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SURGEON, TRADER, INDIAN CHIEF Henry Woodward of Carolina 

by William 0. Steele 
illustrated by Hoyt Simmons 

I "There is no one writing for children today who can recreate 
l -':',/ ~". - wilderness life with the authentic details and emotional impact 
I ( ,1/r;·if, of William Steele." Through the genius of this award-winning 
l ,. 'n , writer, Henry Woodward lives again. A solitary Englishman in 
I the Carolina wilderness, surrounded by savage Indians, risking 
l his life for the infant colony- Woodward dared where other 
I men only dreamed. An unforgettable adventure. Ages 10-14. ""'1• 
I ~' . :k . \. •~ $4.50. To be published in April. 
I ~~ • ·-· _ ~ ~ l, I 
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l by Claude and Irene Neuffer l 
l illustrated by Bob and Faith Nance l 
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LORD OF THE CONGAREE 

by William H. Willimon 
illustrated by Hoyt Simmons 

Leading his Legion into battle, witnessing 
the burning of Columbia, rallying his 
state to overthrow an alien regime- Wade 
Hampton 111 stands tall in the pages of 
South Carolina history. His story
triumphs and tragedies- echoes the story 
of Civil War and Reconstruction. Now 
at last young readers (and others) can 
share the excitement of that story. Ages 
11 up. $4.50 . To be published in May. 

I I 
\ History becomes a game of discovery as young 1---------------------------------------1 
I detectives learn to search out the stories behind I I 
l South Carolina place names. I saqueena and her l I 
I famous night ride, Francis Marion eluding the I A SPECIAL PREPUBLICATION OFFER 
J Redcoats, Sergeant Jasper replacing the flag : I TO OUR READERS! 
I These and a host of others come to life, their \ 
J stories delightfully recaptured by the Neuffers, l 
I amusingly enlivened by the cartoon creations \ 
l of the Nances. Ages 8-11. $3.95. To be I 
I published in May. l 
, __________________________ J 
I I 

All three books are yours for only $11.00, postage 
and sales tax paid (a $14.00+ value) if you act now
offer ends May 1, 19 72 ! 

I I 
I I Please send me SURGEON, TRADER, IND/AN CHIEF; THE NAME GAME; and LORD OF THE.CONGAREE at the 

special prepublication price. I enclose my check for$ 7 7 .00. (Your books will be shipped in mid-May ). 
I I I ~ I 
I I NAME- - ------ ----------------------------------------------------- ----
1 I ADDRESS------------------------------------------------------- --------
\ I CITY------- - - - - ---- - - - - ----------STA TE----------------------Z/P--------
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March 12, 1972 

Mr. J. Willis Cantey 
Chairman of the Board 
C&S National Bank of South Carolina 
Columbia, South Carolina 29202 

Dear Willis: 

With much sadness, I am retiring as spokesman for the 
Action Bank. Now that C&S is firmly established as the 
symbol of banking efficiency in South Carolina, I feel 
my services are no longer required. I can do no more. 
Except enjoy all the money I have saved in my C&S 
savings accounts, my new boat, thanks to a C&S Action 
Boat Loan, my new car, my new camper and all the other 
items so easily purchased with C&S Action Loans. 

Yes, my job is done. My goal has been reached. 
Carry on, Willis. Action for everyone! 

Sincerely, 

Elvis Culpepper 
EC/sa 
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ANTIQUES 
SHOWS AND SALES 

Charleston Municipal Auditorium 
Charleston, S.C. 

April 16-19, 1972 

Merchandise Mart, 
Independence Blvd. 

Charlotte, N.C. 
May 7-10, 1972 

Township Auditorium 
Columbia, S.C. 

May 13-15, 1972 

A Prestige Show 
With Emphasis on 
Genuine Antiques 

for the 
Discriminating Buyer 

Prese nted By 

THE I N C. 

VISIT HISTORIC 

FORT 
SUMTER 

NATIONAL MONUMENT 
CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 

---------1:j ~~.·'S'.'.~'.'.'.::J ' - · -: --· -- - . -

A colorful boat trip is your introduction 
to this famous fort where the Civil War 
began. A guided tour is conducted by 
National Park Historians. Only tour boat 
to Ft. Sumter. Leaves Municipal Marina 
several times daily. 

~~pt;B~ 
Fort Sumter Tours 
P.O. Box S9 
Charleston, South Carolina 
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READERS' 
COMMENTS 

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

After reading Russell Maxey's 
article and seeing the pictures of 
Kensington Plantation (Sandlapper, 
April 1971), I was completely en
chanted! I had to see Kensington. 

After nearly a year of waiting for 
the trip, we drove up the narrow 
road leading to the farm. Turn
ing to follow the paved road, I 
looked ... there it was ... hiding 
in the huge magnolias behind the 
farmhouse. I happened to look 
down and in the mud on the side of 
the road was a big sign reading "Do 
not ask to see the Hamer House. No 
exceptions. Trespassers will be 
prosecuted." 
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The Lanhams have evidently 
changed their policy regarding hos
pitality since the Maxey article was 
printed. 

What a pity that those who are 
fortunate enough to have a treasure 
can't share it, at least with eyes and 
hearts that are full of love and re
spect for the past. 

Claudia Ann Summers Jenkins 
(Mrs. Walter T. Jenkins Jr.) 
Rock Hill, South Carolina 

While stationed with the Navy in 
Iceland a few years ago, I was sur
prised and very proud to find Sand
Zapper in the magazine rack at the 
station library. Needless to say, I 
buried my nose in it and never 
looked up from it until I had read 
every word. It was such a great lift 
for one so far from home. 

W.B. Coleman 
Greenwood, South Carolina 

Foy Stevenson's article, "Pipe 
Organs from Master Craftsmen," in 
the March Sandlapper speaks of a 
rare John Baker organ in Trinity 
Episcopal Church, Abbeville, be
lieved to be one of five built by the 
noted Charleston craftsman. [Miss] 
Stevenson states that none of the 
others have been accounted for. 

I'm happy to locate another for 
interested organ lovers. It is in St. 
Mary's Catholic Church, Edgefield, 
dedicated in 1860, and seems to be 
the match to the Abbeville organ. 

Rev. Eugene L. Condon 
Stella Maris Church 
Sullivans Island, South Carolina 

ODE TO TOWNSEND BELSER 

When questioning nuclear processes 
he always asks the unthinkable, 
remembering in his mind's recesses 
that the Titanic was unsinkable. 

-Jack Bass 

Townsend Belser is the author of 
the nuclear waste article featured in 
May-June 1971. Ed. 
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fascinated, as the pig's 
front legs drew up neatly 
and its head pulled 

line in the dirt. "Looks 
like a pig's tail," thought 
Smiley. Wonder how 
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NEXT MONTH IN 
SAND LAPP ER 

CHILDREN'S 
NATURE MUSEUM 
OF YORK COUNTY 

By Harper S. Gault 

A GARDEN 
FOR THE SIGHTED 

AND SIGHTLESS 

By Beth Ann Klosky 

ALLEYS, ROADS AND CREEKS 

THE NAME TELLS THE STORY 

By Claude H. Neuffer 

THE HAMMOCK SHOP 

By Larry Cribb 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

• Art • Theatre 

• Music • Sports 

• Lectures • Dance 

• Tours 

• Fairs 

• Horse Shows 

PUBLISHER'S 
PONDERING 

Millionth Issue 
of Sandlapper Published 

A momentous event occurred at 
Sandlapper Press last month: the 
publication of the millionth issue of 
Sandlapper. The individual receiv
ing this special issue was Mrs. Otis 
P. Smith of St. Stephen, a sub
scriber since January 1971. Mrs. 
Smith was presented a copy of 
Sandlapper 1968, a compilation of 
articles from the 1968 issues. 

Subscriber Distribution 
As of last month, there are Sand

Zapper subscribers in 49 states and 
28 territories and foreign countries. 
We recently lost our single Idaho 
subscriber. The last time we printed 
a subscriber distribution list by 
state, we did not have a subscriber 
in South Dakota. However, a reader 
promptly wrote and requested that 
we send the magazine to a friend 
there. Maybe we'll have the same 
success now that you know we have 
no subscribers in Idaho. 

Creative Writing Contest 
Our editorial department often 

receives inquiries concerning in
state markets for poetry and other 
creative writing. Recently we re
ceived notification that The South 
Carolina Review, assisted by the 
South Carolina Arts Commission, is 
sponsoring a writing contest, and 
that winning entries will be pub
lished in the fall 1972 issue of the 
publication. Prizes will be awarded 
in the following categories: short 
story, scholarly or critical article, 
personal essay, play and poem. 

Contest rules and regulations can 
be obtained from Dr. A.E. Reid, 
Furman University, Greenville, S.C. 
29613. 
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THE GREATER GREENVILLE AREA 

HOME OF MANY SMALL BUSINESSES 

ONE OF A SERIES DEPICTING UPPER SOUTH CAROLINA'S OPPORTUNITIES 

NAYJ\YNI .. 
® ' ~ 

s"~~'•.~ 

World's largest selling individually packaged handkerchiefs 

,~/F=E::J c:::: - ~"/I 

RADIO 133 

,~/r=E::J c:::: - F='" 1'-/1 

STEREO 937 

Multimedia Stations 
Greenville, South Carolina 
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By Tom Hays and Ron Butler 

Sun,Sand 
and 

Salvation 
T

he residents of Fort Lauderdale 
still refer to the spring of 1961 
with the same hushed reverence 

that one might reserve, especially in 
Florida, for some past and vastly 
destructive hurricane. 

Fort Lauderdale, the first and 
most famous of all college spring 
vacation sites, is a city of attractive, 
pleasant homes along quiet water
ways. Its downtown shopping 
center is linked to an uninterrupted 
ribbon of beach, six miles long, by 
Las Olas Boulevard, a street lined 
with smart resort fashion shops, 
restaurants, snack bars and lounges. 

. The city can trace the student mi
gration back as far as 193 5 when 
the first of a still-annual intercol
legiate swim meet was held there. 

The swimmers apparently carried 
the word about Fort Lauderdale 
back to their respective schools 
each year, and eventually, along 
about the time World War II ended, 
groups of students began arriving. 
At first only a few hundred came, 
but each year more and more stu
dents joined the parade until the 
movement reached a crescendo in 
1961. 

Normally, the various colleges 
and universities around the country 
stagger their spring vacations over a 
four- or five-week period. That 
year, all vacations seemed to fall at 
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the same time. Also, a highly popu
lar motion picture filmed at Fort 
Lauderdale, MGM's Where the Boys 
Are, had just made the round. The 
movie plus the coinciding vacation 
dates brought 50,000 thirsty, fun
seeking students, fresh from exams 
and hard nights of study, swarming 
into Fort Lauderdale at precisely 
the same time, and needless to say 
things happened. 

The first arrivals came from the 
University of Georgia and Dart
mouth. Michigan State and Kent 
State arrived next. A contingent of 
1,800 came from Ohio State, 140 
from Princeton. Five students, on a 
dare, hitchhiked 4,000 miles to get 
there-all the way from the Univer
sity of Oregon. A group from New 
Hampshire came. The tide began to 
swell. 

A specially organized 75-man 
police beach precinct, working 
around the clock, held the initial 
trouble down to minor displays of 
pent-up collegiate energy. Students 
went about mischievously diving 
from first- and second-story bal
conies into motel swimming pools. 
A private, 50-foot yacht was com
mandeered for a beery six-hour 
cruise. Several students did a brisk 
if brief business operating a hard 
liquor beachfront bar out of two 
parked cars. They were pinched for 

not having a license. 
Police , attracted by feminine 

screams, also closed in on a crowd 
of 50 centered around four boys 
who were attempting to make a 
fiercely struggling co-ed kiss a live 
shark. The crowd scattered and the 
shark later turned up in a private 
swimming pool, much to the 
owner's distress. 

Such playfulness, as disturbing as 
it may have been to the residents of 
Fort Lauderdale, was quickly over
looked by the time the now-famous 
riots began. It seems that numerous 
complaints had reached city com
missioners about the goings on at 
Jade Beach, an unlighted area 
where students gathered each night 
after dark for drinking and necking. 
Perhaps to their later regret, the 
commissioners put an after-dark 
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curfew on Jade Beach, placing it off 
limits to one and all. 

Two nights of wild rioting fol
lowed. Expressing their disappoint
ment over the beach closing, almost 
4,000 students gathered the first 
night on Fort Lauderdale's busy 
U.S. Highway AlA where they 
halted all beach area traffic by lying 
in front of cars. Police ordered 
them to disperse, but were met 
with a volley of stones, beer cans 
and bottles. Fire trucks and squad 
cars converged on the scene and for 
nearly two hours the situation 
raged out of control. Additional 
students surged through police 
lines, heckling officers and pepper
ing them with firecrackers. Finally, 
threatening to use tear gas if neces
sary, the police ordered high
pressure hoses turned on the crowd. 

April 1972 

In all, 50 students were jailed for 
disorderly conduct by the time the 
riot subsided, and 24 were injured 
by flying glass from broken beer 
bottles. 

It took the police from six neigh
boring counties to quell the melee 
that broke out the following night, 
when twice as many students began 
surging about, cheering, chanting 
and popping firecrackers. At 11:15, 
George Dalluge, a 22-year-old 
crew-cut senior from Mankato Sate 
College, Minnesota, shinnied up a 
25-foot utility pole and began 
doing acrobatic stunts on the long 
arm of the pole that angles out over 
the street to support the traffic 
light. The crowd loved it and booed 
when Fort Lauderdale's highly agi
tated mayor, on a balcony across 
the street with a loudspeaker, de-

Fort Lauderdale, resort city of 
America's affluent during the 
winter months, swarms with 
youthful fun-seekers each spring. 

manded order. 
When efforts to break up the 

mob proved futile, police, their 
tempers shortened by the second 
night of riots, roughed up many of 
the 200 students eventually ar
rested that night, adding fuel to the 
furor. Bottles flew and splattered 
over streets again. Beer cans were 
tossed, firecrackers boomed inces
santly and there was talk of calling 
out the National Guard. 

The Fort Lauderdale riots made 
national headlines, and by the time 
a relative peace was restored the 
beach area had been turned into a 
virtual police state. 
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Roadblocks, designed to isolate 
the beach, keeping students in and 
outsiders out, were thrown across 
all crucial roadways. Traffic jams 
became monumental as cars were 
backed up for miles beyond block
ade checkpoints. 

Policemen were stationed every 
10 feet along the beach's main tho
roughfare, and students were told 
to keep moving-or else. The slight
est murmur of backtalk, and in 
some cases simply pausing to look 

10 

-

in a shop window, resulted in im
mediate arrest. A jail designed for 
180 bulged at one time with 270 
persons; all the while down at the 
courthouse three judges were trying 
and sentencing one student approx
imately every two minutes. 

Stunned city fathers and local of
ficials suggested that the Rev. Billy 
Graham be invited to try to set a 
different mood. It was a four-star 
emergency ... and whether in Soho 
or Chapel Hill, Graham seemed to 

have a sort of universal charisma. 
He might help quiet the beach. 

Graham agreed to help. He spoke 
to 10,000 students on the beach. 
While most remained attentive and 
respectful, there were noticeable 
dissenters. One student, whom no
body took seriously, stormed into 
the police station and demanded a 
warrant for Graham's arrest on 
charges that he was holding up 
traffic, and thus he, too, was in
citing a riot. 
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Below: Thousands of students fill 
Fort Lauderdale Beach each spring. 
The evangelist teams, left, have 
come to use umbrellas more for their 
Christian banners than for shade. 

At one point, Graham, his blue 
eyes dancing and his blond, slightly 
greying hair swinging defiantly 
from side to side, declared, "I have 
come here today to ask what you 
believe in .... " 

A lone, loud voice from the far 
fringe of listeners replied: "Sex!" 

'' Sex?" said Graham, momen
tarily taken aback. "Yes, that's 
important, too," he said finally. 
"Without it we wouldn't be here." 
The crowd laughed. 

While there were no visible con
verts by the end of Graham's 40-
minute talk, neither were there any 
more visible disasters. Graham 
spoke of "truth" and "relevance" 
and "telling it like it is" and the 
riots were over. 

When the college invasion finally 
drew to a close that year the beach 
was returned to the natives. Weary 
policemen, some who had put in as 
many as 299 hours of work during 
the three-week ordeal, breathed a 
vast sigh of relief. City officials sur
veyed the wreckage. 

Left behind were scores of par
tially destroyed apartments and 
hotel rooms, a scandalous number 
of unpaid bills, a record of 500 ar
rests on misdemeanor charges and 
another 1,000 citations for traffic 
violations. About a dozen police
men were on the casualty list, some 
who still carry scars from fire
cracker burns and lacerations. 

Facing the city was a financial 
deficit, most of it in overtime 
police wages, of $48,373, plus 
dozens of threatened lawsuits from 
angry hotel and motel owners. 
They claimed losses of up to 
$50,000 when guests were driven 
away in droves by the fracas, some 
threatening never to return again. 

April 1972 

And not to be overlooked was a 
formal protest by the Venezuelan 
consul-general in Miami about the 
arrest of two Venezuelan students, 
one from the University of Miami 
and the other from Ohio State. 

Oddly enough, some good did 
emerge from the 1961 riots. They 
forced city officials, not only in 
Fort Lauderdale but in all college 
spring resort locations , to do some 
serious soul-searching. Riots of such 
magnitude could not be passed off 
as simply another version of the 
panty raid or as just an inevitable 
spring syndrome that follows heavy 
restraints imposed by winter 

-Photo by D.L. Roberts 

weather. There had to be an answer 
for the riots and the blame fell 
mostly on the lack of organization 
which preceded and could have pre
vented them. 

Fort Lauderdale went into 
action. Immediately following the 
1 9 61 fiasco, a civic committee, 
aided by a city appropriation of 
$15,000, was formed with instruc
tions to organize a recreational
entertainment program for the 
following year. 

Out of the committee came a 
suggestion to ask a group of college 
students and a staff of advisors to 
establish a "beachhead" and talk to 
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Boys on the teams spend their leisure on the beachfront "talking and listening." 
Opposite: A typical scene on Atlantic Avenue, which runs parallel to the beach. 

invading fun-seekers about other 
things which were obviously badly 
needed at Fort Lauderdale, such as 
the Christian message of love and 
peace. 

Led by Paul Little, the first 
group established its beachhead in 
1962. They tried it all-discussions 
on the beach under umbrellas, night 
movies on the beach or at a nearby 
hotel, personal evangelism in pairs, 
a debate from the public bandstand 
and the "hootenannys" that were 
the rave of the early '60s. 

Each year Paul Little's teams of 
evangelists grew in number, and 
each year they improvised and re
fined. By the mid and late '60s, 
there were pizza parties, a trailer 
with free soft drinks and conversa
tion, folk and rock concerts in the 
evenings and, finally, the ultimate 
sign of permanence-a coffeehouse. 

In spring 1970, for the first time, 
a group of young men and women 
from North Greenville, led by Dean 
Leland Browder, invaded "Lauder
dale"--much as if it were a mili
tary operation. In something like a 
forced march the students left 
Greenville Saturday evening and, 
driving nonstop, arrived at Fort 
Lauderdale Beach late Sunday 
afternoon. Their first order of busi-
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ness was to check in at a local 
motel and rest, then to attend an 
orientation session at headquarters 
in the Holiday Inn. 

The next day the North Green
ville students became active 
members of the "beach ministry," a 
surprisingly efficient, well-organ
ized ministry. The young evan
gelists found their days divided into 
four parts: morning 9 to 12; early 
afternoon 1 to 3; late afternoon 3 
to 5; and evening 7 to 11. They 
were organized in groups, called 
"families," with each family as
signed a leader and two assistant 
leaders, and each expected to par
ticipate in group and individual 
evangelism during the daily after
noon and evening periods. 

There was really plenty of leisure 
time, but little of it was used. The 
men, with greater nighttime free
dom, generally browsed in the 
beach shops or visited the lounges 
along the main avenue, listening 
and talking. At one of the more 
popular spots, one lay leader talked 
to a young man at the bar for 
nearly two hours. The name of the 
lounge was the Elbow Room, but 
there wasn't any. The crush of 
beer-sloshing collegians was unbe
lievable. When finally he left the 

place, his feet felt wet and sticky. 
Even his socks were thoroughly 
beer-soaked. 

For the "freshman" evangelists, 
training sessions were held each 
morning and the North Greenville 
students attended them all. Activity 
schedules, made up in advance for 
each family, were distributed, as
signing special duties at the daily 
programs under the umbrellas and 
in personal evangelism on the 
beach, or at the evening concerts or 
in the coffeehouse. Some students 
were asked to hand out pamphlets, 
but were cautioned to remain as 
immobile as possible. Ironically, a 
local law prohibited the mass dis
tribution of literature, and the 
police were alert to any overt move
ment connected with such activity. 

Once on the beach, the North 
Greenville students moved method
ically. They arrived at the umbrella 
shortly before 1 p.m. A singing 
group belted out popular folk songs 
for five minutes. All watches of the 
families involved were synchro
nized. When the leader finished, ap
proximately 15 minutes were al
lowed for questions from the 
crowd, time used judiciously by the 
families to initiate individual con
versations. 

Every move had a purpose. Fam
ily members gathered at the um
brella precisely at the right time
neither early nor late. Promptness 
and unity were important parts of 
the strategy. Paul Little had learned 
early that the sudden appearance of 
a group attracts attention and 
quickly draws a crowd while a 
group that assembles more casually 
attracts little or no attention. 

The first dozen students stood 
close to the singers. The rest of the 
witnessing army gathered around, 
standing with enough space be
tween members for infiltration of 
the curious and the interested. 
When a sufficient crowd had 
gathered, the army sat down; then 
the curious and interested sat 
down. Finally, when the leader had 
finished and the question-and
answer period was over, the real 
evangelism began with individuals 
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and in small groups. 
Evenings were less organized, 

more relaxed. At 7 o'clock the 
coffeehouse swung into action with 
a rock group made up of dedicated 
young Christians, mostly from 
Chicago and other parts of the Mid
we st. The house filled quickly. 
Some had to be turned away, but 
usually drifted back later in the eve
ning. 

At the coffeehouse only the 
entertainment was programmed. 
Sometimes the music screamed for 
attention; other times it simply pro
vided a background for conversa
tion. There was a lot of conver
sation and good-natured bantering 
between students and families, but 
no real debate. The young evangel
ists had been warned not to argue, 
that this was a time to listen, to 
show genuine interest and develop 
friendly relationships. 

For the North Greenville group 
there was nothing easy about the 
beach ministry; it was a tough test 
of faith, tolerance and understand
ing, of endurance and self-disci
pline. Until almost the last week 

before the group was scheduled to 
leave, even the $1,200 it took to 
finance the trip seemed an insuper
able problem. Once in Lauderdale, 
the beach itself was less than an 
ideal place to work. The sand was 
hot, the sun was hot, and those 
working with the military precision 
of the evangelist-families found no 
immediate relief. The beach um
brellas, even if they had been large 
enough, weren't for sitting under: 
they were the banners of the min
istry. 

Popping pills and drinking beer 
were the prelude to love, Lauder
dale-style, and boys were on the 
prowl for girls, girls for boys. Fre
quently girl members of the fam
ilies were offered "grass" or propo
sitioned by unsuspecting males, but 
the big brothers of the family were 
never out of hailing distance . 
Rarely was there an incident. The 
girls' answer to the beach 
Romeos-usually something from 
the gospel-was enough to startle 
most of them out of their dreams 
of conquest. Some apolog_ized and 
lingered to talk . Others were over
whelmed with embarrassment and/ 
or confusion and beat a hasty re
treat. 

At one time or another, nearly 
every member of the North Green
ville group met with some degree of 
resentment or hostility. Jerry Bruce 
talked with one student who said 
that if God were mean enough to 
send him to hell, he "would spit in 
His eyes." Jerry gave him a New 
Testament. The boy was a physics 
major and promised to "investigate 
the legitimacy of Jesus," much as if 
he were promising to expose some 
pseudoscientific theorem. 

Surprisingly, the boy looked 
Jerry up on the beach the next day. 
He had read the New Testament in 
his room and changed his mind 
drastically. He was ready to accept 
Christ. 

Not all the students' successes 
were as immediate. Sometimes the 

to on the beach. He had gone home 
after Lauderdale, tried to get a job, 
failed, and spent some time wander
ing around Canada, where appar
ently he was caught at a "pot" 
party and arrested. Although he 
was not charged as a "user," he 
spent the night in jail, was found 
guilty of being disorderly and fined 
$100. It was, the boy said, enough 
to wake him up, and he thanked 
the North Greenville girl for giving 
him "the means to change." 

Probably there is no accurate 
way to measure the success of the 
young evangelists in Florida, but 
such stories are not uncommon, 
and each of the North Greenville 
students feels that the beach min
istry is important on several counts. 

Last year, Dean Browder again 
led a group of North Greenville stu
dents to what is now called simply 
"spring week at Lauderdale." The 
students returned sunburned and 
tired, but with a profound sense of 
mission. "You have to go out and 
get 'em," said one student. "All 
sinners aren't found in church." 

Perhaps it is significant that since 
1962 there have been no major dis
turbances or violence in Fort 
Lauderdale during spring week, and 
the whole atmosphere there has 
changed dramatically. The colle
gians are now welcome, still with 
something of the aura of a freak 
show, but nevertheless welcome. 
Hotels and motels openly compete 
for their business, and even private 
homes are opened to them. 

Much of the credit for this vast 
change in attitude and the vastly 
improved behavior of the collegians 
themselves must go to the intelli
gent planning of the city fathers; 
but perhaps it is also significant 
that in time of crisis, Fort Lauder
dale turned first to the message of 
Billy Graham and Paul Little. That 
message, the North Greenville stu
dents are convinced, grows stronger 
each year . . 

leaven worked more slowly. In Jan- This article appeared in essentially 
uary, one of the North Greenville its present form in Perspective, a 
girls received a letter from a boy in publication of North Greenville 
New Jersey, whom she had talked Junior College. 
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fReminiscences 
Russian Princess: 

The Winter Palace in St. Petersburg (now 
Leningrad) was for two centuries the 

residence of Russia's royal family and 
the center of court life. Here Mme. 

Gagarine served as a lady-in-waiting to 
Alexandra, the last Russian Empress. 
From the balcony shown, Nicholas II 

proclaimed war on Germany; three years 
later he abdicated from the same spot. 

In my time court life was dull, and some people blamed the 
Empress Alexandra, Nicholas' wife, for bringing about this 

unusual sadness. I should say she certainly did bring this 
atmosphere, but have we the right to accuse her? 

Chateaubriand wrote of Marie Antoinette: "The Queen was 

crying like a simple woman, and one was astonished at the 

quantity of tears her eyes contained." This saying ought to be 

put at the top of the life of the last tzarina. 
In 1894 she was announced as bride-to-be of the man who 

was to become Tzar Nicholas II (then heir apparent). This was 
not a calculated political arrangement but a betrothal of love. 
She was impressed by the depth of feeling and the virtues of 
Nicholas; he saw in his young and beautiful bride God's blessing 
and called her "Sunshine." 

Alice (named in Russia Alexandra) was first seen publicly in 
Russia in the funeral cortege of the Emperor Alexander III 

(father of Nicholas II). In the streets of St. Petersburg, women 
piously crossed themselves, looking at the coffin, and mur

mured in allusion to the young bride, "She came to us behind a 
coffin, she will bring us misfortune." 

On November 26, 1896, her marriage was celebrated amidst 

the general mourning at court. She joined the Orthodox Church 
and became a devoted follower. The wedding took place at the 
Winter Palace, which stands on the banks of the Neva. 
Alexandra wore an old-fashioned Russian court dress, em
broidered in silver with a cape of gold brocade. Her train was so 
long and heavy that it took five men to carry it, and the weight 
of her dress made her beautiful figure seem even finer. On her 
head she wore a diamond diadem, which emphasized her pure 
and regular features, and her eyes sparkled, showing her strong 
character and will. The wedding assembled all the glories of the 
Romanoffs. The palace contained rare collections of Byzantine 
and Western art and the outfits of court dignitaries at the 
ceremony matched the luxury of the halls. But strange to say, 
notwithstanding all this luxury, the young tzarina seemed to 

feel that the court lacked sympathy for her, and an uneasy 
coldness made itself felt in the midst of all this glory. 

Fate seemed already to have marked the young imperial 
couple, though I think no royal pair could have started their 

reign with a greater desire to do the right thing for their 
country- During one of the celebrations of the coronation, in 

Moscow, a terrible accident occurred which cost the lives of an 
enormous number of people. The governor of Moscow, Grand 

Duke Sergey, was considered responsible for the catastrophe, as 
he was in charge of arrangements. 
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People came to Moscow from all parts of Russia to a field 
called Hodinka in order to receive enamel mugs, on which were 
portraits of the imperial couple, as souvenirs of the coronation. 
Just before this it had rained heavily, and the field was muddy 
and full of immense holes and ditches which were now covered 
with boards. The weight of the crowd pushed the boards aside 
and some persons fell through them. Quite a number of people 
were caught in the ditches, from which there was no escape, as 

the crowd continued to press on towards their gifts. The victims 
screamed in vain, for in the confusion no one heard them or 
paid any attention. They were trodden to death. On seeing the 
enormity of the disaster, the police at first lost their heads; by 
the time they tried to stop the crowds, over a thousand lay 
dead. 

When the terrible accident was reported to the Governor of 
Moscow, he thought it his duty to be silent until the end of the 
coronation festivities. Thus Nicholas II knew nothing of this 
tragedy at the time. That same evening a ball at the French 

Embassy took place at which the imperial couple was present. 
The people thought the new tsar heartless and indifferent to 

their misfortune, and as a result his popularity suffered a 
great blow. 

Nicholas II and Alexandra were tragic figures in that tragic 

epoch. Nicholas II was obliged to take on immense responsi
bilities after the unexpected death of his father, without being 
seriously prepared for these responsibilities. He believed in his 
wife's wisdom and often consulted her on serious matters. 
Alexandra, even less prepared to solve serious difficulties than 

her husband but ambitious and authoritative, too often gave 
him the wrong advice. 

The imperial couple had four daughters: Olga, Tatiana, Maria 
and Anastasia. Anastasia, the youngest, was very lively and 
often mischievous. Nicholas and Alexandra ardently prayed for 
a son, and in 1904 Alexis was born. A great joy filled the 
parents' hearts, but what a blow it was when the doctors 
declared that the baby was suffering from hemophilia, an 
incurable sickness inherited through the mother. 

Hushed rumors spread over St. Petersburg: "Something 
strange is taking place in the Royal family"; "The Empress 
Alexandra concentrates on her own family and is falling into a 

state of mysticism"; "She spends many hours on her knees, in 

front of the icon, praying and sobbing"; "Her prayers have a 
hysterical touch, she must be very unhappy"; "Her child's life is 
in danger." Meanwhile Nicholas II, already alarmed at the 

happenings outside, became much upset by this internal crisis. 
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A scene from the Spartanburg Little Theatre's 
1969 production of Anastasia, in which 
Mme. Gagarine (seated) played the role of 
the Empress Marie, mother of Nicholas 11 
and grandmother of Anastasia. A former 
member of the Russian nobility, Mme. 
Gagarine has recreated in her book the 
dramatic downfall of Russia's aristocracy 
following the Revolution in 1917. 
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sandlapper 
corner 
Sandlapper Corner offers 
you a wealth of South 
Caroliniana-set aside 
for your convenience. 
Current and back issues 
of Sandlapper Magazine, 
as well as all books 
published by Sandlapper 
Press, Inc., are available 
at the following local 
stores. Browse through 
these interesting 
collections and make 
selections to enrich 
your personal library. 

The Fair, Inc. 
507 E. St. John St. 
Spartanburg 

Fant's Book Store 
114 Whitner Street 
Anderson 

H & S Book House 
Florence Mall 
Florence 

The Hammock Shop 
Pawleys Island 

Nash's Bookstore 
Wine Street at Park 
Mullins 

The Open Book 
Bell Tower Mall 
Greenville 

Woodsedge Gift Shop 
121 Woodlawn St. 
Laurens 

Aiken Office Supply I 
& Books 

106 Park A venue, S. W. 
Aiken 
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The mood of his beloved wife affected him deeply, and the 
more she worried, the gloomier he became. Shy by nature, 

Alexandra now clung to a very small clique of her friends, who 
were extremely narrow-minded. 

This was the atmosphere in which Rasputin appeared. 
Through some power, probably hypnotism, he was able to stop 
the child's bleeding several times when doctors were powerless. 

Alexandra, the poor hysterical mother, longed to see in this 
healer a saintly man, and any criticism of his behavior outside 
the palace she considered as wicked gossip. There was much 
ground for criticism. Being a peasant from Siberia, he enjoyed 
very strong physical health and belonged to one of the Siberian 
heretic sects which believed that if you do not repent, you do 
not reach Heaven; but in order to repent, one must have sinned. 
So he did not hesitate to sin and had a whole crowd of fools 
(women and girls) whose souls he probably "saved" by making 
them sin. No doubt they were mesmerized by the wretch, and 
believed in all he said and all he ordered them to do. 

Like a wizard, he held them all under his spell. 

* * * 
August l, 1914: A manifesto announces war with Germany 

and meets with an enthusiastic patriotic response. 
Nicholas II stands solemnly in a large hall in the Winter 

Palace, where great events are announced in St. Petersburg. 
Old-fashioned carriages, coachmen and horses surround the 
magnificent palace on the Nevo. The huge palace square is 
crowded with citizens, anxious to hear the momentous news. 
The court ladies, myself among them, stand around the 

throne, watching the tzar's every movement, eager to hear 
the news. After the Te Deum, the war manifesto is read; 

Nicholas II goes out to a balcony opening onto the palace 
square. Mighty hurrahs greet him from the square, followed by 

the national hymn: "Lord, Save the Tzar!" Again and again the 

national anthem is repeated. War is declared, and the people of 
St. Petersburg approve. The German name Petersburg becomes 
Petrograd-Slavonic for "Peter's town." 

All this seems strange now, as I look back at the events that 

followed. Three years later the same crowd in the same palace 

square was cursing the throne, and the last Russian tzar, 
Nicholas II-then deposed-was under arrest and on his way to 
Siberia. 

The author, Marie Gagarine, grew up amid the luxury 
and privilege of tsarist Russia. With the Revolution in 
1917, the world of her youth was swept away and she 
was forced to flee, eventually finding a new life for 
herself and her sons in the United States. Today she is a 
devoted citizen of her adopted country, dedicated to her 
teaching at Wofford College in Spartanburg, South 
Carolina. The above exerpts are from her book, From 
Stolnoy to Spartanburg: The Two Worlds of a Former 
Russian Princess, published by Sandlapper Press, Inc. © 
copyright 1971. 
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PERK UP MENUS WITH ... 

SPRING VEGETABLES 

T
hose first crisp and tender spring 
vegetables are a real tonic for 
any winter-weary appetite. One 

develops an impatience for the first 
delicate leaves of lettuce, for the 
red globes of young radishes, 
s 1 ender stalks of asparagus and 
bundles of green onions. It is in 
springtime, too, that serving the 
first subtle English peas becomes a 
sort of ritual. 

Whether you tend your own 
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By Luci I le McMaster 

garden or enjoy that of a generous 
neighbor, or whether you depend 
on your favorite food store to 
supply you with the season's first 
vegetables, you will find these 
glistening spring treats exciting. At 
this time, your taste for freshness 
becomes insatiable. Your market 
basket becomes a melange of color 
as you add tiny red beets to light 
green pods of peas, yellow squash, 

bright green cucumbers and the red
dest of radishes. 

These lovely new vegetables are 
at their best served au nature!, for 
there is little need to dress them up 
or to try to glorify them. However, 
a sauce or an herb added here and 
there can provide an interesting 
flavor without overshadowing the 
freshness and delicacy. Here are 
some variations for serving a few of 
these vegetables. 
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ASPARAGUS SPRINGTIME 
2 bunches fresh asparagus 
3 eggs, hard-cooked 
1 2-oz. jar capers 

Clean asparagus well, snap off 
ends of each stalk and, with a sharp 
knife, remove any tough peeling. 
Carefully line up the spears and 
place in a vegetable steamer. Cook 
7 to 10 minutes until barely tender 
and crisp. If a steamer is not used, 
gently lay the spears in a skillet and 
add a small amount of salted water. 
Cook only until crisply tender. It is 
very important that the spears are 
not overcooked, as they will lose 
their shape and become limp. When 
cooking is completed, drain well 
and season with salt and white 
pepper. 

In the meantime, sieve hard
cooked eggs and drain capers. 

Place the spears, neatly lining 
them up, in a serving dish. Across 
the center of the spears sprinkle a 
wide band of sieved eggs and gar
nish the eggs with capers. 
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FILLED CUCUMBER BOATS 
6 cucumbers, 3 to 4 inches long 
2 extra cucumbers for filling 
6 or 8 small radishes 
1 tbsp. grated onion 
3 tbsp. chopped parsley 
shredded lettuce 

Peel six small cucumbers and cut 
a lengthwise strip from the top of 
each. To make the boats, use a 
sharp paring knife and a teaspoon 
to scoop out the pulp of each cu
cumber. If desired, the boats may 
be made by cutting the cucumbers 
in halves and scooping out the pulp. 
Drain the boats well and sprinkle 
with salt and white pepper. 

To make the filling, peel and dice 
the extra cucumbers. Blend with 
thinly sliced unpeeled radishes, 
grated onion and chopped parsley. 

Fill the boats with the mixture 
and sprinkle with lemon juice. Chill 
thoroughly. Arrange on a bed of 
shredded lettuce. Serve with may
onnaise or sour cream. 

SPRING MEDLEY CASSEROLE 
1 cup thinly sliced carrots 

1 cup very small whole green beans 
1 cup thinly sliced yellow squash 
1 cup sliced green onions or very 

small white onions 
1 cup fresh English peas 
2 cups thick white sauce 

Cook vegetables separately only 
to the barely tender stage. Drain 
well and season with salt and 
pepper. Arrange in layers in a 
buttered baking dish. Pour well
seasoned white sauce over the 
layers of vegetables. Cover with a 
topping made of % cup bread 
crumbs, 1h cup grated Gruyere 
cheese and % teaspoon paprika. 
Heat for 20 minutes in an oven 
heated to 300 degrees. Place under 
broiler to brown topping. 

SHERRIED ONIONS 
18 or more small white onions 
3/4 to 1 cup dry sherry 
Parmesan cheese 

Select small white onions of uni
form size and steam over boiling 
water until barely tender to the 
prick of a fork. Drain well and 
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season with salt and white pepper. 
Place onions in a baking dish and 
cover to about half their depth with 
dry sherry. Place in an oven pre
heated to 350 degrees for 20 to 30 
minutes, allowing the onions to ab
sorb well the wine flavor. Baste at 
least twice while cooking. Before 
serving sprinkle generously with 
Parmesan cheese. Place under 
broiler long enough for cheese to 
take on a golden brown color. 

BUTTERED GREEN ONIONS 
2 bunches green onions 
1h cup melted butter 

Select bunches of the smallest 
spring onions. Remove bottom 
ends. When cutting off the coarse 
top parts, leave about 2 inches of 
the green tops. Place in a shallow 
pan or skillet. Add a small amount 
of boiling salted water. Cover and 
cook until just tender but crisp. 
Drain well. Sprinkle with salt and 
pepper. Dress with melted butter. 
Just before serving add a dash of 
lemon juice. Arrange in bunches on 
a serving dish and garnish with 
chopped parsley or pimiento. 

BABY SQUASH 
IN HOLLANDAISE 

12 to 18 very small yellow squash 
11h to 2 cups Hollandaise sauce 

Select the very smallest yellow 
squash available. Trim stem ends. 
Place in a vegetable steamer and 
cover or steam in a strainer over 
boiling water until just tender. 
(Squash definitely should not be 
overcooked.) Drain well. Dress with 
Hollandaise sauce. 

FOOLPROOF 
HOLLANDAISE SAUCE 

2 egg yolks 
11/z tbsp. lemon juice 
11/z tbsp. cold water 
4 tbsp. hard butter 

Combine cold ingredients in a 
saucepan and stir constantly over 
low heat until the desired consist
ency is reached. If too thick, add 1 
tablespoon of cream. If too thin, 
add 1 tablespoon of mayonnaise. 
This sauce may be made in advance 
and reheated over hot water. 

Lucille McMaster is a columnist for 
the Winnsboro News and Herald. 
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THE BOYS FROM THE JACK DANIEL'S 
FRONT OFFICE say they've never had their pictures 
shown. Well, meet the boys from the front office. 

Charlie Manley, the one in the n1iddle, can remem.ber 
when he was our only finance nian. But now he has 
two assistants and a new calculating machine. And he 
loves to talk about how he's 
changed our bookkeeping 
methods over the years. Of 
course, when it conies to 
whiskey we still charcoal 
mellow it in the slow, old-time 
way. And, you can be sure, 
neither Charlie nor anyone else 
is about to be changing that. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

TENNESSEE WHISKEY, 90 PROOF BY CHOICE e>I97J. Jack Dan,e1Dostolle1y, Lem Mot1ow,P10p.,1nc. 

DISTILLED AND BOTTLED BY JACK DANIEL DISTILLERY • LYNCHBURG (POP . 361) , TENN 

19 



D 
imly lit, amateurishly policed 
and crowded with tinder-dry, 
one- and two-story houses, 

Charleston in 1788 was ideally 
suited for arson, vandalism, robbery 
and assassination. The city was a 
convention site for the ruffians and 
scum of the backwoods and the 
high seas, and her rat- and roach
infested darkened alleys and by
ways were perfect hunting grounds 
for muggers and killers. 

The branding iron, the horsewhip 
and the rope were all employed 
finally to break up the reign of 
terror which gripped Charleston in 
1787-88. Even so, it would all be 
forgotten now except for reference 
in yellowed pages of history's jour
nals, and for a marker in the turf of 
the cemetery just across the street 
from the stately 

handsome memorial nearby which 
hallows the resting place of Vice 
President John C. Calhoun. 

The 16,000 persons in Charles
ton during the post-war years of the 
Revolution crowded their commu
nity onto the bottom of the 
thumb-shaped peninsula which 
points generally out into the At
lantic Ocean. Fingers of tidal creeks 
laced the growing town and 
marshes commanded much of its 

:!lurhrr 
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fringes to the east and west, where 
the Cooper and Ashley rivers 
lapped at its borders. To the north, 
beginning at the heart of the 
present-day shopping district, was a 
kind of no-man's-land. Two cattle 
gates, one on King Street and the 
other on Meeting, separated the 
city from the hinterlands at points 
near where the College of Charles
ton now stands. Beyond that was 
grazing land, the site of shanties 
and the location of at least one 
noteworthy home-away-from-home 
for the thieves and killers who fre-
quented the city and its outskirts. 
It was with reluctance that the 
town's constabulary ever invaded 
this robbers' roost. The untrained, 
poorly paid police were apparently 
satisfied to leave well enough alone, 

if possible. 
and inspiring St. 
Philip's Episcopal 
Church near the 
southern tip of the 
city's peninsula. 

@,t. JQtltp's Qlrmrtrry 
A gentleman 

of dubious repu
tation named 
Thomas Jones was 
the proprietor of 

More than a 
simple stone identifying the last 
remains of a mortal, the marker 
is perhaps the only one in Amer
ica detailing a crime wave which 
had turned a city into a pit of 
fear. It is also very probably the 
only tombstone in the United 
States which tells the story of a 
murder and of the clue which 
helped to solve the case . 

The marble slab, seventh 
ground-level marker to the imme
diate right of the gate leading into 
St. Philip's cemetery, has been aged 
by rain and wind so that only a 
handful of letters are completely 
legible. Few members of the con
gregation are even aware of its spe
cific location. Visitors to the inter
ment plots are drawn instead to the 

20 

By Tom Hamrick 

St. Philip's church, center opposite, 
dates to 1681-11 years after 

the founding of Charleston . A marker 
placed on a grave in the churchyard 

100 years later records an 
intriguing murder-robbery case. 

the establishment. 
In addition to providing rum, bed 
and board for the cutthroats whose 
business he encouraged, Jones very 
likely was also one of the busiest 
fences of the city. Adding to the 
attraction and merriment of Jones' 
boarding house and grog shop was a 
quartet or more of women who 
served as "hostesses." The place of 
business was located on the far side 
of the demarcation line, on Meeting 
Street, within a stone's throw of 
the cattle gate. Its location made it 
convenient for its customers to go 
into the city on forays anytime 
their appetites exceeded their 
pocketbooks. 

It was past this unwholesome 
point that young Nicholas John 
Wightman strolled the evening of 
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March 12, 1788, en route to a party 
at the residence of an acquaintance 
nearby . It was as fashionable at the 
time to carry a firearm as it was to 
wear socks, but the record neglects 
to mention whether the shop
keeper-bachelor was protected with 
a pistol or any other weapon during 
his expedition to the north. 

The air was clear as Wightman 
strolled up the street from his shop 
and home located in the vicinity of 
Queen Street, a half mile from the 
cattle gate. Charleston wasn't much 
of a town for night strollers, but 
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bachelors then as now enjoyed 
parties, so on went Wightman. 

By 10 p.m. his concerned busi
ness partner wondered why Nich
olas hadn't come home. Rounding 
up a buddy, he set forth to escort 
him back, perhaps thinking that 
bachelors and bottles sometimes 
become too well mated . They 
found Nicholas having a high old 
time and not quite ready to leave 
the party. "Walk slowly," he told 
his friends. "I'll be leaving shortly 
and I'll catch up with you." They 
walked slowly, all the way down to 

the shop, near Broad and Meeting 
streets, but Nicholas didn't catch 
up as promised. By midnight, he 
still hadn't appeared, so his worried 
friends padded their way back up 
Meeting Street. 

Almost in the shadow of the 
cattle gate, they found him. The 
stain on his coat above the heart 
told its own gruesome story. He lay 
in a pool of coagulated blood and a 
discarded pistol had been tossed or 
dropped near the body. Traffic on 
the upper arm of Meeting Street 
must have been minimal; the chill 
of his neck and hands indicated 
that Nicholas had been dead for an 
hour or more. Rigor mortis had al
ready begun to set in. His friends 
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guessed he must have kept his pro
mise and did indeed leave shortly 
after they had visited the party. 

His brother William Wightman, 
called to the scene, had no doubt 
from whence the killer came and re
turned. The swinging den for scoun
drels operated by Jones was simply 
too near and its reputation too un
savory. Wightman organized a small 
posse and sped his armed contin
gent to the Jones house . He dis
covered that several members of the 
constabulary were already there, 
but were seemingly wary of invad
ing the premises. It was not a 
favorite point of call for some of 
the officers, although they did oc
casionally enter in search of wanted 

From left: View 
of Church 
Street through 
the gateway 
of St. Philip's 
church. Tourists 
examine the 
fading inscription 
on Nicholas 
Wightman's 
tombstone. Some 
of the gravestones 
in the churchyard. 
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men or loot. (In at least one re
corded instance, the tenants issued 
an ultimatum that they either leave 
promptly or suffer the conse
quences. They left.) 

This time the several policemen 
present were considering a raid in 
hopes of recovering some Dutch 
gold coins a sea captain had told 
them he had lost when he had been 
waylaid and robbed earlier in the 
evening. The appearance of Wight
man's troupe may have given heart 
to the policemen, because the com
bined force surrounded the quarters 
and broke in the front door, despite 
a pistol shot fired at them from the 
interior . Swept up in the net were 
six males of spotty reputations and 

four females , all of them on better 
speaking terms with booze than 
with soap and water. 

Everyone present proclaimed 
total innocence of any wrongdoing. 
Most vocal of all was Thomas 
Hatcher, who represented himself 
as a ship's carpenter who was guilty 
of nothing more than dropping in 
for a chat and a spot of tea. An 
inspection of the person of James 
Stacey, an upstater with a 
commendable record in the Revolu
tionary War, brought forth some of 
the gold coins the sea captain said 
had been appropriated from him 
earlier in the evening. Robbery 
alone was enough to ensure Stacey 
a trip to the scaffold by penalties of 
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the day. But a small boy, obviously 
one of Charleston's best detectives 
of the time, next day made doubly 
certain Stacey had a gallows in his 
future. 

The blood of young Nicholas still 
spotted the roadbed of Meeting 
Street the morning after the 
murder, and a crowd of the mor
bidly curious drawn to the murder 
spot stood about it contributing 
their own imaginative reconstruc
tion of the case. Apparently the 
only visitor to the scene of the 
crime with a pair of eyes in his head 
was the young son of Edgar Wells, a 
merchant. Kneeling in the road, he 
picked up a coat button the adult 
onlookers had trampled into the 
dust near the large crimson stain. 
When the button was handed to the 
constabulary, these gentlemen
who had apparently not bothered 
to examine the area for clues-were 
jubilant upon discovering that it 
perfectly matched the buttons on 
Stacey's coat, and that there was a 
vacancy where one fastener ob
viously had been ripped away. 
Stacey said the button wasn't his, 
but his protestation carried the 
weight of a feather . 

By the time the coroner's jury 
met later in the day, Hatcher was 
chirping like a desperate canary. 
The refrain hadn't changed: All 
those other people were guilty 
dogs, but he was as innocent as a 
baby's breath, he told the coroner's 
court. 

Two of the "ladies" corraled in 
the police net, and a male captive
a sailor-were freed by the cor
oner's jury. Songbird Hatcher was 
held along with Stacey, Josiah 
Jordan, John George, Thomas 
Smith, Ann Connelly and Stacey's 
wife, Rebecca. All were remanded 
to trial for murder. 

In court, Hatcher worked hard to 
keep himself off the trap while en
gineering a trip to eternity for 
everyone else. The carpenter told 
the jury he had seen young Wight
man pass the premises on March 12 
and that Stacey, loaded pistol in 
hand, had gone out to follow and 
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accost him. After what seemed 
about 10 minutes, a shot was fired 
and seconds later Stacey returned, 
Hatcher testified. Not a man to ne
glect a lady, Hatcher then reported 
that Ann Connelly had helped 
Stacey reload a pistol and had en
couraged him to go forth and do 
likewise with other passersby. 

How Hatcher actually fitted into 
the case, other than by being a 
guilty bystander who did nothing 
to prevent murder, isn't on the 
record. Nor does the record indi
cate the depth of guilt of the 
others, except for Ann Connelly and 
Stacey. Hatcher likely expected his 
testimony, implicating others, 
would spare his life . Too, fearful 
juries had been known to be lenient 
in Charleston during the period of 
the crime wave, concerned with the 
possibility of consequence if they 
exacted harsh penalties on a thug's 
friends. But this was not to be a 
jury easily swayed by intimidation 
or soft heart. Not even the legal 
talents of court-appointed defense 
attorney Gen. Charles Cotesworth 
Pinckney could save six lives con
sidering the tune Hatcher was play
ing. Pinckney apparently was able 
to have Rebecca Stacey freed, but 
the jury ordered James Stacey, Ann 
Connelly and their four friends, in
cluding Hatcher, strung up forth
with. 

Judge Aedanus Burke would 
have preferred to start off the next 
week with their hangings, but two 
seamen found guilty of murder by 
an admiralty court already had 
Monday booked. Nothing, of 
course, prevented Judge Burke 
from making it a truly big day with 
eight hangings. But Charleston had 
so little entertainment of note at 
the time that he opted to delay his 
executions for two days so the 
crowds could enjoy both execu
tions without being too pushed for 
time. 

The two seamen were dutifully 
strung up on Shute's Folly island, 
present site of Castle Pinckney, and 
spectators on shore ogled through 
spyglasses as other curious wit-

nesses cruised around the little 
harbor island in their boats. After 
both were pronounced dead, their 
bodies were cut down, draped in 
chains, and again placed on display 
for local tourists and incoming sea
men to behold. 

The court then ordered a gallows 
built for six, erected on the west 
side of the peninsula, to handle the 
prisoners in the Wightman murder 
case . Hangings were considered 
family entertainment, so a goodly 
number of Charleston's ladies and 
children were in the large audience 
as the sextet was marched forth to 
meet justice and Maker. 

Hatcher, as might be expected, 
was still yodeling-but with as little 
success as before. He was as inno
cent as a newborn lamb, he 
chorused, but he appended an apol
ogy to Ann and Robert for helping 
convict them. They murmured their 
forgiveness, then each reached 
down and held one of his trembling 
hands. 

As Hatcher concluded his final 
melody before the fascinated 
crowd, the sheriff asked the fright
ened man if he hadn't known about 
the robbery of the sea captain. 
When Hatcher admitted he was 
acquainted with these circum
stances, the crowd and the lawman 
were in agreement that this was jus
tifiable cause to let him dangle. 
And dangle they all did. After their 
deaths, their bodies were likely 
dumped into a common grave. 

The body of young Wightman 
was interred with respectable cere
mony in the cemetery of St . 
Philip's church, which dates to 
1681, just 11 years after Charles 
Town was founded by 150 English 
immigrants. Today a walk through 
the cemetery, half of it beside the 
church, the other directly across 
the street, is akin to meandering 
through a history book. Wightman 
is surrounded by the great of Amer
ica's early southern colony. 

Lt. Col. USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick 
is a free-lance writer from Mount 
Pleasant. 
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PALMETTO GOLP CLUB THE CHAMPIONS 

GOLF CLUBS IN THE NATION 

T
ucked away amid the rolling 
sand hills of Aiken, the Pal
metto Golf Club carries on a 

long-established Aiken tradition 
which rivals horse events as the 
favorite sport in the area. Originally 
established to provide recreation 
for the Northern winter colony, 
Palmetto has hosted many famous 
personalities in business, industry, 
government, entertainment and 
sports. 

Golf was introduced to Aiken in 
1892, when William C. Whitney and 
Thomas Hitchcock built four holes 
with sand-based greens where the 
golf club's present 16th, 17th and 
18th holes now lie. Shortly there
after, Herbert Leeds laid out the 
remainder of the first nine holes. 
By 1895, Leeds and James Mack-
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erell, the club's first pro, had com
pleted the course to a full 18 holes, 
making Palmetto possibly the first 
of its kind south of Washington, 
D.C. History records it as one of 
the 20 oldest golf courses in the 
nation, and the oldest in South 
Carolina. 

Cut from pine-covered property 
once known as Hitchcock Woods, 
Palmetto was first mostly sand, and 
its first clubhouse was a small, 
crudely constructed cottage. In the 
span of little over half a century, it 
grew to be one of the 10 finest 
courses in the nation, and today it 
still is a demanding championship 
course, listed among the most dif
ficult courses in America. 

The Palmetto Golf Club was in
corporated in 1901 and the present 

By Chuck Armour Jr. 

clubhouse was built in 1902. As 
was the first structure, it is a 
modest building with a threadbare 
dignity, and has changed little even 
to this day. The floors of the club
house and pro shop are pock
marked from the shoe spikes of 
golfers who for decades have made 
Palmetto their winter club. 

A 1th o ugh the course was re
designed in 1910, it still utilized 
sand greens. However, in 1932, fol
lowing the completion of the famed 
Augusta National Golf Course, 
Palmetto club chairman of the 
board Thomas Hitchcock persuaded 
its designer, Dr. Allister McKenzie, 
to redesign Palmetto for grass 
greens. They were installed the 
following year. 

Today Palmetto is a 6,808-yard, 
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~SHIP COURSE IS ONE OF THE 20 OLDEST 

18-hole, par-71 course of undulat
ing, carpet-smooth Bermuda fair
ways, and Tifton Bermuda grass 
greens guarded by a liberal sprink
ling of soft, sand-filled traps and 
other hazards. The course remains a 
difficult one to play, even when 
com pared with the many new ones 
built annually. It has good length, 
narrow fairways and small greens. 

The course has tradition and age 
stamped on it. The names of some 
of its holes-Whiskey, Sou them 
Cross, Crazy Creek, Cabin-pin the 
course to "Old Aiken." 

Many pros have called the 13th 
hole, a par 4, one of the toughest 
holes they have ever played; it is 
434 yards straight uphill to a small, 
tightly trapped green. The late 
Bobby Jones of "Grand Slam" 
fame considered the short, par-3 
seventh hole as possibly the best 
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hole of its length anywhere. Prob
ably the most attractive hole on the 
course is the 12th-a par-4 dogleg 
played over a small pond-about 
410 yards in length. 

The property on which the 
course is constructed is leased from 
the Whitney Foundation, a perpet
ual trust set up many years ago to 
further the recreational activities of 
the Aiken community. 

When Palmetto was begun in 
1892, it was a seasonal club. In 
spring when the winter residents 
returned to their northern homes, 
the employees of the club also jour
neyed north to join staffs at various 
private clubs there. It was a cycle of 

north-south-north until the opening 
of the Savannah River Project in 
the late 1940s. Eugene Grace, presi
dent of the club, originated the idea 
of converting it to year-round 
operation, allowing continuous 
greens fee play. This plan continued 
for several years, during which time 
year-round residents were elected 
for membership. Then the member
ship was closed, and the Palmetto 
became strictly a private golf club. 
It is among the smallest golf clubs 
in the Carolinas, with about 75 
members. 

"Several of Palmetto's members 
have distinguished themselves in the 
golfing world," pointed out club 

Above: Players on one of the Palmetto Golf Club's original "sand 
greens." The building on the left is the old clubhouse. Palmetto 
was cut from Aiken's pine-covered Hitchcock Woods in the 1890s. 
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Above: Robert W. Knowles Jr., right, the club's tournament chairman, poses 
with Bing Crosby. Crosby and other celebrities, such as Barry Goldwater, 
below, are among the many famous guests who have played the course. 

out as they once did because pub
licity is an unwelcome guest at the 
Palmetto. The personalities who 
play there choose the course for its 
seclusion, and club officials make 
certain that their privacy is re
spected. "I can still remember when 
the Prince of Wales played here," 
greens chairman Jack E. Parker 
said. "There were only two four
somes on the entire course. No one 
else knew of his presence in town." 

In the '20s and '30s, tourna
ments were begun at the Palmetto 
to provide more excitement for the 
members. One of the first was the 
Southern Cross Tournament, an 
annual event for the club cham
pionship, which continued until the 
mid-'40s. During that era, when the 
great names in golf were partial to 
the southern climate, they came to 
Aiken to participate in exhibition 
matches at Palmetto. 

"In 1945, Jimmy Johnston, 
through his friendship with Byron 
Nelson, organized a golf match with 
Nelson, Snead, Sam Byrd and Craig 
Wood," pointed out Robert W. 
Knowles Jr., Palmetto's tournament 
chairman. "The following year the 
annual Pro-Am event was played 
for the Devereux Milburn Memorial 
Trophy, donated by Eugene Grace 
and Edmund P. Rogers." 

Such topflight PGA touring pro
fessionals as Byron Nelson, Sam 
Snead, Ben Hogan, Jimmy De
maret, Cary Middlecoff and Lloyd 
Mangrum came to Aiken to pair 
with members of the club in a one-
day, best-ball, 18-hole event. 

president Hugo Rutherfurd. "E.M. The course has hosted President "In those days, the Palmetto was 
Byers, a lifelong member, won the William H. Taft, Lady Astor, the without a doubt the best-condi
U .S. Amateur championship in Prince of Wales (now Duke of tioned course the pros played dur-
1902. GH. Walker,anothermember, Windsor), Barry Goldwater and ing the year," Parker emphasized. 
founded the Walker Cup matches in Gen. Dwight D. Eisenhower. Such "The course can be set up in such a 
1922. Robert W. Knowles Jr. was personalities as Bing Crosby and way, by pin placement, that it is a 
named to the 1951 Walker Cup Fred Astaire frequently have been tough challenge, even for the pros." 
team as a result of his fine tourna- seen on the links, as well as such "The Pro-Am ended in 1953," 
ment record." famed golfers as Byron Nelson, Sam Knowles explained, "because golf 

The club is known nationwide Snead, Lawson Little, Ben Hogan tournaments were becoming ex
because its first members and their and Dr. Cary Middlecoff. When tremely popular throughout the 
guests originally were from all parts polo was at its peak in Aiken, nation, and the pros had collected 
of the United States. The Hitch- 10-goal polo players Tommy Hitch- such a tight schedule of commit
cocks, Whitneys, E.G. Grace and cock Jr. and Devereux Milburn ments that they could no longer 
Edmund Rogers were prominent played the course. take the time to come to Aiken for 
names associated with industry. Today famous names do not leak a one-day event. Consequently, in 
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1954, the Devereux Milburn 
Tournament was changed to an 
amateur event in which members 
and guests compete in a two-day, 
36-hole, best-ball event." 

In 1959 the Iselin Cup, a winter 
tournament, was started, followed 
by a June tournament in memory 
of James Frew, a club member for 
many years. 

Employees at Palmetto are as 
familiar to club members as is the 
course itself. They are as much a 
part of the Palmetto "family" as 
the golfers who have played here 
for so many decades. 

Maintenance of the course is 
supervised by greenskeeper Elbert 
Corbett, who took over the job 
when his father-in-law died in 1944. 

Lucius Brown has been caddy 
master for 35 years and has been 
working at the club since he was a 
boy. In the days when Palmetto 
closed in the summer, he went to 
Long Island to work until the 
winter season opened. When the 
club began operating year-round, 
Brown chose to stay in Aiken. 

Bennie Bowers, locker room 
supervisor, was once valet and 
chauffeur for Warner Baltazzi. 
When the latter died 10 years ago, 
Bowers began working at Palmetto 
and has been there ever since. 

The present club pro is Donald 
McDougal, who in the summer 
season is head pro at the Shinne
cock Hills Golf Club at South
ampton, Long Island. He replaced 
his father, Bert, in the position 
three years ago. The senior Mc
Dougal, a Scotsman by birth, was 
one of the finest teachers of the 
profession and spent his summers as 
the professional at the Creek Club 
on Long Island. He joined the Pal
metto in 1929 as assistant pro and 
replaced James Mackerell when he 
retired. 

"When I came to Palmetto, it 
still had sand greens," the elder 
McDougal recalled. "It was the first 
time in my life I had ever seen 
them. They were not as bad as you 
might think. They were less than 
one-third their present size and, 
strange as it may seem, the ball held 
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well when you pitched onto the 
surface. The course in its early days 
was 90 yards shorter than it is now. 
It was an easier course, and in those 
years 72 was a good round. Today a 
player would have to shoot 67 to 
be classified as good." 

The course record is 62, shot by 
Frank Locke in 1968. 

''You can take any golfer 
around, and for him to shoot from 
the back tees, and still make par, 
he's got to be good," McDougal 
continued. "For an old course, Pal
metto competes with any other 

-Photos by Chuck Armour Jr . 

course I know. You never get tired 
of playing the Palmetto day after 
day, and that says a lot for a 
course." 

Palmetto's assets have been ap
plauded by many famous per
sonalities. Grantland Rice, famed 
sports columnist during the years 
when Palmetto was in the limelight, 
noted, "There are few places any
where along the map where golf is 
as pleasant as in Aiken." 

Chuck Armour Jr. is sports editor 
of the Aiken Standard. 

The clubhouse, above, was built in 1902. The course, featuring smooth, undulating 
fairways and small greens, is listed among the most difficult in America. The 
180-yard, par 3 11th hole, below, has a 180-yard drop and is aptly named the Drop . 



WHERE STUMPING IS STILL THE STYLE 

E
very hopeful South Carolina poli
tician since the late 1880s has 
had his fling at the voting public 

during Galivants Ferry's annual 
"stump meeting." To have a fight
ing chance in any statewide election 
he has had to put in an appearance 
at this tiny village along the banks 
of the Little Pee Dee River. To for
sake the annual pilgrimage to Gali
vants is like committing political 
suicide. 

The Galivants Ferry "stumping" 
is as southern as chicken and gravy 
and to the hopeful candidate it is 
the pendulum on the political 
clock. It is like a July Fourth picnic 
once was-only twice as colorful. 

The event began in the late 
1880s and hail, rain, storm or sleet 
has never been able to cancel one of 
them. In the early days everyone 
came by wagon, buggy or horse
back to the place referred to locally 
as the "thicket." Most folks 
brought along a half gallon of com 
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liquor and spent the night. Not 
only did the politicians get a chance 
to speak their pieces from the crude 
stage, but if they so desired they 
could sit around the campfire later, 
sip on some Horry County corn and 
hustle votes until the sun came up. 

In olden days there were colorful 
politicians like Sen. George Holli
day, Sen. D.A. Spivey, Sen. Paul 
Quattlebaum and H. Kemper Cook. 
ln recent years the stumping has 
attracted former Gov. Robert Mc
N air, Gov. John West and Sen. 
Fritz Hollings. Rep. John L. Mc
Millan has not missed one since he 
got into politics more than 30 years 
ago. Such notables as Cole Blease 
and Olin D. Johnston always turned 
up at Galivants Ferry when they 
were faced with an upcoming polit
ical race. 

One might get the impression 
from its setting that the Galivants 
Ferry stumping was designed for 
politicians running for local office, 

but such is not the case. Those run
ning for state and federal offices 
from South Carolina never schedule 
anything the night the Galivants 
Ferry political drama is planned. It 
is a time for handshaking, country
and-western music and a chance for 
the candidates to say in a few 
minutes what they plan to do if 
they are elected to office. Gen
erally, some 5,000 persons pack the 
parking lot beside the Pee Dee 
Farms general merchandise store 
and listen. The worst attendance 
the event ever had was the year it 
snowed. Only 1,000 turned up for 
this stumping. 

Press Daniels was the fellow who 
got it all started when he was presi
dent of the Democratic Club and 
executive committeeman, in which 
capacity he served for 60 years. 
Since his death, John Monroe J. 
Holliday has held the position. It 
takes a lot of planning to stage a 
smooth stumping as large as the one 
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Galivants Ferry 
By Eldridge Thompson 

Left: Stump speaking is as old as 
this 19th-century painting by 
George C. Bingham depicting it. 

Right: In election years, the parking 
lot beside this store in Galivants 

Ferry fills with thousands of 
spectators who come to hear some 

of the state's leading political figures. 

at Galivants Ferry, so Holliday 
starts months in advance making ar
rangements. Pre-stumping news re
leases must be sent to many news
papers, radio and TV stations. Ar
rangements must be made with the 
S.C. Highway Department for suf
ficient patrolmen to handle the 
traffic, and contact made with the 
hillbilly bands that will entertain 
for two hours before the first candi
date mounts the stage to deliver his 
speech. 

As well, the time each candidate 
will be allowed to command the 
mike must be established. People 
who come to the stumpings aren't 
really in a hurry to get home, so 
even 1 a.m. isn't a bad time to 
shoot for when you are arranging 
the schedule of speakers. 

With marty statewide campaigns 
scheduled for this year, the April 
24 stumping might well set an all
time attendance record. At least 
that is the feeling of "ringmaster" 
Holliday. "I figure all these fellows 
running for state offices will show 
up at this year's event," Holliday 
predicted. "A few races have al
ready pushed off and we have 
months to go before the primary. 
I've got a feeling this is going to be 
a remembered political year, espe
cially around here." 

Many get to Galivants Ferry long 
before the stumping is scheduled to 
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start. Once was the time when Pee 
Dee Farms provided free barbecue 
for all who showed up, but the 
crowd got too large and the meal 
ticket too expensive. So now the 
Aynor Jaycees, from only a few 
miles away, prepare barbecue and 
chicken bog and sell it to attendees. 
Some people make it a family out
ing and when the children become 
weary they take them to the car 
and bed them down until parents 
are ready to go home. 

If there is a particular candidate 
you do not care to listen to, you 
can step inside the general store and 
buy something to drink and sit 
around and "chew the fat" with 
other politicians or people who 
have come to be part of this color
ful event. 

The Galivants Ferry event is tra
ditional in more than format; it is 
traditional in politics. If you are a 
Republican, Galivants Ferry is not 
for you. That's where the Demo
crats go to signal unofficially the 
beginning of a political campaign. 

If you are a keen political ob
server you can get a firsthand tip on 
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what the issues are going to be in 
each campaign. The groundwork is 
generally exposed to the public at 
Galivants Ferry. It is a place a 
candidate "lays bare" what he plans 
to do in the ensuing campaign. 
Candidates aren't particularly prone 
to play it coy here. They generally 
feel that the first impression is the 
best one and they put their best 
foot forward. 

Over the years there have been 
some hot exchanges of words and 
on some occasions a physical blow 
or two. Most of the fireworks have 
come from the candidates them
selves. Promises are generally a 
dime a dozen but, to spice things 
up, a hopeful may become so im
pressed with himself that he jumps 
overboard. Some would clean the 
courthouse of what they call the 
"gang" and give the county " back 
to the people." One such candidate 
was caught without words at one 
stumping when he made just such a 
promise and was suddenly re
minded by a spectator that the 
candidate's daughter worked in the 
courthouse. That may have been 
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Above: Fiddle playing by the candidates 
adds color to the stump meeting. Below: 
Judge U.D. Phipps, a Bayboro magistrate, 
makes a point to Gov. John C. West. 

-Photos courtesy the Charlotte Observer 
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the shortest speech on record. 
Then occasionally a candidate 

has trouble remaining within his al
located time. Chairman Holliday 
has been forced to cut off some 

mass audiences. 
Thousands of tourists whiz 

through the Horry County village 
each year on their way to the 
Grand Strand. If there weren't a 

candidates in the middle of a sen- sign along the road, most of them 
tence so that the audience went would never know that Galivants 
away wondering what the fellow Ferry is more than a service station 
would have said had he been able to and a general store. But through the 
finish. wide newspaper, radio and tele-

There are other stumpings in the vision coverage of the stump meet
county later on but not many ing, most residents of the two Caro
people show up. Some draw more linas have learned what Galivants 
candidates than spectators, but the Ferry is famous for. Still, it is hard 
Democrats continue to schedule to realize, if you have never been to 
them; in recent years the number a stumping, how such a quiet, un
has been reduced. These locations hurried village can become a focal 
have a rather difficult time stirring point for the entire state on one 
up interest after the "production" given night in early spring. For once 
at Galivants Ferry. the people leave the stumping, Gali-

Once was the time when stump vants Ferry, population 30, once 
meetings were held in almost all again becomes just another place 
counties in the state . But times along U.S. 501, a little-noticed 
have changed. Good highways and memorial to an ancient boatman 
rapid transit have changed the named Billy Gallivant. 
nature of political campaigning. 
Newspapers and electronic media Eldridge Thompson is editor of the 
now provide statewide exposure to Conway Field and Herald. 
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WILL HERALD CAROLINAS' CULTURE 

V
acationing South Carolina fam
ilies may be planning long, tire
some cross-country trips to visit 

spectacular entertainment attrac
tions for the last time this summer. 
If the plans of a Charlotte, North 
Carolina, corporation are fulfilled , 
Sandlappers soon will be able to 
enjoy a competitive entertainment 
center much closer to home. 

Carowinds, now being built on 
the South Carolina-North Carolina 
border between Rock Hill and 
Charlotte, is scheduled to open in 
spring 197 3 as a theme park depict
ing the history and culture of 
various periods in the two Caro
linas. The only theme park ever 
built in two states, the 161-acre site 
will include 73 acres of entertain
ment area-more than that of Six 
Flags over Georgia in Atlanta, 
Disney land in California and Astro
world in Houston. 

Seven thematic settings will be 
featured. Guests will enter the park 
through a stately Southern Colonial 
mansion and find themselves in 
Plantation Square, typifying a 
19th-century Carolinas street scene. 
Included in the setting will be a re
created Charleston waterfront, 
where visitors may board a river
boat for tours around inland 
channels and lagoons. 
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By Daniel E. Harm on 

Moving clockwise around the tion officials describe as "a flume 
central waterways, guests next will ride in hollowed-out powder kegs," 
enter the Queen's Colony, where ending in a plunge over a waterfall; 
scenes will depict the era of British a monorail trip around the park and 
rule. From there they will go to the leading to adjoining motel and res
Coun try Crossroads, which will taurant facilities; and a coaster ride 
feature such pastoral sights as a through a "haunted" mine. There 
covered bridge, a general store and will also be a skytower with a re
a farm with animals, growing crops, volving cabin 330 feet above the 
and hayrides. The next stop will be ground and a skyway cable ride to 
the Indian Area, where a re-created carry passengers across the park at 
Indian village will demonstrate 100-foot altitude. 
Cherokee and Catawba cultures. At Carowinds officials are making 
Pirate Island, guests will see pirate special plans to present a variety of 
ships and an old fort, and will be live shows, and they boast that the 
able to target-fire a cannon using result will be "one of the most 
wax cannon balls. A Frontier Out- entertainment-oriented theme parks 
post will consist of rustic architec- in the nation." Visitors will have 
ture recalling the era of trappers, access to four different theatres. 
settlers and pioneers. The last set- The air-conditioned, 1,000-seat 
ting on the tour will be Contempo- Music Theatre in the Contemporary 
rary Carolinas, featuring modern Carolinas area will feature a magic 
entertainment attractions. show. Harmony Hall playhouse, 

Throughout the park, visitors seating 600, will spotlight musical 
will be able to enjoy more than 100 variety acts. At the specially de
rides, shows, exhibits and shops. signed Aquatic Theatre, guests will 
Some features will be custom made be treated to gala water shows with 
for the particular thematic settings trained porpoises and dolphins. An 
they are in. In the Indian Area, for Elizabethan Theatre will consist of 
instance, there will be a canoe ride a courtyard formed by the arrange
and a witch doctor ride, while at ment of craft shops in the Frontier 
Pirate Island an adventure ride Outpost. There, "traveling trouba
through the seaside fort will be <lours," folk groups, old-time 
offered. Major rides will include a fiddlers and bluegrass specialists 
Powder Keg Run, which corpora- will perform. 
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In addition to the four theatres, 
the riverboat will have its own 
Dixieland band, and a puppet show, 
a "traveling medicine man" and 
strolling animal characters and 
clowns will heighten the entertain
ment. 

Carowinds is the brainchild of E. 
Pat Hall, a Charlotte developer who 
now is president of Carowinds 
Corp. Hall began the preliminary 
planning in 1969. He contracted 
Randall Duell and Associates, a 
Santa Monica, California, architec
tural firm, to design the park. The 
Duell firm has designed such at
tractions as Astroworld, Six Flags 
over Georgia, Magic Mountain in 
Palencia, California, and Busch 
Gardens in Houston. The park will 
cost more than $20 million to build 
and will require a permanent staff 
of 125. When it is open during the 
summer months, Carowinds will 
employ as many as 1,000 young 
people-"handpicked for their 
friendliness and personality," of
ficials note. 

Visitors will buy a single, one
day entrance ticket which will en
title them to enjoy most rides, 
shows and exhibits as often as they 
wish. There will be a 5,000-car 
parking area, and a camping area 
will adjoin the park. Two restau
rants will be located inside the 
park, along with snack bars, an ice 
cream parlor and a watermelon 
stand. Highway 1-77 will provide 
immediate access to the park's main 
entrance. The park will be open on 
weekends in April and May, daily 
June through August and on week
ends September through November . 

Park officials expect more than 
l 1h million visitors the first year. 
Although the corporation's primary 
market area lies within a 250-mile 
radius of the park, it is likely that 
tourists throughout the country 
will flock to the new attraction. 
Carolinians should be able to take 
pride in an entertainment center 
comparable to any in the nation. 
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I f anybody needs a bosom friend, 
it's the youth who's experiencing 

a bad drug trip. The personnel 
at The Bosom, a walk-in drug 
center in Columbia, are ready to 
help him with his drug problem
whether he's having a bad trip or 

needs some advice about how to 
avoid one. 

© 19 7 1, J. David Suggs 

By Peggy Cu Ip 

The Bosom, which opened Oct. 
15, 1971, represents the positive 
direction that some are taking to
ward the problem of drug abuse in 
Columbia. And such a problem 
does exist. "It's not easy to find it 
out, because people aren't as a rule 
running around saying we have a 
drug problem. A lot of people are 
saying we don't," said Dr. Gene 
Skypek, coordinator of the center. 

The walk-in center makes up half 
of the Comprehensive Drug Abuse 
Education Project in Columbia. The 
other part of the project is a drug 
education program for high school 
students. The result of a study 
made last year by a drug abuse task 
force at the Columbia Urban Ser
vice Center, the project is attempt
ing to alleviate the problem through 
prevention (the education program) 
and treatment (the walk-in center). 
The Urban Service Center, an 
agency designed to discover major 
urban problems in Columbia and 
seek solutions for them, set up a 
task force of qualified and inter
ested persons in the city to research 
the drug problem. 

Dr. Skypek and other task force 

Mod art in the poster, left, and 
the "stained glass" of the Bosom's 
living room, right, help 
communicate a vital message 
to young drug abusers. A 
counselor in the dimly lit living 
room awaits a call for assistance. 
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members found that there really 
wasn't a great deal available in the 
way of helping people on drugs in 
Columbia. Robert E. Thompson, 
coordinator for the drug education 
phase, termed education attempts 
prior to the project as "stop-gap 
measures, ' ' negative approaches 
based on either scare tactics or im
personal information presentations. 

Meanwhile the blemish of drug 
abuse in the city continued to 
grow. College students and people 
in low-income areas were not the 
only ones using drugs. A study by 
students in social work at th'e Uni
versity of South Carolina in 1970 
showed that alcohol had reached a 
plateau in experimentation and use 
among high school students in the 
city, and that this segment of so
ciety had found a place in the drug 
culture. 

Dr. Skypek credited Dr. Ben
j am in Stands, a local physician 
specializing in methadone treat
ment for heroin addicts, with help
ing to awaken the city to its drug 
problem. "He was the main one 
saying there was a problem," she 
pointed out. Since his program was 
primarily for heroin addicts, there 
was a definite need for a place with 
"immediate counseling or crisis 
help for people on 'soft' drugs." 

A luncheon for professionals in 
the community-doctors and busi
nessmen-led to the discovery, Dr. 
Skypek said, that "kids weren't 
going for counseling or immediate 
help to any of the mental health 
centers because , who wants to be 
called 'crazy'? The task force had 
some kids from Blossom Street 
come down and talk to us and tell 
us there was a problem and that 
they needed some kind of place in 
town they could go to for help if 
they needed it," she continued. 

The walk-in center, with six paid 
staff workers and 85 to 100 pro
spective volunteers, provides a hot
line for questions about drugs and 
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other problems, a crash pad for run
aways and immediate help for 
people on bad drug trips. Located 
near the campus of the University 
of South Carolina, the center op
erates 24 hours a day. The center's 
building was previously the "head" 
shop Maudy's Bosom. As a walk-in 
center it retains the name so that 
people who need its services, 
"especially those in the hippie sub
culture," Dr. Skypek said, will 
know where it is. 

Before opening the center in 
Columbia, Dr. Skypek visited sev
eral similar centers in North Caro
lina-Open House in Charlotte, To
gether House in Winston-Salem and 
Switchboard in Chapel Hill. Most of 
these places, she noticed, "end up 
with a lot of people who've had 
street experience and not neces
sarily a great deal of professional 
experience" operating the center, 
or else the operators "have profes
sional experience but no street ex
perience. I think what we have that 
is really going to work for us," she 
assured, "is different people with 
different experiences. They'll be 
able to teach each other what's 
needed. Both kinds of people have 
valuable information that can be 
used in this setting, but probably 
not apart from some of the other 
information." 

She defined people with street 
experience as "those who have 
·'done' drugs or lived in that sub
culture, who know the people and 
know what some of their 'customs' 
are." With such people on hand, she 
insisted, operators of the center 
"won't end up imposing middle
class standards on those who come 
for help, when those are not the 
standards they live by. That's where 
a lot of errors are made in 
agencies." 

Volunteers for the center should 
be not only reliable but able to 
learn to communicate effectively 
with other people. 

"They just have to be people 
capable of learning another way," 
Dr. Skypek emphasized. "People 
have got to learn that it doesn't 
really matter if you come from one 
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group or another; it's really who it 
is. 

"We've got a fantastic cop down 
there who says, 'I won't walk in 
this place again in uniform, but I'd 
sure like to come down and help 
out if I can.' And we've got this old 
lady about 65 or 70 years old who 
is still in touch with what's going 
on in the world. A lot of older 
ladies like that can be very help
ful." 

Training for volunteers involves 
learning how to give immediate 
help to the drug abuser and how to 
administer first aid. Interaction 
groups will gradually be used in 
volunteers' training also, Dr. 
Skypek pointed out. 

Interaction is also a key word in 
the drug education phase of the 
project. Information about drugs 
will be offered to students, accord
ing to coordinato°r Thompson, but 
"where we feel real growth and de
velopment and opportunity for a 
change to occur will be in the devel
opment of interaction groups." 
Meeting over a 10-week period and 
led by trained persons in counseling 
and psychology, students in the 
groups will have "a chance to look 
at each other and talk to each 
other," Thompson noted, and 
"maybe break down some barriers 
and construct some new bridges for 
communication." He expressed 
hopes of seeing "young people and 
adults confronting each other" and 
"young people and their parents in 
the same groups. They can really 
talk to each other and overcome 
some misconceptions and maybe 
gain some new understanding of 
each other. 

"This is unique about our ap
proach to drug education," Thomp
son pointed out. "We'll go a little 
deeper where people get involved 
and hopefully they'll come to the 
point where they can make a re
sponsible decision on their own 
about drugs." 

Thompson bases the drug educa
tion program on two beliefs, the 
first being that the present society 
is drug-oriented and the other that 
drug abuse is a "human" problem. 

Counselors in a "rap session," above, and on 
the front steps of the original Bosom, right. 
Below, a counselor "talks down" an addict. 

"When we approach drug education 
we want to approach the drug scene 
from that cup of coffee with caf
feine in it to alcohol-you know, I 
think you can't exclude any of 
them. I think you've got to recog
nize the drugs we are taking." 

Results of a University of South 
Carolina sociological study of high 
school students in the city last year 
showed that more drug problems 
are caused by parents with double 
standards than by peer influence. 
"How many times," Thompson 
asked, "do adults come down hard 
on young people because they use 
marijuana, when they themselves 
think nothing of having a couple of 
cocktails when they come home 
from work? I think we're dealing 
with some hypocrisies here that 
need to be brought out into the 
open. People need to be honest 
with themselves." 

Thompson has already met with 
many of the high school principals 
and guidance counselors in the area. 
He wants to deal with each school 
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on an individual basis. By talking 
with administrators at each school, 
workers in the drug education pro
gram should be better able to "dis
cover what the needs of that par
ticular school are and discover 
something about the students at 
that school"-their backgrounds, 
social classes and grade levels. 
Thompson said groundwork has 
already been laid to get the edu
cation phase of the project started. 
"Much of the program," he added, 
"will depend on the counselors at a 

particular school-we'll be working 
through them." 

Thompson termed the Compre
hensive Drug Abuse Education 
Project "the first project of this 
type in the city. I think you 're 
going to find that the combination 
of walk-in center and education is a 
unique approach to a lot of other 
programs that have been devised 
and implemented throughout the 
country." 

The main source of funds for the 
project is a $125,000 grant from 
the Department of Health, Educa
tion and Welfare. Other financial 
aid comes from the S.C. Depart
ment of Mental Health, the Mid-
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Carolina Council on Alcoholism, 
churches, private organizations and 
individuals. 

Dr. Skypek, a native of Panama 
City, Florida, attended H. Sophie 
Newcomb College in New Orleans 
for undergraduate work and went 
to the University of Florida for 
graduate study. To receive her 
Ph.D. in clinical psychology, she 
served an internship at the William 
S. Hall Psychiatric Institute in 
Columbia. Thompson, from 
Georgetown, received a B.S. in edu-

cation from The Citadel and a B.D. 
from Emory University. 

Director of both the treatment 
and education phases of the project 
is the Rev. Sterling Laney from 
Bishopville. A Methodist minister, 
he received degrees from the Uni
versity of South Carolina, Emory 
University and Georgia State Uni
versity. He helped with the pilot 
drug program at the Georgia Mental 
Health Institute where he served his 
pastoral internship. 

An extension of The Bosom has 
been started at Bethlehem Commu
nity Center, 2500 Elmwood Ave., 
in Columbia. The Bosom in Beth
lehem opened Jan. 7, 1972, in one 

small room of the gymnasium of 
the community center, located in a 
predominantly black neighborhood. 
Mrs. Meral Dorton, secretary of the 
Drug Abuse Education Project, 
indicated there is a heroine problem 
in the area. 

Bob Hill, director of the exten
sion, said that basically the same 
services are being offered as those 
offered at the Five Points Bosom, 
but with entirely different ap
proaches being taken in the realm 
of publicity. He said "counseling" 
and "crisis intervention," terms 
used to explain the services of the 
original Bosom, had little meaning 
in the black community. Mrs. 
Dorton said efforts are being made 
to publicize the extension by send
ing speakers to organization, school 
and church meetings in the com
munity. 

Hill pointed out that volunteers 
for the new center are needed, and 
that the first volunteer training 
class included about 12 partici
pants. Mrs. Dorton explained that 
black volunteers for The Bosom in 
Bethelehem are difficult to recruit 
because few blacks have the time 
to give-their economic situations 
do not allow them much leisure 
time to do volunteer work. How
ever, Hill said he hoped that a pro
gram with social science depart
ments at local educational institu
tions could be worked out so that 
more students could serve as volun
teers. 

Tentative plans have been made 
for more Bosom extensions in the 
Wheeler Hill and Camp Fornance 
areas of Columbia, as well as in the 
West Columbia area. Another plan 
is the establishment of a halfway 
house, where alcoholics as well as 
drug addicts could receive help. 

Through the Comprehensive 
Drug Abuse Education Project, 
Columbia offers to the kid in 
trouble some bosom friends-a 
group of people qualified, inter
ested and ready to help. 

Peggy Culp is in the College of Jour
nalism at the University of South 
Carolina. 
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MARINE RESEARCH AT BEARS f 

T 
he western tip of Wadmalaw Is
land abounds in live oaks, ma
jestic pines, magnolias, jessa

mine, wild grape and wisteria, and 
is one of the natural beauty spots 
of the Carolina Low Country. Har
bored in the shadows is a man-made 
landmark: a scientific center which 
is working for the benefit of man
kind. 

As overpopulation and environ-

mental pollution become greater 
and greater problems, increasing 
attention is being paid to marine 
biology, to the possibilities of grow
ing foods in the sea, and to the ef
fects of pollutants on marine life. 
Several phases of these important 
studies are being conducted at 
Bears Bluff Laboratories, located 
on Wadmalaw, some 25 miles south 
of Charleston. 
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BLUFF 
The current interest in ecology 

and the dangers arising from man's 
pollution-both voluntary and in
voluntary-is nowhere more graph
ically demonstrated than in the 
shift of emphasis in the work at 
Bears Bluff. Starting with one dedi
cated man's experiments in the 
cultivation of oysters-established 
with the aim of developing South 
Carolina's coastal resources, and 
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By Sally Graham 

Some of the facilities of Bears Bluff Laboratories are reflected on a 
marine pond. The 26-acre physical plant on Wadmalaw Island began as the 
personal project of Charleston Museum curator Dr. G. Robert Lunz. 

also of offering to interested scien
tists and students the facilities of a 
marine research station-the range 
of studies at the lab has been broad
ened to include many phases of 
mariculture (the growing of useful 
crops in the sea), and has recently 
emphasized experiments to deter
mine the amount of various pollu
tants which can be tolerated by 
marine life. 

Bears Bluff Laboratories began as 
the personal project of Dr. G. 
Robert Lunz. As curator of crus
tacea at the Charleston Museum, 
Dr. Lunz became interested in the 

cultivation of oysters. He made 
various experiments in his own 
backyard-Wappoo Creek just 
below Charleston-at that time an 
unpolluted saltwater stream. Dr. 
Lunz' experiments came to the 
notice of H. Jermain Slocum, a 
patron of the museum and, by 
happy chance, the owner of a 
sprawling, scenic property known 
as Bears Bluff, located at the point 
where the Wadmalaw and North 
Edisto rivers meet, a tract bounded 
by saltwater creeks and marshes 
abounding in marine life. Slocum 
proposed to furnish the land and 

One of the 11 experimental ponds used in the study of marine biology. Experimentally 
cultivating marine life in saltwater and freshwater is one of the lab's functions. 
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finance the project if Dr. Lunz 
could continue his experiments 
there. 

The Museum agreed. In July 
1945, Bears Bluff Laboratories, Inc . 
was chartered by, but not owned 
by, the state of South Carolina. (A 
law at that time read that the state 
could spend as much as $100 a year 
on "fisheries research "-if such a 
large sum should be deemed neces
sary!) 

The lab buildings are located on 
a small creek which to this day is 
surprisingly unpolluted, and which 
is endearingly called "We Creek." 
Island Negroes of bygone days used 
that term to mean "our creek," it 
being a body of water they con
sidered their personal property. 

For the first few years, Bears 
Bluff lab was supported by Slocum, 
contributions from interested pri
vate individuals and the $100-per
year state allotment. Slocum died 
in 1948, and the next year Dr. 
Lunz braved the state legislature, 
showed the salons color slides of 
Bears Bluff, gave them detailed and 
convincing facts about the work 
being done there, and finally won 
for his lab an appropriation of 
$17,500. In later years the annual 
appropriation was increased. 

Mrs. Anita Slocum, who resides 
in Charleston, has continued to sup
port the lab generously since her 
husband's death. One of the lab's 
research vessels was named Anita, 
after its patroness. 

In 1958, Dr. Lunz was asked to 
assume the directorship of the State 
Division of Commercial Fisheries. 
He was already the director of 
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Alston C. Badger, acting director of 
the laboratories, rigs some of the 

net sweeping gear for the research 
boat. The rigging is used to collect 

deep-water marine specimens. 

Howard Foulk, marine biological 
technician, compiles microscopic 

data. Special emphasis is placed on 
the study of metal toxicity in 

various specimens of fish. 

Bears Bluff lab, so he was prepared 
to coordinate the various interests 
of the state's saltwater fishing, the 
Division of Commercial Fisheries 
being concerned with taxes, law en
forcement and similar business 
matters, and the lab being con
cerned with research. 

Dr. Lunz, a pioneer in research in 
many fields of marine biology, has 
been listed in scientific rosters all 
over the world. Having devoted a 
large part of his professional life to 
work in the cultivation of oysters, 
shrimp and crabs, he established the 
fact that such marine life can be 
transferred successfully to im
pounded ponds, and that in such 
environments they can be culti-

Miss Colleen Rose, head of the 
environmental chemistry division 

of the laboratories, works at 
the fiddler crab aquarium. 

Douglas Middaugh feeds blackfish 
in a lab aquarium. The research 

biologist is in charge of the 
toxicology section at Bears Bluff. 



vated economically, develop to a 
better quality (being free from pre
dators and environmental hazards), 
and mature in a much shorter time 
period. 

Attracted by the international 
recognition given Dr. Lunz and his 
projects, prominent scholars and 
scientists from all parts of the 
world came to the lab to visit, ob
serve and study. Among them have 
been such distinguished personages 
as Dr. Alan Stephenson of the 
University of Wales; Dr. Marie Rose 
Labasse of Dordogne, France; Dr . 
Tek Siang of Cambodia; Salab El
Zarko of the Institute of Hydro
biology and Fisheries, Alexandria, 
Egypt; Prida Kamasot, director of 

-Photos by Edwin H. Stone 
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Inland Fisheries, Bangkok, Thai
land; Hasanuddin Saanin, director 
of the Inland Fisheries Research In
stitute, Sempur, Boazor, Indonesia; 
G.S.H. Zaidi of the Central Fish
eries, Karachi, Pakistan; R.H. Millar 
of the Scottish Marine Biological 
Station, Millport, Isle of Cumbrae, 
Scotland; and Mitsutake Migamura, 
Hisaski Kanno, and Hiroshi Kurata 
of the Tokyo Fisheries Research, 
Japan. 

Since its establishment, Bears 
Bluff has hosted numerous college 
and university students, many of 
whom received college credit for 
work they did here under the direc
tion of Dr. Lunz and his associates. 
Among the institutions particularly 

involved with the lab have been 
Winthrop College, Miami of Ohio, 
the University of Virginia, Clemson 
University, The Citadel and the 
University of South Carolina. 

Dr. Lunz died in 1969, and in 
1970 Bears Bluff was leased by its 
board of trustees to the Federal 
Water Pollution Control Admin
istration. The federal government is 
presently negotiating with board 

Blackfish in a lab aquarium. Special 
lab equipment can duplicate the 
chemistry and temperature of sea 
water anywhere in the world, 
making it possible to study marine 
life under various conditions. 
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Beautiful foliage around the lab's experimental ponds 
subtly belies their true purpose as sources of scientific study. 

members concerning the purchase 
of the lab; the matter is expected to 
be settled early this year. Should 
the sale fall through, several col
leges and universities have ex
pressed an interest in acquiring the 
lab at the termination of the federal 
lease. If the lab is purchased by the 
federal government, the money 
from the sale would be used largely 
for scholarships in marine biology 
and related subjects. 

Under federal administration, 
special emphasis is being placed on 
the effects of metal toxicity ( espe
cially such heavy metals as mer
cury, cadmium, lead, zinc and 
copper) on important marine fish 
and invertebrates and their food
chain organisms. In following this 
line of research, the interests of 
Bears Bluff Laboratories actually 
stretch from Cape Hatteras, North 
Carolina, to Key West, Florida. 
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The physical plant today consists 
of 26 acres containing 10 saltwater 
ponds, a freshwater pond, a number 
of concrete tanks under cover with 
individual temperature controls, an 
administration building, several 
laboratories and workshops , docks 
and boathouses, a research vessel, a 
comfortable dwelling which can be 
used as a home for the director, and 
a library. Alston C. Badger, head of 
the Field Collections Unit, is at 
present acting director. Other staff 
members include Douglas Mid
daugh, head of the toxicology 
section; Howard Foulk, assistant to 
Badger; Miss Colleen Rose, head of 
the environmental chemistry de
partment; Miss Ruth Yoakum, li
brarian; Mrs. Lois Richter, secretary 
and purchasing agent; and Fred 
Freeman and Joe Cadden, facilities 
maintenance men. 

At the dedication of the library 
in May 1968, Walter L. Shaffer Jr., 
chairman of the board of trustees 
of the lab, pointed out the ob
jective of this ecologically oriented 

The North Edisto River from 
Bears Bluff. Saltwater creeks and 
marshes around the North Edisto 

and the adjoining Wadmalaw 
River abound in marine life . 

- Photo by Edwin H. Stone 
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facility and expressed admiration 
for its past leadership. 

"To stand alone against a multi
million-dollar company that wants 
to fill the marshes, or to oppose an
other that is polluting our estuaries, 
is not an easy task. But you and I 
know that it is necessary if we are 
not to have a 'Silent Spring.' It 
takes a man with dedication to his 
work, a man with an eye on the 
next century, a man with ability
the man in whose name we dedicate 
this library-G. Robert Lunz ." 

Sally Graham is a free-lance writer 
from McClellanville. 
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A Ron1an Church 

Has a Can1den Nan1esake 

B
efore the lights went out in 
Europe during World War I, 
Miss Charlotte M. Thompson of 

Baltimore and Camden went to 
Rome, there converted to the Ro
man Catholic faith, and returned 
with a dream to South Carolina. 
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Grateful for her religious expe
rience, Miss Thompson resolved to 
build a church named in honor of 
the one in Rome where she was 
baptized. Thus, on her property at 
the corner of North Lyttleton and 
Pine streets, amid Camden's white 
clapboard and green-shuttered tra
dition, she donated a Spanish
mission-style chapel. On May 24, 
1914, she saw her dream fulfilled at 
the dedication of Our Lady of Per
petual Help Church. 

To meet the growing needs of its 
parishioners, the church began in 
1961 and completed in 1968 a 
series of construction programs 
under the guidance of the current 
pastor, the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Donald 
C. Hamburger, V.F. The 1961-62 
plans for the renewed church, de
vised and directed by Architect 
Ralph Little, included a new wing, 
an enclosed patio garden, and reno
vation of the chapel. In 1968, 
under Henry D. Boy kin AID, class
rooms and service rooms were built 
beneath the new addition. Despite 
these considerable changes, Miss 
Thompson's creation stands basic
ally as she had imagined it. 

Designed to carry out the teach
ings and functions of the church, 
the new additions blend gracefully 
with the original building. Now 
holding twice as many worshipers 
as originally, the interior of the 
chapel has been redesigned to con
form with the constitution, Sacro
sanctum Concilium, enacted by the 

By Carolyn C. Ivey 

-------- ___ .. - -- - -·-,..,...----· 

Second Vatican Council (1962-65). 
Under this directive, communicants 
are to be led to a "full and active 
participation in liturgical celebra
tions." To this end, English rather 
than Latin is the vernacular of the 
services, the priest celebrates Mass 
facing the people, and the congre
gation provides more of its own 
music. 

Whereas the communicants once 
were somewhat removed from the 
altar, they are now seated around 
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that focal point. The old altar, of 
white Italian marble surmounted by 
a jewel-encrusted icon of Our Lady 
of Perpetual Help, has been re
moved to the right wing, where it 
remains an integral part of the 
chapel. A new altar, formed of sec
tions of the old communion rail 
and a new 8- by 4-foot marble slab, 
now is the culmination of the wor
shiper's spiritual pilgrimage through 
the church: Past the symbol-filled, 
stained-glass windows, by the Sta-
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tions of the Cross, he pauses at the 
baptismal font or in the confes
sional, and finally rests before the 
altar where Mass, the supreme ritual 
of his faith, is celebrated. 

Outside, the gentle blending of 
old and new, spiritual need and 
aesthetic appeal, continues. The 
American flag by the rectory, St. 
Francis in the lily-filled pool in the 
wrought-iron enclosed garden, the 
belltower where Gabriel waits to 
peal forth-all give peace to this 

corner of Camden. 
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Many years ago, a woman had a 
dream. And though her original 
stucco chapel with its red-tile roof 
has been altered, the changes have 
been made with such love and care 
that one is sure Miss Thompson, 
whose body rests under an alcove 
of the chapel, would approve. 

Carolyn C. Ivey, once a resident of 
Camden, now lives in West Point, 
New York . 
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Plant 
Dahlias 

D
ahlias are popular garden addi
tions because they display a 
wide variety of sizes, shapes and 

colors. Moreover, few flowers-
indeed if any-are such excellent 
sources for indoor arrangements. 

Dahlias are native to the eastern 
hemisphere but will grow with little 
care in all parts of the United 
States. They are hardy plants, pro
viding matchless beauty from their 
first blossoms (late spring in South 
Carolina) until killed by autumn 
frost. 

Most dahlias have large flowers 
and range from one to six feet in 
height. The flowers measure from 
less than two to more than eight 
inches in diameter. Colors range 
from pure white to pustel tints; 
from bright shades of yellow, red 
and orange to darker hues of red 
and purple. Whether you decide 
either to raise dahlias for show or 
to beautify your yard, you have 
thousands of named varieties from 
which to choose. 

Dahlias are primarily classified 
according to shape and arrangement 
of petals. Single-flowering dahlias 
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for Variety By Albert P. Hout 
have only a few petals around a 
central disk. Double-flowering ones 
have many rows of petals and dis
play no central disk . Dahlias that 
grow on a low bush-type plant are 
called dwarf dahlias. 

Single-flowering dahlias include 
orchid-flowering, anemone, collar
ette, and peony dahlias. Singles are 
daisylike in appearance; orchid
flowering dahlias have long tubular 
petals that tum upward. Anemone 
dahlias have a ring of petals around 
a disk; collarettes, like anemones, 
have a row of petals around a disk, 
but they also have one or two rows 
of smaller petals. These are of a dif
ferent color and form a collar 
around the disk. Peony dahlias have 
two to five petals around a central 
disk. 

Double-flowering dahlias include 
cactus, semicactus, decorative , ball, 
and pompon types. Cactus dahlias 
have tubular petals that curve back
ward for half their length; semi
cactus petals are also tubular, but 
their base is broad and the back
ward curve is far less than half their 
length. Decorative dahlias are of 
two types: Formal decoratives have 
broad rounded petals that curl 
slightly toward the stem; informal 
dahlias have long twisted petals that 
are irregularly arranged. Ball dahlias 
are shaped like a ball. Their petals 
are blunt or rounded at the tips and 
quilled or turned in along the 
margin . Pompons are simply ball 
dahlias which are smaller than two 
inches in diameter. 

Your method of planting dahlias 
depends upon the varieties or types 
you select. You may plant them in 
borders, along fences or walls, in 
clumps and beds, or in rows. They 
do best in sandy loam which is 
slightly acid, but they grow nicely 
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in most well-drained garden soils. 
You should select sites that get at 
least six hours of sun a day. The 
plants need room to develop, so 
place them three or four feet apart. 

Dahlias can be planted as seeds, 
rooted cuttings, or dormant roots 
saved from the previous year. Ordi
narily you should start seeds in
doors in boxes of sandy loam soil 
about a month before the last 
spring frost is anticipated. (If you 
do not think you can judge the 
time accurately enough, check with 
gardening neighbors. Most veteran 
"green thumbs" have an uncanny 
sense of timing when it comes to 
planting things and are only too 
happy to share their information 
with others.) Transplant the seed
lings outside when the danger of 
frost is over. 

Carolinians who live near the 
coast, where the frost-free season is 
long enough, can broadcast seeds or 
sow them in rows directly outdoors 
in a sunny location. Blooms will 
appear in about 12 to 14 weeks. 
Whether you sow seeds indoors or 
outdoors, cover them with only 
one-half inch of soil. 

Do not plant rooted cuttings 
until after the danger of the last 
spring frost has passed. Plant these 
cuttings in a hole about an inch 
deeper than the root ball . Put the 
plant in the hole and fill it in with 
soil to ground level. If the soil 
needs enriching, spade in well
rotted manure or a 5-10-5 fertilizer 
at least two weeks before planting. 
(If you use fertilizer, use two or 
three pounds per 100 square feet.) 

When planting roots, dig a hole 
six to eight inches deep and large 
enough in diameter to accommo
date the root. Place the root in the 
hole and place a stake (lathing or 

wooden dowel pins make excellent 
stakes) alongside. All dahlias except 
dwarf dahlias should be staked. If a 
stake is put in place at planting 
time it will eliminate the possibility 
of root damage by driving in a stake 
later on . Stakes should be three to 
six feet above ground. 

Cover the root with two or three 
inches of soil. As growth develops, 
add soil until the surface is level or 
slightly mounded. Soil should be 
kept loose over the root , for crust
ing can prevent the sprout from 
emerging. 

Dahlias should be watered just 
often enough to prevent the soil 
from drying out. Mildew can be 
reduced by soaking the soil around 
the base instead of sprinkling the 
foliage. Soon after the sprouts 
emerge, apply a top dressing of 
5-10-5 or 2-12-12 fertilizer. Use a 
third of a cup per plant. Rake it 
into the soil, taking care not to let 
the fertilizer touch the base of the 
plant. 

Early in the growing season, 
apply a mulch to control weeds and 
to keep the soil cool. After about 
mid-July, do not work the soil any 
more than one inch deep and with
in 18 inches of the plant. When the 
plants become about a foot high 
and display three or four pairs of 
leaves, break off the center stem 
above the top pair . After the plant 
is tall enough to need support
about a foot-tie it loosely to the 
stake that you placed next to the 
plant when you set it out. 

You can increase the sizes of 
blossoms by removing lateral buds. 
The central bud then will develop 
into a larger blossom. 

Albert P. Hout is a free-lance writer 
from Appomattox, Virginia . 
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APRIL WEATHER 

Generally speaking, there 
are 2 wet periods in South 
Carolina and 2 dry periods. 
The driest period is in the fall 
but there is another dry period 
in the spring. April is the driest 
spring month for the southern part 
of the state, including most of the 
coastal plain. Monthly rainfall totals 
in this area are about 3 inches. There is 
a gradual increase northward, with the mid
lands receiving 4 inches of rain, the Piedmont 
plateau between 4 and 5 inches, and the moun
tains from 5112 to 61/2 inches. The number of days 
having significant rain ranges from 5 in the dry areas 
to 7 in the wet areas . The greatest monthly total on ) -o-
record was the 15 inches that fell at Charleston in 1877. l 
A one-day record of 9.68 inches was set at Aiken on April _ .. ;· 3.8 I'-</ 
15-16, 1969 . Most of this total fell in 3 hours and caused ex- "\ .• 
tensive flooding . Aiken residents refer to it as the tax-day storm. ·--!;· '· l 
Snow is rare in South Carolina in April, but on April 2-3, 1915, 
snow fell in two-thirds of the state and set a record of 31h inches 
at Cheraw. 
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&.~ ; ··- .:::r~~.r' Afternoon maximum tempera- ~"'' - ·--- ·~=1nnc ,,, __ _ 62 -o- ',,/ i... ..... 

·tures range from 67 to 7 4 degrees O ·v-.. 'AA" ,A. • 

over the state at the beginning of the .............. ~ .... \ , . ..t. \. ~ ...... 
month . The early morning lows range ···"·,, ( 61 ' 
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APRIL AVERAGE PRECIPITATION 

in inches and tenths 
for the period 1935· 1964 
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from the lower to the upper 40s. As in ~ ', 
March, there is considerable warming dur- +----\:'\--l"'.Sh-4~f~Ab....-~ ~'.c__7.~~~~4~::::;~~~~~4hC"62:-1 
ing the month and both maximum and mini- ,-~:_-;"'I .. ~. -,./l; ,,_, 
mum temperatures increase by about 8 degrees ·~- 0 

, ) ... i. 0 1: -·- "\...,,.-o-
by April 30. The colder locations occasionally 't / ··P·"'y· 
experience a freezing temperature in early April. ·~~· ' /o, ........ "-
The lowest temperature on record was 18 degrees ' ••;-fr··-... 
which was measured at Landrum on April 1, 1923, i ~'ll'"', , --~ 

and at Caesars Head on 3 different occasions. The i ·"i,:1~~~-.. \ 
highest April temperature was 99 degrees and was regis- -----",."" .,.,_r \, ___ -,,,, 
tered at Blackville and Society Hill on April 24, 1925. !". • SOJTHERN 

The records reveal that no hurricanes or tropical storms have ) -- \ 
affected the state in April. On the other hand, severe weather (

0 

/ , .,, ... 

in the form of violent thunderstorms and tornadoes reaches a - .. 
0
""-~"

1'-<. · I) ,'- \, 
peak during this month. One-fourth of the tornadoes that have "\ .......... ~~~S'J~/.'. 
struck in South Carolina were in April. Even so, the frequency of ·~·" ! 'ii.,-, 

occurrence is quite small: 67 April tornadoes in the past 60 years, 65 

approximately one per year. 
APRIL AVERAGE TEMPERATURE 

in degrees Fahrenheit 
for the period 1935-1964 
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-Prepared by H. Landers, N.0.A.A. National Weather Service Climatologist for South Carolina 
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She-crab Soup? Hoppin' John? Carrot Cake? 

-~ 

What's Your Specialty~ 
Want to tell us about that special little something you've been concocting in 

your kitchen? There's still room for it in THE SANDLAPPER COOKBOOK, 

if you ad now. Send us your favorite recipe: plain or fancy, old or new, soup 

to nuts. We '11 make it a part of our very special South Carolina cookbook, tag 

it with your name and address (even tell the story behind it, if there is one), 

and send you a special certificate acknowledging your contribution. Send en

tries to Cookbook Editors, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, 

S. C. 29202. 
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'DR.LEON' 
During Dr. Leon Banov's term of office as chief 

food inspector, Charleston became the first city in the world to require 

the pasteurization of milk. By Les Dane 

.. . . . . . 
. . . . . 
• 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ...... . . . . , . . . . 
• 

E
very now and then in these 
modern days of every-man-for
himself and what's-in-it-for-me, a 

man comes along whose sole motive 
and purpose in life is to serve. Such 
a person was Dr. Leon Banov, for 
more than 40 years the director of 
the Charleston County Health De
partment and the city of Charles
ton's health officer for more than 
10 of those years. 

Usually, a person involved in a 
city or county's government activ
ity has his own ax to grind, his own 
motives, and in one sense "Dr. 
Leon" was typical. He did have a 
goal in mind; he did have an ax to 
grind. And grind it he did. But his 
ax was the health and well-being of 
his city and county's people. He 
held his blade to the stone through 
political attacks, personal vendettas 
against him and his department, 
belligerent opposition from the 
very people he was trying to help, 
and social inequities that would 
have discouraged a lesser man. 

Before an automobile accident 
took his life early last November, 
he was still active-still giving of 
himself and his tremendous medical 
knowledge. The saga of the little 
sharp-faced Jew, who escaped the 
Russians' persecution of the Jews in 
Poland (his parents disguised him as 
a shepherd), began at the turn of the 
century when he and his family ar
rived in Charleston. 

He attended public schools there 
and, after operating his own drug
store for a number of years, gradu
ated from the Pharmacy of the 
Medical College of South Carolina 
in 1907. He was appointed an as
sistant city bacteriologist in 1912 
and entered medical school, receiv
ing his degree in 1917. His career as 
a dedicated and respected pioneer 
in public health began in earnest in 
1918 when he was named Charles
ton's chief food inspector. During 
his term of office Charleston be
came the first city in the world to 
require the pasteurization of milk. 
Jack Leland, veteran reporter with 
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the Charleston Evening Post and 
respected local historian, recalls his 
first encounter with Dr. Leon. 

"I was attending public school in 
Awendaw, and it was Dr. Leon who 
showed me my first movie .... Dr. 
Leon came to the school in an old 
battered car and took a back wheel 
off. Then he blocked the car's axle 
up and fastened a pulley to it. He 
ran a belt from the pulley to an 
electric generator-there was no 
electricity at the school-and wired 
it to a movie projector. The shots 
of germs and bacteria he showed on 
the schoolroom wall were the first 
movies and the first bacteria I ever 
saw," Leland recalls. 

It was on these far-ranging forays 
into the rural areas of the county 
that the doctor (he was appointed 
county health officer in 1920) 
made what was probably the great
est contribution to his peoples' 
well-being-lecturing, inoculating 
children and helping to train mid
wives in the delivery of babies 
where there were no doctors avail
able. 

In his book, As I Recall-The 
Story of the Charleston County 
Health Department, Dr. Leon re-

Left: The late 
Dr. Leon Banov 
examines a 
baby as two 
Indian nurses 
observe. Right: 
Before graduating 
from medical 
school, Dr. 
Leon owned a 
drugstore 
in downtown 
Charleston. 
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ferred to the "night soil" workers 
who came after dark and carried 
away the contents of the city's out
houses, shoveling it in wooden 
barrels and dumping the barrels in 
isolated areas outside the city 
limits. 

He said the recollection was also 
vivid in his mind of police and 
health officers meeting incoming 
trains at the old Union Station, 
checking debarking passengers to be 
sure they had written evidence that 
they had not been exposed to the 
dreaded yellow fever. It seems that 
the fever had been controlled in 
Charleston at the time, but an out
break reported in Tennessee re
sulted in the passenger check, and 
anyone from that area who did not 
have the paper was refused entry 
into the city. 

Many old gravestones from the 
late 1800s and early 1900s bear ref
erences to death caused by 
"stranger's fever," so named ap
parently because it was believed to 
have been brought in by visitors. 
Dr. Leon also recalled large, horse
drawn tank wagons which sprayed 
the city streets with chloride of 
lime to wash away the miasmas that 

people believed caused fevers and 
disease. 

He said that when he left the 
post of chief food inspector to be
come the county health officer, the 
city's mayor prersured the city 
council for the appointment of a 
practicing physician to replace him. 

"This doctor, without any at
tempt to study the problems, began 
to visit the dairies on the outskirts 
of the city. At the first place he 
visited he saw manure droppings on 
the floor of the barn where a large 
number of cows had just been 
milked. 

"The new health officer imme
diately sent for the proprietor of 
the dairy, and pointing at the drop- · 
pings, strongly suggested that the 
cows be trained not to drop manure 
on the floor, explaining how he had 
successfully 'housebroken' his dogs 
so that the animals could freely 
enter his home without soiling the 
floor," the doctor wrote. 

Of course the word got around 
and the new health officer soon 
went back to private practice, his 
health program and plans ruined 
before they got started. 

Reading between the lines, if you 
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would, of the doctor's book pro
vides a look at the man himself, his 
likes and dislikes and his dreams for 
the future of his city and county. 
One of his pet peeves until the day 
he died was political interference 
with matters of public health, and 
his method of combating this inter
ference was at once dangerous for 
him and typical of the man he was. 
He told of a politically appointed 
coroner as an illustration of the re
sults of political meddling in public 
health affairs. 

"The new official (he had lost his 
job as a police officer in a previous 
political shake-up) admitted to me 
that he was unfamiliar with the 
duties of his new office and asked 
me for a little help with his very 
first case-that of an old man found 
dead in his bed that morning. 

"I went with him to view the 
body and ... came to the con
clusion that the man had un
doubtedly died of senility." 

Two weeks later it was brought 
to Dr. Leon's attention that the 
county's new coroner had listed the 
cause of death of an infant 
baby ... senility! 

It was during a political plot to 
unseat him as the county health of
ficer that Dr. Leon displayed his 
courageous and implacable per
sonality by refusing to wallow in 
the mud of local politics to save his 
job. It seems that a legislator 

. pushed through a rider calling for 
the office to be vacated following 
the next general election and for his 
successor to be picked by a popular 
vote. The legislative body had ad
journed right after the bill went 
through so there was no possibility 
of repeal. The rider made no re
quirements for the holding of the 
office beyond the vote; the person 
getting the highest number of 
ballots in the election would be en
trusted with the health and well
being of every citizen of Charleston 
County. 

Dr. Leon refused to run. Pressed 
by friends and colleagues, he stead
fastly declined to "demean the 
position by becoming a candidate," 
a position he maintained until the 
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controversy was resolved. 
A local attorney, with an eye to 

serving the public, wrote the health 
department that the legislator's ef
forts were unconstitutional. The 
board then petitioned the attorney
general for a ruling that the move 
to place the health officer post on 
the general ballots was unconstitu
tional. The attorney-general con
curred with the lawyer, paving the 
way for the board of health to de
clare that there would be no salary 
for the person who entered the race 
and won. Dr. Banov stuck to his 
guns, refusing to degrade his po
sition by entering it into the field 
of politics. 

Election day came around and, 
understandably, there were no can-

A bronze plaque commemorates 
the naming of the Charleston 
County Health Center for 
Dr . Leon after his retirement. 

didates for Dr. Leon's job. The 
legislator was replaced by a man 
who realized the importance of hav
ing a competent physician in the 
office, one who promptly reor
ganized the board of health, re
appointing all of the officers who 
had resigned in protest of the 
actions of the senator who had un
successfully tried to make the posi
tion a political plum. 

Dr. Leon recalled, as the city's 
health officer, a time he was of
fered a $10,000 bribe from the 
operator of a local brothel. 

"Shortly after Pearl Harbor mili-

tary personnel began pouring into 
Charleston and the military com
mand officially asked the city ad
ministration to abolish all brothels 
so as to prevent the increase of 
venereal disease among the troops," 
he wrote . "The mayor asked me to 
make an immediate report, pointing 
out that the police had been requir
ing regular medical examinations 
with health cards showing the 
absence of disease." 

When Dr. Leon explained that 
the health card was worthless as 
soon as the girl visited her next 
"client," the mayor told him to 
proceed with his investigation of 
the city's red-light district. 

During the checks of the brothels 
a madame asked him to pay her a 
visit. "When I arrived she ... began 
gushing about the many wonderful 
things ... I was doing to improve 
the conditions of the community. 
Then, admitting that her occu
pation was somewhat predatory in 
nature, and as an ease to her con
science, she told me she would ap
preciate very much [being allowed] 
to present the health department 
with her check for $10,000." 

Dr. Leon assured her that his 
department was well funded and 
that he could not accept the check. 
A few weeks later the red-light dis
trict was closed, including the 
es tab 1 ishment of the gushy 
madame. 

And so it went for more than 40 
years, with accolades and awards 
heaped on the doctor by local and 
national medical societies and civic 
clubs. When he retired as director 
of the county health department, 
the new and modern health center 
on Lockwood Boulevard in the 
heart of the city's medical complex 
was named for him. 

The unfortunate accident that 
took Dr. Leon away from those 
who loved and respected his ability, 
his integrity and, above all else, his 
unswerving dedication will never 
take away the gratitude of his 
people, black and white alike. 

Les Dane is on the staff of the 
Charleston Evening Post. 
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Accidents do happen! 
... but when you're covered by 
AAA's personal accident insur
ance, you can be sure there's a 
"friend" on hand to help you out 
financially. 
Personal accident insurance (valid 
world-wide for any kind of travel) 
is part of your Carolina Moto( 
Club membership package (among 
many other benefits) . And claims 
are paid directly to you, no matter 
what other coverages you may 
have. 
Write or visit us for more details. 

CAROLINA 
MOTOR CLUB 

MIDDLEBURG OFFICE MALL 

(803) 256-7485 

COLUMBIA. 5 . C . 29204 

Ali MacGraw's 
beauty and health 

routine. 
Soaf and water every day. 

Plenty o sleep every night. Lots of 
exercise in between. 

And most important of all-
a thorough health checkup once a 
year. Ali knows many cancers 
are curable if diagnosed and treated 
early enough. 

Ali takes care of her looks by 
taking care of her life. 

We want to wipe out cancer 
in your lifetime. Give to thei 
American Cancer Society. 

This space contributed by lhe pvbhshe, 
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EVENTS 

All activities to be considered for 
the Calendar of Events must be sent 
directly to the Events Editor, Sand
lapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, 
Columbia, South Carolina 29202, 
no later than 45 days prior to the 
first of the month in which the 
activity will occur. 

. 
c1nen1a 

APRIL 
4 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-Nazarin. 

SPARTANBURG-Converse College-Civiliza
tion: The Fallacies of Hope . 

10 
SPARTANBURG-Wofford College-La Guerre 

Est Finie. 
13 

SPARTANBURG- Hillcrest II Theatre-Mary, 
Queen of Scots, Art Association Premiere 
Showing. 

18 
SP ART ANBURG-Converse College-Civiliza

tion: Heroic Materialism. 

. 
ll1US1C 

APRIL 
2 

COLUMBIA-Carolina Coliseum-"Black Sab
bath" Concert. 

4 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Jazz It Up , 
lecture-demonstration by George Buck and 
Jack Howe. 

7 
CHARLESTON-Footlight Players Workshop

Spring Concert by Society for the Preserva
tion of Spirituals. 

8, 10 
COLUMBIA-:Dreher High School-La Boheme, 

Columbia Lyric Theatre Production. 
9 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-University of 
Georgia Woodwind Quintet. 

11 
GREENVILLE-Furman University-Furman 

University Symphony Concert. 
MYRTLE BEACH-Robert Merrill, Baritone. 

JON 
FORMO 

April 9-28 

A reception 
will honor the artist 

April 9 
3:00 - 5:00 p.m. 

Jon Formo will demonstrate 
at the potter's wheel, Friday, 
April 14, 3-5 p.m., at the 
Arcade Mall Gallery. 

SANDLAPPER GALLERY 
U.S. 378 LOCATION 
W. COLUMBIA, S.C. 

P.O. BOX 1668 
COLUMBIA, S.C. 29202 

TELEPHONE 
(803) 796-2686 
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I 
~ Beginning this month we I will initiate a series of 
~ one-man shows in the 

Arcade Mall (downtown 
Columbia) location of 
Sandlapper Bookstore 
and Gallery. 

April 7-19 

Coralie 
Lachicotte 

Recept ion Apr il 7, 5-7 p.m. 

April 21-May 3 

Marilyn S. 
Rej 

Reception Apri l 21 , 5-7 p.m. 

We invite you to stop by 
to meet and visit with 
the artists during the 
opening receptions. 

Remember-These shows 
will be exhibited at the 
downtown gallery only. 

~ 

I 
sandlapper lfi 
Bookstore & Gallery ~1~ 
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Arcade Mall, Ma in St., Columbia ~ 

Mailing Address: P.O. Box 1668 ~-~ 
Colu mbia, S.C. 29202 ~~ 

~ 
~~ 
~i~ 

ROCK HI LL - Winthrop College-Music for 
Church Weddings, lecture-demonstration by 
David Lowry. 

FLORENCE- West Florence High School - Jorg 
Morel Duo, Guitar and Percussion. 

13 
SPARTANBURG - Converse College - Indian

apolis Symphony Orchestra. 
14 

GEORGETOWN - Musical Arts Club - Paris 
Chamber Orchestra. 

SPART AN BURG-Converse College-Children's 
Concert by Converse College School of 
Music and Spartanburg Philharmonic. 

SPARTANBURG - Wofford College- Band Con-
cert. 

15 
SPARTANBURG-Wofford College-Glee Club 

Concert. 
17-21 

ROCK HILL- Winthrop College - An Original 
Musical by Christopher Reynolds. 

20 
GREENVILLE- Furman University - Greenville 

Symphony Chamber Orchestra in combina
tion with Crescent Little Symphony. 

GREENWOOD - Lander College - Turneau 

5.7 
GREENVILLE - Furman University - Music 

Festival Concerts. 
7 

COLUMBIA- Carolina Coliseum - Neil Diamond 
Concert. 

8,9 
GREENVILLE- Bob Jones University-Rinat 

Choir of Israel. 
12 

CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium - Sym
phony Orchestra Children's Concert. 

13 
CHARLESTON - Municip,.I Auditorium 

Gospel Sing. 

theatre 
APRIL 

6-15 
FLORENCE- Little Theatre - Guys and Dolls. 

24 
COLUMBIA - Township Auditorium-Enter

tainment for Elizabeth . 
25 

Opera Company performing The Barber of Columbia - Township Auditorium - Promises, 
Seville. Promises. 

21 
SPARTANBURG - Converse College-Keyboard 

Concert Series, Harpsichord Piano Duos. 
22 

CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium-Fer
rante and Teicher Concert. 

23 
GREENVILLE-Furman University-All· 

county Band Concert. 
24 

GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University - Sherrill 
Milnes, Baritone. 

FLORENCE-West Florence High School 
Annual "Pops" Concert, Florence Sym
phony Orchestra. 

25 
GREENVILLE- Furman University - Greenville 

Civic Chorale Concert. 
ROCK HILL - Winthrop College- Chamber 

Music Recital. 
27 

COLUMBIA- Carolina Coliseum-Rock Concert 
by "Chicago." 

28 
SP ART AN BURG - Con verse College-Aida, 

Spartanburg Concert Series Presentation. 
29 

CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium - Sym
phony Orchestra presents Jan Peerce. 

MAY 
1 

SPARTANBURG- "Requiem," Spartanburg 
Concert Series Presentation . 

3 

ROCK HILL- Winthrop College-Winthrop 
Choral Ensemble. 

26 
ROCK HILL - Winthrop College - Promises, 

Promises. 
MAY 

11-13, 16-20 
GREENVILLE- Furman University - A Mid

summer Night 's Dream. 

art 
APRIL 

Through April 1 
SUMTER-Gallery of Art-Exhibit by Eight 

Sumter City and Coun ty Art Teachers. 
COLUMB IA-Havens Gallery-"Superrealism, 

Surrealistic Art in a Realistic Vein" by Ward 
Nichols. 

Through April 2 
FLORENCE-Florence Museum - State Art Col

lection. 

FLORENCE - Florence Museum - One-man 
Show, Bill Brown, Sculptor. 

Through April 4 
ROCK HILL- Winthrop College-Department 

of Art Faculty Show. 
Through April 7 

GREENVILLE-Museum of Art - Sam Wang, 
Ser igraphs and Photographs, One-man 
Show. 

Through April 8 
SPARTANBURG-Aug. W. Smith Gallery 

"Eastern U.S. Churches," Photography by 
Rev. and Mrs. J. N. Watson . 
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South much 
137 

Sam Hilborn pen camera 
on the military conflicts within and interspersed 
exciting accounts of these battles documented, lesser-
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SCHOOLS 
fiCAMPS 

SCHOOLS----

Building Character is Part of Our 
Educational Program at Porter-Goud 

There's more to it than books, and we 
rea11ze it. Boarding students enjoy a full. 
well-rounded life on our sparious new 
campus. Standard athletic p?ogram1 are 
supplement with saillng, tennis, soccer, 
etc . Our boys are here because they want 
to be. For a pictorial look, write Berkeley 
GrtmbaU, Heartmaster. 

PORTER-GAUD SCHOOL 
Albemarle Point, Charleston, S. C. 29407 

-----CAMPS-----

The SUMMIT CAMPS ~~~ ~fr.~ ~:1
1~ 

Two separate summer camps with all new facilities located 
a mlle apart and sharing more than 1600 camp-owned acres 
or magic wilderness in Blue Ridge Mountains of North 
Carolina. Largest privately-owned camp lake in Southeast. 
Emphasis on aquatic and riding programs. Summit Camps 
offer separate C.I.T. program for 15, 16, and 17 year olds. 
water skiing, scuba diving, sailing, canoeing, swimminc, 
tennis, trap shooting, rirlery , archery, natural crarts, drama. 
ballet dancing, etc. Tramp mountain trails and sleep under 
the stars with special river tubing and canoe trips. Enroll
ment limited to 100 with all inclusive fee. Member A.C.A .• 
mature and trained staff, etc. Registered Nurse. Compre
hensive catalog, \\'Tile: Ben M. Cart, Owner - Oirect_or, Box 
2643, Spartanburg, S. C. 29303. Tel. 803/ 582-7097. 

Camp Gay Valley ~~~3 c~~~~I:~ 
in Blue Ridge 1\Its. Creative, non-competitive program in 
arts, crafts, sports, riding, waterrront and nature. Resident 
physician. Camper-counselor ratio 3-1. Est. 1935. Member 
ACA. Cabins. Dr. and Mrs. H. W. Boyd, Owners and 
Directors, Brevard, N. C. 28712. 

Camp Sequoya ~~ !J~~t~~rg~o~!~'- J~1sit~ 
Lake. Exceptional staff. Unexcelled new facilities. All land 
and water sports, with balanced cultural programs. Riding 
(own stable), skilng, sailing, olympic pool. Operated by 
Sullins College. Girls 8-17. Two 5-week sessions. Write : 

CAMP SEQUOYA, Box S, Bristol, Virginia 24201 

Through April 9 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Sigmund Abeles, 

One-man Show. 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art - Drawings and 

Selected Prints by Sigmund Abeles . 
Through April 16 

SPARTANBURG - The Gallery - Jill Flink, 
One-man Show of Etchings and Paintings. 

Through April 23 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art - Paintings by Col

leen Browning. 
CLEMSON-Clemson University-One-man 

Show, John Acorn, Sculptor. 
Through April 23 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Paintings by 
Jane Lippincott. 

Through April 29 
CHARLESTON-City Hall Fence-Sidewalk Art 

Show. 
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1-30 
COLUMBIA-Mitchell Piano Company-Mar

garet Arial, One-man Show, sponsored by 
Dutch Fork Art Association . 

7, 8 
LAKE CITY -Art and Crafts Show sponsored 

by Rutledge Book Club. 

April 7-8, 14-15 
CHARLESTON-St. Philip's Church Fence

Annual Sidewalk Art Show. 
8-28 

FLORENCE-Museum of Art - Lou Quattle
baum, One-man Exhibit. 

8-June 4 
FLORENCE-Museum of Art - Pee Dee Region

al Exhibit. 
9-28 

WEST COLUMBIA-Sandlapper Gallery-Jon 
Formo, One-man Show. 

9-30 
SPARTANBURG-Arts Center-Margaret Mof

fatt Law, Retrospective Show. 
9-May 3 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Watercolors and 
Drawings by Donald E. McAdoo. 

10-May 2 
ROCK HILL - Winthrop College-Springs 

Traveling Art Show. 
23-27 

SPARTANBURG- Memorial Auditorium-City 
Schools Annual Art Exhibit. 

30-May 28 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Aritsts' Guild 

Spring Show. 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Annual Juried 

Show by the Artists Guild of Columbia. 
30-May 28 

FLORENCE-Museum of Art-Colleen Brown
ing, One-man Exhibit. 

MAY 
1-31 

COLUMBIA-Mitchell Piano Company - Mary 
Ellen Jenkins, One-Man Show, sponsored by 
Dutch Fork Art Association. 

GREENVILLE-Furman UniversitY,-Alumni of 
'60s Art Exhibit. 

COLUMBIA- Museum of Art-"Edward Lear in 
Greece." 

7-28 
SPARTANBURG-Arts Center-Group Show, 

District 7 Art Instructors. 
SPARTANBURG- Arts Center - Artists Guild 

Exhibit. 
8-22 

AIKEN-Rose Hill Art Gallery - Aiken Artist 
Guild Exhibit. 

8-June 4 
SPARTANBURG-Wofford College-South 

Carolina State Arts Collection. 
12-14 

MYRTLE BEACH-Spring Art Show sponsored 
by Waccamaw Arts and Crafts Guild. 

tours 

APRIL 
Through April 11 

CHARLESTON-25th Annual Festival 
of Houses, Historic Charleston Foundation. 

1 
CHARLESTON-Easter House Tour sponsored 

by the Garden Oub of Charleston. 
CHARLESTON-King Street by Candlelight, 

Walking Tour . 
3 

CHARLESTON-Ansonborough, Walking Tour. 
7 

BEAUFORT - St. Helena's Church Spring 
Tours-Candlelight Walking Tour. 

7-8 
GEORGETOWN - 25th Annual Plantation 

Tours, Sponsored by Prince George Winyah 
Parish. 

8 
CHARLESTON-St. Michael's Plantation Tour. 
BEAUFROT-St. Helena's Church Spring 

Tours-Plantation Tour. 
SUMMERVILLE-St. Paul's Church Spring 

House and Garden Tour. 
9 

CHARLESTON-Walking Tours of Small 
Gardens sponsored by the Garden Club of 
Charleston. 

12 
COLUMBIA-Columbia Garden Oub Pil

grimage, Self-guided Tour . 
14 

CHARLESTON-Candlelight House Tour spon
sored by Alumnae of College of Charleston . 

CAMDEN-Kershaw County Historical Society 
Tour of Homes. 

15 
YONGES ISLAND-Christ-St. Paul's Tour of 

Country Homes and Gardens and an Easter 
Bazaar . 

20-22 
CHARLOTTE-Mint Museum-Home and 

Garden Tour. 

111iscellancous 

APRIL 
1 

SPRINGFIELD-Governor's Fourth Annual 
Frog Jumping Contest. 

SPRING FIE LO-International Egg-Striking 
Contest. 

5 
MONCKS CORNER-Mulberry Plantation

Pinopolis Lancing Tournament. 
6 

CHARLESTON-29 East Battery Street-Ivy 
Garden Oub Spring Flower Show. 
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7-9 
CHERAW-Cheraw Spring Festival. 

8-June 27 
SANTEE-COOPER LAKES-Eighth Annual 

Sante-Cooper Lakes World's Championship 
Landlocked Striped Bass Fishing Derby. 

9-15 
SPARTANBURG-Wofford College-Fine Arts 

Focus Week. 
10 

COLUMBIA-Columbia College-"Great Lovers 
of Literature," Readings. 

13-15 
GREENVILLE-Textile Hall-South Carolina 

Health and Science Fair. 
14-16 

COLUMBIA-Carolina Coliseum-Ringling 
Brothers Circus. 

COLUMBIA-Senate Street Mall-Fiesta '72. 
15-16 

SANTEE-Wings and Wheels Museum-Third 
Annual Santee Antique Car Meet. 

15-19 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium-Gar

rett's Antique Show. 
19 

GREENVILLE-Textile Hall-Job Fair. 
20-23 

SPARTANBURG-Walnut Grove Plantation
Colonial Crafts Fair. 

21-23 
NEWBERRY-National Guard Armory-An

tique Show, Sponsored by Exchange Club. 
21-27 

MULLINS-Centennial Celebration Activities. 
22-May 28 

COLUMBIA-Science Museum-The Shy 
Planets. 

MAY 
6-7 

SANTEE-Wings and Wheels Museum-Antique 
Aircraft Association Fly-In. 

7 
CHARLESTON-Middleton Place-Greek 

Spring Festival. 
8-10 

GREENVILLE-T.E.C.-Landscape Design 
School, Course II. 

12-14 
JAMESTOWN-Hell Hole Swamp Days Festival. 

horse sho,vs 

APRIL 
1 

CAMDEN-Springdale Course-Carolina Cup, 
Steeplechase . 

MAY 
13 

FLORENCE-Eastern Carolina Fairgrounds
Ninth Annual Florence County Horse Show. 
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MAUPINTOUR UNHURRIED HOLIDAYS... \ 
LEAVE CARES AT HOME! \l 

SCANDINAVIA L 
AND NORTH CAPE ~ 
YOUR CHOICE of eleven exhilarating holi- \ .~ ~ 
days, May to September! Enjoy a two-week " ~ , 
survey of great cities, fjords or 22-day or 6 ~;;::;;;;;;;~ ~ ;;;::==4 
36-day Grand Lifeseeing Tour. Also Finland, 
Russia. New NORTH CAPE Northlands Ad
venture, fjords, Midnight Sun, Lapps . ROYAL 
VIKING STAR premier luxury voyoge, North 
Cape, Spitsbergen, major cities, a 28-day 
Grand Cruise-Tour. 

ASK YOUR TRAVEL AGENT for the new 
Maupintour 36-page Scandinavia brochure or 
write Maupintour, 2912 M St., N.W., Wash
ington, D.C. 20007. Tel ephone 202/333-2183. 

of quality I!!: rif our 21st year 4'A Maup1'ntour 
tour operation ~~ 

ASK ABOUT THESE MAUPINTOUR HOLIDAYS: 
D Siberia/ Central Asia D Europe By Train/By Air 
D Spain/ Portugal D Alps of Europe D Scandinavia 
D Greece/ Aegean D Italy/ Sicily D British Isles 
D France D Morocco/Canaries/Madeira/ Algarve 
D USSR/Eastern Europe D Dalmatia/The Balkans 
D Samarkand/ Oriental Russia D South America 
D South Pacifi c D Orient D Africa D Middle East 

Advertising Men 
and All WE NOW HAVE EXPANDED 

FACILITIES OFFERING: 
TOP-QUALITY COLOR SEPARATIONS 

Of ~ou (PRICE AS LOW AS $40 FOR A 4"x5"), 
• ' COLOR STRIPPING, FULL PRE-PRESS -1n I h 

PREPARATION FOR OFFSET (HALFTONES, e LINE WORK, STRIPPING AND PLATE
MAKING) AND A 

Graphic Arts FU~~~~~GE 
AND 

Should TYPESETIING SERVICES. 

Know ••• 
,<, (7,~-~11; 

04' 
,j 

1124 DEVINE STREET, P. 0. BOX 32, 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 29202, 803-253-8309 
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It is late in 1864. As Gen. William T. 
Sherman approaches Savannah, Confed
erate forces are in defensive positions in 

southern Georgia and most of South Carolina. 
Since November, Southern troops have been 
deploying along the Savannah and Charleston 
Railroad, which must be kept open as a line 
of supply and communication. Helping to 
defend the railroad is the Battalion of State 
Cadets, a unit organized in 1861 by an act of 
the South Carolina Legislature, and composed 
of cadets from the Arsenal in Columbia and 
The Citadel in Charleston. The cadets and 
their comrades have been anticipating a battle 
since Union forces stationed at Port Royal 
began to move inland and up the Broad River. 

November 30: The Citadel cadets, numbering 
186, are in Orangeburg because of an out
break of yellow fever in Charleston. On this 
day, South Carolina's commander in chief 
orders them, along with 157 Arsenal cadets 
stationed in Columbia, to the field of battle. 
The two groups proceed by rail to Charleston, 
where they are to be fully organized under 
Maj. J.B. White, with The Citadel cadets 
forming Company A, the Arsenal cadets 
Company B. Jauntily and cheerily, these 
young Southerners, ranging in age from 15 to 
the early 20s, prepare to push to the front. 
December 3: The state cadets are ordered to 
Coosawhatchie on the Charleston and Savan
nah Railroad. 
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The ByMELVINM.ADAMS 

C1tadel Cadets 
at Tbllihllny 
For only one battle were 
cadets of The Citadel 
and Arsenal joined 
to form the Battalion 
of State Cadets. The 
battalion, which 
distinguished itself 
in the fighting at 
Tullifinny Creek in 
December 1864, 
was deployed on 
the Charleston and 
Savannah Railroad 
near Pocotaligo 
to protect Tullifinny 
trestle. This mural 
shows The Citadel 
cadets repulsing 
a Union attack. 

-Photo courtesy The Citadel 

December 4: The Battalion of State Cadets, 
333 strong, arrive at Pocotaligo and imme
diately begin training in addition to taking 
part in the defense around Pocotaligo. 

The Confederate base of operations is 
centered from Pocotaligo south to Savannah. 
The Pocotaligo and Coosawhatchie rivers 
form a peninsula a little over 5 miles long and 
1 Yz miles wide at its widest point. And across 
this thickly wooded, swampy penisula, just 
above the salt marshes, pass the railroad and 
county road. 
December 5: Union forces, having failed to 
reach the railroad at Grahamville, begin 
reconnoitering the Coosawhatchie and Tul
lifinny rivers for landing sites. This movement 
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up the two rivers prompts Confederate re
deployment around the Tullifinny trestle and 
the county road, which runs parallel to the 
railroad. 
December 6: The battalion is posted to pro
tect the Tullifinny trestle behind the 4 7th 
Regiment Georgia Volunteers. 
December 7: The situation around Tullifinny 
is critical. About 800 Confederate troops, 
including the state cadets, are guarding the 
railroad against a Union force of about 5,000. 
The senior officer decides to send a portion of 
his unit to ascertain the disposition of Union 
forces. 

Maj. White, commanding the state cadets, 
leads a four-company skirmish line including 
The Citadel and Arsenal companies forward 
to the county road. There they are lying 
behind the road's embankment when the 
Union infantry charges. 

"Hip, hip, hurrah!" shout the oncoming 
soldiers. 

"Steady, cadets!" calls Maj. White. "Let 
them come well up." 

"Hip, hip, hip." The Union soldiers' chant 
echoes through the clearing as with bayonets 
fixed they rush the cadet positions, to be 
struck by one volley as if from one gun, then 
to see the cadets up and charging. The Union 
infantry holds a moment, then breaks, for now 
The Citadel cadets are pressing the attack, 
moving with military precision, and they are 
driving the Union line back through the cover 
of trees, through thick clouds of smoke, and 
the firing goes on for hours until the woods 
are won and the railroad is saved. 

Toward the end of the fighting, the Arsenal 
cadets, with a fresh supply of ammunition, 
replace The Citadel cadets in the line of 
battle, so that the entire battalion meets the 
enemy face to face. Night is closing in, how-
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ever, and a truce is called. The upshot of the 
day-long fighting is that the Union soldiers 
have been pushed four miles to their own de
fensive line. 
December 8: Confederate and Union forces 
skirmish along each other's defensive posi
tions, trying to force an opening. Union sol
diers consolidate along a cut in the county 
road and begin bringing up artillery to shell 
the railroad. 
December 9: Union troops advance to cut 
a lane through the woods to the rail
road, enabling the artillery to fire at pass
ing trains. This force of axmen is covered 
by columns of skirmishers. Confederate 
forces, consisting of two Georgia regiments, 
the South Carolina cadets and a battalion of 
North Carolina militia, occupy the left side of 
the lane. Georgia reserves and militia are on 
the right. The Union attack falls on the Con
federate right but is driven back by the 
Georgia units, with heavy Union losses. The 
state cadets remain in their defensive posi
tions throughout this engagement. The with
drawal of the Union forces ends the action on 
the ninth. 

The terrain causes a stalemate, gives the 
smaller Confederate forces interior lines and 
allows Confederate units to redeploy rapidly 
to positions that block Union attempts to 
reach the railroad. Union forces, on the other 
hand, are denied the Confederate flanks by 
the two rivers. 

After the December 11 attack, the Union 
infantry does not try again to cut the railroad. 
It settles for shelling the railroad through 
the cut in the woods. 

Perhaps the most important aspect of the 
engagement was the conduct of the state 
cadets. They had never been tested in battle 
before, and yet they amply demonstrated 
their courage and ability under fire. Total 
losses for both companies were put at 13 
killed and wounded. Other Confederate forces 
lost 52. 

Confederate forces, including the state 
cadets, remain in position along the railroad 
until December 25. By this time the defenders 
of Savannah have withdrawn to Charleston, 
and the cadets are placed in the defense of 
Charleston at James Island. 

Maj. White said: "This was the first time 
the Battalion of Cadets met the enemy, but 

Maj. James B. White expressed approval of 
the cadets' performance at Tullifinny , 

where, he averred, "their conduct was such 
as to excite the commendations of the 

veteran troops . ... "It was he who 
planned the tactics for the skirmish. 

their conduct was such as to excite the com
mendations of the veteran troops, by whose 
side they fought , and called for the approval 
of the Commanding General as well as the 
Colonel commanding the expedition." 

But if credit is to be given to any one or 
two persons it must be bestowed first on Maj. 
White, on whose shoulders fell all the plan
ning and preparation for battle, during which 
he rode up and down his lines issuing orders 
as if the cadets were drilling on The Citadel 
green. It is said of Maj. White that "There 
never was a nobler man. Modest as a maiden, 
he was courageous as a lion , kind and gentle, 
yet he was a rigid disciplinarian- with a fine 
sense of humor- and at the same time pleasant 
and entertaining. Often he would dismount 
and walk for miles through mud while worn 
out boys would ride his horse." 

Also outstanding was the leadership of 
Capt. Thomas of Company B. During the 
engagement, as Company B rushed up to 
relieve Company A, cadets could not find the 
group to which they belonged, so Capt. 
Thomas, sword drawn, rushed in front of the 
confused cadets and barked, "Halt, fall in!" 
"Front; dress to the right!" and "Count off 
from the right!" This was all done before the 
enemy's lines. Now the cadets were prepared 
for battle. Moving rapidly forward , the 
Arsenal Company vigorously engaged the 
Union infantry, thus permitting The Citadel 
Company, whose ammunition was about 
exhausted , to withdraw safely. 

After the war the Arsenal Academy was 
closed and The Citadel was continued in 
operation and has provided ever since a 
military as well as an academic education to 
young men of South Carolina, other states in 
the Union, and some foreign countries. Since 
Tullifinny, The Citadel graduates have con
tinued to make their mark in military history. 

Maj. Melvin M. Adams, a native of Orange
burg, became an assistant professor of military 
science at The Citadel in 1968. 
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theoretical. (The Bulls, of course, used china 
and silver cutlery and drank from glass 
tumblers or silver goblets.) 

At 24 he returned to Ashley Hall, a young 
man described by those who knew him best as 
a learned fellow of ability and charm. No 
doubt Bull would have made a good doctor 
had he not become so involved with the 
province government that practicing medicine 
was impossible. He had no time. Only 
property owners could vote, so every planter 
and planter's son felt it his duty to stand for 
office and to serve if elected. 

Young Bull became speaker of the 
Commons House while still in his 30s. Later, 

The 18th-century 
Charleston house 
of William Bull II. 
Both Bull and 
his father served 
as acting state 
governors; 
colonial-born 
aristocrats were 
barred by the 
Crown from 
actually 
assuming the 
office of 
governor. 

-Photo by Sam Hilborn 

though he had never studied law, he became 
an associate judge and, finally, lieutenant
governor at the age of 50. He married the 
daughter of the Hon. Othneil Beale, a man of 
wealth and prominence in the province, but 
the marriage was childless. Nevertheless, he 
seemed to his friends a happy man, a success
ful planter as well as a statesman, the master 
of two rice plantations and many slaves. Yet, 
pathetic evidences of his continued interest in 
medicine appear in the old, official records. 
Once he moved in the Commons that a com
mittee be appointed to regulate "the practice 
of physick" in the province. Another time he 
served on a committee to revise the act which 
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WILLIAM 
FIVE

LIEUTENANT 

BULL II 
TIME 

GOVERNOR 

By RITA H. McDA YID 

Lined with ancient, moss-hung live oaks, 
S.C. 61 winds its way along the Ashley 
River-past Charleston's famous 

gardens, old St. Andrew's (Episcopal) Church 
and Old Town Plantation where the first 
settlers landed. Near this busy spot , just a 
mile off the highway, stands a lonely monu
ment, an obelisk surrounded by an iron fence. 
It has been there since 1792, on land granted 
in 1670 to the grandfather of the man it com
memorates, a South Carolina native who did 
as much for the state as any son, or daughter, 
ever has. But when he died, in London, at the 
age of 81, William Bull could not be buried in 
the state of which he was five times lieuten
ant-governor, and which he once rescued from 
the terror of Indian vengeance. 

The monument, erected by "his disconso
late Widow," mentions that he was "long and 
severely afflicted with the Stone" and that he 
"bore its pains with the same temper and 
patience with which he sustained a reversed 
Fortune"; also that he "conversed with 
amiable sense and wit." Although it details 
other virtues and the honors he attained in 
government, no mention is made of his medi
cal degree, the first ever granted to a native
born American. In national and, indeed, 
Sou th Carolina history, William Bull II is al
most forgotten. 

On one side of the monument he is pic
tured in bas-relief. On the other is the Bull 
coat of arms, brought to the New World by 
his grandfather, Stephen Bull, who came to 
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South Carolina as the deputy of Lord Ashley, 
one of the Proprietors, and who brought with 
him a number of servants and the grant of a 
large tract of land. He was a member of the 
Governor's Council and held a number of 
other offices, one of which was master of 
ordinance. 

On the plantation Stephen Bull developed 
and named Ashley Hall in honor of Lord 
Ashley, he built a one-story brick dwelling 
with thick walls, massive doors and solid 
window shutters. Almost a century later, in 
1760, his grandson was to use it as a guest
house for Cherokee Indian chiefs who came 
to Charleston all the way from what is now 
Clemson for a conference. 

As a boy, William Bull II was sent "home," 
as the early rice planters called it, to England 
for his education. There he began the study of 
medicine, but it was at Holland's University 
of Leyden, already more than two centuries 
old and famous for its medical faculty, that 
he received his degree in 1734 after a stay of 
only four months. He wrote his thesis on "the 
dry gripes," as lead poisoning was then called. 
The cause, of course, was at that time un
known, but is now thought to have been the 
lead content of the pewter utensils people 
used for eating and drinking. 

Young Bull wrote that "Pointon Colic" was 
so frequent in the warmer parts of America 
where, "by the favor of God," he intended to 
practice, that it was considered endemic, but 
admitted his own knowledge was entirely 
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theoretical. (The Bulls, of course, used china 
and silver cutlery and drank from glass 
tumblers or silver goblets.) 

At 24 he returned to Ashley Hall, a young 
man described by those who knew him best as 
a learned fellow of ability and charm. No 
doubt Bull would have made a good doctor 
had he not become so involved with the 
province government that practicing medicine 
was impossible. He had no time. Only 
property owners could vote, so every planter 
and planter's son felt it his duty to stand for 
office and to serve if elected. 

Young Bull became speaker of the 
Commons House while still in his 30s. Later, 

The 18th-century 
Charleston house 
of William Bull II. 
Both Bull and 
his father served 
as acting state 
governors; 
colonial-born 
aristocrats were 
barred by the 
Crown from 
actually 
assuming the 
office of 
governor. 

-Photo by Sam Hi lborn 

though he had never studied law, he became 
an associate judge and, finally, lieutenant
governor at the age of 50. He married the 
daughter of the Hon. Othneil Beale, a man of 
wealth and prominence in the province, but 
the marriage was childless. Nevertheless, he 
seemed to his friends a happy man, a success
ful planter as well as a statesman, the master 
of two rice plantations and many slaves. Yet, 
pathetic evidences of his continued interest in 
medicine appear in the old, official records. 
Once he moved in the Commons that a com
mittee be appointed to regulate "the practice 
of physick" in the province. Another time he 
served on a committee to revise the act which 
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controlled the spread of contagious diseases 
(he argued for more stringent inspection of 
incoming ships). 

When Naturalist Mark Catesby came to 
America, Bull entertained him, and he was 
always sending specimens to a London 
botanist with whom he corresponded. He 
donated money for the establishment of what 
was to become the University of Pennsyl
vania, with its famous medical school, and 
worked for the establishment of such a school 
in Charleston more than 30 years before the 
Charleston Medical Society set up one in 
1823. 

Five years after William Bull's return from 
abroad (he was 29 years old), and while his 
father was lieutenant-governor, some of the 
slaves on the Stono River broke into a store
house, secured arms and marched for Florida, 
where the Spaniards at Saint Augustine had 
offered them sanctuary and freedom. The 
slaves burned plantation houses and killed 
the inhabitants as they fled. Before they were 
subdued by the militia, called out by the lieu
tenant-governor, they had slain 21 victims. 
Forty-four Negroes were either killed in the 
fighting or executed. Of course the Spaniards' 
motive was not humanity but the harassment 
of Georgians and South Carolinians who, they 
claimed, were living illegally in territory 
which belonged to Spain. 

A few months later the lieutenant-governor 
received a letter from Gen. Oglethorpe, in
forming him that England had declared war 
on Spain and asking South Carolina's co
operation in obeying the Crown's orders to 
take action against the Spanish in the New 
World. Accordingly, with Cherokee and Creek 
Indians as less than enthusiastic allies, the two 
provinces launched an attack against the 
castle at Saint Augustine in May 1740, with 
Oglethorpe in charge. One of the South Caro
lina militia captains was William Bull II, M.D. 

The expedition failed, partly because of 
Oglethorpe's blunders in command and partly 
because of the fleet's unreasoning terror of 
autumnal storms. Though assured none had 
ever appeared before August, the naval of
ficers insisted on sailing for home July 5. Not 
only was the expedition a military failure, it 
convinced the Indians that the English were 
just what the Spanish and French said they 
were-weak. Of course these enemies of the 
English were waiting to welcome the Indians 
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- Ph oto by Edw in H . St one 

This bas-relief, probably the only existing 
likeness of Bull, is on the monument erected 
to him in Charleston a year after his death. 

back, and plied them with all sorts of gifts 
and promises. 

After five years at the head of the South 
Carolina government, the elder William Bull 
was replaced by a governor sent from Eng
land, James Glen, whose seven years in office 
were ones of peace and prosperity for the 
province. Glen knew how to get along with 
the Indians. But on June 1, 1765, William 
Henry Lyttleton arrived to succeed him. 
Although only 31, his credentials were im
pressive. A scholar and a writer, he had al
ready served as ambassador to Portugal and 
was a baron twice over. Perhaps because of 
this background, he was determined that the 
Commons should not continue to exercise the 
power it had gradually acquired in Sou th 
Carolina, and his administration was one of 
constant strife between the Governor's 
Council and that body. In fact, they were so 
busy fighting among themselves that they 
scarcely had time to consider the province's 
serious Indian troubles. 

Instead of inviting the chiefs to Charleston 
to conferences, Lyttleton led an expedition 
against the Cherokee towns in what is now 
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the northwest part of the state, burning whole 
villages and destroying crops so that the 
women and children would starve. The sav
ages were forced to surrender but it was a 
Pyrrhic victory for the militia, who were 
forced by an outbreak of smallpox to return 
to Charleston, leaving the Indians far from 
subdued. 

Almost immediately Lyttleton sailed for 
England, leaving William Bull II to take over 
as lieutenant-governor. (During long periods 
between April 1761 and June 1775, Bull 
headed the government of the Province of 
South Carolina, but the Crown would not give 
the title of "governor" to a colonial. That was 
reserved for appointees sent out from Eng
land.) Although he had been an officer in the 
Cherokee expedition, Bull immediately used a 
different approach in Indian affairs, remem
bering, perhaps, that they had once made his 
father a cacique of their tribe. It was then 
that he so elegantly entertained their leaders 
in his grandfather's house that, many years 
later, one of them startled his visitors in York 
County by serving roasted sweet potatoes and 
venison on clean, individual pieces of bark. 
The Indian explained that he recalled how the 
food had been served at Ashley Hall. 

After 18 months another governor ar
rived-Thomas Boone, nephew of a prominent 
South Carolinian and former governor of New 
Jersey-but he was, if anything, worse than 
Gov. Lyttleton. When its actions did not 
please him, Boone dissolved the Assembly. A 
newly elected one, its membership identical, 
petitioned for his removal, meanwhile prac
tically suspending all business despite the 
serious Indian situation. Finally, after 2Y2 
years, Boone left (was almost driven away) 
and Bull again became lieutenant-governor. 

Reporting to the Crown in 1760, Bull 
mentioned South Carolina's "intestine 
enemy," meaning the Negro slaves, remember
ing, no doubt, his father's troubles with the 
Stono insurrection. He estimated there were 
15,000 adult males among them, with not 
more than 6,000 white men over 16 in the 
province, which must, he wrote, "raise in our 
minds many melancholy reflections." A year 
later the Assembly passed a Bounty Law to 
encourage the bringing of white, European 
Protestants into the province, and to increase 
greatly the duty on Negroes. Still, 5,438 were 

imported in the first 11 months of 1769. 
Peter Timothy's Gazette warned: "every 
man's own mind must suggest the conse
quences of such enormous importations." 
These admonitions went unheeded: 1,641 
more Negroes were brought in during the first 
five months of 1773, three-fourths of the 
duties going to pay the Protestant bounties. 
But 11 years later, when the backcountry 
inhabitants-denied not only the vote but 
even such agencies of government as courts 
and law officers- petitioned for them, the 
document noted that "It is the number of 
free men, not black slaves, that constitute the 
strength and riches of a state." So bad were 
conditions in the backcountry that vigilante 
bands known as Regulators were organized to 
deal with criminals. A march on Charleston 
was planned-one of the leaders was the 
father of John C. Calhoun-and was averted 
only by a placating letter from Bull. 

Bull's third administration, which had 
lasted two years, was brought to an end by 
the arrival of Lord Charles Greville Montague 
with a commission as governor. He ordered 
the Regulators arrested, but at the end of his 
administration, which also lasted two years, 
Bull again took control, and pardoned all but 
one of them. These were substantial citizens 
who had taken up arms because there was in 
the backcountry no other defense against the 
common criminal, and against the outlaws 
who were pouring in from neighboring 
colonies. 

Bull also urged the Assembly to set up 
courts outside Charleston. When this was 
finally done, he suggested that English at
torneys might be persuaded to serve as judges, 
the salaries not being sufficient to attract 
South Carolina lawyers. Were there not, he 
wondered, "among the attorneys of London 
gentlemen bred to the law who have arrived at 
a time of life when the sanguine hopes of 
rising to eminence or a comfortable share of 
practice in the profession are extinguished by 
a very moderate employment therein, who 
could be prevailed on to accept employment 
here, where our mild climate would cherish 
their advancing age, give dignity to their 
office, and authority to their decisions?" 

English lawyers did come to fill the posi
tions, and after the first circuit court "ex
pressed themselves as amazed at what they 
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An obelisk memorializing William Bull II 
was erected by his widow on the grounds 
of Ashley Hall south of Charleston. 

- Photo by Edwin H. Stone 

learned of the backcountry men who, they 
said, with proper advantages would make as 
fine a population as any on earth." 

The language of Bull's suggestion to the 
Assembly has a pathos in it not usually found 
in public documents. One can but wonder if 
he felt an empathy with men who had 
"arrived at a time of life when ... sanguine 
hopes ... are extinguished," rem em be ring his 
own frustrated desire to practice medicine . 

During the Stamp Act crisis , when the 
stamps arrived at Charleston, South Carolina 
was fortunate to have Bull again at the reins 
of government. He first ordered the stamps 
put on board a ship in the harbor, hoping thus 
to avoid violence, and later had them trans
ferred to Ft. Johnston and the garrison there 
increased . Even so , armed mobs roamed the 
city, wrecking houses and offices in their 
search for the hated stamps they had vowed 
to destroy. 

When the Revolution came, Bull had served 
his king too long to rebel against him, though 
he had a brother, brothers-in-law and nephews 
in the Continental forces. He and his Hannah 
went to England to live, but in 1782, when 
the British took Charleston, they came home. 
Already 70, and suffering greatly from his 
ailment, Bull refused to submit to 18th
century surgery. No doubt he thought he 
would soon die , and be buried in his native 
land. 

He seems not to have been ostracized, or 
even thought any less of, because of his stand. 
Indeed, he was brought on a stretcher by the 
friends of Isaac Hayne to beg the British 
commander in Charleston-young, handsome, 
arrogant Lord Rawdon- for the life of that 
colonel, who was to be South Carolina's 
martyr of the Revolution. 

Two years later he was back in London, 
never to leave again. Poor-his estates had 
been confiscated-and an invalid, he died in 
1791, ironically on the fourth of July. 

Rita Horton McDavid is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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HEROES, HORSES & HIGH SO
CIETY: AIKEN FROM 1540. By 
Kay Lawrence. 151 pages. King 
Press. $7 .95. 

Though its heroes are not of the 
epic variety, Aiken's horses and 
high society are substantial enough 
to have made this little Southern 
town something of a legend, an 
island of elegance where it might 
have been least expected. Beginning 
in the 1890s under the encourage
ment of its "discoverers," Mr. and 
Mrs. Thomas Hitchcock, Aiken 
began to attract the attention of 
the wealthy and leisured classes of 
the North. From this time there 
began a seasonal migration which 
was to last until World War II. Kay 
Lawrence's book is first of all an 
attempt to recapture this phe
nomenon, tracing the fabled winter 

Aiken, S.C., as it was and is ... 

colony from its beginnings through 
present-day survivals. 

The days of private Pullman 
co aches and silver-plated picnics 
after the hunt are gone, but the 
horses, mansions and something of 
the old style remain. Focusing first 
on high society, the book turns 
to the "Golden Era," detailing the 
celebrities who came, the homes 
they built, and the life-style they 
adopted. Readers who lack local 
ties or a penchant for name-drop
ping may tire of the endless lists of 
prominent persons, although they 
may enjoy the curious asides about 
the activities of Aiken's winter resi
dents. In such times, for instance, it 
was not unusual to transport thou
sands of blooming plants, at a cost 
of thousands, for an evening's 
entertainment and to outdo an un
seasonal Southern frost. In such 

$7.95 
Now on sale at 
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An adopted Aikenite explores the legends 
and personalities of her home town-from 
winter colony luxury to horse-racing fever. 
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times the Willcox Hotel ranked 
second to none, its guest list rang
ing from the Duke of Windsor to 
"Mrs. Duke" (mother of Doris). 

Moving back to pre-winter
colony Aiken, the author traces his
toric rumors and early personalities 
of the area: Hernando de Soto, 
George Galphin, Henry Shultz, et 
al. Another section discusses later 
Aiken personalities, and these two 
portions will probably hold most 
interest for the general reader. 
Then and now, it is the local 
"heroes" of the town who give it a 
flavor of reality, much more so 
than the departed celebrities. There 
are such local characters as Pete 
Watson, "Red Cap" and magician, 
and Miss Mamie Ravenel, long-time 
town librarian who could be seen 
bicycling through town even in her 
eighties. The story of Marie Hof
mann, wife of the famous Polish 
pianist, is intriguing, though it 
skims the surface more than one 
might wish. 

And of course no book about 
Aiken would be complete without a 
section on horses. Following her 
title, Mrs. Lawrence has given the 
town's four-legged residents their 
due, as she details the history and 
growth of the town's horse-oriented 
activities, including the story of a 
racing mule named Tom who was 
finally disqualified from the an
nual mule races when it was dis
covered that he could outrun even 
the finest thoroughbred horses. 
Here again the lists-of trainers, 
owners and champions-are a bit 
overdone, unless, of course, one is 
particularly attuned to racing his
tory and trivia. 

A native of the Middle West, Kay 
Lawrence has been active in the 
field of journalism for over 20 
years. Previously a reporter in 
Kansas City and New York, she has 
lived in the Aiken area for some 10 
years and admits to a definite bias 
in favor of her adopted home. Her 
book is a tribute to all the qualities 
which have made her, like so many 
before her, choose to remain.-B.L. 
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RACISM IN U.S. IMPERIALISM: 
THE INFLUENCE OF RACIAL 
ASSUMPTIONS ON AMERICAN 
FOREIGN POLICY, 1893-1946. 
Rubin Francis Weston. xviii/239 
pages. University of South Carolina 
Press. $6.95. 

Dr. Rubin Weston's childhood 
home is still standing on the hill 
south of Booker T. Washington 
High School in Columbia. The two
room, unpainted shanty with the 
cinder-block steps looks as if the 
only thing that has kept it standing 
all these years has been a disagree
ment between the four walls as to 
which side should collapse first. His 
humble beginnings have only 
spurred Weston to greater efforts. 
By 1964 he was the chairman of 
the Department of Social Sciences 
at South Carolina State College, 
and many Carolinians remember his 
moderation and leadership in re
opening lines of communication be
tween whites and blacks in the 
wake of the Orangeburg tragedy in 
1968. 

Now the chairman of the Depart
ment of History at Central State 
University in Wilberforce, Ohio, 
Weston has authored a book which 
traces the influence of racism on 
American foreign policy from the 
formative stage of the imperialist 
campaign in 1893 up to the inde
pendence of the Philippines in 
1946, frequently documenting his 
arguments with the words of the 
men who made U.S. foreign policy 
during her imperial era. "American 
racism," writes Weston, "provided 
one of the most influential forces 
for her imperial adventure and at 
the same time formed the basis for 
the ambivalent character of Amer
ican imperialism." Accordingly, 
racism in U.S. imperial policy 
created a dilemma, for if the nation 
was to "manage" its overseas pos
sessions, it could not extend consti
tutional rights to peoples deemed 
incapable of self-government. The 
inclusion of the inhabitants of these 
territories "created conditions 
similar to those that prevailed be
fore the Civil War when the Repub-
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lie was half-slave and half-free," 
thereby compromising basic con
stitutional principles. 

Weston holds that both imperial
ists and anti-imperialists believed in 
the supremacy of the white race, a 
view which was acquired from con
tact with the Negroes, Chinese, 
Japanese, Mexicans and Indians in 
the United States. The imperialists' 
commitment to "take up the White 
Man's burden" was followed by the 
annexation of overseas territories. 
This action precipitated a nation
wide debate, one which Carolinians 
were quick to join. In 1899 Sen. 
Albert J. Beveridge of Indiana, a 
prominent supporter of President 
McKinley's Philippine annexation 
policy, proclaimed on the Senate 
floor, "We will not renounce our 
part in the mission of our race, 
trustee, under God, of the civiliza
tion of the world." Anti-imperial
ists, such as Senators John L. Mc
Laurin and Benjamin Tillman of 
South Carolina, used Beveridge's 
racial tenets to argue against bring-

Always Available 
at the Best Bookstores 

ing more black, brown and yellow 
men under U.S. rule. 

Weston sees the Philippine epi
sode as only one of a long series of 
events that saw the U.S. raise its 
flag over Hawaii, the Dominican 
Republic, Haiti, Cuba and Puerto 
Rico, and send its armed forces into 
another half dozen countries in the 
Caribbean and the Pacific. Each epi
sode saw imperialists-McKinley, 
Rooesvelt, Lodge and Taft, to name 
a few-compromise constitutional 
principles, allowing the flag to ad
vance but denying that the Consti
tution followed the flag. 

This first-rate piece of scholar
ship gives us a new and controver
sial view of U.S. imperialism. The 
Republic has come a long way: in 
the 1890s there was agitation 
against the "yellow peril"; in 1972 
the president has walked along the 
Great Wall of China. It seems only 
appropriate that this reassessment 
of U.S. diplomatic history should 
appear at a time when our present 
foreign policy is being reevaluated. 

THE SOUTH CAROLINA COOK BOOK 
( 426 pages of body-and-soul food, plain 
and fancy-the perfect bridal gift) [g WILD FLOWERS IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
By WADE T. BATSON 

SOUTH CAROLINA: A Short History, 1520-1948 
By DA YID DUNCAN WALLACE 
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NEW BOOKS 
BH12 . THE LETTERBOOK OF ELIZA 
LUCAS PINCKNEY-1739-1762. Edited 
by Elise Pinckney with the editorial as
sistance of Marvin R. Zahniser. Introduc
tion by Walter Muir Whitehill. Although 
quotations from Eliza's letters have ap
peared in an extraordinary number of 
places, no text of them has previously 
been available . This publication of her 
letterbook adds a new and vivid dimen
sion to our knowledge of an energetic, 
intelligent and imaginative 18th-century 
woman. $9.95 . 

A154. SCHOOL DESEGREGATION IN 
THE CAROLINAS. By William Bagwell. 
Two case studies (Greensboro, N.C. and 
Greenville , S .C.). 341 pages. $7 .95. 

FYl. FROM THE HILLS OF CARO
LINA. By Thomas B. Hamm. The life of 
Thomas B. Hamm, a rich fulfilling story 
of a man who lived daily with the teach
ings of Christ as his guide. Paper . $4.50. 

FXl. CHART BOOK FOR GENEALOG
ICAL RESEARCH. By Irene D. Elliott. 
Includes nine chart sheets, adequate for 
15 entries per page . Excellent for record
ing your personal family records. Loose
leaf binding. $2 .50. 

FX2. EDGEFIELD COUNTY , S.C., 
1790-1800 FEDERAL CENSUS . By 
Carlee T . McClendon. Alphabetized. 
Paper. $4.95. 

FX3. EDGEFIELD MARRIAGE 
RECORDS. By Carlee T. McClendon. 
This is also interspersed with 18th- and 

. 19th-century marriage records from other 
S.C. counties and new western home
lands. 4,000 entries, indexed, numbered 
and signed by the author. $10.95. 

FX4 . THE SECOND FEDERAL 
CENSUS, 1800, LAURENS COUNTY , 
S.C. By Irene Elliott. Indexed. Paper . 
$4.95. 

FX5 . THE SECOND FEDERAL 
CENSUS , 1800, CHESTERFIELD 
COUNTY, S.C. By Walter King. Indexed. 
Paper . $3.95 . 

NN3. A HISTORY OF MEDICINE IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1900-1970. By 
Joseph I. Waring, M.D. $7 .50 . Also avail
able : NNl. Vol. I 1670-1825 and NN2. 
Vol. II 1825-1900. $7.50 each. 

E02. WINGS OF THE MORNING. By 
Mary G. Ariail. A book of 12 devotions. 
$2.95. Hardbound. 
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BOOKS ABOUT WOMEN 
E6. A SEA ISLAND LADY. By Francis 
Griswold . The story of a New England 
girl who went south at the end of the 
Civil War. The setting is Beaufort and the 
sea islands nearby. Recently reprinted. 
$9.95. 

DEl . A WOMAN RICE PLANTER. By 
Patience Pennington. Edited by Cornelius 
0. Cathey. An account of the heroic 
20th-century efforts of a daughter of an 
antebellum rice planter to carry on the 
culture of the crop on the ancestral lands 
using free labor . $6 . 

HHS. THE GRIMKE SISTERS FROM 
SOUTH CAROLINA. By Gerda Lerner. 
The little-known story of two gallant 
abolitionist women who stood briefly at 
the center of history . $6.95. 

B2 . ELIZA OF WAPPOO . By Nell S. 
Graydon . The life and times of Eliza 
Lucas, who introduced indigo cultivation 
to South Carolina in the 1740s. $8. 

DLl. MISS MINNIE . By Helen W. Lan
ford . This book tells of life as it was in 
the Old South at the turn of the century. 
Paper. $2 .50 . 

UUl. CAROLINA JEWEL. By Mary 
Dodgen Few. A love story set at the site 
of the first settlement of Columbia. 
$4 .95 . 

CUL CELIA GARTH . By Gwen Bristow. 
A story about the American Revolution 
with a Charleston setting. $6.95. 

HH6. MY THEODOSIA . By Anya Seton. 
A novel about the strange and romantic 
life of the daughter of Aaron Burr. $7 .95. 

AL3. A RICHER WEALTH. By Claude 
Mark Melton. The moving story of a 
young girl 's choice of suitors and the sub
sequent change in her entire way of life. 
Set in the South Carolina Low Country. 
$3.95 . 

M3 . THE STONEWALL LADIES. By 
Elizabeth O'Neill Verner . A sympathetic, 
humorous chronicle of Southern life. $5 . 
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SA5. FROM STOLNOY TO SPARTAN
BURG: THE TWO WORLDS OF A 
FORMER RUSSIAN PRINCESS. By 
Marie Gagarine. The author, now a Wof
ford College professor, once served as a 
lady-in-waiting to the last Russian em
press. Madame Gagarine's memoirs read 
like a novel and give insights into tradi· 
tional Russian customs and wartime hard
ships. $6.95. 

COOKBOOKS 
KK2 . HARTSVILLE ENTERTAINS. 
Women's Auxiliary of the Byerly Hos
pital. New cookbook published by 
request to aid all hostesses cooking for 
company. 32 pages. Paper. $1.95 . 

FZl. COLUMBIA COOKS WITH FUN 
AND FLAVOR. Published and compiled 
by Heathwood Hall Episcopal School 
Parents Guild. $3 . 

BG9. CONFEDERATE RECEIPT BOOK. 
A reprint of a rare original published in 
1863. A compilation of over a hundred 
receipts, adapted to the times. $2.50. 

B25. A TREASURY-TROVE OF OLDE 
RECIPES. FOUND IN AN OLDE ATTIC. 
By J. Eugene Orr, Hugh Hackett Pratt; E. 
Lee Montgomery Pratt, Artist . $4.95. 

ESB. OLD-TIME PICKLING AND 
SPICING RECIPES. By Florence Bro· 
beck. 110 small-quantity favorites for to· 
day's homemakers. $1. 
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BBl. 300 YEARS OF CAROLINA 
COOKING. Published by the Junior 
League of Greenville, Inc . In this excel· 
lent book, one will find not only the tra
ditional recipes of the early days but also 
up-to-date recipes . $4.50. 

YYl. A WORD TO THE Y'S ON COOK
ERY. Published and compiled by the 
Young Women's Christian Association of 
Charleston. $3.50. 

Ll. CAROLINA CUISINE. Compiled by 
the Junior Assembly of Anderson, S.C. 
More than 600 recipes for traditional and 
little-known dishes, from oyster pie to 
okra pickle . $4 .50 . 

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

Rl. CHARLESTON RECEIPTS. By the 
Junior League of Charleston, S .C. A de
lightful collection of time-honored dishes 
prepared by the ancestors of many old 
Charleston families. $3.50. 
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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: 

A39 . UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA, Vol. I. $1. (Reg. $5.95). 
A38. UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA, Vol. II . $1. (Reg. $5.95). 
B7 . THE NEW SOUTH, GREEN
VILLE . $3. (Reg. $6.) 
BWl. BRIDGING THE GAP. $2 .75 
(Reg. $7 .50) 

AMl. COASTAL CAROLINA COOK
ING. Published and compiled by the 
Women's Auxiliary of the Ocean View 
Memorial Hospital. Recipes from the 
coastal area. $3 .25. 

BMl. COOKING FOR THAT MAN. By 
Dorothy P. Harris. An attractive cook
book of plantation recipes. $4. 

A79. THE SOUTH CAROLINA COOK 
BOOK. By the S.C. Extension Home
makers Council and the Clemson Exten
sion Home Economics Staff. Revised edi
tion $4.95 . 

Bl3 . NELL GRAYDON'S COOK BOOK. 
By Nell S. Graydon. Personalized cook
book featuring old recipes . $3 .50 . 

EXl. ONE HUNDRED YEARS OF 
FLORENCE COOKING. By the Junior 
Welfare League of Florence, S.C., Inc . 
Paper $4. 

QQl. RECIPE BOOK OF ELIZA LUCAS 
PINCKNEY, 1756. By the National So· 
ciety of the Colonial Dames of America 
in the State of S.C. Humorous recipes and 
household hints from the 18th century . 
Paper. $1. 

KKl. RECIPES FROM PAWLEYS 
ISLAND. By All Saints Waccamaw Epis
copal Church . $2.50 . 

CE 1. RICE RECIPES. Published by 
Georgetown Historical Commission. All 
proceeds from this delightful cookbook 
will benefit the educational programs of 
the Rice Museum. $1.50 . 
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Two Locations 
U.S. 378, West Columbia and 
Arcade Mall, Main St., Columbia 
Mailing Address : P.O. Box 1668 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 

You may obtain new or renewal 
subscriptions at either location. 
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The year is 1871 . Bill Cosby, a poor black farmer trying 
to eke out a living on a few acres out West, is eating dinner 
with his wife and son inside their cabin . The conversation is 
suddenly interrupted by the sound of gunfire and shouts of 
" Nigger! " from three bigoted white cowboys passing by. 
Quick as a wink, Cosby races outside with his gun, shoots 
one of the cowboys, knocks a second from his horse, and 
levels his rifle at the third with the warning, " Next time you 
come here I' ll kill you ." The point having been made, the 
cowboys retire and Cosby returns to the dinner table . 

Searching for 
This scene from Man and Boy only slightly exaggerates a 

current film delusion that life is a series of violent or 
dramatic confrontations, and that only during such con
frontations are problems really solved . It is a myth, as 
anyone who has ever negotiated a contract, argued a police
man out of a traffic ticket or persuaded his landlord to fix the 
radiator can testify. You give a little, you take a little, you 
build up your connections in fields that matter to you-for 
better or worse, this is the way most problems are solved in a 
civilized society. But you 'd never know it from most movies. 
The subtleties of interpersonal relationships, the politics of 
getting along-these barely exist on screen. 

women as jungle animals is an especially convenient one for 
filmmakers : An animal is a creature of action, and the ability 
to portray action is what distinguishes films from books or 
plays. 

To be sure, we get the trappings of civilization-the 
urban atmosphere, cars, clothes and sophisticated talk. But 
beneath our Saks Fifth Avenue exteriors, many movies 
imply, we' re all King Kong at heart; left to our own devices 
we'd make love or war but never anything in between. 

Thus when George Bernard Shaw's talky play, The 
Devil's Disciple, was made into a movie, the director 
naturally substituted actions for words; otherwise, why 
make a movie? Doctor Zhivago was transformed in its screen 
adaptation from a brooding philosophic novel into a 
Bolshevik Gone With the Wind. And why have the early 
novels of Norman Mailer been adapted for the screen more 
readily than, say, the '20s novels of John Dos Passos? 
Because, I suspect, Mailer viewed the world through the 
crotch where Dos Passos viewed it through the wallet. And 
as I suggested not long ago, who wants to see a movie about 
economics? 

Far be it from me to dismiss such a notion out of hand . I 
would simply point out that the conception of men and 

(NOTE: The bold face letter following each 
film is the classification given to the film by the 
motion picture industry. These ratings don 't 
always make sense, but most theatre managers 
abide by them. G denotes open to all ages; GP, 
open to all but parental discretion is advised; R, 
those under 17 must be accompanied by an adult; 
X, no one admitted under age 17.-D.R.) 

A selective g1J 
THE ANONYMOUS VENETIAN-Talk, talk, 

and more talk as an estranged husband and wife 
get together you-know-where to swap flashbacks. 
Tony Musante and Florinda Bolkan would do 
better to shut up and watch the scenery, which is 
the only redeeming feature of this sudser. Enrico 
Maria Salerno directed. GP 

BLINDMAN-Latest gimmick in spaghetti 
Westerns is a blind cowboy (Tony Anthony) who 
spouts witticisms like " I didn't see a thing! .. after 
bumping people off. Lots of gratuitous violence, 
much of it directed against SO unfortunate, and 
frequen tly naked, women. With Ringo Starr. R 

THE BOY FRIEND-Deliberate and delightful 
camp, a '20s musical-within-a-musical in which 
director Ken Ruseell makes like an op-art Busby 
Berkeley with a succession of mind-boggling 
chorus numbers. Twiggy, assistant stage manager 
of a second-rate British music hall , is thrust into 
the starring role when the leading lady breaks an 
ankle. Sit back and enjoy it, and don 't be so silly as 
to look for anything resembling a story. With 
Christopher Gable, Glenda Jackson; from Sandy 
Wilson 's stage show. G 

BRIAN'S SONG-This tribute to the inter
racial relationship of Chicago Bears backs Brian 
Piccolo (who died of cancer last year) and Gale 
Sayers gathers most of its strength from the 
audience's prior knowledge that the story is true. 
Otherwise we'd spend a'iot of time laughing at the 
weepy Joe Palooka sports dialog and the seepy 
Reader~ Digest ending. Still, the story is one well 
worth telling, and the film is at least an 
improvement over those maudlin 1940's sports
tragedy films like Knute Rockne, All-American 
and Pride of the Yankees. With James Caan and 
Bill Dee Williams. G 

CISCO PIKE-There are some excellent per
formances in this film about a faded rock star who 
must unload $10,000 in marijuana over a week
end, especially by Kris Kristofferson in the title 
role and H.D. Stanton as his strung-out sidekick. 
But while the film effectively captures some of the 
flavor of Southern California 's declining rock cul
ture, it 's sadly lacking in justification of its story. 
Gene Hackman is especially poorly motivated as 
the narcotics agent pressing Kristofferson to sell 
the grass, and the film 's end is contrived, ir
relevant and unsatisfying. But this is a serious 
work and there are plenty of good moments with 
Karen Black, Viva, and others. Bill Norton 
directed . R 

A CLOCKWORK ORANGE-A dazzling, 
absurdist study of violence and hypocrisy as seen 
through the amusedly detached eyes of a young 
rapist-killer (Malcolm McDowell) who is, in his 
own perve rse way , a rather sensitive fellow. He's 
caught, imprisoned, subjected to a Pavlovian 
experiment to " cure " him of evil impulses, then 
set free to face a world still bent on revenge and 
politicians anxious to use him to achieve their own 
ends. Not the least fascinating aspect of Stanley 
Kubrick 's film is its effect on the audience : The 
killer grows on you as the film progresses, and so 
does your tolerance of the outrages on screen 
until like the killer, you find it hard to take vio 
lence very seriously. X 

THE COWBOYS-John Wayne's latest paean 
to paternalism finds him whipping a bunch of 
pink<heeked schoolboys into shape on a cattle 
drive and turning them into men, as well as sadis
tic killers. There are some powerfui moments in 
this Western as well as some genuinely touching 
ones, but it's the same Wayne-style world of 
make-believe in which problems appear and dis
appear at the snap of a finger. In the end, as is the 
case with most of Wayne's films, we learn more 

about cows and horses than we do about people. 
A colorful performance by Roscoe Lee Browne as 
an improbable black cook helps. Mark Rydell 
directed. GP 

DEEP END-Teenage virgin John Moulder 
Brown takes a job as an attendant at a public bath
house in London where he's subjected to all kinds 
of temptations and frustrations, especially con
cerning his infatuation with Jane Asher, another 
attendant. Unfortunately, the film itself is pretty 
frustrating in its development of their non-rela
tionship, but suffice it to say he's prone to the 
usual fantasies of boys who haven't been sexually 
initiated. A rather powerful final scene ties most of 
the pieces together but doesn 't compensate for 
the preceding tedium. There's a brief, hilarious 
appearance by Diana Dors; Jerzy Skolimowski 
directed. R 

THE DEVILS-Ken Russell's frenzied vision of 
perverted religious fanaticism and political 
opportunism in Loudun, France, 1634, is a brutal, 
uncompromising and fascinating study of the 
sexual manifestations of religion, but the film is 
ultimately unsatisfying. A fru~trated hunchback 
nun (Vanessa Redgrave) claims to have been 
raped by the city's spiritual and civic leader, Father 
Grandier (Oliver Reed) . He is the city's main hope 
for peace during France's Catholic-Protestant vio
lence, but his fondness for women and his resis
tance to Cardinal Richelieu's anti-Protestant 
purges have created enemies at home and in Paris, 
and both seize upon the nun 's story to bring about 
his-and the town's-downfall . Unfortunately, 
just when the characters begin to lose control of 
the " devils" within them, writer-director Russell 
loses control of the audience. His orgies of sexual
religious sadism are portrayed with such zest that 
one is amused rather than horrified by them, and 
his insertion of twentieth-century references (e.g., 
" bye, bye, blackbird " ) at the strangest moments 
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' civilization 
contracts they're obligated to fulfill? On the other hand, 
can't the union show that the Stampers are in some way 
dependent on their neighbors, in that they use many of the 
local facilities? And what union would be dumb enough to 
undertake a major strike if its success depended on a family 
like the Stampers? 

Nobody raises these questions; both sides seem to want 
only to return to their corners and come out fighting at the 
bell. Man is a jungle beast, and violence is inevitable, so why 
waste time talking? 

by Dan Rottenberg This thesis is most explicit in Straw Dogs, a film which, 
according to Newsweek, " flawlessly expresses the belief 
that manhood requires rites of violence. " What Sam 
Peckinpah 's film really suggests is that movies require rites 
of violence. In Straw Dogs Dustin Hoffman plays a 
milquetoast intellectual who retreats to the English 
countryside to write a book. We are informed that Hoffman 
has, in fact , spent all of his life retreating from confronta
tions, controversial commitments, and anything that smacks 
of taking a stand. As the film progresses and Hoffman is 
pushed around more and more by his wife and the villagers, 
we wait eagerly to see what outrage will be great enough to 
make Dustin stand up and fight like a Hollywood man. 

Certainly economic questions would seem to be vital in 
Sometimes a Great Notion, the tale of a family of rugged 
individualists running a lumber operation in Oregon . They 
risk the hatred of their community when they choose to go 
on working even though it will undermine the effects of a 
strike in town. There's a brief, puzzling meeting at the 
opening of the film in which union spokesmen try to 
convince the stubborn Stampers to lay down their saws in 
sympathy with the union . The family says, in essence, " We 
never asked anything from anyone, so don't you ask 
anything from us. " The union replies, in essence, " Yes, but 
we're your friends and neighbors. And beside, if people in 
town don 't get back to work soon, they'll be bitter toward 
you and there may be violence." 

But how will the Stampers support themselves if they 
stop working? And what are they supposed to do about the 

At last the moment comes. The village idiot accidentally 
murders the town tart, in Of Mice and Men style. Then the 
idiot is hit by Hoffman's sports car. Hoffman takes the idiot 
to his house to mend. The late tart 's relatives arrive at 
Hoffman's house and demand the release of the idiot. 
Hoffman says the idiot 's in no condition to travel; beside, 

ide to movies 
encourages the false notion that this is simply a 
fantasy film rather than a recounting of real 
human events. The viewer thus becomes 
detached from what he sees on screen and the 
film loses the impact of what should be its 
universal message about faith, hypocrisy and 
truth. Nevertheless, a substantial film, with 
excellent performances by Redgrave and Reed. X 

DIRTY HARRY-Clint Eastwood in the title role 
is a familiar type : The abrasive, independent
minded San Francisco police investigator who 
always delivers when the chips are down. But he 
faces a task never before encountered by a 
Hollywood stereotype detective: How to stop a 
maniacal killer without abusing his constitutional 
rights. This element doesn 't enter the story until 
midway through what appears to be simply 
another above-average police-action film , and it 
gives the film a novel twist that will surprise and 
delight crime film fans bored by stories that 
merely end when the criminal is caught. Like The 
French Connection, Dirty Harry provides insight 
into the policeman 's lot, and there are some 
excellent action sequences. But where the cops in 
The French Connection really walked and talked 
like cops, Clint Eastwood is pure Hollywood. Don 
Siegel directed. R 

DIAMONDS ARE FOREVER-James Bond 
infiltrates an international diamond smuggling 
ring to discover beneath it a Howard Hughes-_type 
operation in Las Vegas, and beneath that a plot to 
rule the world by the unlikely combination of a 
master criminal and an anti-war scientist. 
Although Bond comes closer to death than ever 
before, this one is played strictly for laughs-the 
double entendres have never swarmed so 
thickly-and it 's a fun film with nary a dull 
moment, albeit a few confusing ones. Welcome 
back, James. With Sean Connery and Jill St. John ; 
Guy Hamilton directed. GP 
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DOLLARS-fast-paced and frequently in
genious account of a security expert (Warren 
Beatty) who designs a Hamburg bank 's protection 
system so as to enable him to pull off his own fool
proof heist. The film includes a chase scene in 
which both chasers and chased set some sort of 
endurance record . Goldie Hawn is Beatty's 
accomplice. Richard Brooks directed. R 

EL TOPO-Director-star Alexandro 
Jodorowsky's surreal vision of apocalypse is long, 
tedious, tiresome, repetitive, and replete with 
heavy-handed Biblical allusions and sexual sym
bolism, and much of it comes off like a preten
tious Clint Eastwood Western . But do not-repeat 
not-give up on this film. The total effect of 
Jodorowsky's notion that all the world's a Western 
is fascinating and shattering, if you can make it 
through to the end . And his artful mixture of 
beauty and violence, stunningly photographed, 
sticks to the ribs long after you've left the theatre . 
A good editor, armed with a sledgehammer,could 
conceivably turn this film into a masterpiece. In 
Spanish, with English subtitles. X 

FIRST LOVE-Dominique Sanda, decadent 
daughter of a Russian aristocrat, bewitches and 
debases 16-year-old John Moulder Brown, not to 
mention a lot of other guys, in the provinces of 
Soviet Russia, 1920s. The film is beautifully photo
graphed and succeeds in capturing a sense of 
desolation and fallen grandeur in the once-great 
country manors of post-Revolutionary Russia. But 
the story is plodding, disjointed and utterly un
satisfying. And while the film is highly sensual , it's 
a lot less explicit than many GP-rated films . With 
Maximilian Schell, who directed; from the novel 
by Ivan Turgenev. R 

THE GANG THAT COULDN'T SHOOT 
STRAIGHT-Jimmy Breslin's street-wise comic 
novel about the Mafia has been turned into a 

screen-weary film in which , all too often, the 
characters have to explain to us why we should 
laugh. There are a few funny moments when Kid 
Sally Palumbo and his inept confederates try to 
revolt against their Brooklyn Mafia boss, but most 
of the film is so heavy-handed and disorganized 
that you might suspect Kid Sally himself directed 
the film instead of James Goldstone. With Jerry 
Orbach, Leigh Taylor-Young, Robert De Niro, Jo 
Van Fleet. GP 

HAROLD AND MAUDE-An absurdist 
comedy that 's a scream for a good half hour , with 
Bud Cort as a disturbed young man who goes to 
funerals for kicks and who tries to communicate 
with his mother by staging a series of mock 
suicides in her presence, while she tries to 
maintain the illusion that he's really a perfectly 
normal boy . But with the arrival of Ruth Gordon , 
as an 80-year-old eccentric who teaches Cort to 
appreciate what life has to offer, the film bogs 
down in, alternately, slapstick and sentimentality. 
Worth seeing for Cort 's earnestly understated 
performance, and there is good support from 
Vivian Pickles as his mother and Charles Tyner as 
his one-armed soldier uncle who can't say enough 
good things about war. Hal Ashby directed . GP 

HOSPITAL-An unsuccessful attempt to do to 
health care what Catch-22 did to the military. 
George C. Scott plays the chief of staff at a hospital 
where healthy people seem to be dying all the 
time due to carelessness and bureaucratic 
foulups. But it simply doesn 't work , as a comedy or 
anything else ; the same idea is handled much 
more deft ly in Such Good Friends. Would you 
believe Paddy Chayevsky did the screenplay? 
Arthur Hiller directed. GP 

J.W. COOP-Mild rags-to-almost-riches tale 
of a Texan who emerges from ten years in jail to 
rise nearly to the top of the national rodeo heap. 
There are some fine sequences for rodeo fans but 
the film fails when it tries to be something more 
than a rodeo film , bogging down in pseudo
philosophy and a juvenile use of symbolism. Cliff 
Robertson is writer , producer, director and star. 
GP 
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there's no telling what the late tart 's relatives might do to the 
idiot if left alone with him. " Then you come with us, " one 
of the relatives suggests. 

situations the way civilized people usually respond to 
situations. 

Hoffman doesn't want to do that because he's unwilling 
to leave his wife alone in the house. The obvious 
solution-taking her along for the ride-doesn't occur to 
him. And why should it, when his nimble brain has already 
formulated an even more brilliant idea: Why not throw the 
late tart's relatives out of the house, barricade the doors and 
kill anyone who tries to come in? What better issue on which 
to stake one's life than the defense of the village idiot who 
has just killed the town tart? And if you should happen to get 
killed in the process-well, that's manhood biz. If all of us 
lived by this sort of logic there'd be bloodshed every time 
someone was beaten to a parking space. 

We might also give thanks for The French Connection, 
which amply demonstrates that manhood involves more 
than violence. There is violence in this film, yes, but The 
French Connection is really about the subtle interplay of 
personalities and the intricacies involved in the 
arrangement of a heroin shipment on the one hand and in 
police efforts to stop the shipment on the other. It is not 
simply a matter of chasing the criminals and shooting them 
down. It's a matter of complex mental sparring: buyer 
against seller against connection, street cops against police 
department bureaucrats against Federal agents, hunches 
against evidence against necessities. 

Early in the film, the two narcotics agents, Gene 
Hackman and Roy Scheider, stop in at a night club for a 
drink after a hard day's work; while sitting at the bar they 
notice what their instincts tell them is a dope connection 
being made at one of the tables. This cabaret scene manages 
in a few brief but memorable sequences to evoke just about 
everything that is good and bad about masculinity in our 
society: the subconscious attempts by the men at the table 
to impress each other with their flashy clothes, conspicuous 
spending and expensive cigars; their use of women 
companions to foster a more congenial atmosphere, and 
the ready acquiescence of the women with them to be used 
in such a manner; the politenesses and surface camaraderie 
of men who have little use for each other aside from the 
business at hand; Hackman's liberties in nuzzling a 

(The Peckinpah philosophy does have at least one 
known practitioner. Last December, at a Cleveland depar
ment store, a man pushed his way into the middle of a line of 
parents and children waiting to see Santa Claus. When one 
of the parents objected , the intruder pulled out a gun, 
shouted that he'd been pushed around long enough, and 
shot and killed the objecting parent.) 

If Sam Peckinpah wants to make action films, that's his 
prerogative. What annoys me is his presumption that his 
violence provides us with some stunning insight into the 
human condition. All it really provides is insight into the 
condition of the film industry-insight that should make us 
bow down in thanks for the rare film, like Sunday Bloody 
Sunday or My Night at Maud's, in which people respond to 

IENNIFER ON MY MIND-Love Story with 
drugs and hippies thrown in: Rich young Tippy 
Walker implies that love means never having to 
say " I need a fix," leaving rich young Michael 
Brandon to wonder what you can say about a 25-
year-old girl who took an overdose. Screenwriter 
Erich Segal kills 90 minutes of our time with some 
cute vignettes-especially by Bruce Kornbluth 
and Robert di Niro as a junkie and a gypsy cab 
driver-but no story. Like a Chinese dinner, the 
film leaves you hungry again an hour after it 's 
over. Noel Black directed. R 

IOE HILL-As political tracts go, this is a 
laudably subdued and restrained biography of the 
union organizer who was executed on a political
ly motivated murder charge in 1915. Hill is po,: 
trayed by Thommy Berggren as a rather simple 
fellow who drifts slowly, almost imperceptibly, 
into the labor movement, and his execution at the 
close of the film thus seems all the more incongru
ous and unjust. The Swedish-made film may be 
too restrained for some people : it takes a long 
time for the pieces to fit together, but they do, and 
while we're waiting there are some fine snatches 
of .. how the other half lived " atmosphere from 
the early twentieth century. Bo Widerberg 
directed. GP 

THE LAST PICTURE SHOW-A thoroughly 
engrossing portrait of stifled sensitivity in a decay
ing Texas town, early 1950s. The characters-high 
school seniors an.cl their elders-bounce from one 
to another in hopes of kindling a spark to their 
meaningless lives, but they don't know how to go 
about it or even what they are looking for. While 
the adults are snatching at their lost youth, the 
teenagers are repeating their elders' mistakes, ex
changing a few disappointing moments in the 
back seats of cars for empty, locked-in lives. But 
this dramatization of the stagnant nature of small 
town life is accomplished with charm and humor, 
and the film's overkill of 1950-era pop tunes and 
bits of movie and TV shows makes it a feast for 
nostalgia fans. Excellent. With Timothy Bottoms; 
Peter Bogdanovich directed. R 

MADE FOR EACH OTHER-A thinking man's 
Marty: an adult, intelligent and frequently very 

funny and insightful film about two New York 
neurotics who meet and l'Tlilrry after an 
insufferable love affair . Panda and Gig are " self
destructives" who've botched the first 35 years of 
their lives, and the early flashbacks portraying 
how they did it through torturous upbringings in 
Brooklyn and the Bronx are the high points of the 
film; both the story and the quality of its humor 
are uneven after that, but the film never loses its 
essential humanness. Worthy of note : The leads, 
Renee Taylor and Joseph Bologna, are also the 
authors of the film and based the script on·their 
own relationship. Bob Bean directed. GP 

MAN AND BOY-Familiar story: Father and 
son endure hardship together, gain newfound 
respect for each other. Bill Cosby is a poor farmer, 
circa 1871, who sets out with his boy to find the 
man who stole their horse. The fact that father and 
son in this case are black should add some novelty 
to a predicatable tale, but the film gives only lip 
service to the racial angle, so there's little 
justification for the whole thing other than a fine 
performance by Cosby himself. G 

MINNIE AND MOSKOWITZ-There's a lot of 
self-conscious slice of life posturing and too many 
talky scenes in which characters Bare Their Souls 
While Drunk in this tale of a social dropout 
(Seymour Cassel) who falls in love with lonely 
Gena Rowlands. But beyond the tedium are two 
original characters who radiaie humanness 
despite the implausibility of their situation and a 
film that is frequently hilarious, charming and 
poignant. John Cassavetes directed. GP 

NICHOLAS AND ALEXANDRA-As a 
cinematic work, this three-hour spectacle of the 
fall of the House of Romanov bogs down in name
dropping and high school textbook speeches; the 
characters devote most of their spoken lines to 
wooden explanations of who they are and what's 
going on. But as a historical work it is very good 
indeed, providing excellent insight into the man
ner in which personal and political factors com
bined to bring about the overthrow of the Russian 
royal family in 1917. And it manages the 
remarkable task of providing empathy and under
standing for a great number of people in widely 

conflicting roles, from Czar Nicholas II to Lenin. 
For those reasons, well worth seeing. Michael 
Jayston and Janet Suzman play the title roles; with 
Harry Andrews, Tom Baker, Laurence Olivier. 
Franklin Schaffner directed; from the book by 
Robert Massie. GP 

THE ORGANIZATION-There's a moderately 
decent chase scene in this Sidney Poitier vehicle, 
but not much else. He plays a San Francisco police 
detective who teams up with a gang of vigilantes 
to bust The Syndicate's drug operations. The 
dialog and plot are straight out of the comic 
books, and a more appropriate title would be The 
Disorganization . Don Medford directed. GP 

POCKET MONEY-Paul Newman is commis
sioned to buy some cattle in Mexico, where he 
teams up with Lee Marvin. But Paul winds up a 
loser and he can't figure out why. You might have 
similar feelings when you try to analyze what 
happened to the money you paid to get into the 
theatre. There's no justification for this dull film 
other than to put some quick cash into the pockets 
of its two stars. Who says life doesn't imitate art? 
Stuart Rosenberg directed. GP 

SOMETIMES A GREAT NOTION-There are 
two memorable sequences in this story of an 
Oregon lumber enterprise run by a stubborn 
family of rugged individualists. One is a series of 
incidents vividly portraying a grueling day in the 
life of a logger; the other is an equally vivid and 
searing scene in which Paul Newman desperately 
struggles to save his trapped brother-in-law from 
drowning. Otherwise, the story line-dealing with 
the family's refusal to stop working in sympathy 
with a union strike-is badly out of focus. There 
are some very good reasons for both the family 
and the union strikers to behave as they do, 
but-in keeping with the current vogue of por
traying man as a jungle animal-director New
man prefers to give us irrational confrontations 
and accidental violence. You .might say he had a 
great notion but failed to pull it off. With Henry 
Fonda , Lee Remick , Michael Sarrazin; from Ken 
Kesey's novel . GP 
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compliant cigarette girl; the frank sexuality of the three 
women singers performing in the center of the room . All 
these images pass before our eyes in a matter of seconds, yet 
they set the tone for what is a thoroughly masculine 
film-and one that defines masculinity as something more 
than people beating each other up. The cabaret table, the 
conference room, the living room, the telephone-even 
among heroin smugglers, these are where most of life's 
problems are worked out. 

for what he is. They can 't simply walk over to the table and 
pick a fight-which presumably is what would have 
happened if Sam Peckinpah had been the director-but 
they can slip back into their roles as policemen and follow 
their subject after he leaves the cabaret-which they do for 
the rest of the night and some days afterward. 

The masculine ego is, of course, present in The French 
Connection, but it manifests itself a good deal more subtly 
than Dustin Hoffman 's dumping a bear trap on someone's 
head. When the two narcotics agents first notice the four 
couples at the suspicious-looking table, they are envious of 
the group's apparent affluence. Added to the envy is a 
hunch that the group is up to no good. But even these two 
elements aren't sufficient to spring Hackman and Scheider 
into action: They've had a hard day, they've learned to 
accept the fact that most racketeers live better than 
policemen, and in any case they know that . drug 
connections take place all the time and no single arrest is 
going to clean up the city. 

They plainly derive tremendous ego gratification from 
following their suspect, from spying on his store, and from 
listening in on his phone conversations. In all this time they 
never find anything that would seem to justify the attention 
they are devoting to the suspect; all they have to go on is a 
hunch and their instinctive dislike for the fellow. But as it 
turns out, their suspect is indeed involved in something 
big-a deal for $50 million worth of heroin-and the film 
leaves us to consider that the male ego may have its 
attributes as well as its drawbacks . 

But The French Connection is an exception to the 
norm. Drama critic Walter Kerr contends that films haven't 
adequately dealt with what he believes to be the essence of 
theatre-the portrayal of inner human conflict. For that 
reason, Kerr says, even in an age of film there will always be a 
place for live theatre. When film-makers realize that Kerr is 
right, I suppose their response will be to descend en masse 
upon the nation's live theatres, machinegun the doormen, 
garrote the ushers, chop up the stages and dynamite the 
buildings. That would be unfortunate, but not at all out of 
character. 

What motivates them, finally, is the slick-looking young 
man at the table who, as Hackman puts it, is " spending 
money like the Russians are in Jersey. " They suspect that the 
young spender is a punk who's trying to act important; the 
punk is accompanied by an unusually good-looking young 
woman; and the detectives are stirred by their subconscious 
desire to assert their superiority and expose the young punk 

THE STAR-SPANGLED GIRL-Rampant stu
pidity when a super-patriotic l 'il Southern gal 
(Sandy Duncan) moves next door to two editors of 
an underground newspaper (Tony Roberts and 
Todd Sussman). There are a few laughs, but far 
more banalities. From Neil Simon 's play; Jerry 
Paris directed. G 

THE STEAGLE-A Walter Mittyesque tale in 
which a college teacher (Richard Benjamin) 
throws caution to the wind in the face of the 
Cuban missile crisis and sets off for Hollywood to 
live out his wildest motion-picture fantasies. The 
film takes a long time to get off the ground, but 
when it does there are a few good touches : 
Benjamin delivering a lecture in gobbledegook; 
his seduction of a stewardess who insists he 
pretend he is Lawrence of Arabia; and a final 
scene in which Benjamin and Chill Wills do the GI 
Joe bit , singlehandedly holding off hordes of 
soldiers from every war movie of the past 30years. 
Movie buffs and connoisseurs of early '60s 
nostalgia (are there any yet?) may enjoy it , and 
Benjamin gets to do some real acting for a change, 
but the film 's appeal is in its individual scenes; the 
work fails as a whole . Paul Sylbert directed . R 

STRAW DOGS-Dustin Hoffman plays the 
quintessential non-violent academic who takes a 
secluded house in merry England to write a book . 
He fa i ls to find the solitude he seeks, though, 
because the local studs all have the hots for his 
wife (Susan George). We spend a dull hour 
anticipating the obligatory Rape Scene and the 
equally obligatory Showdown Scene in which 
Dustin proves he 's a man by Hollywood standards 
(i.e., he kills) . The climactic sequence in which 
Hoffman defends his house against five drunken 
louts is tense and exciting indeed, but the events 
leading up to it are so contrived and poorly 
motivated that it's hard to believe director Sam 
Pekinpah expects us to take him seriously. R 

SUCH GOOD FRIENDS-While her $60,000-a
year art director husband is in a coma due to 
doctors' blundering on a routine operation to 
remove a mole, his wife (Dyan Cannon) learns he 's 
been unfaithful. An extremely uneven tragi-
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comedy : At best it is a brilliantly absurdist swipe at 
modern health care ('In a way it's good that your 
husband has developed something serious, " one 
doctor reassures the distraught wife, .. because 
now he'll receive the best possible care " ), at worst 
it's another lightweight comedy about New York 
pseudo-sophisticates. And somewhere in 
between is a serious strain about People Who 
Need People that doesn 't get off the ground at all. 
Otto Preminger directed. R 

SUNDAY BLOODY SUNDAY-Peter Finch and 
Glenda Jackson compete for the affections of 
Murray Head in a film whose subtlety and sensitiv
ity is staggering in comparison with virtually any 
recent cinematic work. Finch plays a respectable 
middle-aged London physician clinging to his 
homosexual relationship with Head, a young 
youth culture entrepreneur. Miss Jackson is sim
ilarly attached to Head; he couldn 't satisfy both of 
them even if he wanted to, and he doesn 't. The 
brilliant thing about this film is its refusal to slip 
into stock characterizations or pat movie for
mulas; these are totally unstereotyped human be
ings-civilized, intelligent, believable and, un
fortunately , the sort we have come across on 
movie screens all too rarely . Consequently, the 
film is a memorable and moving work. John 
Schlesinger directed. R 

THEY CALL ME TRINITY-What appears to be 
just another stupid Western put-on comedy turns 
into a put-on of the put-ons that 's frequently 
hilarious. Two brothers accidentally become 
sheriff and deputy of a Southwestern town. 
They're quick on the draw and.tough in a brawl; 
only trouble , it soon becomes evident, is that 
they're half-wits. Trinity, the hero (Terence Hill), 
seems to be stoned throughout the film; his 
brother the sheriff (Bud Spencer) is a huge hulk
ing cretin who plods through the streets grunting 
.. Shuddup" at his constituents. Whether pro
ducer Joe Levine intended us to conceive of his 
heroes as idiots is debatable, but no matter : This is 
a funny film , at least for the first half, after which 
things get tiresome. G 

T.R. BASKIN-In a film that manages to be 

dull and heavyhanded simultaneously, Candice 
Berge·n plays a small town girl seeking her fortune 
in Chicago. She feels lonely and dehumanized in 
the city, which shouldn't be surprising, since she 
acts about as expressively as a robot. Inept 
dialog-a succession of sophomoric one-liners 
and little else-by writer-producer Peter Hyams 
compounds her problems. With Peter Boyle; 
Herbert Ross directed. GP 

200 MOTELS-A surrealistic-psychedelic 
put-on about a cross-country tour as seen 
through the eyes of a rock group, in this case the 
Mothers of Invention. Operating on the shaky 
premise that everyone is dying to know the inner
most thoughts of rock musicians, the film 
approaches its task with a creative zest that is 
undercut by sophomorics and heavy-handed
ness. The few good comic touches are painfully 
overdone, and unlike other rock-group movies 
(Gimme Shelter, Mad Dogs and Englishmen) the 
music in this one isn't worth the admission price. 
Strictly for the Mothers' fans_ Frank Zappa wrote 
the film and music. R 

UNMAN, WITTERING AND ZIGO-A teach
er at an old English prep school falls off a cliff and 
David Hemmings is brought in as a replacement ; 
he's no match for his students, who quickly gain 
the upper hand over him and reduce him to a 
quivering errand boy by convincing him that they 
murdered his predecessor . It's a taut psychologi
cal thriller that borrows some of the best of Rose
mary's Baby, and the mental sparring between 
teacher and students follows the best tradition of 
The Servant and The Blackboard Jungle. But the 
tension is virtually unrelieved, and the whodunit 
ending is contrived and largely irrelevant. John 
MacKenzie directed. GP 

VON RICHTHOFEN AND BROWN-Inept, 
juvenile treatment of the German World War I fly
ing ace and the Canadian who finally brought him 
down. Lots of shooting, explosions, plane crashes 
and cliches about the horrors of war limit the 
appeal of this one to model airplane fans. But 
even as you wince, you'll learn a thing or two 
about World War I air warfare. With John Philip 
Law, Don Stroud; Roger Corman directed. GP 
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CONSUMER EXPO '72 

C 
onsumers get their day-three of 
them actually-when Consumer 
Expo '72 is staged April 25-27 at 

Charleston's sprawling Municipal 
Auditorium and Exhibition Hall. 

Some 125 displays of consumer 
goods or services, along with na
tional speakers in the consumer 
field, will be featured. Keynote 
speaker on the opening day will be 
Mrs. Virginia Knauer, special assist
ant to President Nixon on Con
sumer Affairs. 

The three-day program, first of 
its kind in the state, is being tagged 
"a survival course for consumers." 
Sponsors are the Clemson Univer
sity Cooperative Extension Service 
and the South Carolina Extension 
Homemakers Council, with partici
pation and cosponsorship by local 
agencies. Also participating will be 
the Charleston Trident Chamber of 
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Commerce, Charleston Federation 
of Women's clubs, Garden Club 
Council, and a Consumer Expo '72 
Citizens' Committee. 

"There's such a wealth of new 
products flooding our society, so 
many demands pouring out for the 
consumer dollar, and so many prob
lems arising on quality and service 
that we decided to try to put to
gether a single show, to bring in a 
wide array of exhibits of these new 
products, as well as national author
ities who can present and discuss 
many of the top issues affecting the 
consumer today," says Expo chair
man Mrs. Lillian Goldberg, a 
Charleston County Extension 
Home Economist. 

Exhibits are expected to present 
almost every type of consumer 
goods from high fashion to farming 
utensils. Representatives will be on 

Mrs. Virginia Knauer, the President's spe
cial assistant on consumer affairs, looks on 
at the signing of consumer legislation. She 
will be the keynote speaker for Expo '72. 

hand to demonstrate goods, discuss 
utilization and confer on any prob
lem areas. "This exhibition," says 
Mrs. Goldberg, "will give the public 
a chance to see some of the new 
products on the market, to better 
understand what's available, how to 
utilize it, and how to get the most 
for the money. 

"The speakers," she adds, "will 
be authorities in their fields, dis
cussing the issues, regulations and 
problems affecting all of us as con
sumers. Of particular interest for 
many will be talks or information 
dealing with consumer protection, 
family management, credit and 
finance." 

Displays will depict all aspects of 
the home: housing, foods, clothing, 
furnishings, textiles, equipment, 
appliances and sporting goods. In
cluded in the special events will be 
four demonstration rooms where a 
continuing series of programs will 
present tips and how-to-do-it infor
mation on such subjects as furni
ture refinishing, horticulture, sew
ing, and other areas. 

Headlining the entertainment 
will be a concert by the Navy Band. 
Fashion shows are scheduled for 
men and women. 

Among the speakers will be: S.C. 
Assistant Attorney Generals Irvin 
Parker and John Bowen, who will 
discuss consumer laws; Dr. Fred
erick Stare, Harvard University 
nutritionist; Mrs. Phyllis Richard
son, consumer protection specialist, 
Federal Trade Commission; Mrs. 
Wilhelmina Lombardi, Food and 
Drug Administration; Dr. Virginia 
Cutler, Major Appliance Consumer 
Action Panel chairman; Mrs. Hazel 
Schoenberg, Good Housekeeping 
food editor; and Max Evans, Es
quire Magazine fashion editor. 

Hours for the expo will be 1: 30 
p.m. to 10 p.m. Tuesday, April 25; 
10 a.m. to 6 p.m. Wednesday; and 
10 a.m. to 10 p.m. Thursday. 
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INTERESTING, 
UNUSUAL ITEMS 
and SERVICES 

~+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
ONLY THREE REMAINING 

Mills' Atlas 
Originally published in 1825 by Robert Mills, this Atlas contains 
much fascinating information about the South Carolina of 144 
years ago. An edition published in 1938 is now a collector's 
item. This edition (Wilkins-Keels) with the maps in the same 
size as the original is printed on fine quality paper. It contains 
all of the 28 district maps and the state map. $75 postpaid 

INDIVIDUAL DISTRICT MAPS ($6 each postpaid) 

Abbeville Darlington Lancaster Pendleton 
Barnwell Edgefield Laurens Richland 
Beaufort Fairfield Lexington Spartan burgh 
Charleston Georgetown Marion Sumter 
Chester Greenville Marlborough Union 
Chesterfield Horry Newberry Williamsburgh 
Colleton Kershaw Orange burgh York 

S. C. residents add 4% sales tax. 
Send check or money order to: 

MILLS' ATLAS 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

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

)C>()C,OC><>C><>= ANTIOUES <=><>C><>C><>C><>C>< I++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
HENRY LAURENS ANTIQUES. Oriental 
Rugs. Open daily 8:30-5:30. Saturday 
8 : 30-1:00. 213 West Main, Laurens, S.C. 
29360. Phone 984-5951. 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St., 
Spartanburg, S.C. 29302. Dealer to the discrim

inating. 18th and 19th century furniture . Deco-

= = = = = x BO ATS "= = = = = 

FOR SALE: 1967 O'DA Y TEMPEST 23 ft . 
cr u is ing sai lboat , with main, jib, G enoa jib. 

Write Rt. 1, Box 648, Irmo , S.C. 29063. 

===x:: COATS OF ARMS ::x>e><>e><>C>< 

HAND PAINTED, RESEARCHED heraldic de
signs-crewel and needlepo int arms-kneeling 
bench. Heritage Arts, Box 468, Edgefield, S .C . 

29824. 

rative accessories. >c:><>e><>e><> CASSETTES, TAPES•=== x:::x = x:::x = , D ECO R AT I N G , x:::x = x:::x x:::x 

O'NEIL'S ANTIQUE SHOP, 355 W. Palmetto 
St., Florence, S.C. Large selection of antique FRED ALLEN AND JACK BENNY in their 

furniture and accessories. Complete line of Wil- classic radio show of May 26, 1946, yours com-
liamsburg brass-lighting fixtures-antique lamp p lete on audio cassette! Side two : A live 
restoration-lamp shades-prints and frames. Tommy Dorsey show from November 20, 

YOUR TREASURED PAINTINGS, portraits 
fa ithfully cleaned, relined, restored . Mrs. B .W. 

Moorman, 1342 Heatherwood Rd., Columbia, 
s.c. 29205. 7 82-5941. 

DROP IN AND SEE our unusual collection of 
Oriental and needlepoint rugs. Palmetto In

teriors, 1000 Gervais St., Columbia, S.C. 

29201. 

><C:x x:::x = = = AU CT I O NS :::x = = = = 

1941, featuring Frank Sinatra. Both old radio 
shows on a C-60 cassette from the SAND

LAPPER LISTENING LIBRARY, Box 1668, 
Columbia, S.C. 29202. All for only $4.95 plus 

20c; S.C. sales tax and 25'1 postage and hand-
ling. 

= = ><::>< ><::>< CO L LE CT O RS ><::>< ><::>< = ><::>< 

GERMAN W .W . II (Nazi) war souvenirs wanted 

by historian for research and private collection . 
Michael Sha1,er, 1604-D Dalloz, Columbia, S.C. 

29204. 

RESIDENTIAL AND COMMERCIAL DECO
RATING. Pine Burr Antiques & Interiors, High

way 34, Camden, S.C. 432-4636 . "When Dis
tinction is Important. " 

= x:::x x:::x ><=> F LE A MA R KET =< x:::x x:::x x:::x 

FLEA MARKET each Saturday 10-8 and Sun

day 2-8. Antiques, collectibles and castaways. 

Auction each Monday at 7:30 p .m. Dewey's 
Antiques. U .S. 378, 6 miles west of Columbia 
('h mile from Sandlapper Gallery and Book

store). 

==><MUSIC & DANCE CAMPS ><><::><><::>< 

SUGAR MOUNTAIN MUSIC CAMP: Instru
mental and Ballet. College, high school, junior

high ages. International faculty includes Con-

ANTIQUES, COLLECT! BLES and castaways. 
Auction each Monday at 7 : 30 p.m . Flea Market 

each Saturday 10-8 and Sunday 2-8. Dewey's 

Antiques, U .S. 378, 6 miles west of Columbia 
('lz mile from Sandlapper Gallery and Book

store). 

OLD COTTAGE AND MANTEL CLOCKS for certmaster, San Francisco Symphony; Ballet-
sale. Write Clocks, Box 357-8, Route 1, Lexing- master, San Francisco Ballet. Dept. SL, Box 

ton, S.C. 6111, Charlotte, N.C. 28207. 
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A REMINDER! 

Remember Mother on her day 

with a subs;;;a1;pp~~ South Carolina 

Not just your Mother, but his 
Mother, her Mother, and their Mother. 

See subscription envelope between pages 8 and 9 for complete details. 

>C><>C><>e><x::, N EE D L EWO R K O<>C><>C><>C>< 

AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT KITS printed on 
canvas. Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bull Dog, 

Clemson Tiger. Kits with charts for other col· 
leges. Nationally advertised Icelandic kits for 
ponchos and ski sweaters. Imported yarns, ma
ter ia Is, crewel, and needlepoint. Assorted 
pocketbook kits. Folline's Knit and Bridge 

Studio, 2926 Devine St., Columbia, S.C. 29205. 
Phone 253-9748. 

WILDFLOWER NEEDLEWORK PATTERN. 

12" x 18" pattern depicting 25 S.C. wild· 
flowers. Pictured in June 1968 Sandlapper. 

Send $2.08 plus 25'1 postage and handling to: 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, Colum
bia, S.C. 29202. 

>C>< >C>< >C>< >C>< >C>< X p E TS X ,c:x ,c:x >Cx >Cx >Cx 

WANTED: MALE AKC Irish Wolfhound 
puppy. Please furnish complete details on pedi· 
gree. Phone: 803-359-2077 (after 5 p.m.). 

Robert P. Wilkins, Route 7, Box 178, Lexing
ton, S.C. 29072. 

= >ex >ex >ex><: PO RT RA I TS = >ex >ex >ex >ex 

THOMAS P. FORD-Informal Child Photog· 
rapher-Pictures that capture your child's per

sonality-individual or groups. 88 Murray Blvd., 
Charleston, S.C. 29401. 723-6145. 

>Cx>c:x PRINTING EQUIPMENT >c:x>C>< 

USED HARRIS 36" offset Press; used Macey 

Saddle Gatherer (8 automatic and 2 handfeed 
stations). Mrs. Godfrey, Sandlapper Press, Inc., 
P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. Phone: 
(803) 796·2686. 

STAROMAT AUTO-FOCUS Photo Lettering 
System, with anamorpt,ic lens attachment and 
11 type fonts. Practically new and in excellent 
condition. Mrs. Godfrey, Sandlapper Press, Inc., 
P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. Phone: 
(803) 796·2686. 

>C>< >C>< >C>< >C>< >C>< TO U R S = >C>< >C>< >C>< x::>< 

TEENAGE-YOUNG ADULT European Tour. 
Seven Countries. Transient college credit pos· 
sible. Contact Miss Shannon Wilkerson, 804-A 
Rutledge St., Spartanburg, S.C. 29302. 

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-70c;t a wOrd; three consecutive in
sertions-60c;t a word; six consecutive inser
tions-55'1 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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Smirnoff Silver 
N inety point four proof. Smirnoff leaves you breathless® 

The Silver Martini. 
For people who want a silver lining 

without the cloud. 



Don Koon demands perfectio 
Don Koon has a very special job with Bryan's printing department. He deman 

perfection in the offset preparation of all our printing jobs. For example, he 
checked each phase of the publication you're holding now before it was printed 
to make sure that it was produced as economically and as perfectly as possible 

That's the spirit at Bryan 's To produce the finest quality printing every time. So 
when you give us a job to do, you can dlpend on its being done right. Along withl 
Don Koon there will be over 175 other c~aftsmen working with the same spirit. 
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