low Country. 
Paintings can be commissioned 
from Przekop personally or you 
may browse around the paintings 
he has already completed and pos
sibly find something there to suit 
your fancy. At one time his famous 
painting of the Gray Ghost hung in 
the gallery but, needless to say, it 
didn't hang there very long. A visit 
with Przekop is well worth the trip 
to Pawley's. 

A fairly new idea in home fur
nishing makes use of old wooden 
ice boxes. They are being stripped 
or left as is and used for bars in the 
home. These are available in many 
sizes and styles. These have been 
available at Thomas Antiques in 
Cheraw, Old South Antiques in 
Williamston, Cannons in Greenville, 
the Carriage House in Columbia, 
Hawkins Antiques in Prosperity, 
Wheel-In Antiques in West Colum
bia and Shaylor's on the Hill in 
Camden. Many other items of great 
interest can be found in these 
stores. 

The new Dutch Square in Colum-

Sand lap per 



December 1970 

................ -................................................ ,,.. •••• •.I' ........... .. 

ID4r 1.Empnrium. 1£th. 
2324 lleuine .Street 

Cfolumbia~ .South <farolina 29205 

An Exquisite Pair of 19th Century Bac
carat Candelabra. 17" High. $1,000.00 
Pair. 

Six Panel Folding Screen in Excellent 
Condition . 19th Century. Black Lac
quered and Inlaid with Mother-of-Pearl. 
72" High. $1,500.00. 

Antique.s - C£ift 1Jtem.s -1Jnterior lle.si{\n 
........ ....,.. ......................................................................... . 
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Possibly the most beautiful sideboard we have ever offered
a masterpiece by Kaplan-the wood is mahogany banded with 
stainwood. The center drawer is partitioned for silver and 
the simulated tambour deep drawer is a noteworthy feature. 
The solid brass splash rail is optional. Available only in our 
Connoisseur's Gallery of fine furniture. 

ii 1/t!:ffd!dfgcf ~ 

The Collectors Item 
of the Tricentennial 
For years to come you will cherish this memento of South Carolina's 300th year-it's a 
giant 6V2 x 11 inch reproduction of the Tricentennial commemorative stamp. Every 
color and detail of the original has been captured, from the rich, wood-grain 
background to the stained, sculptured edges. One-quarter inch thick, the stamp comes 
complete with metal hanger, ready to place on any wall. A high-gloss coating protects 
the hand-screened colors. Price is $5.95 each plus $.50 for postage and handling. 
Enclose check or money order and please allow 3 weeks for delivery. 

KNIGHTSBRIDGE, INC. P. o. Box 1667, High Point, N. c. 27261 

64 

bia offers many specialty shops of 
all kinds-from hose to ties. One of 
the more fun places to browse in is 
World of Gifts. Several fun items 
are found there from various parts 
of the world. There is a lovely 
brass-based lamp, shaped like an 
um and coverted to electricity. It is 
from India and sells for about $62. 
There are also hand-blown hanging 
glass lights in many shades of blue, 
green and gold, imported from 
Mexico-about $25. A set of brass 
candle holders from Korea would 
catch anyone's eye at $45. Squatty 
candles to go on these stands are 
available at the Southco Gift Shop, 
also at Dutch Square. Prices of the 
candles vary depending on size, 
color and scent. 

For those lawn or garden parties 
you will be having when warm 
weather returns, a handcarved 
totem pole from the South Pacific 
might make an interesting outdoor 
decoration. They are available at 
the Gay Dolphin at Myrtle Beach 
for $300. In the same theme, four
foot stone Torrie Lanterns can be 
gay and functional since you can 
put candles in them and actually 
use them for light-also at Gay 
Dolphin for $75. While the yard 
supervisor watches the work going 
on, he/she may like to relax in a 
fan-back rattan chair. These are also 
suitable for sipping mint juleps on 
the front "poach." Chairs can be 
found for about $155 at World 
Bazaar in Greenville, the Hammock 
Shop at Pawley's Island and the 
Gay Dolphin. 

While searching from the coast to 
the piedmont in doing the research 
for this guide, the thought came 
that many people do not know 
much about our state. In this vein, 
some of the beautiful books that 
have been written about both the 
Up Country and the Low Country 
would be delightful gifts for any 
native or interested visitor. Books 
of this type are available at better 
bookstores throughout the state. 

DeDe Kendall is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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OLDEST 
'PREACHING 

PLACE' 

By Jean Lawrimore 

To a Connecticut bishop who 
found his clergy unwilling to 
leave the comforts of large city 

parishes goes much of the credit for 
the growth of Methodism in rural 
areas of the Eastern seaboard, and 
more particularly in South Caro
lina's High Hills of the Santee near 
Bishopville. 

Upon Francis Asbury's election 
as his denomination's first bishop in 
America at Lovely Lane Church, 
Baltimore, Maryland, in 1784, one 
of his first duties was to appoint 
ministers to serve the denomination 
in the young nation. 

To his dismay Bishop Asbury 
found his clergy reluctant to aban
don the comforts of large city 
churches to circuit ride through 
wilderness areas, often to become 
the targets of hostile Indians and 
wild animals. 

"I will show them the way," said 
Asbury, and he set out on horse
back. His travels took him from 
Maine to Georgia, but one of his 
favorite stops was at Rembert Hall 
in what is now Lee County. 

Here, at the home of James 
Publius Rembert, the bishop found 
good food, comfortable lodging and 
a sympathetic friend. The bishop 
often preached in this area on 
Christmas Day, as he recalled in his 
journals. His first recorded visit to 
Rembert's was made, however, on 
Feb. 27, 1 788. He wrote: "I had to 
ride ten miles out of my way to 
cross Lynches Creek. We moved 
forward to our worthy friend 
Rembert's, who entertained us 
kindly and supplied us with horses 
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to ride to Lenor's and Moore's 
(near Wedgefield in present Sumter 
County). After our quarterly meet
ings at these places, we returned to 
Rembert's, at whose house our 
quarterly meeting began on March 
1 .. . in our love feast there ap
peared to be more feeling than 
speaking." 

Much of Bishop Asbury's effort 
in the Rembert area was among the 
slaves. He wrote: "Religion is reviv
ing here among the Africans; several 
joined in our Society (Methodism); 
these are the poor; these are the 
people we are immediately called to 
preach to." 

Bishop Asbury visited and 
preached at Rembert's often during 
his 25-year ministry. When he made 
his last visit in 1815, many of his 
congregation realized that he would 
not return. He had become very 
feeble . It was not, however, until 
the next year that death came on a 
Sabbath morning, March 21, at the 
home of an old friend, George 
Arnold, in Spotsylvania, Virginia. 

Few, if any, clergymen of his 
time had a more profound impact 
on their followers than did Bishop 
Asbury. His influence was particu
larly strong at Rembert's, referred 
to in Methodist journals as "among 
the earliest preaching places in 
South Carolina." Certainly it is the 
oldest in what is now Lee County. 

In the minutes of the first South 
Carolina Methodist Conference, 
1785, Rembert's Chapel is listed on 
the Santee Circuit with Isaac Smith 
as its pastor. 

Built on Home Swamp in the 

western part of the county, 
Rembert's Chapel (later called 
Rembert's Church) was built on 
land donated by James Rembert, at 
whose home Bishop Asbury often 
found a much-needed retreat. 

Early records of the church are 
incomplete, but it is believed that 
the first two church buildings were 
destroyed by fire and the present 
frame structure built about 1830 
on land given in 1810. Later, an 
additional eight acres was donated 
to the church by Caleb Rembert, 
with another 21h acres coming as a 
gift from John A. Colclough. 

Rembert's Church was the scene 
of regular services from the year 
1786 until 1934 when the church 
ceased to be a full-time place of 
worship . 

A 1 though its congregation has 
vanished and no ministers preach in 
the old frame structure, Rembert's 
Church, the oldest church building 
standing in Lee County, is not 
deserted or forgotten. Rembert's 
Church Cemetery Association 
meets once a year to collect dues 
from its members "to preserve, 
maintain and beautify the existing 
cemetery and to work toward the 
harmonious planning for any future 
needs that may arise in connection 
with the burial of past or present 
members of Rembert's Church and 
their families." I ts cemetery head
stones bear the names of many who 
spent all or part of their lives in 
Sumter and Lee counties and whose 
descendants still inhabit the area. 

Jean Lawrimore is from Bishopville. 
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New Books Available in Time for Christmas Giving 

Al16. THE COLLECTED SHORT STORIES OF JULIA 
PETERKIN. Edited and with an introduction by Frank Dur
ham. Buried in "little" magazines long defunct, most of the 
short stories in this volume are made available to the general 
reader and the student for the first time. $10. 

A117. THE HISTORY OF GEORGETOWN COUNTY, 
SOUTH CAROLINA. George C. Rogers, Jr. The story of 
South Carolinians, black and white, in one county-and in the 
planters' Charleston mansions-is told in such a way that the 
reader perceives the changes that took place in this local so
ciety, decade by decade, for almost three centuries. $12.50. 

Al 18. THE EARLY ARCHITECTURE OF CHARLESTON. 
Edited by Albert Simons and Samuel Lapham, Jr. with an 
introduction by Samuel Gaillard Stoney. For those who know 
and love Charleston, this book will be an invaluable source of 
detailed information and proof of her architectural heritage. 
$12.95. 

A119. CHARLESTON FURNITURE 1700-1825. By E. Milby 
Burton. Excellent full page illustrations, bibliography and in
dex. $12.50. 

A120. THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON, 1861-1865. By E . 
Milby Burton. This book captures the flavor of an age, the 
spirit of chivalry and romance, the great courage and pride 
that were the backbone of the South. 391 pages with illus
trations. $9.95. 

Bl 7. THE WOODS AND WILD THINGS I REMEMBER. By 
Archibald Rutledge. This book is a compilation of stories pub
lished by several national magazines as Dr. Rutledge trod along 
the road to fame. The setting is at Hampton, his restored 
plantation, and McClellanville, where he was born. $8.95. 
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SA3. HOME BY THE RIVER. By Archibald Rutledge. Re
cently reprinted by Sandlapper Press, Inc. In this nostalgic 
volume Rutledge, S.C.'s Poet Laureate and award winning 
prose writer, explores the world of mystical beauty and his
toric charm at his ancestral home, Hampton Plantation. $10. 

AU3. TALES: MINI, MIDI, AND MAXI. By Edith Bannister 
Dowling. This is the 1970's mod "Coffee-Table Book." Over 
400 pages, illustrated, in many art styles, stuffed with fic
tion-humor and tragedy. Printer thought of suggesting to 
Publisher that TALES be divided into two books, but all de
cided "no." This gold-spined treasure · is a super gift for exec
utives, for whole-family presents, for graduations or mod 
wedding gifts, and makes too beautiful and total a union to be 
divorced! $10.95. 

BBL 300 YEARS OF CAROLINA COOKING. Published by 
the Junior League of Greenville, Inc. In this excellent new 
book, one will find not only the traditional recipes of the early 
days but also up-to-date recipes. Hardback $4.50. 

BMI. COOKING FOR THAT MAN. Dorothy P. Harris. An 
attractive new cookbook full of plantation recipes collected 
and compiled by Mrs. Harris. $4. 

BOI. THE ANNALS OF NEWBERRY. By John Belton 
O'Neall and John A. Chapman. Limited reprint edition. Two 
parts as published in 1892. 848 pages, plus separate revised 
index. $15.50, add $1.00 for mailing and insuring if ordered 
by mail. 

B02. NEWBERRY COUNTY, S.C.-HISTORICAL AND 
GENEALOGICAL. By George Leland Summer, Sr. This is a 
reprint edition, hard cover, 470 pages. $13.50, add $1.00 for 
mailing and insuring if ordered by mail. 
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I New Listings That Will Make Excellent Gifts ! 
HH3. DIARY FROM DIXIE. By Mary Boykin Chestnut. 
Edited by Ben Ames Williams. One of the most valuable source 
books on life in the South during the Civil War. $7 .50 cloth. 
HH4. $2.85 paper. 

HHS. CORNWALLIS-THE AMERICAN ADVENTURE. By 
Franklin and Mary Wickwire. A very well researched story of 
the man, Cornwallis, and his battles during the Revolution, 
many of which were in South Carolina. $10. 

Bil. TALES OF THE SOUTH AT WAR. Collected and edited 
by Clarence Poe. How soldiers fought and families lived, 
1861-1865. $3.95. 

BHl. RIVER OF THE CAROLINAS: THE SANTEE. By 
Henry Savage, Jr. The story of the Santee is, in fact, the story 
of a major part of the Carolinas east of the Appalachians. Mr. 
Savage details this story from prehistory to the present day. 
$7.50. 

BKl. TEAM BASKETBALL. By Frank McGuire. This book is 
a great contribution to basketball, not only to coaches, but to 
players, spectators, officials and all those interested in the 
game. $7 .25. 

AU2. ONE FOR SORROW, TWO FOR JOY. By Edith Ban
nister Dowling. Selections of poems in various genres; verses 
for children, dialect story-poems, light and longer pieces. 
Limited number of copies available. $3.95. 

BLl. AROUND THE BRIDGE TABLE. By Monica Overton. 
Cleverly illustrated bridge table antics. $1. 

CCL SOUTH CAROLINA. By Sally Edwards. Miss Edwards 
was born in Spartanburg and has long been interested in the 
history of her native state. In this book it comes alive. $4.29. 

I New for Children-Excellent Stocking Stuffers ! 
BJl. NOCKIDIDDLE AND BITSY-BOY. By Gen. Johnson 
Hagood. Nockiddidle is Gen. H~good himself and Bitsy-Boy is 
his younger brother. This is an account of their childhood 
adventures. The general's son, Johnson Hagood, Jr. has had the 
book published for the enjoyment of boys from "four to forty 
years of age." 45 pages. $3.50. 

BNl. PALMETTO FORT-PALMETTO FLAG. By the Junior 
League of Columbia, Inc. A recording of the history of the 
battle of Fort Moultrie, June 28, 1776. 33 1/3 r.p.m. $1.25. 

CC2. THE MAN WHO SAID NO. By Sally Edwards . Biography 
of James Petigru-a brilliant lawyer, a devoted husband and 
father, and a courageous opponent of slavery and secession. 
Her account blends biography with history, as she etches both 
a fascinating portrait of the man and of the times in which he 
lived. Ages 12 to 16. $4.95. 

SA2. ADVENTURES IN SOUTH CAROLINA. An educational 
coloring book published by Sandlapper Press, Inc. Excellent 
story and pictures to color for preschoolers or children in 
school. $1.25. (see page 80) 

Please send me the books or prints checked 
below: 

The Sandlapper Art Gallery 
Art is an Investment 

Exhibited for sale are the works of 23 
South Carolina artists-paintings, prints 
and sculpture-in a range of media and 
prices. Come browse at your leisure in 
our new gallery located on Highway 378 
in West Columbia, S.C. Convenient to 
interstates 1-20 and 1-26. 

BONUS BOOKS 

For each $5 in purchases of other books 
listed on these pages you can buy one of 
the bonus books below at the special 
price shown: 

A37. UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH CARO
LINA, Vol. I: SOUTH CAROLINA COL· 
LEGE, 1801·1865. By Daniel Walker 
Hollis. (Reg. $5.95) .Special $1. 
A38. Vol. II: COLLEGE TO UNIVER
SITY, 1865-1956. By Daniel Walker 
Hollis. (Reg. $5.95 ). Special $1. 
B7. THE NEW SOUTH-GREENVILLE, 
S.C. By Kenneth and Blanch March. (Reg. 
$9.50). Special $3. 
D12. THE SERPENT WAS A SALES· 
MAN. By Zan Heyward. (Reg. $2.50). 
Special $1. 

BONUS CHRISTMAS SPECIAL 

D4. THE CAROLINA-CLEMSON GAME: 
1896-1966. By Don Barton. The high
lights, standout players, coaches and 
emotional impact of 'the classic football 
clash. A $6 book which may be pur
chased for a special price of $3 during the 
Christmas season when additional pur· 
chases amounting to $5 have been 
ordered. 
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0 All6 
0AI17 

0 Al18 
0 Al l 9 
0 Al20 
0 B17 

0 AU2 

0 AU3 

D BBi 

0 BHl 

D Bil 
D BJl 

D BKl 

D BL1 

$10.00 

S12.50 
$12.95 
$12.50 

S 9.95 
S 8.95 

$ 3.95 

$10.95 
$ 4.50 

$ 7.50 

S 3.95 
S 3.50 
$ 7.25 
S 1.00 

D BOlb 

D 002a 
D 002b 
Occ1 
0 CC2 
0BMI 
0BN1 
Oeo1a 
0 HH3 

0 H H 4 

D HHS 

0 SA2 
0 SA3 

BONUS BOOKS 

0A37 $ 1.00 
0 A38 $ 1.00 
0B7 $ 3.00 
0012 $ 1.00 
004 $ 3.00 

$16.50 
$13.50 

$14.50 

$ 4.29 
$ 4.95 
$ 4.00 

S 1.25 
$15.50 

$ 7.50 

$ 2.85 
$ 10.00 
$ 1.25 
$10.00 

Total for bonus books $-----

Grand total $-----

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

25 cents postage and handling for 

EACH book or print 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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A recent reprint from 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

.. ' 
- ;.., ~~~ ~ - -~ 

--~ -

HOME BY THE RIVER 

By Archibald Rutledge 

A warm and highly 
readable introduction 
to the world of South 
Carolina's poet laureate 
experiences, reflections 
and observations on life 
at his beloved Hampton. 

$10.00 

Now available at 

sandlapper 
BOOKSTORE 
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Location: U.S. 378 
W. Columbia, S.C. 

Mailing Address: P.O. Box 1668 
Columbia, S.C. 29202 

HOME BY THE RIVER. By Archi
bald Rutledge. 167 pages. Sand
lapper Press, Inc. $10.00. 

In 1937, at the age of 56, Archi
bald Rutledge came home. Home, 
after years of circumstantial exile in 
the North, to Hampton, the coastal 
Carolina plantation where he was 
born and spent his youth. Finding 
the grounds overtaken by weeds 
and briars, the house in sad need of 
repairs, he resolved to rescue 
Hampton from the neglect it so 
little deserved. Friends warned him 
of his folly ("deserted plantations 
in the Carolinas are usually bought 
by millionaires, who turn them into 
magnificent estates .... "). Yet he 
was determined. ("There is a theory 
that those who gamble can't win, 
but the fact of the matter is that 
those who do not gamble can't 
win.") The results of this deter
mination were twofold. Hampton 
Plantation, restored to its rightful 
glory, became a stopping place for 
travelers from all parts of the 
country who "come to see what 
America once was." And out of the 
poet's return grew "Home by the 
River." Both were labors of love. 

Second only to a personally 
guided tour by Hampton's owner 
( and in some respects the book is 
just that), "Home by the River" 
offers ample testimony to one 
man's sense of place, his love for his 
natural surroundings. In the course 
of rest oration and resettling at 
Hampton, Rutledge made endless 
discoveries, ranging from historical 
artifacts to human foibles, and 
these discoveries, together with his 
reflections on their import, form 
the main body of the book. 

The house itself is rich in his
tory-Washington's visit, Marion's 
escape from Tarleton-the great and 
near-great who touched here. There 
are reflections on plantation life in 

its heyday; treasure found and lost 
( even a seemingly genuine treasure 
map, its intent thwarted by the 
solid fact of a century-old oak 
found on the indicated spot). Yet 
there is more than history, for the 
area surrounding Hampton occupies 
as much of the poet's attention as 
the house itself. The Santee delta 
supports a rich and varied assort
ment of life forms, animal and 
vegetable, and Rutledge is an un
failing observer of the natural world 
around him. There are hints for the 
gardener, notes on birds of the 
area-their flight and habits-to 
please the most ardent birdwatcher; 
tales of giant bull alligators and 
teeming snakes, and more. It is a 
scene at all times and in all seasons 
subject to nature's whims; at times, 
as when the river floods, survival is 
actually in question. Day and night, 
the author has wandered here and 
set down his observations . . 

In addition, there are obser
vations of the people who inhabit 
Rutledge's world, chiefly the 
plantation Negroes who have been 
his aides and companions at 
Hampton: Flora of the "green 
hand" ("If you want anything to 
grow, you got to love it."); Prince 
Alston, ''the only peerless 
woodsman I have ever known." He 
speaks of them all with affection, 
with admiration describes their con
cern for "the grand primary 
business of getting happiness out of 
life." 

Supplementing the text of 
"Home by the River" is a section 
of nostalgic photographs of Hamp
ton, its treasures, its master and its 
people. For those who know South 
Carolina's poet laureate by his verse 
alone, "Home by the River" is well 
worth investigation. For confirmed 
Rutledge fans or new converts, 
the reprint of this Carolina classic 
is a welcome treat.-B.L. 
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CHARLESTON FURNITURE, 
1700-1825. By E. Milby Burton, 
Reissue, 1970. 201 pages. Univer
sity of South Carolina Press. 
$12.50. 

First published in 1955 by the 
Charleston Museum, "Charleston 
Furniture" was then critically ac
claimed and is now firmly estab
lished as the authoritative study of 
Charleston cabinetmakers and their 
handiwork. Whatever the scope of 
one's appreciation of antiques, 
connoisseur or appreciative novice, 
Burton's book will be continuing 
pleasure to possess and peruse. 

Although particularly interesting 
to South Carolinians, "Charleston 
Furniture" has more than regional 
appeal. This is readily apparent 
when the author writes, "Charles
ton-made furniture should be 
looked for, and will probably be 
found, in every part of these United 
States." And the book's stated pur
poses are to stimulate interest in 
early Charleston furniture, encour
age present owners of antique furni
ture to identify their pieces more 
carefully, and lead to the discovery 
of pieces .which have been over
looked or undervalued. Perhaps the 
149 illustrations of furniture and 
ornamental details advance the 
author's intentions most success
fully. In keeping with the book's 
overall handsome makeup, the 
photographs and the detailed draft
man's renderings are of superior 
quality. 

Equally appealing and enlighten
ing is the written text. "Early 
Charleston," the opening section, 
depicts the degree of wealth and 
culture necessary for the flourishing 
of furniture craftmanship in 
Charleston. Also, Burton traces the 
influences on Charleston furniture, 
accounts for the dearth of existing 
pieces and delves into the problems 
of attribution. The collector and 
would-be connoisseur will be at
tracted to the richly informative 
middle sections on woods and 
Charleston-made furniture which 
afford great insight into the char
acteristic construction of various 
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pieces. Finally, the book's last sec
tion is composed of a painstakingly 
researched alphabetical list ·of cabi
net workers (biographical informa
tion included when known). 

We in South Carolina are in
debted to the University of South 
Carolina Press for keeping the best 
book on Charleston furniture in 
print. Since a great many of the 
finest examples are now located out 
of state and a goodly part of the 
remainder are privately owned, its 
pages constitute our best link with a 
valuable part of South Carolina's 
cultural heritage. Needless to say, 
the book's attractiveness is greatly 
enhanced by its more-than-reason
able price. 

E. Milby Burton, Director of the 
Charleston Museum, is also the 
author of "South Carolina Silver
smiths" (1942) and "The Siege of 
Charleston, 1861-1865" (October 
1970). In addition he is the editor 
of Sprunt and Chamberlain's 
"South Carolina Bird Life" (rev. 
ed., 1970). 

TRICENTENNIAL BOOKLET, 
Number 7. "Royal South Carolina, 
1719-1763," by B.D. Bargar. 74 
pages. Published by the University 
of South Carolina Press on behalf 
of the South Carolina Tricentennial 
Commission. $1.95. 

Prof. Bargar's booklet surveys 
the royal colony of South Carolina 
after royal government replaced the 
disbanded proprietary system and 
before the colonists became dis
satisfied with imperial rule. Look
ing at South Carolina as one colony 
in a large and growing British 
Empire, the author describes briefly 
its characteristic institutions: the 
monarchical system of government 
known as the "royal colony," ap
pointed as well as elected officials, 
the economic policy called 
"mercantilism," an established 
Church of England together with 
toleration for dissenters, and a 
stratified social system which in
cluded the institution of slavery at 
its base. 

UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 

Gift Books 
About South Carolina 

E. Milby Burton 
THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON 

1861-1865 
391 pages; illustrated 

ISBN 0-87249-125-0 $9.95 

E. Milby Burton 
CHARLESTON FURNITURE, 

1700-1825 
(The Charleston Museum, 1955) 

150 pages + 51 pages of 
illustrations 

ISBN 0-87249-198-6 $12.50 

Simons and Lapham 
THE EARLY ARCHITECTURE 

OF CHARLESTON 
With an Introduction 

by Samuel Gaillard Stoney 
(American Institute of 

Architects, 1927) 
224 pages; profusely illustrated 

ISBN 0-87249-197-8 $12.95 

Price change effective January 1 

Sprunt and Chamberlain 
SOUTH CAROLINA BIRD LIFE 

Edited and with a Supplement 
by E. Milby Burton 

Revised Edition, 1970 
655 pages+ 35 color plates 

ISBN 0-87249-123-4 $18.50 

($25.00 in 1971) 

II UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
PRESS 
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1. Snow &.Good Things To Eat 
2. 5400' Summit 7. Area Ski Shop 
3. 740' Vertical 8. Super Equipment 
4. A Warm Welcome 9. Camaraderie 
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5. 30 Acres Snow Making 10. Nearby Accommodations 

MAGGIE VALLEY, N.C. 28751 
Visit the Cataloochee Ski Shop at 
Davison ·s in Downtown Atlanta . 

THE IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT 
Visit our Ham House 

Unique and Interesting 

With Emphasis on Quality 

HAMS 

BACON 

SAUSAGE 

CHRISTMAS ORDERS FILLED 
BY MAIL OR TELEPHONE 

FOUR OAKS FARM 
Lexington, S.C. 29072 

Write for Brochure 
Phone (803) 356-3194 

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. 

dance 

DECEMBER 
11 

GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium -Green
ville Civic Ballet, "The Nutcracker." 

. 
c1ne1na 

DECEMBER 
16 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 
Art-"Comedy Series." 

lectures 

. 
music 

DECEMBER 
3 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Faculty Con
cert: Chamber Music Recital. 

4 

CHARLESTON-Huguenot Church-Concert: 
Mrs. Barr D. Younker, Organist, and Mr. 
Edwin Toporek, Trumpet. 

CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium-Porter 
Waggoner. 

6 
SPARTANBURG-Festival of Christmas Music. 

7 
FLORENCE-Handel's "Messiah." 

GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University-The 
Little Angels of Korea. 

8 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Student Re

cital: Nelle Altman, Organ. 
SUMTER-Edmunds High School Audito

rium-Herbert Rogers, Pianist. 
10 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Winthrop 
Chorus and Choral Ensemble Concert. 

13 

ANDERSON-Anderson Choral Society, 
Handel's "Messiah." 

16 
ROCK HILL-Rock Hill Choral Society, Vi

valdi's "Magnificat." 
JANUARY 

7 
COLUMBIA-Drayton Hall-Leonard Rose, 

Cellist. 
10 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Igor Kipnis, 
Harpsichord. 

theatre 

DECEMBER 
Through December 5 

FLORENCE-Florence Little Theatre Guild
"Cactus Flower." 

1 
CHARLESTON - Municipal Auditorium

"Zorba." 
DECEMBER 3-7 

12 SPARTANBURG-York Nativity Play. 
GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 9-12 

Art--Bud Bishop, Director, George Thomas SUMTER-Sumter Little Theatre-"The Desk 
Hunter Gallery. Set." 
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9-13 
GR EE N VILLE- Greenville Children's 

Theatre-"Hansel and Gretel." 

DECEMBER 
Through December 4 

FLORENCE-Florence Museum-Guild of 
South Carolina Artists Exhibit. 

FLORENCE-Florence Museum-Paintings and 
Graphics by Julia Homer Winslow. 

Through December 6 
CLEMSON-Clemson University- "New 

Work-New York," Non-figurative Painting, 
American Federation of Arts. 

Through December 13 
SPARTANBURG-The Gallery-USC Art Fac

ulty Show. 

Through December 15 
GREENVILLE-SPARTANBURG Airport-Art

work by Willie Davis Higgins. 
Through December 23 

FLORENCE-Florence Museum-Jo Jeffers 
Tompson, Ceramics. 

FLORENCE-Florence Museum-"Seaports 
300." 

Through December 27 
SUMTER-Sumter Gallery of Art-Darrell 

Koons, Oils. 
Through December 31 

CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery-"South 
Carolina Architecture: 1670-1970." 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-"Contemporary 
Artists of Sou th Carolina." 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 
Art-"Art in South Carolina, 1670-1970." 

5-18 
GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 

Art-"Carolina Christmas." 
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Your Staffed Office in Columbia -

COLUMBIA EXECUTIVE OFFICES 
in the C & S BUILDING, 

JEFFERSON SQUARE ... 

For local and out-of-town business 
and industry, functioning even in 
your absence. 

A luxuriously appointed, air
conditioned, private office in 
downtown Columbia with all 
the services and facilities of 
a well run office at your 
disposal. And for much less 
than you would pay your 
secretary. 

Write or call: 

COLUMBIA EXECUTIVE OFFICES 

P.O. BOX 776 

COLUMBIA, S.C. 29202 
JEFFERSON 

S~UARE 
,, 803/252-0354 

SANDLAPPER IS GROWING AGAIN! With 
the creation of a brand new company, 

SAN DLAPPER AUDIONISUAL, INC., 
SANDLAPPER now becomes one of the 

nation's full-service, multi-media or
ganizations ... dealing in a wide 

range of communications from 
print media to the full audio/ 

visual spectrum. 
Directed by veteran broad

caster John Wrisley, SAND· 
LAPPER AUDIO/ 
VISUAL, INC., is be

ginning its existence as a 
production center for 

custom commercial 
sound-slide programs for 

business, industry and edu
cational markets. Plans call for 

a rapid expansion into a variety 
of audio-visual areas including 

feature and program syndication 
for broadcasters. 

SANDLAPPER A/V has adopted, as its 
slogan, "The Sights and Sounds of the 

'70s." 
For more information on SANDLAPPER 

A/V, write 

sandla~per 
auQ~9LY..i.§!Jal 
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THE 
RAVENEL 
RECORDS 

by Henry Edmund Ravenel 

First published in 1898- New 
edition with penciled marginal 
notes and annotations, including 
a copy of a letter to Capt. Daniel 
Ravenel by Benjamin Mazyck, 
29th June 1776, as a frontispiece. 

Trade binding 
Library binding 
De Luxe edition limited 

to 100 numbered 
copies-3/4 morocco 

Full morocco 

$25.00 per copy 
$22.50 per copy 

$50.00 per copy 
$75.00 per copy 

Norman S. Berg, Publisher 

"Sellanraa," Dunwoody, Georgia 30338 

8-20 
SPARTANBURG - The Arts Center-Don 

Lewis, Potter. 
11-January 10 

CLEMSON- Clemson University - Staging the 
Visual- College of Architecture Exhibit. 

13-January 10 
COLUMBIA- Museum of Art - Books for Chil

dren. 

JANUARY 
3-24 

COLUMBIA- Museum of Art-Springs Travel
ing Art Show. 

SUMTER - Sumter Gallery of Art-Corrie 
McCallum, Oils. 

3-February 5 
FLORENCE-Florence Museum-William S. 

Dowis, Paintings and Prints. 
10-31 

GAS FIRED 
PORTABLE 
INFRA-RED 
HEATERS 

12,000 BTU 

24,000 BTU 
$35.00 
$55.00 

Tank 
mounting 

bracket 
included. 

A limited number of these heaters 

are available at substantially re
duced prices through Dept. H, 

Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 

1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. 

WALLET PHOTOS 
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BLACK & WHITE 
Send any size up to 8 x 10 inches black 
and white photo or negative for large 
clear photos on satin finish double weight 
paper. Minimum order 28 prints from 
any one pose. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Black & white wallets not made from 
color photos or negatives. 

28 for $1.50 (From any one pose) 

60 for $2.50 (From any one pose) 

Super service 25¢ extra. 
Please add state sales tax 

ORDER FOR FRIENDS AND RELATIVES FROM 

COLOR 
Now you can enjoy natural color WALLET 
photos and share them with friends and 
relatives . Just send us your original color 
photo (any size up to 8 x 10), color nega
tive, or slide. Minimum order 15 prints 
from any one pose. Satisfaction guaran
teed. 

Color wallets not made from black & 
white photos or negatives. 

15 for $2.50 (From any one pose) 

30 for $3. 75 (From any one pose) 

Super service 25¢ extra. 
Please add state sales tax 

Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 
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SEASON - DECEMBER - MARCH 

SKIING FOR BEGINNERS / INTERMEDIATE / ADVANCED 

SLOPES GROOMED EACH DAY BY NEW THIOKOL SPRYTE 
SNOW CONDITIONER 

DOUBLE CHAIR LIFT 

COMPLETE RENTAL EQUIPMENT 

NIGHT SKIING - WEDNESDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY NIGHTS 

ALPINE SKI SHOP 

SKI MTN. STEAK HOUSE 

SNOW CLUB LOUNGE 

SNOW REPORT AND RESERVATIONS: 704/295-4411 

Save Your Copies 
Of 

sandlapper 
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), 
Volume II (1969), Volume Ill (1970), or Volume IV (1971). 

The binders are $4.00 each postpaid. S. C. residents add 4% sales 
tax. 

Write to: Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

P. 0. Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Sculpture by 
Susanne Guite. 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Three-man 
Award Show: Teed, Mullen and Formo. 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 
Art-Greenville Artists Guild, Thirty-fifth 
Annual Juried Exhibition. 

12-February 7 
CLEMSON-Clemson University-Six South 

Carolina Painters. 

tours 

DECEMBER 
11 

GAFFNEY -Cherokee Gladiolus Society's An
nual "Holiday House." 

12 
MT. PLEASANT-Mt. Pleasant Village Christ

mas Pilgrimage. 

miscellaneous 

DECEMBER 
Through December 1 

MYRTLE BEACH-Carolinas PGA Section As
sistants' Championship. 

Through January 6 
ANDERSON-"Christmas in the Air" Program. 

1 
CONWAY -Christmas Parade. 
TRAVELERS REST-Travelers Rest Christmas 

Parade. 
2 

SIMPSONVILLE-Annual Christmas Parade. 
4-5 

KINGSTREE-Third Annual Miss Merry Christ
mas Festival of South Carolina. 

4-6 
CHARLESTON-County Hall-"Christmas 

Trees of Many Lands." 

5 
WEST COLUMBIA-CAYCE-West Columbia

Cayce Annual Christmas Parade. 
6 

COLUMBIA-Carolina Coliseum-Columbia 
Kennel Club's Winter Dog Show. 

6-27 
WILLIAMSTON-Williamston Christmas Park. 

15 
CONWAY -Christmas Wonderland. 

28-29 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium-Poin

settia Basketball Classic. 
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ONE 
WEEK 

S~E(]IAL 
ON BACK ISSUES 
OF SANDLAPPER 

In response to many requests 
from readers who wish to buy a 
substantial quantity of back 
issues of Sandlapper-The Maga
zine of South Carolina, we are 
reducing the price for ONE 
WEEK-December 7-14. 

Those who wish to take ad
vantage of this price reduction 
may come by the Sandlapper 
Bookstore daily from 9-5, Sun
day 2-6. The sale will be limited 
to one week. SORRY, BUT WE 
CANNOT ACCEPT MAIL 
ORDERS FOR THIS SPECIAL 
OFFER. 

Issues from April 1968 
through June 1970 (January
March 1968 and January 1969 
are out of print) will be available 
for 50 cents each. 

A sampling of articles in back 
issues: 

Robert Mills 
Boone Hall 
Brookgreen Gardens 
Winnsboro 
Ann Pamela Cunningham 
Carnival Glass Collection 
Columbia's Town Theatre 
Orangeburg 
Growing Camellias 
The Martins Are Coming 
G lencairn Gardens 
Carolina Bay Mystery 
Hunting Island 
Porgy and Bess 
Dispensary Bottles 
Collecting Buttons 
Covered Bridges 
Winthrop College 
Growing Hollies 
All-Columbia Issue 
Wings & Wheels Museum 
Eggshell Art 
Pottersville 
Anna Hyatt Huntington 
Pawley's Island 
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April '68 
May '68 
June '68 
July '68 
Aug. '68 
Sept. '68 
Nov. '68 
Dec. '68 
Feb. '69 
Mar. '69 
Apr. '69 
May '69 
June '69 
July '69 
Aug. '69 
Sept. '69 
Oct. '69 
Nov. '69 
Dec. '69 
Jan. '70 
Feb. '70 
Mar. '70 
Apr. '70 
May '70 
June '70 

Publisher's 
Pondering 

Double Subscriptions 
If you receive more than one 

Christmas or other gift subscription 
to "Sandlapper" during the holiday 
season, please let us know and we 
will combine the subscriptions so 
that you will receive the magazine 
for an extended period of time. 

We check each new subscription 
as it comes in, but we have a tre
mendous volume, starting in 
October, and it is possible that a 
second order may arrive before the 
first one has been completely proc
essed and placed in our master file. 
Many of the duplications are caught 
but, as the Christmas season grows 
more hectic, we may miss some. 

Genealogical Society 

We think it will be of interest to 
our readers to learn of the forma
tion of the South Carolina Genea
logical Society. Officers include 
Lawrence R. Fanning, president, 
Robert B. Ferrell, vice president, 
John B. Mobley Jr., treasurer and 
Mrs. E.D. Guerard, secretary. In
quiries may be directed to President 
Fanning, 1519 Columbia College 
Drive, Columbia. 

Columbia Canal 

In the October issue of "Sand
lap per" is an article on the 
Columbia Canal. The feature con
tains photographs which since have 
been published by Canal Insurance 
Co. in its Tricentennial booklet. We 
would like to point out that Canal 
Insurance Co. 's photo booklet has 
be en in the planning for many 
months, even though we published 
our article preceding its release date. 
Those who would like to receive a 
copy of the beautifully executed 
booklet may do so by writing the 
insurance company at P.O. Box 7, 
Greenville, S.C. 29602. 

NE-MA 
SHOW ,-

CANDY 
AGHJIAN 

DECEMBER 6-23 

A reception 
will honor the artist 

on December 6 
2 - 6 p.m. 

SANDLAPPER GALLERY 
U.S. 378 

W. COLUMBIA, S.C. 
P.O. BOX 1668 

COLUMBIA, S.C. 29202 

TELEPHONE 
(803) 796-2686 

Coming-Jeanet Dreskin 

January 10-29 
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EVER THOUGHT OF ALL THE THINGS A VOICE CAN DO ••• 

amuse, arouse, 
cheer, comfort, 

convince, enlighten, 
inspire, persuade, 
soothe. . . ISGOODADVERTISING 

EVER ASKED TO DO MORE? 

WISRADIO@@ 
A STATION OF COSMOS BROADCASTING CORPORATION 

The Voice of Columbia Since 1930 



(Continued from page 47) 

River near Carlisle. Built in pre
Revolutionary days by the Indians 
as an ingenious means of trapping 
fish, the ancient chain of rocks was 
also used in early times as a ford for 
crossing the river. It was here that 
Thomas Sumter was almost cap
tured by the British in the fall of 
1780 and forced to hide out along 

-Photos b)I Sam Hilborn 
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Above: A rear view of Thomas Heyward's 
stately home featuring a symmetrical 
formal English garden. The outbuilding 
(below), probably used as a kitchen, was 
a part of Thomas Lynch's Hopsewee Plan
tation. Lynch and Heyward were two of 
four South Carolinians to sign the Decla
ration of Independence. Right: A recon
structed Cherokee log cabin, typical of 
many Indian homes destroyed in the 
Cherokee Expedition of 1776. Left: The 
famed Liberty Tree's alleged location. 

., Cherokee N.C. 

the riverbank to avoid discovery. It 
was a real thrill for us to learn that 
at low water the Fishdam Ford can 
still be seen, zigzagging its way 
across the river. (I must admit we 
didn't consider water level on our 
first trip to Fishdam Ford-shortly 
after a rainfall-and were disap
pointed that the chain of rocks was 
hidden under the high water.) 

Ft. Watson, along the north 
shore of Lake Marion adjacent to 
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U.S. 301, has to remain one of the 
more unusual spots to visit. This 
was a British garrison built atop, of 
all things, an Indian mound. Today 
the mound still exists, with 20th
century steps inviting the visitor to 
climb to the top and perhaps relive 
the history that has taken place 
there. Gen. Francis Marion and Col. 
"Light-Horse Harry" Lee success
fully captured the fort in 1781 with 
the aid of a ''Maham" tower 
(named for its designer, Hezekiah 
Maham), which stood higher than 
the mound and provided a platform 
where riflemen could stand and fire 
down into the fort. Pretty clever, 
our boys thought. 

Churches dating back to Revolu
tionary times were a never-ending 
source of beauty and charm. The 
majestic ruins of Sheldon, the pink
stuccoed simplicity of Goose Creek, 
the splendid architecture of the 
remains of Biggin Church-all held 
their special fascination. Of partic
ular interest is the story of how 
Goose Creek survived the Revolu
tion: it is said that the British re
fused to destroy the church because 
of the royal coat-of-arms displayed 
there. Even today the many-colored 
crest can be seen still dominating 
the wall behind the chancel. 

A rare treat was the viewing of 
several houses that played signifi
cant roles during the war. Pegues 
Place, where a major prisoner ex
change was arranged, even now is 
occupied by members of' the Pegues 
family and is complete with its 
ancient joggling board on the wide 
front piazza. At the Borough House 
in Stateburg, one-time headquarters 
for the American general Nathanael 
Greene, the letters "C.A." can still 
be seen on several downstairs 
doors-the handiwork of an idle 
soldier of the Continental Army. 
And the Hibben House, where Gen. 
Moultrie wrote his famous letter in 
which he refused to betray his 
country, still commands an impres
sive view of Charleston Harbor 
from its prime location in Mount 
Pleasant. 

Locating the burial places of 
some of the principal characters in 
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the Revolution was a real challenge. 
Our search for the grave of Col. 
William Washington, hero of Cow
pens, is a good example. The gen
eral directions we had-"turn right 
off U.S. 1 7 directly before crossing. 
the bridge leading to Rantowles"
would have been sufficient had U.S. 
1 7 not been in the process of being 
widened and resurfaced. As it 
turned out, among all the mounds 
of earth and tons of heavy machin
ery, the road to the right was not 
even visible. When at last we did 
reach the general area by a round
about route, we asked directions of 
a local inhabitant who began to tell 
us where "Will Washington" was 
buried; he died just last year. When 
we made it clear that his Washing
ton was not the same William 
Washington we were seeking, our 
helpful gentleman did recall seeing 
an old graveyard down the road be
hind a brick wall; but it was mighty 
grown-up and we might not be able 
to find it. Just follow the paved 
road, take the first dirt road to the 
left .... 

Happily, it was the right grave
yard but, sure enough, it was hardly 
visible behind the tangle of bushes, 
hedges and Spanish moss. Col. 
Washington's grave was located just 
on the other side of the iron en
trance gate, whose encrusted hinges 
and latch bespoke the many seasons 
of alternate rain and sun in which it 
had served to guard this lonely spot. 
Perhaps by now there are proper 
signs posted, even on the main 
highway, directing travelers to the 
grave of this soldier who once 
crossed swords with Bloody Tarle
ton. 

On the other side of the state, we 
found the grave of Andrew Pickens, 
the militia general described as 
being so reserved that he seldom 
smiled, never laughed and talked so 
guardedly that "he would first take 
the words out of his mouth, be
tween his fingers, and examine 
them before he uttered them." 
Pickens had spent his latter years in 
the shadows of the beautiful Blue 
Ridge Mountains in Oconee 
County, and when he died he was 

buried in the churchyard of the Old 
Stone Church at Pendleton, beside 
his beloved wife, Rebecca. 
(Rebecca's footstone actually bears 
the inscription "R.I.P. "-a phrase 
often sought, but seldom found.) 

A place every family with chil
dren should visit is Old Ft. Dor
chester. Situated at the navigational 
head of the Ashley River a few 
miles west of Charleston, the stra
tegic fort was occupied by the 
British after the fall of Charleston, 
and then retaken by the Americans 
in late 1781. The old walls of 
tabby-a durable lime and oyster 
shell combination-invite young 
and old alike to linger awhile and 
recall the days when both Rebels 
and Redcoats were stationed within 
its perimeter. 

Old Ninety Six, the scene of 
major battles in 1775 and in 1781, 
was also a pleasant surprise to ex
plore. The old Star Fort located 
there is in remarkably good pre
servation-the eight points of the 
earthen fortification are clearly 
visible. Kosciusko's Tunnel, named 
for the Polish engineer who di
rected its construction, is an in
triguing "hole in the ground" where 
Gen. Greene's American forces 
attempted to tunnel under the fort 
to blow up the Loyalists inside. The 
entire village is presently under 
archeological study. 

We encountered other arche
ological works at Camden, which 
was an important inland garrison of 
the British during 1780-81. The site 
of the old brick powder magazine 
dating back to that era has been dis
covered on the south side of town 
and is being partially reconstructed 
along its former lines. The orig
inal foundations of the Cornwallis 
House-so named because Lord 
Cornwallis established his head
quarters there in 1780-have been 
unearthed and are being rebuilt 
as part of Camden's long-range 
plans for re-creating its colonial 
heritage. 

One of the most picturesque 
areas of the state involved in the 
war is the section around Fairforest 
Creek in Union County. This was 

Sand lap per 



Tory country, and our whole fam
ily agreed that those Tories surely 
picked a pretty place to live. Fair
forest Creek itself is a storybook 
scenic attraction, with its clear
rushing waters and granite boulders 
creating a scene worthy of any 
chamber of commerce brochure. It 
was alongside this creek that the 
old Tory Thomas Fletchall, the 
"mighty Nabob of Fairforest 
Creek," was discovered hiding from 
the Patriots inside the hollow of an 
immense sycamore tree-seven or 
eight feet across. 

Hanging Rock battlefield in 
southern Lancaster County stands 
out as still another memorable spot 
of natural attraction. Scene of a 
fierce battle in 1780 between 
Gen. Sumter's rough-and-tumble 
partisans and veteran Loyalist 
troops, there is indeed a massive 
overhanging rock which gives its 
name to the battlefield. Legend 
says the rock sheltered British sol
diers on the eve of battle, and even 
today remains of campfires of a 
more recent vintage can be found in 
the shallow cave beneath. 

For sheer pleasure in absorbing 
Revolutionary history, there is 
probably nothing quite like a tour 
of Charleston. Time and time again 
we found ourselves drawn back to 
that lovely city by the sea, which 
served as capital of the province 
during its early history and had the 
distinction of being the fourth 
largest city in America during the 
Revolution. A pleasant stroll along 
any of the streets of the older part 
of town ( where even today many 
houses "stand sidewaies backward 
into their yard, and only endwaies 
with their gable toward the street") 
reveals countless reminders of its 
rich Revolutionary past. Whether it 
be the Provost Dungeon underneath 
the Old Exchange, where many citi
zens were imprisoned during the 

-Photo by Sam Hilborn 

Right: The Hilborns pause for lunch 
at a nearby park during an expedition 
to Hanging Rock Battleground, scene of 
the 1780 Sumter-Tarleton confrontation. 

December 1970 

British occupation; or St. Michael's 
Church, where Patriot lookouts 
were posted in the steeple to ob
serve the enemy during the siege of 
1780; or the Old Powder Magazine 
on Cumberland Street, which 
served as the city's principal store
house for powder during the early 
part of the war-the visitor is sure 
to find some landmark that played 
a significant role during the War for 
Independence. 

When at last the final chapter of 
our book had been written and the 
last picture-taking expedition 
completed, it was with mingled 
feelings of relief and regret that we 
realized our great adventure was 
over. We had driven over 20,000 
miles around the state, taken more 
than 2,000 pictures, and had devel
oped a deep sense of appreciation 
for the heritage bequeathed us by 
those who were not afraid to fight 
for their freedom. 

There is no richer segment in 
South Carolina's history than those 
years when our country was bat
tling for its life. Thrust into center 
stage of the bitter drama after the 

war in the North had simmered 
down to a stalemate, South Caro
lin a became the scene for 137 
battle engagements-more than in 
any other state. The conflict which 
had been opened so confidently by 
those daring New England farmers 
in 1775 was finally settled seven 
years later down in the piney 
woods and still swamps of the 
Southland. 

Unfortunately, the role of our 
state in the Revolution has been 
sadly neglected. With no Longfel
low to laud the accomplishments of 
our heroes, and with the more 
recent Civil War still ringing in our 
ears, we seem to have skimped on 
the Revolution and ignored that 
crucial chapter in our history when 
South Carolina helped give birth to 
a new nation. 

It is a story that needs to be 
heard. 

Nat and Sam Hilborn are authors of 
"Battleground of Freedom-South 
Carolina in the Revolution," which 
will be published by Sandlapper 
Press, Inc., December 15. 
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The illustration below was taken from 

WILDFLOWER 
NEEDLEWORK 

PATTER 

To purchase your pat rn send $2 
plus 25 ri postage and handling to : 

SANDLAPPER 
P.O. Box 1668 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 
S.C. residents please add 4% sales tax 

Take a step 
into your future ... 
Venture into the world of infinite energy, 
colorfully described through 21 exhibits 
and displays at the Nuclear Information 
Center, just four miles northwest of 
Hartsville at the H. B. Robinson Electric 
Plant. 
It's an exciting place to explore the 
exciting world of tomorrow. 
For more information, write Nuclear 
Information Center, Box 847, Hartsville, 
S. C. 29550 

Visit 
eI?&I.:s 
Nuclear 
Information 
eenter 

GITTMAN'S ON DEVINE, 2019 Devine St., 

Columbia, S.C. 29205. Phone 254-5505. Re
tailers of new books, prints, fine bindings. 
Specializing in South Caroliniana and the Con
federacy. Mail orders welcomed. 

Interesting, 

Unusual Items 
and Ser\)ices =<===== G I F TS ==== == 

TRICENTENNIAL LUNCHBOX PURSE, 

x:::,oc:,oc:,oc::xx::>< ANTIQUES x::><x::>< x::><x::><x::>< White on navy with original, colorful, hand

LOOKING FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS? See our painted S.C, scenes. $25.00 plus $1.00 postage, 

selection of crystal, china, rugs, silver, and 
antiques. Palmetto Interiors, 1000 Gervais St., 

Columbia, S.C. 29201. 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St., 

Spartanburg, S.C. 29302. Dealer to the discrim· 

inating. 18th and 19th century furniture. Deco
rative 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, 
accessories, lighting fixtures. 

= = = = = " BOO KS x = x:::x = x:::x = 
THE SOUTH CAROLINA COLONY by Mar

guerite Couturier Steedman, a concise and fas
cinating history of the settling of South Caro

lina, is now available for $4.50 in check or 
money order from Crowell-Collier Press, 866 

Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 

THE BOO-new book- a saga of The Citadel 

1961·1968, by Pat Conroy '67. $4.50 per copy, 

plus 18<,t postage. Delivery Dec. l, 1970. 
McClure Press, P.O. Box 936, Verona, Virginia, 
24482. 

Nancy Welch Interiors, Box 906, Greer, S.C. 

CHRISTMAS GIFT FOR CHILDREN. Old 

time joggling boards. $80.00 if you furnish 
board or $100.00 complete. Order early. F.O.B. 

Frank Raysor, 4 Pine Forest Dr., Greenville, 

S.C., 29601. Phone 233-9917. 

"GAMECOCK" CHARMS. See your dealer. 
Sterling silver and gold. Sunshine Sales, Box 

669, Lake City, S.C. 29560. 

=x:::x== N EE D LE WO R K ==== 
AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT KITS printed on 

canvas. Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bull Dog, 

Clemson Tiger. Kits with charts for other col
leges. Wildflower Afghans as featured on the 

cov,er of Woman's Day Magazine. Imported 
yarns, materials, crewel, and needlepoint. Fol

line's Knit and Bridge Studio, 2926 Devine St., 
Columbia, S.C., 29205. Phone 253-9748. 

A VARIETY OF DESIGNS, including South 
Carolina and school emblems handpainted on 

needlepoint canvas. For a brochure, send fif
teen cents to: Adalee Winter, 16 Woodland 

Hills, Tuscaloosa, Ala. 35401. 

:::x== PRINTS AND FR AM ES === 

HAND COLORED ENGRAVINGS-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. 

===THEATRE SU PP LI ES=== 

THEATRE CONSULTANTS AND SU~ 
PUERS, Kleigl lighting-scenery: drops ana 
sets-costumes: masquerade or theatrical~ales 
or rental . * Ask us about creating a theatre in 

your community* Theatre Artists Guild of 
Columbia, Box 3382, Columbia, S.C., Phone 
754-1100, Ext 318. 

= == ><=>< ><=>< TO U RS ><=>< = == ><=>< 

VISIT 1740 PLANTATION, Hopsewee. Birth
place Thomas Lynch, Jr., Declaration of In

dependence signer. Georgetown brochures avail
able. 

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-70',t' a word ; three consecutive in
sertions~OQ' a word; six consecutive inser
tions-559' a word; 12 consecutive insertions-
509' 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. 
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SOUTH CAROLINA 
IN THE REVOLUTION 

Send your check for $20.00 now (plus 50 cents for 
postage and handling, and 4 per cent sales tax for S.C. 
residents). A delight/ ul Christmas gift. Order TODAY 

from: Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, 
South Carolina 29202. 

BATTLEGROUND 
OF FREEDOM 
By Nat & Sam Hilborn 
South Carolina saw as much battle as any state 
during the American Revolution-137 engagements, 
according to one authority. Nat and Sam Hilborn 
have focused pen and camera on the military conflicts 
within the state and interspersed exciting accounts 
of these battles with documented, lesser-known tales 
of people and places. 
The 256-page volume is bountifully illustrated with 
hundreds of photographs, portraits and maps, 
92 in full color. The authors' photographs are 
supplemented with photos and portraits from private 
collections from all over the United States and abroad. 
A must for aficionados of South Carolina history and 
collectors of Caroliniana, Battleground of Freedom
South Carolina in the Revolution is being published 
by Sandlapper Press, Inc. on December 15. 
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