


"Monogrammed leather 17-!ggage, 
custom-made fishing reel and 
six on~the-rocks crystal ~lasses .. • 
'What .more could Dad alkfor 
on Father's Day?" 

\ 
"Old Grand-Dad!' 

I 

Old Grand-Dad 
\Vhen you ask a lot more from life. 

flead of the Bourbon Family. Kentucky Straight 8oorbon W\Jis~eys. 86 proof and JOO proof. Bottleqin Bond. Old Grand-Dad Distillery Co .. , Franllfort, Ky, 40601. 
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[ameup 
and see us 
sometime I 

for real family fun visit 
Biltmore House & Gardens 
.. . America 's finest Castle.' 

OPEN 9-5 

EVERY DAY 

OF THE WEEK 

VIA 1-85. 1-26. 1-40 

ASHEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA 

readers' 

COlllll1ents 
What ideas. opinions and comments do you 

have about this issue of your magazine? We're 
anxious to hear what you think. so this column 
is all yours - please drop us a line. 

It was brought to my attention that while 
the Blue Unit of Ringling Brothers and 
Barnum and Bailey Circus played Co
lumbia my picture appeared on the front 
cover of your magazine with a story 
about the circus on the inside. Being as I 
am with the Red Unit of the circus, I was 
not able to get a copy. If it wouldn' t be 
too much trouble, could you please send 
me an issue of the magazine. 

Barry Lubin (Clown) 
RBBB Circus Red Unit 
Washington, D. C. 

The Pop Quiz was great. Although my 
family and I failed it miserably, we had a 
lot of good laughs and learned some fas
cinating historical tidbits. 

Your Endpiece on the First Amend
ment was also excellent. Thanks for an 
interesting and beautiful magazine with 
spectacular color photography. 

Sara Zinman 
Point Lookout, N. Y. 

I especially enjoyed the article "The Lit
tle Engines That Would" by Charles W. 
Gasque (March 1977), since I am an 
engineer on the Seaboard Coast Line 
Railroad at Florence. I would like to add 
a little more information in reference to 
the part about the Northwestern Rail
road of South Carolina. 

The Northwestern ran through my 
home town of Paxville, population 261 
in 1973 and was taken up in 1935. The 
engineer of the work train which took up 
the track was G. B. Davis. They were 
taking up the rail behind his engine, 
therefore, he knew when he got to the 
end of the line he would have worked 
himself out of a job. Mr. Davis has retired 
as an engineer on the Seaboard Coast 
Line Railroad and resides in Summer
ton. 

The Northwestern operated 71 

miles of track from Camden, south
ward through Rembert, Sumter, Pax
ville, Silver, Summerton, Davis Station, 
Jordan and Wilson's Mill. The line from 
Wilson's Mill to Summerton was opened 
in 1892 as the Wilson and Summerton 
Railroad. In 1895 it acquired the track 
from Merriam to Sumter which was for
merly part of the old Charleston, Sumter, 
and Northern Railroad. The name of the 
company was changed to the North
western Railroad of South Carolina in 
1899 and the extension from Sumter to 
Camden was completed in 1900. 

It is told that on the Northwestern you 
didn't always need cash to ride the train. 
If you were a child, you just told the 
conductor your father's name. He'd 
write it down and tell you to get on 
board. 

The story goes on to say that one day 
in Summerton, a lady came up to the 
conductor and told him she had to run to 
the post office and please don't leave 
her. On her return, she boarded the train 
from the opposite side unknown to the 
conductor. Sometime later, the porter, 
seeing the lady, inquired if she was the 
one for whom the conductor was holding 
the train. She replied, "yes" and the 
conductor signaled the train to depart. 

The train moved at such a rapid rate of 
speed that if a lady's hat blew off, any 
able-bodied youngster on board could 
jump off, retrieve the hat and get back on 
the train without being left behind. 

I have a photograph of the Northwest
ern Engine No. 7, a wood burner, taken 
at Paxville around 1908-1910. 

Wilson's Mill is on the old Central Rail
road where it junctioned with the North
western. The old Central Railroad is now 
part of the Seaboard Coast Line Rail
road. The Central Railroad runs from the 
Florence-Savannah Mainline at Lane to 
the Florence-Augusta mainline at Sum
ter. Wilson's Mill is six miles Southeast of 
Manning and is still a station on the Sea
board Coast Line. Wilson's Mill is about 
ten miles from Lake Marion. The dis
tance from Sumter to Lane is 39. 7 miles, 
which is two hours running time. 

The stations on the old Central Rail
road are Sumter, Britton, Brogdon, Har
vin, Alcolu, Manning, Wilson's Mill, 
Foreston, Greeleyville, Lane. 

There are several other short line rail
roads in South Carolina that formed the 
former Atlantic Coast Line Railroad that 
would make good future articles. 

R. C. Thigpen, Jr. 
Florence 

(Please turn to page 4) 
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Over300yearsago, he came to a wedding 
at Agecroft Hall, when it still stood in 
Lancashire, England. So the legend 
goes. 

You can see the pane of glass where they 
say he scratched the date and the bride
groom's name. It's one of the many fas
cinations of this intriguing Tudor Manor 
House that crossed the Atlantic in 1925 
and stands now in Richmond, Virginia. 

The house and its lovely formal gardens 
are open daily except Mondays. 

4305 SULGRAVE ROAD 
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 23221 

Write for our brochure 

Just what is a "sandlapper"? I have been 
assigned to research the background of 
the word, its origin and current usage. 
But first, please permit me to furnish 
some fill-in on the reason for the re
search. 

I am one of South Carolina's more 
than 2,000 licensed amateur ham radio 
operators. The United States boasts of 
over 300,000. The rest of the world has 
over 200,000. It is said that the world's 
hams create more good will among men 
than any other institution on earth. 

For a number of years now, a group of 
operators have been organized into a 
network on two meters and operating on 
a short range basis in the southeast. The 
South Carolina segment of this opera
tion became known as the South Caroli
na Sandlappers. Because the operation 
has been confined to a rather limited 
area, questions as to the real meaning of 
the word "sandlapper" have been al
most nil. Of late, the situation has drasti
cally changed. People the world over are 
asking, "Just what is a 'sandlapper' ?" 

Recently organized and registered, 
Sandlappers-On-T en is fast becoming a 
popular net Operating on ten meters, a 
long range frequency, the net is being 
well received all over the world. Every
thing is going good except for one thing: 
We have no concrete answer for the 
question: What is a "sandlapper" ? With 
the coming of the new sunspot cycle, ten 
meters will be a real popular band for 
worldwide communication for the next 
eight to ten years. 

Research so far has turned up some 
conflicting answers as to what really is a 
"sandlapper" for instance: 

A "sandlapper" is a patriotic South 
Carolinian who pays his taxes on time 
without complaint. 

A "sandlapper" is one who has a yen 
for such classy foods as cornbread, tur
nip greens, buttermilk, grits, etc. 

A "sandlapper" is a person who sub
scribes to quality papers and magazines. 

A "sandlapper" is one who supports 
an organized effort to preserve the state's 
wildlife. 

A "sandlapper" is simply a South 
Carolinian, just as Indiana has its 
Hoosiers and North Carolina its 
T arheels, etc. 

As our net accepts members from 
other states, and from foreign countries, 
we will be sending them membership 
certificates. The general practice is to in
clude a writeup highlighting a state's of
ferings: climate, industry, recreation, ag
riculture, education, etc. But before we 
can draft a factsheet (to include an ex-

planation of "sandlapper" ) we need to 
know more on the background of 
' 'sandlapper". 

I hope the above is sufficient to explain 
the reason for our research. Any help 
you can furnish will be greatly ap
preciated. 

Lloyd G. Lewis 
WB4VOP 
Greenville 

An explanation has been sent. Any other 
readers interested in the origin of the 
tenn "sandlapper" should refer to End
piece on page 64. - Ed. 

After reading "Endpiece" in the April 
issue of Sandlapper, the enclosed 
pamplet came in my church bulletin. The 
reference to Larry Flynt is in accord with 
your attitude and sentiments regarding 
his publication. I couldn' t agree more 
thoroughly with you and thought you 
would be interested in seeing this refer
ence to him. 

Evelyn S. Taber Holt 
Columbia 

What a gastronomical flop has been our 
experience here mostly. I like your 
oblique curse on the meals usually 
slapped down in front of you. Wise me. 
(1) Why can't you get soft-shell crabs 
fresh , alive and then reverently broiled? 
(2) Why is it impossible to order the 
shad roe broiled, slightly? 
(3) Has no one south of Richmond ever 
praised salsify bouillion? 
(4) Let's assemble a crew and guaran
tee their fares if they do not acclaim 
spoonbread from the Williamsburg 
ovens or the Gloucester (Va.) clam 
chowder. 
Yours for tasting not gulping -

Jim Moore 
Hampton 

Thank you for publishing Hugh Agee' s 
"The Man Who Saved the Yankees." 
The whole thing is so cleverly conceived 
and so skillfully written, you can see the 
world from Graverly. I only hope the 
world sees more of Mr. Cyrus Bean. 

Tom Turner 
Blythe, Ga. 

Apologies are due to Charles Clegg of 
Hillsborough, Calif. for omission of the 
photography credit on page 21 of the 
article "The Little Engine That Would" 
by Charles W. Gasque which appeared 
in the March 1977 issue. -Ed. 

Sandlapper 



frolll behind 
the palmettos 

The area around Rock Hill is in no danger of becoming another Wounded 
Knee in the long struggle of native Americans to scratch out some territory from 
their ancient lands. This is largely due to the calm, thoughtful chief of the 
Catawba nation, Gilbert Blue, who spent some time recently with reporter R. 
Vance Butts. Vance was looking into the recent negotiations surrounding the 
Catawbas' petition to Congress for aid and lands they feel they deserve 
because of a questionable treaty their forebears signed in 1840. A good deal of 
territory is involved: some 144,000 acres, comprised in part of the city of Rock 
Hill, Fort Mill and some of the Carowinds amusement park. Our "South 
Carolina Heritage" department this month seeks to elucidate our readers on 
the background of the Indian claims, and to introduce you to Chief Blue. 

Meanwhile, down near Orangeburg, Betty Lane Gramling, former Miss 
USA, was hauling models, clothes, photographers, props and lots and lots of 
aspirin through the beautiful countryside. She was putting together a fashion 
preview for the summer months and when the results were in, we knew we had 
a winner. Betty Lane had done it again. The stunning photos are by Cecil 
Williams and Larry Mitchell. 

Another winner is Tom and Coe Camak's colorful report on the doings at 
D. C. Bryson' sJockey Lot and Farmers' Market in Anderson, where merchants 
dispense everything from ax handles and hanging baskets to CB T-shirts. The 
Whitefield Community has never seen anything like it and, if you are passing 
through the neighborhood and look in, neither will you. The excellent photog
raphy is by Scott Withrow. 

In addition to all this admittedly remarkable reportage, we have our usual 
assortment of profiles, recipes, hints and helps. Bob, Buck, John and George 
are here, of course, and in the back you'll find a hefty assortment of children's 
books for all ages, reliably recommended for any family's summer reading 
program. Off we go, into the wild, blue summer .... 

June 1977 

Cover: This picture is a memory, a 
reminiscence. It is about a 
thousand timeless summer 
afternoons, the joyful 
irresponsibility, the rambunctious 
disloyalty to things like schedules, 
duties and "serious things." The 
owner of this bicycle has 
adandoned his vehicle for a 
self-assigned reconnaisance 
mission in the cool of the day. 
Photo by Buford Wilburn. 

STUCKEY BROTHERS 
FURNITURE COMP ANY 

Stuckey, S. C. 

"Where Thrifty Buyers 
Shop" 

Woodmark 
Gilliam 
Thayer Coggin 
Lane 
La-Z-Boy 
Dixie 
Stanley 
Hickory 
White 
Craftique 
Broyhill 
Stiffel 
Williams 
Woodard 

We ship anywhere 
in North America 

PH. 558-2591 - OPEN DAILY 
MON.-SAT. 9 A.M.-6 P.M. 
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Thank you for "Movable Feasts" and 
everything right next to it including 
"Easy-Fix Edibles" is just delectably de
licious. Photos too. Most people are say
ing the April issue tops everything. It is 
chucked full of goodies. An excellent va
cation issue with fashions, a good short 
story and other features. None of us in 
my family passed Harry Hope's "Pop 
Quiz." We'll have to hit the books, but 
then we just moved here. Thank you 
again. 

Nancy Treu Klotz 
Greenwood 

Thank you for publishing the Delta 
Blood excerpt in the March issue. After 
reading the piece, and the subsequent 
review in the April issue, I had to go out 
and buy the book. I was not disap
pointed. Ms. Johnson's latest work is 
strong and sure. Her plot kept me in
volved and her characters kept my sym
pathy and feeling. Please let Ms. 
Johnson know how much I admire her 
work. I'm glad Sandlapper is publishing 
such high-quality fiction. 

Betty Bradley 
West Columbia 

(Please tum to page 8) 
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0 ur art department is an enigmatic 
place: it is, alternately, a cool glade 
of creativity to which we sometimes 

escape from the pressures of editorial 
deadlines. Or it is an unbroken torrent of 
jibes, cracks, one-liners and moans of 
outrage. Here, with proprietor Robert 
Mills, Sandy Allred and Ann Lindstrand 
assemble Sand/apper - as well as as
sorted yearbooks, brochures, pamphlets 
and other printed material. 

Ann is from Anderson. She is the 
daughter of one of our long-time con
tributors, Beth Ann Klosky. ("My 
mother's a lot more interesting than I 
am," Ann says.) She attended Queens 
college and the University of South 
Carolina, then went to work in the real 
world selling first, investments, then ad
vertising. She landed in the R. L. Bryan 
Art Department in March of 1974. 

Sandy is from Burlington, N. C., the 
land of a thousand fabric mills. She at
tended the Women's College of the Uni
versity of North Carolina in Greensboro, 
graduating from there with a BFA in Art 
Education. She went to work - where 
else? - in a fabric mill's design depart
ment. She then taught junior high 
school, worked for Hunter Publishing in 
Greensboro and came to Columbia in 
1972. She joined the art department in 
December, 1973. 

The reason we're going into all of this 
is that in the last few years, the role of art 
director - or designer, or art editor or 
graphics director - is increasing in the 
age of rapid communications, improve
ments in graphic arts, the offset printing 
process and the continuing war between 
print and the visual media. Print jour
nalism - after the Age of Editors in the 
'20s and '30s, the Age of Writers in the 
'30s, '40s, '50s and '60s - may be en
tering the Age of Art Directors. 

Sandy and Ann don't necessarily sub
scribe to the notion that the visual em
phasis is due primarily to television, al
though they do admit that society has 

June 1977 

Lindstrand 
become visually oriented. 

"Art, lay-out enhance the story," 
Sandy says. 

"With straight copy your interpreta
tion is limited to your own experience," 
Ann puts in. "The addition of graphics 
simply allows the reader a wider range of 
experiences or response." 

"Sometimes pictures overpower the 
words," Sandy says. "But if you just 
want to have a 'picturebook,' well, 
okay .... " 

There has been talk in some circles, 
that the magazines and newspapers of 
the future will be issued by computerized 
control centers, where copydesks issue 
the written word to home viewing 
screens. Some predict that by the turn of 
the century you can read the New York 
Times or the Manchester Guardian with
out even stepping out to the corner 
newsstand. 

Sandy says, "That's ridiculous. If 
you're not going to read words here" -
cradling an imaginary book - "you're 
not going to read newspapers up there, 
on a big screen." 

"Besides, look at all the things we use 
newspapers for," Ann says. "We paint 
on them, wrap things in them, burn them 
- what would we ever do without 
newspapers?" 

H arriet Lancaster Hutto lives on a 
1,500-2,000-acre farm in the Provi
dence community, eight miles from 

Holly Hill. From there she dispenses 
news, commentary and "letters from 
Holly Hill'' to the Orangeburg Times and 
Democrat, the Holly Hill Observer and 
Santee-Cooper Country Vacation and 
Outdoors. She writes about such things 
as children's toys, boiled peanuts, gar
dening, fear of snakes, teenaged sons 
learning to cook - "I find myself having 
to look for a stopping place at times. A lot 
of the incidents related in the columns 
are exactly the same kind that happen in 

Hutto 

every home and are shared in the hopes 
that they will stir memories of the read
ers' own episodes with family and 
friends." Hence, her dissertation on the 
trials and tribulations of being a deer 
hunter's wife, which appeared in the 
November, 1976 issue of Sand/apper. 

She has lived in Providence all of her 
life, except for four years at Columbia 
College. Because she and her husband 
Charlie are situated near the crossroads 
of I-26 and I-95, they can attend the 
cultural events of both Columbia and 
Charleston, which would seem to dispel 
the myths of cultural desolation in small 
communities. 

She began her columns after the old
est of her three sons got his driver's 
license, but mobile offspring do not 
necessarily guarantee her freedom from 
maternal duties. Besides, she is a li
censed real estate salesperson, helps in 
the Hutto Stockyard office once a week, 
during the auction day, and was ap
pointed by Gov. James Edwards to serve 
on a legislative study committee which is 
examining the structure of the state's 
Public Service Commission. She, two 
other "civilians," three senators and 
three representatives are still working on 
their suggestions to be presented to the 
General Assembly. Of that committee, 
she says, "It's truly been a learning ex
perience for me. I've enjoyed the chal
lenge of trying to understand all that I've 
learned." 

At least she doesn't have to help out 
full-time on the farm: "Since my hus
band has competent partners in the farm
ing operation, they're able to carry on 
with providing money for me to spend 
without actually involving me in the 
work. I am grateful." 
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PLANTATION 1761 
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A fully documented glimpse at the life of 
Up-country South Carolina when this section 
was the frontier, including the main house, 
kitchen, academy, restored gardens, and other 
plantation buildings. 

DIRECTIONS 
9 miles south of intersection 1-26 and 1-85, at 
1-26 and U.S. 221 . 

OPEN 

Tues.-Sat ... 11 a.m.-5 p.m., April 1-0ct. 31 
Sunday .••. 2-5 p.m. Year Round 

Closed Mondays and Holidays 

I. JENKINS MIKELL. JR. 

• Life Insurance 
• Pension Plans 
• Group Insurance 
• Health Insurance 
• Annuities 

New York Life Insurance Co. 
Suite 1120/First National Bankll 

Building ~4 
P.O. Box 11803 I :4 

Columbia, S. C. 29211 
803-799-5396 

The article on "Old Time Vacations at 
Pawley's Island," by Addison Barker in 
the April issue of Sandlapper was 
thoroughly enjoyed by me because I was 
a Georgetown boy who spent nearly 
forty summers there. 

In the early 1890s my father bought 
ten acres, nearly 1,000 feet of ocean 
front on Pawley' s Island extending north 
from the South Causeway. We called the 
house (which you picture as the Pawley 
House) the Allston House because 20 
heirs signed the deed at the time he 
bought it. My brother and I sold the last 
of the property, including the big house, 
in 1951. We were told that Gov. Allston 
built the house about 1805 for his wife, 
nee Theodosia Burr, who was grieved at 
the loss of her only son to the dreaded 
malaria. At that time and until the early 
1920s there were no mosquitoes on 
Pawley' s except after a strong westerly 
wind for a few days. But they soon de
parted, because the salt-water tides 
washed up under the houses and into 
other mosquito breeding places. Our din
ing room was the only room screened 
and that because of flies. Before screen
ing came, a houseboy fanned a brush 
over the table while we ate. I recall four 
real storms (we didn't know the word 
hurricane back then). The worst I experi
enced was in 1906 when the storm tide 
lapped at the floor boards of our house, 
which was six feet off the ground. We 
had no communication with the outside 
world and, therefore, no warning. Once 
the causeway was covered with water 
there was no escape. 

The train schedules from Columbia 
reminded me of the train with open-air 
cars from Hagley to Pawley' s during my 
early years. I remember it because the 
station was about 200 feet from our front 
porch at the island end of the South 
Causeway. I recall the first pavilion be
cause my father sold the land on which it 
was built. That was where I learned to 
dance by a hand-cranked phonograph, 
but I seldom danced barefooted and 
only when I was still in knee pants. I too 
have dressed in white duck (or flannel) 
pants and a blue serge coat for dating 
and dancing, but I always wore shoes 
and I saw no girls in long dresses without 
shoes. During the late 1930s the kids did 
dance in shorts and no shoes in the new 
pavilion which had been built over the 
marsh. 

The picture of what he calls The Paw
ley House (our house) is a more recent 
one, because until 1940 the porch steps 
were on the south side and there was no 

lattice under the porch. In fact, that is 
where we kept the buggy and wagon and 
then later the model-T with which I ran a 
taxi from Hagley to Pawley's in 1918. 
During that summer Mr. Kitter from Co
lumbia owned Brookgreen Plantation. 
He spent much time at Miss Burt's board
ing house and several times he hired me 
to drive him and guests to Brookgreen 
over the very sandy old Kings' Highway 
for a dinner at which the main dish was 
terrapin soup. I can attest to the delicate 
flavor because I ate with the guests. Paw
ley' s Island really was a grand place 
especially for children. I am enclosing a 
copy of a poem I wrote last year - the 
Pawley' s Island I knew. It further ex
plains my recollection of a grand old 
place. Please use it if you care to do so. 
More articles about the places and life 
in our state will be appreciated by us 
old-time Carolinians. My wife and I 
wish you continued success with your 
publication. 

Lt. Col. LeRoy H. Doar (Ret.) 
Jacksonville, Fla. 

I have just finished reading the April, 
1977 issue of Sandlapper, and I feel 
compelled to write my objections to one 
letter which was included in "Readers 
Comments.'' While I will not go so far as 
to cancel my subscription, I urge you to 
be more discreet in your selection of the 
letters you publish. Granted that Mr. 
Laycock of Sullivan's Island is entitled to 
his opinions, but was it necessary to de
base the quality of Sand/apper by includ
ing his graphic descriptions of some pa
trons of the Trawler restaurant? Surely, if 
he were able to see all the details that he 
described, he could not have been 
primarily interested in the food he was 
served. If he objects so strenuously to the 
restaurant and its customers, couldn't he 
have voiced his complaints to the man
agement instead of subjecting the Sand
/apper readers to his revolting descrip
tions and opinions. 

Really! I expect more discretion from 
the editorial staff of Sandlapper. I hope 
that the number of cancellations will be 
held to the minimum. 

Curtis R. Vanadore 
Greenville 
We appreciate the mention in the Vaca
tion Intelligencer (page 34) section of 
your April issue, but Biltmore House and 
Gardens are not free. Adults: $6, under 
16 years $4. Under 6: free. 

William M. Guillet, Advertising Manager 
Biltmore Advertising Associates 
Asheville 
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At home and on the go with sandlapper. 

d. . h d of peacocl~sd l l 
1n1ng out t e gar ener an i ies 

Chapman's Pink House Square 
Restaurant 

Chapman's Restaurant is open from 5 
ti! 9:30 Monday through Saturday in the 
impressive Williamsburg setting of Pink 
House Square at 4301 North Kings 
Highway at Myrtle Beach. It is where the 
Chapman Hutchinsons, owners and 
operators with their son, Chap, and his 
wife offer true Southern hospitality from 
beginning to end: One of them greets 
you at the foyer to escort you through the 
informal meeting room, done in Wil
liamsburg decor, to the intimate mirrored 
bar in the rear or to one of two dining 
rooms, each featuring mahogany furni
ture including trees and other figures of 
mahogany to enhance the charming en
closures. Large, softly lit brass chande
liers neatly placed enhance the beauty of 
the decor with a romantic glow. 

As for the food, consider flounder 
stuffed with a delicious blend of crab and 
shrimp well worth $9, or roast duckling 
with orange sauce for $7.50. Perhaps a 
steak or roast beef cooked or carved to 
your liking will ensure your taste buds an 
unforgettable memory to relive at 
another time. The Chapman's Restau
rant will tickle your palate with appetizers 
of fruits or a variety of seafood cocktails. 
The vegetables served with the entrees 
are always fresh and the salad is topped 
with a homemade dressing too tasty 
to describe. The breads are made by 
the chefs and Mrs. Hutchinson does her
self very proud by making two of her 
favorite desserts, cherry cheesecake pie 
and grasshopper pie. They are both too 
good to miss. 

The Chapman Restaurant is sur
rounded by specialty shops featuring a 
children's shop, toy shop, a gourmet, a 
ladies boutique, a men's specialty shop 
(B. Wallace & Brown) and the Hammar
lund Gallery, the latter two remaining 
open ti! 8:30 to delight every customer. 
There is plenty of parking on the square. 
Reservations are suggested. Call (803) 
448-9073. 

Beverly B. Evans is a free-lance writer 
from Vance. This is her first appearance 
in Sandlapper. 
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June Bugs 
June is the month when you are most 

likely to discover that the small problems 
may be bigger than you think. 

Roses 
I can't promise you a true rose garden, 

but June is truly rose month. Roses may 
bloom almost as well in September, 
smell almost as sweet in July, sometimes 
color better in October, often grow faster 
in May, and achieve true glory in 
November. Now, too, thetruejobofcare 
is at hand. With warm weather definitely 
here get rid of the weeds that would 
otherwise get a real foothold around the 
plants and make sure the soil is really 
moist. Then put down around the plants 
the mulch of your choice. If you have no 
choice, try sawdust, cottonseed hulls, or 
pine straw. Do not use peat moss be
cause it cakes and repels water when dry. 
Don't incorporate any mulch into the soil 
at season's end without adding extra ni
trogen, either alone or in fertilizer, to 
nourish the bacteria of decomposition. 

After flowering stems have faded, they 
must be cut back - especially on hybrid 
tea varieties - if the season's full blos
som potential is to be realized. The rule is 
still good: Leave at least two five-part 
leaves below the point of cut. The result 
will be two new flowering shoots from 
the point where each of the top two 
five-part leaves join the now-shortened 
stem. The second and later flowering 
from a cut-back stem will not be as hand
some as the first. The fine blooms of early 
fall are almost always primary blooms on 
the new stems that have grown during 
the summer from near the base of the 
plant. You will get more from new sum
mer branches and considerably less from 
the replacement side shoots. 

No new insects have evolved since last 
year so Malathion and Sevin are still the 
most dependable controls for aphids, 
mites and most other enemies of roses. 
As for mildew and blackspot, the two 
worst summer ailments, phaltan and 
benlate are most effecive fungicides that 
will control both. Look for phaltan and 
benlate as ingredients in forthcoming 
one-shot compounds. But remember 
that you may have mildew without 
blackspot and vice versa, depending 

(Please tum to page 10) 

Tut, Tut! 
ls anyone else as angry as I am about 

the fact that the Treasures of Tutankha
mun Exhibit which will be touring the 
United States for a period of 29 months 
-Nov. 17, 1976 until April 15, 1979 -
will have only one appearance in the 
South ... at the New Orleans Museum 
of Art (Sept. 15, 1977-Jan. 15, 1978)? 

I am sure that all of you share my 
delight for those lucky residents in 
Washington, Chicago, Los Angeles, 
Seattle and New York, as well as our 
fellow Southerners in the New Orleans 
area, who will live close enough to one of 
the exhibit cities to be able to visit the 
exhibit. 

But don't you share my dismay that 
none of those lunkheads at the Met
ropolitan Museum of Art (which or
ganized the Exhibit) or at the National 
Endowment for the Humanities and 
Exxon Corporation (which provided the 
funding assistance) bothered to look at a 
map and see that by booking the exhibit 
in only these six cities they were depriv
ing great hunks of the American popula
tion of the opportunity of seeing the 
exhibit or sentencing them to driving 
rather great distances to reach those 
cities where the exhibition is being 
shown? 

It's another one of those wonderful 
examples where the South is given the 
perennial short end of the stick. And I am 
getting tired of being ignored. I'm not 
knocking New Orleans - one of my 
favorite cities with an excellent museum 
- but why in the name of Isis didn't they 
pick a Southern city and museum which 
is a bit more centrally located in the 
South - for example, Atlanta. 

Why - if they were able to arrange for 
the exhibit for a period of 29 months -
almost two and a half years-didn't they 
insist on having the exhibit tour for three 
years or even four? After all, this is a 
pretty big spread-out country. 

But faring even worse in the Tut situa
tion are the Rocky Mountain states. 
People in those states have a choice of 
trekking east to Chicago or west to Seat
tle or Los Angeles - again quite a dis
tance. 

Well, I am really burned up about it 

(Please tum to page 57) 
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Gardener (Continued from page 9) 

upon the weather; so keep dusting sul
fur, or Karathane, for mildew, and 
Maneb or Captan for blackspot. These 
are handy for economical emergency 
treatment. Caution: To prevent 
blackspot spray every week with one of 
the fungicide compounds. 

Keep Them Growing 
This is a fine month for growing gar

dens, so do your part to keep them grow
ing without check. Frequent shallow cul
tivation of the soil is a great aid. This 
should be done in the vegetable garden, 
the cut flower gardens and in flower beds 
and borders. Omit stirring the surface soil 
where a mulch has been applied, or 
where plants are growing in grass or 
other ground covers, or when plants 
have a large number of roots near the 
surface, as do rhododendrons, azaleas 
and dogwoods. 

Watering is a must when the weather is 
dry. The best rule is to water thoroughly 
and then to give no more until the plants 
are about to show signs of dryness again. 
Surface sprinklings at frequent intervals 
do more harm than good. Remember, 
the roots are to be found where there is 
water, so always water deeply to keep 
the roots away from the surf ace of the 
soil. 

Watch your plants closely, and when 
they show signs of need, apply fertilizer 
materials. Do not neglect your garden at 
anytime. The best rule to follow is "little 
and often" rather than heavy applica
tions at infrequent intervals. 

Wage constant, well-planned warfare 
against pests and diseases. Get rid of the 
enemy, if possible, before he is well
established. Watch closely at all times for 
signs of infection by disease and invasion 
by insects. Be sure to get a correct diag
nosis and apply the proper remedies. 
The county extension service and others 
will make diagnosis and recommend 
treatments if you will get them good 
samples of your affected plants. (I ought 
to know: I have been diagnosing soil for 
over 30 years.) 

House Plants 
House plants in June thrive with 

minimum attention. Conditions are 
favorable to their growth: The time when 
heating made the air too dry for their 
well-being is past. 

Those house plants that grow fairly 
fast should be potted into larger contain
ers. Such attention is especially likely to ' 
be needed by young specimens of such 

10 

flowers as begonias and geraniums. 
It isn't too late to repot large house 

plants that grow slowly, but the time is 
passing when this may be done to take 
advantage of the summer growing sea
son for them to re-establish themselves. 
If you intend to repot such plants as 
palms, ferns and philodendrons, don't 
put it off any longer. 

One of the best ways to keep down 
insects on your house plants is to forcibly 
spray them with water at least once per 
week. There are a few plants that frown 
upon being wet every week, so keep 
them in mind when wetting your plants. 
See that the water reaches the under
sides of the leaves as well as the upper 
side. 

Cuttings of many kind root easily now 
and produce strong young plants before 
winter. When the weather settles down 
into summer, such plants may be rooted 
in a shady place outdoors, either in a cold 
frame or under an inverted Mason jar, or 
just a sandbox covered with plastic. 

If you haven't yet done so, put all 
house plants outdoors. Most of them will 
benefit from being placed outside. Be
fore they are put out, prune them to 
shape, clean off dead foliage and stake 
them very securely. 

Choose locations shady or sunny ac
cording to the needs of the particular 
kinds. Bury the pot to the rim in sand or 
soil. If you sink the pots in the soil, place a 
piece of flat rock, slate or crock under the 
pots so that earthworms will not crawl 
into them. This will also prevent roots 
from growing through the drainage hole. 
Do not put plants outside on a hot sunny 
day; select a day when it is cloudy or 
unsettled. Plants sunburn too. 

Bulbs 
Bulbs that rest in summer should be 

kept dry, but do not make the mistake of 
drying amaryllis or any others that grow 
at this season. Often they have finished 
blooming and the green leaves of the 
amaryllis work to store food in the bulbs 
to ensure next year's bloom. Keep the 
leaves green on all flowering bulbs as 
long as possible; your plants will be 
stronger next year. 

Shrubs 
Now is a good time to start a new plant 

by air layering. This is done by wrapping 
wet moss balls with polyethylene plastic 
film around limbs of certain plants. 

Select a new limb, scrape portion of 
bark from area to be rooted then place 
the ball of wet moss around limb, then tie 
polyethylene tightly with rubber bands 

or strong cord. The roots will form and 
then the limb with roots can be cut away 
and planted. Try your luck; you'll have 
fun. 

Spider Mites 
Be on the lookout for spider mite 

damage. If your plants have distorted 
leaves with a stippling effect on the upper 
surface, this is a sure sign of mites. 

Spider mites are the most common 
pests which attack ornamental and veg
etable plants. They are found on the un
dersides of leaves of azaleas, chrysan
themums, roses, violets, marigolds and 
junipers. Infections are often not de
tected until the plants are severely dam
aged. 

Mature mites are very small and hard 
to see with the naked eye. They have 
needle-like piercing mouth parts with 
which they puncture the leaf and suck 
out the plants juices. They may be red, 
green, yellow, black or virtually colorless. 

The underside of the infected leaves 
have fine silken webbing spun across it, 
and the upper surface shows yellow or 
gray stippling. Leaves will eventually 
drop off. Damage is much more severe 
during dry weather. 

In order to control, you must begin 
treatment before damage is severe. In
spect your plants daily, especially during 
dry weather. When mites are suspected 
use a magnifying glass for identification. 
Treat at once when damage is evident. 

One of the most effective miticides I 
have used is Kelthane. You should make 
two applications five to seven days apart. 
Spray the plants to the point of runoff, 
being careful to get good coverage on 
the underside of the leaves. 

Mint Growing 
Mint is one of the easiest herbs to 

grow. It is one of the most pleasingly 
aromatic. They will grow anywhere in 
the garden where there is moisture. 
Select a spot in the garden that is partially 
shaded, and the soil is heavy and moist. 

You will find that mints produce flow
ers; remove those and the plant will con
tinue to produce young succulent growth 
which is best for flavoring drinks and 
food. 

The plants spread by runners that 
reach out beneath the surface of the soil. 
This method of spreading can sometimes 
cause a problem when the plants over
run borders and become too abundant. 
Containers are good for growing mint 
because they prevent spreading and en
courage full plants. 

(Please tum to page 56) 
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Courtesy S. C. State Library 

ThisLand is 
Whose Land? 

by R. Vance Butts 

June 1977 

SOl.:TH CAROU:0-A 

HERITAGE 

S 
ometime in the early 1980s, a new 
interstate highway system, 1-77, will 
be completed between Ohio and 

Columbia. It will provide a fast route for 
commerce between the South and the 
heart of the industrial North. Parts of the 
highway have already been completed; 
one stretch of the interstate ends just 
below Rock Hill, roughly parallel to the 
Catawba River. The new highway will no 
doubt accelerate the already rapid in
dustrial and economic growth of the 
Piedmont; soon, I-77 will become a 
necessity, for no major population area 
can survive more than a few days if the 
trucks don't roll. 

More than 200 years ago - and 
further into the past - it was the trading 
path and the Catawba River, now 
dammed and forgotten near its new as
phalt counterpart, that SPs-.'~d as the life
line of the Piedmont. The "truckers" in 
those days were the Indians - specifi
cally, the Catawba Indians -and it is the 
economic growth represented by the in
terstate that has given the Catawba In
dians a new awareness of the white soci
ety which has grown up around them. 

Ethnologists now believe the Catawba 
Indians have always inhabited the Pied
mont regions of the state; they say that 
perhaps at one time the tribe even ex
tended into the foothills of the Blue 
Ridge, until their most vicious enemies, 
the Cherokee, drove them out. The 
Catawba are considered the most impor
tant of the 14 southeastern Sioux tribes. 
This is supported by traditional accounts, 
but the oral history of the nation main
tains the Catawba at one time extended 
as far north as Canada; they were 
nomadic, but the fertile lands of the 
Piedmont apparently persuaded them to 
give up that kind of existence. A peace 
with the Cherokee set the Broad and 
Catawba Rivers as boundaries of each 
nation's territory, the area between the 
two serving as no-man's land. 

In the seventeenth century, traders 
from the James River in Virginia made 
their way south along the trade paths and 
rivers used by the Indians. They found 
the Catawba made excellent middlemen 
in a brisk business that soon developed 
with the Low-Country Indians. 
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Many of these white traders grew tired 
of the long overland trips. Before long, 
some had become professional hunters; 
others became "cow-pen keepers," or 
cattlemen. By the middle of the 
eighteenth century, white settlers were 
arriving in large numbers. 

Towards the end of the seventeenth 
century, traders from the growing city of 
Charleston had made their way up and 
down the coast, and fierce competition 
developed between the Charleston and 
Virginia interests. In 1698, the Charles
tonians succeeded in establishing legal 
restrictions on out-of-state traders, mak
ing the long haul from the James River 
unprofitable. The Catawba were put out 
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of business. 
In less than a hundred years, just be

fore the time of the Augusta Congress of 
1763, the Catawba were but a wisp of 
what had once been a powerful, proud 
and wealthy nation: The white men had, 
in the meantime, given them manufac
tured goods; wondrous trinkets of every 
kind, shape and color; firearms, 
smallpox and alcohol. During one 
smallpox epidemic, it was not uncom
mon to see Indians committing suicide 
with large heavy rocks and the river's 
swift-moving water. In 1761 , the 
Catawba could muster only 300 war
riors, representing about 1,000 people in 
all, just a shadow of the 6,000 or more 

Indians alive a hundred or so years be
fore. Some had been killed in wars with 
neighboring tribes, but the real decline 
was due to the rapid rise of the white 
population. 

In 1763, the Crown authorized John 
Stuart, superintendent for Indian affairs, 
to settle the claims of the various South
eastern tribes. The Catawba, Chickasaw, 
Choctaw, Creek and Cherokee nations 
met in Augusta, Ga. that same year with 
Stuart. In what became known as the 
Augusta Congress, the Catawba asked 
for a 30-mile square of land in the 
Piedmont; they got a 15-mile square, 
144,000 acres, along the Catawba River, 
mostly in York and Lancaster counties. 
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As good a deal as 144,000 acres may 
seem, it wasn't. The Augusta Treaty 
marked the beginning of the end for the 
Catawba Nation. 

Despite this, the Catawba were the 
friends of the white man. He used them, 
among other things, to strike terror into 
the hearts of his African slaves, and a 
provision of the 1 763 treaty allowed the 
Indians to lease out their lands to the 
white settlers - now predominately of 
Scotch-Irish extraction - who were 
pouring into the area. 

By 1800 only 100 Indians could be 
found and the white conception of their 
red neighbors had evolved from one of 
respect into one of almost fairy-tale 
proportions: They were now conceived 
as "children of nature," simple folk who 
couldn't cope with the New Order. 

In 1839, only 88 Indians were left. 
That year Gov. Patrick Noble appointed 
a commission, which included the Up 
Country's own John Springs, to 
negotiate with the Catawba for more 
land. On March 13, 1840, at a place 
called Nation's Ford - located near the 
now abandoned Red River Mill - rep
resentatives of the Palmetto State and 
the Catawba Nation signed a treaty. The 
Catawba ceded their lands for $5,000, to 
be applied towards the purchase of a 
new home for the Catawba in a thinly 
populated region somewhere in North 
Carolina, or $5,000 in cash. 

History tells us that few white men 
have ever lived up to their treaty obliga
tions, and the Palmetto State followed 
suit. There was a silver lining in the cloud, 
though: Since the earliest days of the 
Republic, the federal government had 
reserved the sole right to Indian treaty 
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negotiations and ratification . John 
Springs and Gov. Noble forgot about this 
little technicality. Why worry? The whites 
had the land, and they had gotten it 
without having to pay off anyone. (The 
governor of North Carolina had refused 
to sell any land for Indian use) . The cash 
settlement never materialized. 

Some Catawbas went to live with the 
Cherokee; some disappeared west, and 
a few took up residence on the 630-acre 
remnant of their nation. During the last 
half of the nineteenth century, some per
son or agency of the state began making 
annual payments to the Catawba. Even
tually, many Catawba returned from the 
Cherokee lands to live on the Old Reser
vation. In 1900, only 12 Catawba knew 
their entire spoken language; their cul
ture had been all but destroyed. 

At the end of World War I, many 
Catawba had succeeded in conquering 
white racism and had obtained mill work. 
Still, they were not considered citizens, 
nor could they attend white schools. In
stead, they had a small school on their 
reservation. White prejudices eventually 
wore away, even during the Depression 
when jobs were scarce, and the Indians 
found it easier to secure employment. 
Others joined the Works Projects Ad
ministration. 

Finally, in 1941, the state appointed 
another commission. Along with officials 
of the federal Office of Indian Affairs 
(OJA) and the Federal Farm Security 
Administration, negotiations were re
opened with the Catawba. World War II 
slowed progress, but in 1943 a 
"Memorandum of Understanding" was 
signed between the parties involved. 
South Carolina authorized $75,000 to
wards the purchase of additional lands to 
be managed by the OJA. Over 3,000 
acres were added onto the Old Reserva
tion, and many Indians moved onto their 
new property in 1943. The state legisla
ture had also made the Catawba citizens: 
They could now send their children to 
white schools. 

There was, of course, a catch: Now 
that the state had turned the Catawbas' 
affairs over to the OJA, the entire situa
tion rested in the hands of the federal 
government. The help of that hand was, 
for some obscure reason, conditioned 
upon the premise that the Indians were 
to practice agriculture: While trying to 
assimilate themselves into what was 
clearly a growing industrial society, the 
Catawba were expected to farm. 

Nor did the so-called "Memorandum 
of Understanding'' confer full federal 

recognition on the Catawba as a nation, 
a status the Catawba themselves have 
held since pre-Colonial times. In 1962, 
events came to a head. Since they could 
not qualify for many of the federal pro
grams they needed, the Catawba broke 
up the collectively held reservation lands 
and distributed them individually to the 
approximately 1,200 Indians who qual
ified. Aid was forthcoming only from 
some small funds emanating from the 
federal government and distributed by 
the state. The Indians reasoned that, if 
they each owned a share of property, 
monies could be borrowed that w9uld 
provide decent housing. 

That year, 1962, marked the end, for 
all intents and purposes, of the Catawba 
as a federally-affiliated tribe. In 1976, no 
full -blooded Catawba still lived; al
though their written language is pre
served, only fragments of the spoken 
language remain. 

In April, the descendants of the fierce, 
agile Catawba warriors filed a petition 
with Congress, seeking a redress of 
grievances. The Catawba, with the help 
of the Native American Rights Fund, 
maintain that, since the Treaty of 1840 
was not a federally authorized one, they 
are entitled to money or the land origi
nally contained in their 144,000-acre 
reservation. This sizeable tract, rep
resented as a sharp angle along the 
North Carolina-South Carolina line at 
York and Lancaster counties, includes 
the industrial city of Rock Hill, the town 
of Fort Mill and parts of the Carowinds 
Amusement Park. It is a thorny problem, 
but the Catawba say they will abide by 
the decision of Congress. 

Recently, while spending a day on the 
Catawba Rivet:;, I met an old man who 
told me a story passed on to him. It was a 
hot day, and we sat under a tall tree, out 
of the sun. 

"A long, long time ago," he said, "I 
guess before any white men came here, 
they say the Catawba and a rival tribe 
met in battle near here. They fought until 
ten thousand warriors lay dead on the 
field of battle. Them that was left picked 
up the pieces and started all over again." 

R. Vance Butts, a native of Rock Hill, is 
on the staff of WZLD-FM in Cayce. For 
further reading, he recommends Red 
Carolinians, by Chapman J. Milling; A 
City Without Cobwebs, by Douglas 
Summers Brown; and Catawba Nation, 
by M. Hudson. 
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An Interview with 

Chief Blue 
of the 

Catawba Nation 

The chief of the 
Catawba nation 

d iscusses his 
people's past 

struggles and future 
hopes. 

In April, Vance Butts 
conducted an interview 
with Chief Gilbert Blue of 
Rock Hill, the elected head 
of the Catawba Nation . 
Butts discovered that the 
Catawba had, in 1906, 
been preparing to seek a 
settlement of their claims in 
court. The litigation was 
under the direction of one 
Chester Howe, an Up
Country lawyer. Unfortu
nately, Howe died before 
the case could be brought 

to the Bench. Without anyone else to tend to their affairs 
with the white man, the impetus to seek relief faltered. 
Finally, in 1976 the Catawba found their way to the 
Native American Rights Fund, a Washington-based organiza
tion currently handling many Indian claims throughout the 
country. They are being assisted in Columbia by Rep. Jean 
Toal (D-Richland) . Chief Blue has met with Gov. James B. 
Edwards; the Indians' attorneys have met with Attorney 
General Daniel McLeod. It is important to take note of the fact 
that the Catawba, while considering themselves an ethnic 
group, also consider themselves as a political entity; theoreti
cally, a new treaty with the United States could set aside a 
reservation independent of the various local, state and federal 
governments. In such a case, white men on the reservation 
would be subject to white law; Indians would be subject only 
to Indian law. 

One of the things Butts asked Chief Blue about was the 
exact type of relationship the Catawba held with the various 
governments - colonial, state, federal . 
Q: Did you, in 1962, end your affiliation with the federal 
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government as a tribe? 
A: No ... we never had any affiliation with the United States 
government, as such. We were always a state reservation. 
Every dealing we had up until 1943 was with the state of 
South Carolina, and before, with the colony and the crown. 
Now in 1943, when we began to say, "Now, look - the 1840 
treaty was not carried out properly. Now we need a little 
assistance and some help to get things going." In reality what 
happened was they bought land, but they gave us no means 
to do anything with the land. We had no means to develop it, 
we had no way to get the things we needed to develop it with. 
So, as this thing came along and the people who were living at 
that time [realized] they couldn't get anything going, they 
said, "Well, look, if you' re not going to help us any more than 
you have, let's divide this thing [the reservation] up among 
the Indian people themselves and let them do what they can 
with it ... just like any deeded land." 

So . .. the land, as it existed, became individually owned 
and didn't exist as a federal reservation any more. But, we're 
still recognized as a state tribe, and by that, we' re entitled to 
any programs coming from the federal government through 
the state, just like any tribe would be. 
Q: How do the Catawba compare alongside other tribes in 
the Southeast now, like the Cherokee? 
A: Well, there's two ways of looking at it. One is, of course, 
the [fact that] the Cherokee are a federally recognized tribe. 
They have a budget they work with - as far as education, 
housing, resource development - which we don' t have. So, 
their economic situation as a tribe is a lot better than ours, 
because everybody who lives on a reservation, as it exists 
now, worked individually and we don't have any great indus
try on the reservation. And [yet] in another way we' re better 
off than some of the other Indian groups in the east in that we 
at least have some sort of base to work from, and for this 
reason we have two outlooks: We don't have a lot of the 
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things that a federally recognized tribe does, but yet as far as 
some groups seeking to be recognized by states, and by the 
federal government, we're ahead in the sense that we do 
have a little bit of a land base to work with. 
Q: How many Catawba are there now, that you include as a 
tribe? 
A: Twleve hundred. 

Q: When did you get together and say, "Well, we ought to do 
something?' ' Has it been building over a period of time, or did 
one particular incident set it off? 
A: Well, as we've noted before, people in the area are always 
asking, "Why, after all these years, have you decided to do 
something about it now?" and, of course, that's not been the 
case. There' s this 1906 thing you've thrown up earlier, and of 
course, there've been other things in the 1800s that have 
been alluded to by the papers and by other individuals that 
show on numerous occasions we have tried to rectify what 
took place in 1840. But the culmination of this thing in recent 
years is the fact that we had an organization -and it still exists 
- called the Coalition of Eastern Native Americans (CENA), 
in Washington, D. C. It tries to help a// Indians east of the 
Mississippi to become eligible for programs for economic 
development and to give them the know-how to pursue these 
things. Well, in going to these various meetings, we met with 
other Indian peoples, and some of them heard about us, and 
they heard about some of the problems that we have. And so, 
some people began to ask us, "You know, what do you think 
about the possibility of getting some things done about it?" 

And, so, as things went along we began to check into some 
of these things, and we began to beef to the Native American 
Rights Fund, who provided the lawyers who are representing 
us. We began to do some research and some background 
work, and finally came to the point where we are now. 

Q: Can you tell me anything about what happened when you 
met with the governor in February? 
A: No, other than the fact we met with him, and we told him 
that as an Indian tribe we wanted to get some programs and 
some things that would benefit us economically in the future, 
[and] we felt . . . the state had an obligation to [do] this, and 
. .. Governor Edwards agreed that this was the case and that 
we would have to work out some settlement. And that's just 
about where it stands now. We didn't make any decisions 
there as to what we wanted, specifically; he didn't make any 
decisions as to what he could give us, specifically. We just had 
a good meeting and felt one another out, and I think the state 
does have a feeling for the Catawba people, realizing that 
they were taken advantage of ... [but] all we can do is 
negotiate and hope for the best. 
Q: So, ... you had a favorable reaction, or reception? 
A: Right, the meeting was - the relationship was good. 
Q: Earlier this month [April] , you petitioned the United States 
Congress. How and why was it initiated? 
A: That wasn't really a news thing. Anybody that was in the 
know . . . would realize that no matter what it comes to, no 
matter what agreement is reached it'll have to go through 
Congress, and Congress will .. . have to ratify it before we 
accept those terms - what ever it may be. 

The resolution [to petition Congress] itself was presented 
before the tribe . .. and it was agreed that the resolution we 
had written was what we should pursue . . . [Essentially] all it 
was, was the reaffirmation of our people investing in us the 
authority to negotiate with the state and whomever we had to 
in order to reach a settlement for this 1840 claim. 
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Q: This is an article from the Charlotte Observer, and it says 
here - have you read it? 
A: Yes. 

Q: . . . It says [that in the petition] you wanted to get some 
lands, "and in selecting lands, special consideration should 
be given to lands with religious and cultural importance to the 
tribe, to lands which are contiguous to the existing state 
reservation, and to lands which are best suited to tribal, 
agricultural, lumber and business enterprises ... " Could you 
tell me [specifically] where some of those lands are? 
A: Can't make any comment on that, because we talked with 
the governor and we decided that we couldn't give any 
particulars on this ... 
Q: The state of South Carolina, for a number of years before 
1893, gave the Indians about $800 a year, and I don't think it 
was given individually, it must have been collectively. 
A: It was [a collective stipend] and it was given out to each 
individual member of the tribe. Like a family had six, he [the 
head] would go up and get so much money - depending on 
how many they had in the family. I remember when I was a 
kid we still got it. 
Q: Well, they had a number of agents who handled those 
affairs. What were the agents like? Do you remember them? 
A: Well, I can remember two or three of the agents, and the 
ones who I remember, well I don't know if there were any 
dealings under the table, you know . . . The ones I knew 
when I was a kid, seemed to me, in my opinion, men who 
tried to do the best with what they had. Technically, they 
didn't have a whole lot of authority - they couldn' t change 
anything. All they could do was administer what was already 
there. 
Q: What sort of jobs do the Catawba have now? 
A: Everybody works off the reservation, now, for their liveli
hood. We don't have anybody on the reservation' using it for 
subsistence. 
Q: Down the road - let's say, in your children's time, in your 
grandchildren' s time - what would you like to see the tribe 
have, as far as culture, benefits, whatever those benefits are? 
A: Well, I think one of the things we're all looking for, as a 
tribal council and as a people, is that in the future years we will 
have the facilities for a community building, where we will 
have a focal point to come to get information concerning 
everything that's available, a place to have our tribal meet
ings, recreational facilities. We'd like to pursue higher educa
tion for those that have the potential to - you know, we'd 
have the monies and the educational funds for this purpose. 
We'd like to be able to be in a position to have some source of 
income that would make us self-sustaining and self
supporting in the eyes of the state, and we would like to be a 
place, where, when people came from other places to visit, 
that we could have something where people would be glad to 
come and visit. And when they went away they could have a 
good outlook, and a good reflection on the Catawbas and 
South Carolina, because we would have something that was 
worthwhile, something that was nice to look at, rather than 
just a few old houses and mobile homes scattered around, 
with nothing going on - so these are basically what we're 
looking for: We're looking for economic development that 
will give our people the opportunity to reach their full poten
tial and to become productive, useful citizens, to their full 
potential, of the state and of the county, and not be a burden, 
but an asset. Self-determination, I guess, would be the final 
end. D 
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Children's Games 

A 
war was going on out there some
where, but the only difference the 
fighting and killing made to the 

carefree children in the early '40s was 
that their mothers had to take their ration 
books shopping with them, and candy 
and sugar were hard to get. But the very 
scarcity of candy was an advantage: 
When a parent could find candy, he 
stocked it up and therefore the children 
had more goodies than they would have 
had these foods not been scarce. 

On hot summer evenings the 
neighborhood gang gathered and 
sounds of "red rover, red rover, send 
Billy right over," wafted to the front 
porch where parents were drinking 
lemonade and fanning themselves after 
a day's labor. Squeals of anticipation 
rang from the opposing side when Billy 
ran over because the children knew he 
could break the line of tightly clenched 
hands - he was the bully of the crowd, 
so naturally he picked the weakest place 
to break through then took the biggest 
child back with him. Likewise, when a 
little child couldn't break the line, the 
opposing side kept him or her. 

After tiring of "red rover," the children 
might choose sides and chant, 

"Bum, bum, bum, here we come," 
And the opposing side would answer, 
"Where are you from?" 
"A pretty girl station, 
"What's your occupation?" 
"Most any thing," 
"Get to work!" 
The children would start pantomiming 

an occupation such as stitching with a 
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needle and thread. Someone on the op
posing side would yell "sewing" and the 
children started running back to the start
ing point for safety. If caught, they had to 
join the opposing side. This game was as 
simple or complicated as the minds of the 
children made it. As most games of this 
type, it was never over, but ended when 
a bored child yelled, "Let's quit," or 
"Let's do something else." 

Often when the older children were 
busy with their own pursuits and didn't 
want to play with the gang, two little girls 
would amuse themselves on long, lazy 
summer days with "two-people" games 
as they called them such as "Rita, Rita, 
Marie, I see something you don't see, 
and it is .... '' then the child would name 
a color. If they were playing outside, col
ors such as green, blue and brown were 
not permissible unless with the under
standing trees, grass, shrubbery, sky and 
ground could not be included. Usually 
an irritated "I said that," 

"No, you didn't," 
"Yes, I did," could be heard by the 

mother through an open window. 

These same little girls might draw a 
hopscotch on the ground with a stick, use 
a broken piece of glass to mark their 
place and play for hours. Soon they be
came proficient at hopping on one foot. 
Once reaching " home" in the 
hopscotch, a child might sit down and 
rest to the consternation of the other 
waiting her turn. There was always a 
see-saw made from a saw horse and 
board these girls could play on. A little 
girl might spend hours alone in the swing 

that hung from a high oak tree when no 
one was around to play with. 

Three or four would play "going to 
heaven on the stairs," with one person 
being "it" and the others sitting on the 
steps trying to decide which hand the 
thimble or marble or button was in. If the 
child guessed right, he moved up a step, 
otherwise he stayed where he was until 
his turn came again. To make this game 
more interesting, after getting to the top, 
the children would start back down. 

When the gang wanted to play ball 
that required choosing first batter or 
pitcher, or any game that required choos
ing the one to be it, they had several 
methods, one of which was counting 
potatoes. Each person held out two fists 
and the counter started, "one potato, 
two potato, three potato, four, five 
potato, six potato, seven potato, more." 
"More" put his hand behind his back 
when the other hand was "more," he 
was out, thus the last person left with a 
potato was it. Often there was confusion 
and arguing about whether the counter 
counted correctly, thus ending the ball 
game with an argument before it ever 
started. 

Another method was counting off 
each person with the rhyme: 

Eeny, meeny, miney mo 
Mama married Doctor Po 
Po died, Mama cried 
Eeny, meeny, miney mo 

A more complicated method was to 
have one child turn his back and close his 
eyes. Another child would pretend to 
draw a circle around the child's back 
while saying, 
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"As I draw a ring around your back, 
Someone will mark it with a tack." 

Someone standing around would punch 
the back with a finger. Then the child 
who had been punched would turn 
around and everyone was shaking his 
little finger and chanting: 

"This little finger did it all, 
this little finger did it all." 
If the child could guess who jabbed 

him, that child was "it"; otherwise, the 
child with his back turned was "it." Since 
one could rarely decide who had jabbed 
him, the unsuspecting child was usually 
chosen to hide his face. 

A game that was enjoyed at dusk was 
"May I?" A caller would sit on the porch 
steps, and the group would gather in the 
edge of the yard. The caller would tell 
each child to take giant steps, baby steps, 
or butterfly steps, to name a few, and the 
catch was to remember to ask "May I?" 
A similar game was red light where the 
caller would close his eyes, count, then 
yell "red light." If he saw anyone mov
ing, that person had to go to the back of 
the line. If a child could make it to the 
steps where the counter was, he could 
take the chosen position. Since there was 
no one to referee, these games were al
ways accompanied with arguing and 

loud talking, but the squabbling was part 
of the fun. 

Probably the game that lasted longest 
and was enjoyed most on evenings as 
dusk gathered was "hide and seek," but 
an even better version of this game was 
"kick the can." The strongest boy would 
throw the can as far as he could, then the 
child who was "it" would go after the 
can, count to 100, and come back to the 
designated place with the can. As he 
found the children who were hiding, they 
stood around the can until a sly person 
would run home free, throw the can, and 
all who had been caught were free to 
hide again. This game could have gone 
on all night, but the smallest child in the 
group was usually picked to be "it" and 
the game would end with the small child 
in tears because he could never find 
everyone without someone slipping in 
and kicking or throwing the can. 

Some days the weather was too hot to 
do anything but sit on the porch and 
complain about how hot it was. Some
one would start singing and the others 
would chime in with the interminable 
verses of "Found A Peanut." 

Found a peanut, found a peanut, 
found a peanut just now, 
I just now found a peanut, found a 

peanut just now. 

Broke it open, broke it open just now, 
I just now broke it open, broke it open 
just now. 

It was rotten, it was rotten, it was rotten 
just now, 
Just now it was rotten, it was rotten just 
now. 

Ate it anyhow, ate it anyhow, ate it 
anyhow just now, 
Just now I ate it anyhow, ate it anyhow 
just now. 

Made me sick, made me sick, made 
me sick just now, 
It just now made me sick, made me 
sick just now. 

Called the doctor, called the doctor, 
called the doctor just now, 
Just now I called the doctor, called the 
doctor just now. 
About this time one kid would yell to 

stop that stupid song, but the brave soul 
who was singing would sing it through to 
the very end ... 

Said I'd live, said I'd live, said I'd live 
just now, 

This Year, Plan Your Golf Vacation At 
The Breathtaking New . ... 

June 1977 

MOWARD r 
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Myrtle Beach, S. C. 
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surrounded by more than 30 championship golf 
courses - all for your enjoyment. Write for our 
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A BINDER REMINDER 

If you are worried about your issues of Sandlapper magazine 

becoming dogeared, torn or lost, you may want to consider pur

chasing a binder. Sturdy. dark blue with the name Sandlapper, 

volume number and year stamped in gold. these handsome 

binders are available at $7.00 each (the price includes postage 

and handling). 

Make checks payable to : 

SANDLAPPER MAGAZINE 

P. 0 . Box 1668 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 29202 

Just now said I'd live, said I'd live just 
now. 

Died anyhow, died anyhow, died 
anyhow just now, 
Just now I died anyhow, died anyhow 
just now. 

Went to heaven, went to heaven, went 
to heaven just now, 
Just now I went to heaven, went to 
heaven just now. 

At last, the end, but no, there's more 

Didn't stay there, didn't stay there, 
didn' t stay there just now, 
Just now I didn't stay there, didn't stay 
there just now. 

Went below, went below, went below 
just now 
Just now I went below, went below 
just now. 

Shoveling coal, shoveling coal, shovel
ing coal just now, 
Just now I'm shoveling coal, shoveling 
coal just now. 
Another favorite anyone could learn 

to play on the piano and accompany 
himself was: 

Coon shine, coon shine, coon shine, 
babe 
Don't you say a word to me. 

Coon shine, coon shine, coon shine, 
babe 
Daddy's gonna' buy me a diamond 
ring. 
If that diamond ring turns brass, 
Daddy's gonna' buy me a looking 
glass. 

If that looking glass gets broke, 
Daddy's gonna' buy me a billy goat. 

If that billy goat runs away, 
Daddy's gonna' beat my tambourine 

Although these kids didn't have televi-
sion, expensive games, toys, or dolls, or 
organized play through the local Y or 
recreation centers, they probably didn't 
miss a thing. On the contrary, kids today 
seem to be the losers because they don't 
gather in groups and use their imagina
tions to amuse themselves as kids of yes
teryear did. 

Evelyn McCol/um is a free-lance writer 
from Easley and a frequent contributor 
to Sandlapper. 
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by Bob Bailey 

June 1977 

I magine yourself in a semitropical 
forest. The vegetation is lush, but 
open. Around you on all sides are 

eye-catching plants ranging in height 
from a few feet to more than 20 feet. 
There are wild azaleas and rhododen
drons, not quite ready to bloom. Spread
ing, rather than growing upright, many of 
these plants send branches skyward to 
catch spots of light coming unhindered 
through the canopy overhead. 

Growing in clusters among the other 
plants is an especially attractive shrub, 
neater than the others, adorned with 
beautiful foliage that looks as though it 
has just been polished. These plants, 
bearing lots of blooms, are camellias. 

ellias 
Some of these have showy bright red 

flowers, some have pink, some have 
white and others have variegations of 
these colors. All open to show golden 
stamens. You can detect a delicate, spicy 
fragrance borne on sun-warmed gentle 
breezes that blow through the trees. It is 
the perfume of the camellias. Some of 
these plants are 30 feet high, with trunks 
at least a foot thick and with small blooms 
which seem to be as numerous as the 
leaves. 

Under your feet is a thick soft carpet of 
decaying leaves and twigs. Here and 
there a fallen limb or trunk shelters a wild 
lily that pokes its head up to show off its 
tiny bells. You kick your foot into the 
mulch and note the soil. Some of it has a 
brownish cast where the rot of decaying 
vegetable matter is not complete. Some 
is loose black soil that readily breaks up 
in your hand. You look more closely and 
find a few small rocks in each handful. 
The soil in your hand is completely 
moist, but it does not lump even if you 
press it as hard as you can. When you 
drop it to the ground, it crumbles again. 

The rain in the area is heavy; the 
leaves, serving as a carpet, break the 
raindrops fall and suck the moisture 
down into the rich soil. The surface water 
quickly disappears leaving no mud any
where. The shower is soon over, the sun 
shines again; The air is fresher and the 
leaves are cleaner and glossier than 
when you first saw them. 

The camellia is a native of China and 

other oriental countries. It takes its occi
dental name from George Joseph 
Kamel, a Jesuit priest who died in 1 706. 
The scientific name of the plant is 
Camellia japonica, and in our area is 
called camellia by some and japonica by 
others. 

According to Dr. H. H. Hume, one of 
America's foremost authorities on camel
lias, the first plants to become established 
in England were introduced by Capt. 
Connor of the East Indian trading vessel 
Camatic. These specimens of the Alba 
Plena and Variegata aroused much in
terest. By 1831 there were 26 varieties 
reported growing in England that had 
originated in China, and 14 varieties had 
been produced from seed. They soon 
spread to eastern and southern Europe. 

Around 1800, John Stevens of New 
Jersey imported a single red, and 
Michael Flory of New York imported the 
Alba Plena. Within the next 30 years 
camellias were fairly common in the 
greenhouses of New York, Philadelphia 
and Boston. 

Schaeffer, in his Carolina Gardens, 
states that according to tradition the 
French botanist Andre Michaux planted 
camellias in Middleton Gardens near 
Charleston about 1 785. Some of these 
plants are still living. 

More and more people are becoming 
interested in growing camellias. It is prov
ing to be a profitable hobby for amateur 
growers. 

If you think you are interested in grow
ing these plants, you might determine 
whether you are interested in landscap
ing with them, or just planting them for 
cut flowers. In either case you will have 
beautiful evergreen shrubs and pretty 
blooms which will give you much plea
sure. 

If you are planting for landscaping 
purposes, stick to singles, semi-doubles 
and the loose peony-type varieties. You 
will find, in these types, that the blooms 
will be more showy and striking in ap
pearance when viewed from a distance 
than are the double types of blooms. 

When planting for cut flowers, the 
doubles and peony-type blooms will be 
more desirable than the singles or semi
doubles; they hold up better and last 
longer after cutting. It is good to have 
more than one plant of the same variety 
so that you will feel free to cut in reason
able quantity for display within the 
home. 

If you plan to sell blooms several 
plants of the same variety should be 
planted so that lots of blooms will be 
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available during the same period of time. 
Since most camellias are planted for 

general purpose, it is best to select a suc
cession of varieties of different blooming 
periods in order to have single, semi
double and peony-type blooms. 

It has been said that there are over 
1,300 varieties of camellias listed in the 
nursery catalogues of this country. The 
number increases every year. In view of 
this fact, it is only reasonable to mention 
only a few varieties. 

Several years ago the American 
Camellia Society conducted a poll to de
termine the most popular varieties grown 
by members. The most popular were 
Empress, Debutante, Gov. Morton, 
C. M. Honey, Gegantea, Donckelarii, 
Malthatiana, Herme, Magnoliaflora, Vic
tor Emanuel, Francine, Adolph Audus
son (var.), Pink Perfection and Jarvis 
Red. 

By carefully selecting a few varieties, 
you may have blooms most of the time 
throughout the fall, winter and early 
spring during seasons of normal temper
atures. 

Many varieties of camellias are listed 
under more than one name. For in
stance, "Lady Claire" and " Empress" 
are the same variety, as are " C. M. 
Honey" and "Mothotiana Variant". 

You will often find different strains of 
the same variety, but these differences 

may be minor, such as a preponderance 
of one color over another, as in Ville de 
Nantes or Elegans, or a few days' differ
ence in the time of blooming as in the 
case of Debutante. 

Plant camellias in partial shade, espe
cially under pine trees, where they will 
get diffused sunlight throughout the day. 
They usually do best on the north side of 
a building. I'm sure many of you have 
fine plants growing in the full sun, but this 
is not the general rule. Always protect 

plants from strong wind. In periods of 
low temperatures, blooms could be 
damaged by early morning sun. You will 
find shade from a building or a tree, or 
some protection from the early sun may 
enable blooms to escape damage. 

Camellias will do best in a well-drained 
acid soil containing lots of organic mat
ter. We have found that camellias do best 
when the pH of the soil ranges from 5.5 
to 6. They will not do well in alkaline 
soils. Never plant near old · chimneys, 
brick foundations and concrete sites. 
These areas all contain much calcium 
which makes soil alkaline. The best thing 
to do is to drop a sample of soil by the 
Extension office for testing. 

Apply a lot of organic matter to the 
soil. This may be leaf mold or stable ma
nure thoroughly mixed with the soil. The 
hole should be dug two to three times 
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wider than the ball of soil containing the 
roots of the plant. For plants one to two 
feet tall, dig holes about the size of a 
bushel peach basket. If the soil is not 
well-drained, it is wise to put something 
like pieces of rock or broken bottles, in 
the bottom of the hole before planting. 
This will help in preventing overly moist 
roots. You will find planting eight to ten 
feet is best and will give you a better 
shaped plant. 

The soil used in filling the hole around 
the plant should have a handful of a 
commercial fertilizer added to it. This 
should be mixed thoroughly with the 
soil, and packed well around the ball so 
that there will be no settling. 

Dig your holes well ahead of planting, 
preferably in the summer, and fill to near 
the surface with rich top soil. Water 
thoroughly to settle the soil completely. 
This is good especially where leaf mold 
or similar material is added to the hole. 

If the roots of the plants are balled in 
burlap, the covering should be loosened, 
but not removed, before setting. The 
plant should never be lifted by grasping 
the stem, but by clasping the base of the 
soil. Even though the best time to plant is 
in the fall or early winter, they may be 
planted in the spring. 

The crown of the plant should be 
planted no lower than it grew in the nurs
ery. It is best to plant them an inch or two 
higher to be on the safe side. 

Water slowly to settle the soil, and then 
mulch the plant. Remember, it must be 
shaded, because hot sun the first year 
will endanger the life of the plant. 

Sometimes after a plant has become 
established, it will look bad and will not 
grow. This is often caused by rotting or
ganic matter in the hole which causes the 
soil to settle to a point where the crown of 
the plant is below the level of the ground. 
By lifting the plant and packing the soil 
beneath its base, this condition may be 
remedied. 

Fertilizing 
Once the plants are established, use 

plenty of fertilizer and water often. Some 
varieties are slower growers than others, 
but you will find that if they are properly 
fertilized and watered, and good cultural 
products used, all varieties will grow 
rapidly. An acid-forming fertilizer should 
be used on camellias. A fertilizer analyz
ing four percent nitrogen, six percent 
phosphorous and eight percent potash is 
very good. 

A good quality fertilizer is available at 

all feed and seed stores or garden shops. 
The amount of fertilizer to use de

pends upon the size of the plant. Use 
eight ounces to a pound per plant on 
plants two to three feet tall and three to 
five pounds per plant on plants six to 
eight feet tall. Apply half the fertilizer im
mediately after blooming and the re
maining fertilizer 30 days later. Apply in a 
thin band under the spread of the limbs, 
keeping it away from the trunk and soak 
slowly with water. Do not work fertilizer 
into the soil, for camellias are very 
shallow-rooted and very easily injured. 

Water and Mulch 
Never sprinkle, but be sure to soak 

water around the roots. One soaking is 
better than a number of light sprinklings. 
Do not wet leaves when sun is shining. 
Always water plants in the early morning. 

Maintain a heavy mulch of leaves or 
similar materials at all times. The mulch 
not only holds the moisture but helps 
lower the temperature around the roots 
in summer as well as providing some 
minerals as it decays. Well-rotted cow 
manure is ideal for camellias. 

Bob Bailey is our gardening columnist. 

Americas greatest swimmers 
are coming to Greenville. 

June 1977 

On June 17, more than 300 of 
America's greatest swimmers will be
gin competition in the fourth annual 
Fidelity Federal Open Swim Meet. 
John Nabor (winner of four Gold 
Medals in the 1976 Olympic Games in 

Montreal) will compete along with 
many of his Olympic team mates. 

Make your plans now to attend 
this exciting three-day event (June 

17, 18 & 19) at Westside Park Pool in 
the Berea area. 

FEDER11L 
SAVINGS AND LOAN ASSOCIATION 

Greenville, Mauldin, Greer 
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sandslapper experin1ent 

Dogs I Have Know n 

I don't put much stock in the Hindus' 
belief in reincarnation, but if there is 
such a thing, I will put in a request 

here and now to be reincarnated as one 
of my Uncle Charles' dogs. 

I have never seen Uncle Charles eat a 
meal without two dogs, one on either 
side of him, waiting anxiously for table 
scraps and handouts. Uncle Charles 
wouldn't think of taking a trip without his 
dogs and has walked out of some of the 
finest hotels in this country when the 
manager asked him to leave his dogs 
outside. 

I grew up with an inbred suspicion of 
the human race and its weaknesses and 
harbored an unbridled love for all dogs. I 
suppose that my family would agree with 
the nineteenth-century French poet, Al
phonse De Lamartine, who said, "The 
more I see of politicians, the more I ad
mire my dogs." 

The smartest dog I ever had was Bebe. 
That dog could sing a number of bars of 
"Blest Be the Tie That Binds" as well as a 
whole stanza of "Carolina Moon Keep 
Shining." She also could tell time and I 
do believe she could understand every 
world I would say to her. She was sure 
the smartest. 

The dumbest dog I ever had was 
Lewis. He never came when you called 
him. He barked all night every time there 
was a full moon and was without a doubt 
the most worthless, impudent, disobe
dient, unhousebroken dog I ever knew. 
Of course, bad dogs, like bad little boys, 
are usually all the more loved for their 
delightful intransigence. 

Lewis had a distinct aversion to the 
U. S. Postal Service. Sometimes he 
would lie in wait for the postman and 
jump out unexpectedly and lunge for the 
man's gray trousers. Other times Lewis 
would feign friendliness and submission, 
con the poor man into bending down 
and patting him on the head, and then 
leap for him with a ferocious roar and 
flash of white teeth. We would go for 
days without a mail delivery, and we 
could only get milk delivered to our 
house after we convinced Lewis that the 
milkman's gray uniform did not denote 
any connection with the governmental 
establishment. 
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Lewis met his demise one day as he 
engaged in his hobby, chasing the mail 
truck down the road to the corner stop 
sign. In his ignorance, Lewis failed to 
take note of the large oak tree in its usual 
place at the end of our driveway. He hit it 
with full force and that was all for Lewis. 
Next day the postman was humming 
with sadistic glee, "I think that I shall 
never see / a thing as lovely as that tree." 

Lewis was not particularly mean; he 
was just dumb. 

Now, the meanest dog I ever knew 
was the pit bull my brother owned, who 
had the ominous name of Rip. Rip con
sisted of 30 pounds of muscle and teeth 
and must have been an offspring of that 
legendary Hound of the Baskervilles. My 
brother claimed that he had Rip well
trained so that he was ''under control at 
all times." Unfortunately, "well-trained" 
too often meant that after Rip had torn 
off one leg of your pants, my brother 
could order him not to pull off the other 
leg and Rip would obey. 

Rip was fairly well-mannered around 
humans but was utterly ruthless around 
other canines. One day, when my broth
er had Rip out for a ride, he stopped 
his car to go into a store and left Rip 
inside the car. A collie strolled by and, 
thinking that Rip was safely locked inside 
the car, started taunting him and barking 
at him from the supposed safety of the 
parking lot below. Rip was beside him
self. He got so angry that he literally ate 
the back window out of my brother's car 
and chased the astonished collie out of 
the parking lot. He also jumped through 
a plate-glass window of my brother's 
house in order to escort a straying cat out 
of the yard. The window was on the 
second story of the house and I think that 
cured Rip once and for all of his window 
exits. 

Aside from his pugnacious nature, Rip 
was also renowned for his ability to climb 
trees. A Nashville newspaper once car
ried a feature story on him when my 
brother was up there working. When my 
brother got back home, he called the 
Greenville News thinking that they might 
be interested in running a picture of this 
famous local dog. The editor hung up on 
my brother. That newspaper has always 

had a rather limited notion of what is 
newsworthy. 

Rip was also renowned for eating col
lards and cheese but I suppose that is not 
as newsworthy as climbing trees. 

Some humanitarian tried to poison 
Rip one night. Rip got very sick and my 
brother flew him up to Cornell University 
for treatments. Rip got well but the 
treatments were expensive - $200 for 
Rip's treatment and $500 for treatment 
of the attending veterinarian's hand. By 
the way, if you're ever passing through 
Mauldin, with your cat or dog along with 
you, be careful how you get out of your 
car. Rip is feeling better now and is back 
to his old tricks. 

I could also tell you about the fancy 
German schnauzer we once bought. 
Schnauzers, you may know, were bred 
in Germany to be champion ratters. 
They go after rats and mice with a pas
sion. We thought this would be good 
since we, dog lovers that we are, have 
never owned a cat. Unfortunately, the 
schnauzer was too conscientious, espe
cially when chipmunks got into the walls 
and attic of our house in the winter. We 
left the schnauzer in the house one day 
while we were away. Evidently, an 
American chipmunk sounds like a Ger
man rat and we returned home to find 
the house a wreck. The schnauzer had 
heard the chipmunks and had gone wild. 
He ate a large hole in my mother's living 
room carpet and took out three square 
feet of plaster in our kitchen wall. 

We believe in canine loyalty and con
scientious work and all that, but this 
seemed to be too much of a good thing 
and we and the German schnauzer 
parted company. 

The book of Revelations says that in 
Heaven there will be no dogs let inside 
the front gate (Revelations 22: 15 ). If that 
prophecy is true, my Uncle Charles may 
walk out of there too. And what will all 
the rest of us do for fun during eternity 
with only people around us? 

Dr. William H. Willimon is assistant pro
fessor of liturgy and worship at the Divin
ity School of Duke University. 
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Belk make-up artist, Babs Summers, using 
Estee Lauder cosmetics 
All hair styles by Pat Williams of Styles 'n' 
Things and Susan Walsh of Vogue Stylon 

The Complete Angler ... 
. . . is sure to be comfortable in the 
"Comfort Suit" from Lorch of Dallas, 
which Julie Schaefer found at the Bee 
Hive in Orangeburg. Made of 50 per
cent polyester and 50 percent cotton, 
it will launder beautifully if Julie can't 
get untangled and falls in the water. 

Down by the old mill stream ... 
. . . Sett Rhoads , Rut Osborne and 
Valerie Jeffries liven up a lazy day in 
Edisto Gardens. Valerie sports a neat 
white Moody's Goose jeans-and-vest 
outfit, topped off with a canvas sun 
visor. Sett's idea of a cool outfit is 
high-waisted shorts topped off with a 
bright easy care shirt. Rut's navy
waisted Male jeans and Grand Slam 
sport shirt would put a twinkle in any 
girl's eye. All fashions from Belk of 
Orangeburg. 
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Ready to make hay ... 
... while the sun shines, Mandy 
Bowman and Joan Lebednik have 
found their fashions for a place in the 
sun: Mandy's Star of India rainbow 
top with matching wrap skirt, belted 
with a zip macrame belt, and ankle
wrap sandals are from the Hat Box. 
Joan's T-shirt by Collage, red cotton 
drawstring pants "by the Market" are 
from Town and Country. 

A rose garden by any other name ... 
... would still put forth a cloud of 
exotic aroma. Bob Hemby wears the 
three-piece classic navy blue suit, 
polyester and cotton, by Yale, with 
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natural shou Ider, center vent coat, 
vest and flared trousers. Accessories: 
a cotton-dacron white shirt by Gant, 
multi-striped tie in navy, gold and 
gray. All from Limehouse, Ltd. Penny 
Dawkins' black sun dress, with 
touches of bright colors, is a Young 
Edwardian fashion designed by Sue 
Wong for Arpeja-California. Marion 
Moore, in a three-piece golden tan 
Montego linen vested suit by Cor
bin, Ltd ., sports a sophisticated 
natural look. His accessories include 
a 100 percent cotton oxford shirt by 
Gant and a 100 percent silk shantung 
tie by Roger Talbot of California. His 
wife, Sloan, wears a sassy bright blue 
seersucker sun dress by Sue Wong 
for Arpeja-California. Note the lovely 
flowers at Sloan's neck and in Pen
ny's hair - it's the big thing this 
summer. 

27 



28 Sandlapper 



June 1977 

A midsummer afternoon dream ... 
. . . at Mr. and Mrs. Henry Tecklen
burg's home: Nancy Farnum wears a 
black and white striped dress by 
Shawn Originals. Jo Jo Carn, reigning 
Miss Hope for the state Cancer 
Crusade, wears a one-shoulder floral 
sun dress by Max 'n' Lulu. Rosemary 
McGee models a gown from the 
Jerry Silverman Collection. All fash
ions from Pat's Place. 

Wandering through the tulips ... 
. . . in Mr. and Mrs. Rut Osborne's 
gardens, Grace Livingston wears a 
red-and-white dotted swiss sunback 
dress with pleated skirt and white 
linen jacket by Lillie Diamond from 
Marty Rae's of Orangeburg. 

Pooling their resources . .. 
. . . to stay cool, Jane Rutland and Pat 
Williams splatter away the afternoon. 
Pat's cool and crisp-looking striped 
butterfly shirt-and-shorts set, as well 
as Jane's strapless cover-up, are from 
the Peddler's Porch. · · 

Keep out ... 
. . . of the sun, but notoutoffashion. 
Young Palmer Stewart, Jr. doesn't 
worry about dirt on his washable 
white Jack Far pants and his striped 
alligator shirt by lzod. Edde Zeigler is 
ready for anything in her bright dress 
with red print calico ruffles and 
applique, one of Ruth Originals ' 
summer collection. Ashlyn Cheshire 
appreciates the coolness, comfort 
and durability of her blueDanskin 
short and striped tank top. All fash
ions from The Children's Centre. 
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John Craft: Museum Director 

U 
pon his retirement this month to the 
position of director emeritus of the 
Columbia Museum of Art and Sci

ence, Dr. John Richard Craft will have 
seen 27 years of active duty on the front 
lines of the muses. 

"They'll stop paying me then," he 
says, "and I'll have to hang around with 
a giant eraser to rub out some of the 
mistakes I've made, untie some of the 
knots I've left them in." 

Actually, Craft never had meant to be
come museum director; he only came to 
Columbia in 1950 to advise Art Associa
tion President David Edward Finlay on 
establishing a museum. 

He had traveled a circuitous route 
from Uniontown, Pa., where he was 
born in 1909. Studying at Johns Hop
kins, the Sorbonne, Yale, the Art Stu
dent's League, the University of Paris 
and other places, he had traveled 
Europe down to Macedonia, Greece 
and, as he puts it, "accidentally" ac
quired an M.A. and a Ph.D. He and his 
wife Marjorie maintained a home in the 
country outside Paris and took the cheap 
boats back and forth across the Atlantic 
as casually as if they were crossing the 
street. Skittering before the clouds of war 
like peripatetic birds, they finally landed 
back in America after giving the house 
keys to their son's godfather and saying 
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they'd see him after the war. 
When he had gotten his doctorate, 

Craft realized that the life of the wander
ing student was over. " 'Now, you can't 
go back to Europe,' they told me. 
'you've got to get a job'," he said. "I got 
euchred into taking a job as director of 
the Washington County Museum of Fine 
Art in Hagerstown. (I added two giant 
wings, then.) Hagerstown is the perfect 
small museum: lake swans, ducks, 
Canadian geese, all right there in the 
center of town." 

But perfection was a bit too compla
cent a state for Craft, who decided to 
return to France for good in 1949. He 
resigned, but before he left, he came to 
Columbia to help his friend David Finlay. 
He's been here ever since. 

"I became the expert - that was 
everybody else's impression but it wasn't 
mine. This idea for a museum was im
possible: Columbia wasn't mature 
enough to support a museum. The 
people didn't know how to define a 
museum. They had no collection, no 
money - for thirty-five years the Art 
Association had been trying to start a 
museum but they had no one to guide 
them. They had a budget of $5,000. I 
didn't come down for the post; I came 
down to advise. Oh, I could tell it with 
hearts and flowers and violins now. All 
we had was the old Taylor house and a 

carriage house. No collection. In those 
first years we operated with the profits 
from the Coca-Cola machine." 

When he checked out other museums 
in the area, he was chagrined to discover 
that most of them sat complacently col
lecting dust like so many disused social 
clubs. The Columbia Museum, Craft de
termined, was to be an active one. 

''The public had no art school; we 
started one. The South Carolina Arts 
Commission was born here: I fought 
through three governors for that one. 
When some of us wanted to upgrade 
museums in the Southeast, I got on the 
phone and called some people and we 
started the Southeastern Museum Con
ference right here. The Guild of South 
Carolina Artists was started here: We 
wanted to give artists an outlet, a window 
on the world. The musicians had no out
let: If they wanted to perform, they 
would have to go to an evening music 
club or an afternoon music club, where 
they got a limp sandwich and a limp 
handshake and a thank-you. We let 
them perform here. 

"I regard a museum as a resource for 
the growth of life in the community. A 
museum whips you into curiosity, it gives 
you just a slightly broader vision of sci
ence - which is knowledge, really -
and art, the creative side. You don't re
cord the value of a civilization by mink 
coats or Cadillacs or how fast you can 
kill somebody; you look at how much 

· they've contributed in the realm of 
knowledge and ideas." 

From the rock-bottom nothing of 
1950, the Columbia Museum of Art 
and Science has become an $8 million 
plant, secure on four acres of some of 
Columbia's most valuable land. That city 
block will become the nucleus of the 
state's South Carolina state museum, 
which Craft prefers to think of as a "state 
resource for art, history and science." 
The first step will be the addition of a 
performing auditorium. The architect for 
that project visited Craft in May. 

Well, they might stop paying him, but 
Craft will be around to take a pulse of 
how things are going. Directors emeriti 
are supposed to languish in a dotty 
weave of cobwebs and fond memories; 
not so John Craft. 

"I have to have a flea to scratch," he 
says, and he loves to scratch. 

Harry Hope is assistant editor of this 
magazine. 
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Peggy Parish: Children's Author 

P eggy Parish supports herself solely 
by writing children's books - very 
popular ones. This is unusual, for 

children's literature is a difficult, little
understood, unremunerative field. 
Teach Us, Amelia Bedelia, the seventh of 
her Amelia Bedelia series, has just come 
out; her other long-running series has a 
"young mystery" theme. She calls them 
the "Liza, Bill and Jed" books, and by 
fluke, she has found out that they are 
very popular remedial reading material, 
although they are aimed at the seven- to 
nine-year age group. 

Two years ago, Ms. Parish returned to 
her native Columbia after teaching 
school in Drakesboro, Ky. and T exoma, 
Okla., with a long interim in New York In 
Kentucky coal-mining country and 
Oklahoma dust-bowl territory, she 
taught children far removed from any 
sort of cultural advantages. She rem
edied the situation by starting dancing 
classes, staging local talent shows and at 
one point, in Oklahoma, starting a tum
bling team. There was no competition for 
the tumblers, but the girls in that organi
zation learned rudimentary gymnastics, 
timing and physical discipline. She also 
organized local dances, chaperoned of 
course, which the community viewed 
askance. To offset such local suspicion, 
she volunteered to teach Sunday School 
at the local Methodist church. They 
turned her down. 

She always knew she would go to New 
York, and she finally got there. She put-
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tered around at clerical jobs, then 
realized that typing and filing were not for 
her. She fortunately landed a job teach
ing at Dalton School, an innovative, 
creative school geared to the student's 
personal development. " They de
veloped the Dalton Plan," she said. "A 
lot of the methods schools are now using 
are the ones we used twenty years ago. 
Everybody was dropping in - the prin
cipal, whoever. It was like teaching in a 
fishbowl. It was very popular - if you 
didn't get your child in when he was 
three, then forget it. 

"Everybody- all the parents -were 
extremely interested in the children. 
They were available for conferences, 
and you were personally involved with 
the whole family. In fact, soon you be
came part of the family. And a lot of these 
people were creative, professional 
people. Some were involved in Broad
way, that kind of thing. Pretty soon, 
whenever there was a new show open
ing, it was automatic that you got invited. 
Backstage New York was my play
ground. 

Following her own dictum that "edu
cation should be fun," she loosely or
ganized a teaching approach which in
volved such things as a trading post to 
explain the barter system. When she told 
the students they couldn't trade comic 
books and the like, they went on strike. 
This prompted "labor negotiations," just 
like the real thing, and it was a day before 
the commotion died down. Some 

people might have said this was a day 
wasted, but Ms. Parish would have re
torted, "Only one-twelfth of a child's 
education comes from school." 

When she discovered that she was 
doing more and more writing for her 
classes, she decided to explore her writ
ing abilities. With help from parents and 
friends at Dalton School, she served a 
Jong apprenticeship in the craft of writing 
before publishing Good Hunting, Little 
Indian. 

All of this - the school, selling manu
scripts to publishers - was challenging, 
but when illness and subsequent surgery 
caused her eventual return to South 
Carolina, she found a far more difficult 
challenge. 

"I found apathy, I found ignorance. 
Nobody seemed to care about children 
or children's books. I went through all 
the stores and all I found were Nancy 
Drew and Hardy Boys books - the 
same things the parents grew up with. 
Parents don't know what to ask for. 

"We live in a segregated society: Chil
dren and the elderly are discriminated 
against. When I came back and found 
out the situation, for the first time in my 
life, I was frustrated. The apathy here is 
greater than in other parts of the nation. 
It dates back to when help was cheap; 
ladies didn't have to work, they weren't 
aggressive. They ran things in an under
handed way. I've spoken to groups and 
they've been real enthusiastic until 
somebody says, but there's really noth
ing y.;e can do. 

"Children are molded into patterns of 
behavior. If you create a negative reac
tion to books in their early years, you'll 
have a negative reaction to any form of 
discipline. They'll go all the way through 
school, then they'll become delinquents 
and troublemakers. 

"Parents tell children to go play, go 
play. But they don't show them how to 
play. They won't spend any time with 
them. Or they use the tube for a babysit
ter, and television is such a passive thing. 
It mesmerizes. Children spend many 
more hours in front of a TV set than in 
any other activity. This destroys their 
own powers of creativity. 

"The first five years are the critical 
years. That's when a child absorbs all his 
information, forms all his impressions. If 
the parents will take time - when the 
child is one year old - to start reading to 
them, to start letting them get used to 
books, they'll develop their inner re
sources. They'll be better able to cope 
with things. But once a child starts walk
ing, his whole world is 'no,' 'no.' Parents 
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PEGGY PARISH (Continued from page 31) ents every other Thursday. "Children 
want books to be fun. They want laugh

tell them 'no' instead of diverting them to ter and suspense. And they want every
useful and creative things. When we talk thing to tum out right in the end. What I 
about 'child abuse' we usually talk about look for when I recommend a book is not 
physical abuse. But child abuse is also just that, though. I look for ways in which 
emotional abuse, and we are guilty of a book can be used to educate, a book 
emotional abuse.'' parents can use to help in educating their 

The solution, she believes, is commu- child." 
nity action, proper funding at early grade She continues her warfare against 
levels and parent education. She has emotional abuse, against apathy, against 
been working on that last solution, over institutional ignorance. She says that for 
the air on WIS-TVs "Carolina Today," the first time in her life, she is without a 
on which she recommends books to par- chance to voice her campaign philoso-

Rufus R. Jones: Wrestler 

I love wrestling. It's in my blood, I 
guess. Even when we were kids 
back in Dillon we used to wrestle in 

the cotton and tobacco fields. I came 
from a big family - four boys and five 
girls - so there was no shortage of 
wrestling partners. 

When you talk to Rufus R. "Freight 
Train" Jones the main topics of conver
sation seem to be wrestling, his family, 
and the fans who flock to see the 275-
pound, six-foot, six-inch wrestler meet 
another challenger. 

The 37-year-old Dillon native left 
South Carolina at age 14 when his 
mother died. He went to New York to 
live with his sister. After playing minor 
league baseball for a while he started 
boxing, had five pro matches, then 
switched to amateur wrestling. 

Jones gives his sister the credit for en
couraging him in a sports career - "She 
stood behind me all the way." He turned 
pro 14 years ago. 

Rufus is married and has three girls 
age 13, 11 and 5. They live in Kansas 
City. "Since my father died a couple of 
years ago, I don't really have family in 
Dillon except for an aunt and some 
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cousins, but I still call Dillon home;" he 
says. 

Although normally quiet and reserved 
when relaxing out of the ring, you catch a 
glimpse of the inner man when he talks 
about the hard competition of profes
sional wrestling today which he says 
seriously damages the sport. " I don't like 
some of the tactics that you are begin
ning to see more and more," he says. "I 
don't like that part of wrestling. Naturally 
you want to win because the winner gets 
more money than the loser, but some of 
these fighters are doing anything they 
can to win. They don't care if they seri
ously injure their opponent, or put him 
out of commission or even kill him. Win
ning is the only thing that matters to them 
and they'll take any short cut or tactic 
they have to. 

But the good humor which has made 
him a universal favorite not only in the 
southeast but nationally and abroad 
comes through when he talks about the 
fans. "The fans are beautiful. Wrestling 
fans are the most dedicated fans in 
sports. 

" It's like me being called the 'King of 
Wrestling.' Some of these wrestlers have 
titles they call themselves. But it was the 
fans who crowned me the King. I still 
don' t know why they did it but there 
were thousands of people there and they 
had this ceremony and gave me my 
crown - and then I lost my crown when 
one of these dirty-tactic wrestlers delib
erately took it, knowing how much it 
meant to me, and destroyed it right in the 
ring. And that hurt me. But I hope to the 
fans that I'll always be their king because 
they mean a lot to me - next to my 
family - more than anyone in the 
world." 

As Rufus (the freight train appellation 
comes from his habit of going into a sort 

phy. When she was in New York, the 
Times gave her space on its " Parent 
Child Education" page, but such is not 
forthcoming from the local press here. 
She continues to take to the soapbox 
whenever she can. 

"I'm a terribly aggressive woman," 
she says. "When it comes to children, I'll 
go fight for them." 

Elizabeth Whetsell is a free-lance writer 
from Orangeburg. 

of movement he does in the ring, usually 
just before putting his partner out with a 
head butt) talks you find that he is a 
curious combination of brute force, 
trained athlete and astute agressive 
one-man corporation businessman. 

"Well my first love is, and always will 
be, wrestling. And I guess when I finally 
do retire I might do some coaching or try 
to train a couple of kids interested in 
going into professional wrestling. But 1 
got some other business interests. I'm in 
real estate and advertising and I began 
fooling around with recording some 
songs. It started as a hobby - I also like 
to hunt and fish - but I love singing so I 
made a couple of records which sold 
pretty well around this area and I've got a 
couple more records that I'm going to try 
to market. So even after I do retire -
maybe in a few years - I plan to stay 
busy." 

In spite of its negative aspects - the 
brutal punishment and injury they face in 
the ring three to five times a week, the 
grueling traveling schedule, the separa
tion from family, you get the impression 
that Rufus R. Jones is a happy and con
tented man. He works in a lucrative (star 
wrestlers like Rufus often make 
$100,000 - $150,000 a year) sports pro
fession he loves and is loved by his fans. 

What else could a man like Rufus R. 
Jones want? 

"Oh, I guess I've done allright for a 
country boy from Dillon. Like any other 
wrestler I'd like to be the next world 
champion . . . but being just plain ol' 
Rufus R. Jones is okay." 

The thousands of fans whom he loves 
and who love him would agree: The 
"King of Wrestling" is okay. 

Bob W. Rowland is editor of Sandlapper. 
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Limited Edition Prints 
By Bruce Chandler Fernandez 

Cotton Picking 10%" x 14%" 

Season's End 10%" x 14%" 

"Carolina Roadside" is a 4-print edition by well known 
South Carolina Artist Bruce Chandler Fernandez. All prints 
are signed by the artist and are offered in a limited edition of 
500. These prints may be purchased individually for $15. 
While the supply lasts, the 4-print edition is also available 
with matching numbers for $50 per set. 

"Being a native of South Carolina's Low Country, I felt 
the need to paint these fast disappearing natural 
scenes along the Carolina roadside. Through my paint
ing, I have tried to reflect the same emotions I felt while 
growing up in Carolina. The soft warm glow of the early 
morning and late afternoon have become an integral 
part of me: I am all for progress in our state, but there 
are some memories I want to preserve for future gen
erations." BCF 

Notecards Also Available 
This new "Carolina Roadside" edition can also be pur
chased on attractive 4" x 51/4" notecards. Each packet 
contains an assortment of 1 O cards with envelopes. $3 per 
pack. 

Sand Daisies 14%" x 10%" 

Mushrooms 14%" x 10%" 

- --- - -- - - - - - - -- ---- -- -. 
Farmer's Daughter's Studio 
338 West Calhoun Street 
Sumter, S. C. 29150 

Name _____________ ~ I 

Address I 

City State __ Zip __ : 

D Please send me a complete Carolina Roadside 1 
Edition @ $50 I 

D Please send me a specified print(s)@ $15. The 1 
print(s) I would like is I 

D Please send me the Carolina Roadside 1 
notecards @ $3. 1 

Enclosed is my check for ___ _ 
S. C. Residents add 4% sales tax 1 

L - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - I 



I n May 5, 1788 the schooner Co
lumbia sailed from Charleston for 
New York with a cargo of rice, in-

digo, tallow and wax. On June 16 she 
returned with a cargo of Madeira wine, 
New York rum, peach brandy, ham, 
sugar and herring. There was absolutely 
nothing unusual about these voyages 
except for the ship's master. He had al
ready written the poems which were to 
win him recognition as the poet of the 
American Revolution; soon he would 
become one of the new nation's best 
loved and hated political journalists. 

This ship master was Philip Freneau. In 
his poems are embodied the strong emo
tions generated by the Revolutionary 
War, and it is easy for anyone who reads 
them to see why he is linked with Tom 
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Paine as a propagandist. His belief in the 
American cause, like Paine's, was ar
dent, and he did yeoman service for that 
cause with his pen. Freneau denounced 
King George and his advisers for stupid
ity, greed and cruelty. He deplored the 
British use of Hessian and Irish mer
cenaries. He accused the British of bar
barously inciting the Indians to burn and 
scalp on the American frontier and the 
slaves to rise against their masters on the 
plantations. He scourged the Tories as 
unmanly, self-serving sycophants. He 
excoriated Benedict Arnold as a turncoat 
and traitor. As himself a former prisoner 
of war, he assailed the British for their 
grossly inhumane treatment of captured 
Americans. Quite naturally he extolled 
such American generals as Horatio 
Gates, Nathanael Greene and especially 
George Washington; had hearty praise 
for naval heroes like Nicholas Biddle and 
John Paul Jones; welcomed the en
trance into the war of our French allies 
and such of their leaders as Gen. 
Rochambeau and Adm. de Grasse; and 
celebrated the heroism of the ordinary 
American soldiers and sailors who 
fought, suffered and died for their coun
try. 

As founder of the democratic National 
Gazette and its editor from 1791 to 
1 793, Freneau was soon to advocate so 
vigorously the principles of Secretary of 
State Thomas Jefferson over those of 
Secretary of the Treasury Alexander 

Hamilton, that an exasperated President 
Washington was to dub him "that rascal 
Freneau." Jefferson was to declare that 
"His paper has saved our constitution, 
which was galloping fast into monar
chy." 

Philip Freneau was born in New York 
in 1752 of good French Huguenot stock, 
grew up in New Jersey, graduated from 
Princeton in 1 771 and died in New Jer
sey in 1832. But from 1785 to 1806 he 
was much in South Carolina, made 
many friends here, published in Charles
ton newspapers a great many of his 
poems and found in the state inspiration 
for some of these, including two of the 
very best he ever wrote. 

One of these is a brief, clear and mov
ing elegy for the American soldiers who 
died in the Battle of Eutaw Springs, some 
50 miles from Charleston. Sir Walter 
Scott is said to have expressed admira
tion for this poem and to have borrowed 
from it a line - "They took the spear, 
but left the shield" - for his poem Mar
mion. Curiously enough, although there 
was much fighting in South Carolina dur
ing the Revolutionary War, this elegy, 
entitled "To the Memory of the Brave 
Americans," is the only poem of Fre
neau' s concerned primarily with a battle 
fought in the state. 

The second of Freneau' s better poems 
for which he found inspiration in South 
Carolina is "The Wild Honey Suckle," a 
finely finished lyric inspired by the 
beauty of a flower the poet saw blooming 
in the woods near Charleston on the 
bank of a stream in the summer of 1 786. 

Freneau never did return to the state 
after 1806, but he did refer briefly to it in 
a poem he wrote in August 1814 when 
he heard that a British fleet was on its 
way across the Atlantic to attack Ameri
ca's seaports. In this poem he warned the 
British that 

All Carolina is prepared, 
And Charleston doubly on her guard; 
Where once Sir Peter badly fared, 
So blasted by Fort Moultrie. 

Though this fleet never attacked Charles
ton, it fared better than the fleet com
manded by Sir Peter Parker. It carried 
the redcoats who took Washington and 
set fire to the White House and the 
Capitol. 

What brought Freneau to Charleston 
in the first place and kept bringing him 
back again and again for many years 
were two facts: first, that he, like so many 
other poets before his time and after, had 
difficulty making a living, and second, 
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that he had a brother, Peter, who wanted 
to help him and who had himself left 
New Jersey and settled in Charleston in 
1782. 

A big, genial, likeable man and some
thing of a linguist, Peter was energetic 
and enterprising. He was popular in 
Charleston and active for three decades 
in the commercial, journalistic and politi
cal life of the city. He was a successful 
merchant and also owner of several 
coastwise sailing vessels. After 1 784 he 
was co-owner of the Charleston City 
Gazette and Daily Advertiser, one of the 
best newspapers in the South. He died in 
Charleston Nov. 9, 1813 and is buried 
there in the graveyard of the Huguenot 
Church. 

Although Peter did not own the Co
lumbia, he did own the schooner John 
and the brig Washington, which Philip 
also commanded. Peter was able to help 
Philip get cargoes for all five of the ships 
he commanded, whether owned by 
Peter or not. More than 50 of Philip's 
poems appeared in the City Gazette. 
More than 40 appeared in other Charles
ton papers. Had Peter been able to 
purchase type in Charleston in 1782, 
Philip might very well have settled down 
there himself as an editor, for Peter wrote 
him that there was a "fine opening" 
there for a printer. But no type was avail
able; in a few months four weekly papers 
were started in the city by more enterpris
ing journalists, and Philip stayed in the 
North. 

Only a few years later, however, Philip 
Freneau was in and out of Charleston 
during the first three months of 1 785 as 
captain of the coastwise sloop Mon
mouth and contributing poems to the 
Charleston Columbian Herald. Later in 
the summer of 1 785 he paid the first of 
many visits to Peter, often but not always 
as a sea captain passing through the port. 
Half a dozen of these visits in the next 
two decades each lasted for a month or 
more. 

We know that Capt. Freneau, as he 
was called in South Carolina, was ac
quainted with the interior of the state, for, 
before he paid this first visit to Peter, he 
went in March of 1785, when he was not 
feeling well, to Pacolet Springs, near 
Spartanburg, to drink the supposedly 
medicinal waters. While there he wrote a 
poem "The Invalid" describing another 
young man's decision to drown his trou
bles in grog instead of trying to cure them 
by drinking the water from the springs. 
Another of Freneau's poems, "To the 
Memory of General Washington," was 
written in Orangeburg in 1800. 
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We know also from Freneau' s poem 
"On Arriving in South Carolina, 1 798" 
that he admired the Up Country with its 
beautiful rivers and wooded hills. But 
there can be no doubt that it was 
Charleston that really won his heart. In 
this same poem he wrote that 

Here Ashley, with his brother stream, 
By Charleston gliding, all, may claim, 
That ever graced a poet's dream 
Or sooth' d a stateman' s cares. 

Exactly what there was about Charles
ton that charmed the poet we can deter
mine by examining two groups of his 
poems. One of these groups contains his 
accounts of life in the Up Country, which 
he found not at all to his taste because it 
lacked what Charleston had. The other 
group shows his participation in what 
Charleston had. 

Freneau' s poems about Up-Country 
life show beyond any question, even if 
we allow for their considerable comic 
exaggeration, that he found the lack of 
amenities in the Up Country not at all to 
his liking. Three of these poems were 
written after the state legislature decided 
in 1 786 to move the capital from 
Charleston to the more central location 
in Columbia. In the first of these poems, 
"Procession to Columbia," the new cap
ital is called a "sad, disheartening town" 
and Freneau tells his readers that 

Many a [Charleston] nymph will sigh, 
Sigh, lest her sweetheart should return 

a clown 
With grizly homespun coat, long beard, 

and pumpkin pye. 
By clown Freneau means "country 
bumpkin," not circus performer." 
Pumpkin pye he uses as a symbol for 
lack of culinary sophistication. 

In the second of these pieces, "A View 
of Columbia," the poet proclaims that 
there is nothing to console a traveler 
there: 

Not even a house of prayer 
With glittering spire is seen to rise -
No nymphs in gaudy trim 
Will there be seen by him, 
No music, sermons, balls, or pigeon 

pies. 

Dull, melancholy streams, 
Dutch politics and schemes, 
Owls screeching in the empty street -
Wolves howling at the doors -
Bears breaking into stores; 
These make the picture of the town -

complete. 

In contrast to pumpkin pye, pigeon pies 

is here a symbol of culinary sophistica
tion. By Dutch Freneau means German 
and is referring to the politics of the Ger
mans who had settled in and around 
such places as Orangeburg and New
berry. 

The third of these poems, "A Colum
bian Dialogue," tells of a traveler from 
Charleston riding on horseback at mid
night into Columbia, shivering in the win~ 
try blast, and finding the streets dark and 
unpoliced. When he knocks on a door 
and asks for shelter for the night, the 
householder inquires if he has brought 
oysters from the coast "as in old days we 
loved to roast." When he replies that he 
has not, he is abruptly turned away 
though obviously wet and tired from his 
journey. 

Finally, in a poem called "Log-Town 
Tavern,'' speaking with disgust of a night 
which Freneau says it had been his mis
fortune to spend in an Up-Country North 
Carolina inn, he mentions the swarthy 
complexions, tattered dresses, grating 
voices and tobacco pipes of the women, 
the dull conversation of the men, the lack 
in both sexes of anything resembling 
gracious manners, his inability to get a 
drink of good Jamaica rum, the mouldy 
cornpone that was served with his bacon 
and eggs, and the fleas and filth of the 
accommodations provided. He even ex
presses his disapproval of the graffiti he 
found scrawled with the end of a burnt 
stick on the walls. Unredeemed as these 
scrawls were by an iota of cleverness or 
wit, he found them insufferably vulgar. 

Charleston, of course, by the time 
Freneau wrote these satirical poems 
about life in the Up Country, had in 
abundance all the amenities which Fre
neau sorely missed in the Carolina back 
country. Describing Charleston as it was 
in 1 773, Frederick P. Bowes, in his ad
mirable study of pre-Revolutionary 
Charleston's culture, writes: 

Two generations of planters and 
merchants, their fortunes secured, 
had devoted themselves assidu
ously to the arts and amenities of 
gracious living, to music, dancing, 
the theatre, books and polite con
versation, to building beautiful 
houses and stately churches. 
Charleston, the focus of their ac
tivities, had become the center of a 
brilliant society, in many respects as 
elegant and urbane as the best so
ciety of the Old World. 

This delightful little city, in 1800 having 
fewer than 20,000 inhabitants, must 
have seemed doubly delightful to the 
poet not only because of its contrast with 
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the somewhat primitive Up-Country 
places he had visited but also with the 
bare, hard life aboard the little sailing 
vessels on which he spent so much time. 
His friendships in Charleston are said to 
have transcended party lines, and he 
seems to have known well not only 
Democratic-Republicans of his own 
party like Charles Pinckney but 
Federalists like Edward Rutledge and 
Charles Cotesworth P

0

inckney. At this 
time, of course, the Democratic
Republicans were the party of the com
mon people. The Federalists were the 
party of the well-born and the well-to-do. 

Freneau' s four poems about the Up 
Country do more, however, than show 
his dislike of the crudity of frontier life. 
They also show that Charleston's charm 
had for the moment at least warped him 
out of his customary complimentary way 
of writing about the common people of 
the country. The people described in 
" Log-Town Tavern" certainly do not 
seem to be the "best hosts of public lib
erty and the strongest bulwarks of public 
safety," which is what he called the 
common people in 1 792 in the National 
Gazette. 

That Freneau took an active part in 
Charleston's sophisticated cultural and 
social life is clearly suggested by his 
poems about Charleston authors and 
their books, Charleston ' s theatre, 
Charleston's interest in collegiate educa
tion in America, and the ill effect of politi
cal partisanship on the society of the city. 

When Parliament forbade the sale in 
London of The History of the Revolu
tionary War in South Carolina by 
Charleston physician David Ramsay, 
Freneau wrote a poem condemning the 
British for hiring historians to write falsely 
about the war and praising Dr. Ramsay 
for "telling the world what they laboured 
to hide.'' When another Charleston 
physician, Dr. John Lewis E. W. Shecut, 
published in 1806 his Flora Carolinaen
sis, a book on botany dedicated to Peter 
Freneau, a laudatory poem Philip Fre
neau wrote after reading the book -
apparently in manuscript or in proof -
was printed as an appendix to the vol
ume. 

When Freneau in 1 790 mistakenly be
lieved that the members of the state legis
lature had forbidden the performing of 
plays within the city limits of Charleston, 
he deplored in a poem called "The Dis
trest Theatre" their supposed action as 
that of "sleepy squires who damn all 
plays . . . to please the gown," which 
probably means the fundamentalist 
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clergy. He also suggested that Charles
ton gentlemen might be better employed 
seeing plays than drinking in the taverns 
and that Charleston ladies might gossip 
less if they were at the theatre more. 
Finally, he reminded the legislators that: 
A state betrays a homely taste, 
By which the stage is thus disgraced, 
Where, drest in all the flowers of speech, 
Dame virtue might her precepts teach. 

When one of the early presidents of 
Princeton, the Rev. Dr. Samuel 
Stanhope Smith, came to Charleston in 
the course of a tour to raise money to 
repair an important college building 
damaged by fire in 1802, Freneau ex
pressed his pleasure in a poem ad
dressed to Dr. Smith at the generous 
response of Charlestonians and at their 
admiration for his fellow alumni who had 
become eminent men. James Madison, 
who had played such an important part 

in writing the Constitution and who was 
soon to serve two terms as president, had 
been a friend of his when they were both 
students at Princeton. Charleston histo
rian Dr. David Ramsay had also attended 
Princeton. 

The last poem by Freneau concerned 
with his participation in Charleston's so
cial life is one which strongly suggests 
that he had greatly enjoyed the compan
ionship of his cultivated Charleston 
friends and that he was deeply distressed 
when the comity of Charleston society 
was destroyed by political partisanship. 
Entitled ' ' A Bacchanalian Dialogue, '' this 
poem was probably written in 1803 dur
ing a visit the poet made to the island of 
Madeira as captain of the brig 
Washington. The poet represents himself 
as having a conversation with Bacchus, 
the god who presided over the island's 
famous vineyards. He persuades the god 
to let him have a cargo of the precious 
wine to take back to Charleston with him 
by assuring Bacchus that without the 
mollifying influence of the wine to restore 
their good nature 

Some people [in Charleston] will soon 
come to blows: 

I left them in wrangles, disorder, and 
strife, 

Political feuds were so high, 
I was sick of their quarrels, and sick of 

my life, 
And almost requested to die. 

How decidedly unpleasant this strife 
between Republicans and Federalists 
had actually become can be seen in a 
comment by the historian George C. 
Rogers, Jr. He declares it had become 

almost internecine as Charles 
Pinckney battled John Rutledge, Jr. 
Mrs. Gabriel Manigault' s letters are 
shot through with the bitterness of 
party battles in the first decade of 
the nineteenth century. Society was 
split, and Republicans ostracized by 
the old guard. 
It is good, however, to be able to cite 

some evidence that both before and after 
Freneau deplored what this extreme par
tisanship had done to the pleasant soci
ety of his favorite South Carolina city 
Charleston seems to have reciprocated 
his affection. More South Carolinians, 
nearly 200 in all, most of them certainly 
from Charleston, subscribed for the vol
ume of his poetry and prose published in 
1 788 than in any other state in the 
Union. His native state of New York, 
which had the next largest number of 
subscribers, had only 125 subscribers. In 
1809 Peter Freneau agreed to distribute 
150 copies of the two-volume Poems 
Written and Published during the Ameri
can Revolutionary War. We know, too, 
that Gen. William Moultrie bought six 
copies of the 1 788 edition and that 
Judge Aedanus Burke, of Charleston, 
not only gave Freneau a volume of 
Ovid's poetry in January, 1801, but also 
"called Madison's attention to the finan
cial difficulties" of the poet in an effort to 
obtain a government position for him. 

Why Freneau never returned to 
Charleston after 1806 is not clear. 
Maybe because he did not wish to be 
embroiled in the bitter wrangling about 
which he had complained to Bacchus. 
Maybe because he did not wish to leave 
his New Jersey home, his wife and fam
ily, and his library again. Maybe because 
he could not afford the trip. Maybe be
cause after Peter's death Charleston 
would simply not have been the same for 
him. Maybe for a combination of some 
or all of these reasons and others of 
which we can have no inkling. 

James G. Harrison is a free-lance writer 
from Sulliuans Island. 
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in the notes of your piping, 
there are virile waterfalls, 
cool granite, sharp winter rye: 

leaping oboes and velvet tympani, 
they lead me to wildflower patches 
where no one knows my name: 

owing you no debt but everything, 
I am free, to the cliff's edge 
and over, beyond your piping back 

Alice Cabaniss 
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B ill and Sue Marchbanks live in Eas
ley, in a house painted fire-truck red 
accented with black shutters. Any 

couple who has the nerve to paint their 
whole house red would have to have the 
imagination to make it different inside. 
When I visited them I was not disap
pointed. 

Beside their curved walk made from 
old brick, their rural mailbox perches on 
a miniature pot-bellied stove. Near the 
mailbox a farm cart, once used to harvest 
corn, serves as a planter. An old man's 
shoe with hen-and-chickens growing in it 
sits on the porch railing. On the front 
porch a swinging churn over 100 years 
old rests on legs, resembling a baby's 
cradle. All these antiques are painted 
either red or black or both to match the 
house. 

The front door of the Marchbanks' 
house is a perfect example of their ability 
to take almost nothing and make it into a 
work of art. Bill added a narrow decora
tive strip of molding to an ordinary, inex
pensive, hollow door. Over the top on 
the wall he nailed a piece from an old 
sideboard complete with scroll work. 
This scrap, as he calls it, was the exact 
width of the door and framing. He 
painted the works wedgewood shadow 
blue and the door became one of the 
focal points of the living room. 

"When we moved into this house fif
teen years ago, everything was painted 
mint green - floors, ceilings, walls, ev
erything, " Bill said. 

"The kitchen and dining area were 
covered with a drab, knotty pine Sheet
rock," Sue added. "We were just out of 
the Air Force, had two small boys and 
were desperate about finding a place to 
live. After staying in a trailer, I was over
whelmed by the size of this house. And 
the fact that twin beds were the only 
furniture we possessed didn't help mat
ters any." 

They moved in, despite the green 
paint, the knotty pine and the lack of 
furniture. Every time Bill went to pay the 
rent, he would get the okay from his 
landlady to let him do the much needed 
painting and repairs. The house began to 
develop into a showplace. Finally they 
convinced the owner to sell them the 
house, and they began tearing out the 
pantry-dining area so that they could en
close the small porch and build a den. 
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The first thing that had to go was the 
knotty pine; they decided on wallpaper. 
They bought their supplies and were all 
geared to go when Bill said, " Wait, I 
forgot to ask the man at the store 
whether to put the paste on the paper or 
the wall." Novices that they were, they 
started papering the ceiling. Anyone who 
can wallpaper a ceiling is not afraid to 
tackle any remodeling or refinishing job. 
They aren't. 

The only other addition to the house 
was building a master bedroom and 
bath. The bedroom has a ten-foot ceiling 
to match the rest of the house and its bay 
windows are, like the other windows in 
the house, beautifully decorated with 
box pleated valances, drapes and shades 
which Sue made. ln the bedroom are the 
original twin beds now made into a 
king-size bed, a highboy, a loveseat and 
a pier mirror with a frame Bill made from 
scraps. The candlestick which sits on the 
floor in front of the windows is made 
from a bannister from the porch of Sue's 
father's old home place in the Pea Ridge 
community of Pickens County; this 
house was used in filming The Midnight 
Man. 

ln the den is a small wood cook stove 
which came out of a home in Jocassee, 
an area which is now inundated with 
water from the nuclear power project 
there. The stove, which is both service
able and decorative, sits on a hearth and 
is connected to the small fireplace which 
has been bricked. Bill and Sue build fires 
to give warmth to the room and also to 
roast peanuts on cold winter days. Wood 
storage is no problem as it is kept in an 
old trunk that sits in front of the couch 
and serves as a coffee table. 

Also in the den is a refinished pie safe 
in which Bill keeps his collection of Octa
gon soap flakes; Our Mother's Cocoa; 
Bon Ami; Watkins Liniment, a herpecide 
for scalp and hair; Clabber Girl baking 
powder; Montclair Brand Four X pow
dered sugar which also has a Sears, 
Roebuck label; and Vim Herb. 

Beside the stove in the den is a solid 
oak rocker which was the first piece of 
furniture Bill and Sue refinished for their 
home. Bill was an insurance agent when 
he noticed the chair which belonged to 
an old )adv who was one of his clients. 
Her grandchildren were making a sham
bles of the chair, or what was left of it. It 
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was covered with coats and coats of 
black paint and had one arm broken off. 
Bill confided to Sue, "Those kids are 
going to destroy my chair before I can get 
it." 

Then came the day the lady didn't 
have money to pay her insurance, and 
Bill bargained with her. "I'll take that 
rocking chair, pay~our insurance for you 
and give you two dollars extra," he said, 
to which she readily agreed. This $6 in
vestment marked the beginning of their 
hobby of collecting and refinishing furni
ture. They continually astound friends 
and relatives with their ingenuity in trans
forming junk into something both beauti
ful and useful. 

The Marchbanks' second acquisition 
was a dining room table which they 
stored at Sue's parents' house until they 
could get it presentable. They found six 
chairs to match the table at an auction in 
Pendleton. Sue has done needlepoint 
covers for the seats of the chairs and it is 
hard to believe the walnut table and 
chairs were not purchased at the same 
time as a complete set. 

The four other pieces of furniture in 
the dining room appear at first glance to 
be a breakfront and three china cabinets. 
One of these china cabinets is a book
case desk and the other two are chif
farobes. Bill removed the front and side 
panels of the chiffarobes, replaced them 
with glass, and put mirrors in the back. 
These cabinets hold their collection of 
depression glass which consists of pitch
ers with matching glasses; salt and pep
per shakers; cream pitchers and sugar 
bowls; and butter dishes. The light fixture 
in the dining room came from the home 
of Sue's uncle and is one of the few 
treasures that came from a relative' s 
home. The chandelier in the living room 
came from an old mansion in New York 
City. 

Throughout the house are such items 
as a school desk which came from a one 
room school in Tennessee; an old buggy 
seat which Bill supplied with legs from 
the back of an old rocker; old clocks and 
telephones are in almost every room. 
Old medicine cabinets hang on the walls 
of both boys' rooms and the mirror in 
one bedroom is an old barber shop piece 
which had layers of linoleum nailed to it. 
All the accent pieces and decorations are 
old, refinished or both, and have special 
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meaning to the Marchbanks. 
When asked how they managed to 

find time to collect and refinish all these 
things, Bill replied, "We work together." 
Asked where they found their posses
sions, they replied together, 
"Everywhere." Asked if they ever had 
any difficulty purchasing what they 
needed to give reality to their dreams 
and ideas, Sue recounted her experience 
in painting the house red. 

"I went to the paint store and told the 
man there I wanted red paint for my 
house, and he kept showing me shades 
of brown which were called red. I told 
him I wanted red. Finally convinced, he 
said, 'Dear, people use reds for accents 
on doors and shutters; they don't paint 
their houses red. ' " Evidently Bill had 
some apprehensions too, because he 
painted the offset at the very back of the 
house, painted the shutters and rehung 
them, then looked at the red and black 
for weeks before continuing. Once while 
he was outside painting, he saw a 
woman come by in her car, stop, and say 
in a loud voice to her companion, "My 
gracious, I want you to look He's paint
ing that house red." 

"Is your work finished?" I asked. Bill 
and Sue both smiled and said, "No, 
there's no end to collecting, refinishing 
and searching once you get hooked." 

They now plan to take the roof off their 
den and replace it with a cathedral ceil
ing. They plan to do the job themselves 
(with the help of Bill's brother, David) 
and have fun in the process. 

Evelyn McCol/um is a free-lance writer 
from Easley and a frequent contributor 
to Sandlapper. 
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He has exhibited in the R_oyal Portrait Society, the 
Royal Society of Marine Artists, and has been ac
cepted by the Royal Academy. 
Alan Bowyer has lived by the sea in the West of 
England since 1949 and was elected President of 
the Cornwall Society of Artists in 1970. 

L----------------~------------------' 
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Bartering, Dickering 
Swapping,Shopping 

by Coe and Tom Camak 

Photos by Scott Withrow 

I f you're coming by way of Anderson 
you' ll get on Highway 29 North and 
you'll pass the Viking Theatre and 

the midnight motel and the junkyards 
and graveyards and car auctions and ga
rages. On out you'll see the subdivisions 
and you'll go past those out among the 
rolling hills and pine trees and soybean 
and cotton fields until you pass the 
Whitefield Volunteer Fire Department, 
small as a frontier community, and by 
then you'll know you're in the Up Coun
try. As you come around a long curve 
you'll see the white steeple of the 
Whitefield Baptist Church, and if you're 
driving on a Wednesday or a Saturday or 
a Sunday afternoon, you'll see all the 
cars parked along the highway and 
across the field to your left more cars 
parked down a county road. Chances 
are there'll be a patrolman directing traf
fic. And if you just happen to be driving 
to Greenville on this highway and see all 
this you'll wonder, "What in the world 
are all these cars doing out in the middle 
of nowhere?" And then to your right the 
pines will end and in the clearing are the 
crowds and the noise and cars parked on 
the grass, and all kinds of natural and 
artificial colors, and glaring out from all 
this are the tin roofs of the Anderson 
Jockey Lot and Farmer's Market. 

The big attraction is that here you can 
buy or sell anything you want - fresh 
fruits and vegetables, plants, jewelry, sea 
shells, round oak dinner tables, old 
books, stereo tapes, kitchen ware, carni
val glass, depression glass, clothing, 
knives, watches, coins, baked goods, 
rabbits, baskets, ax handles. Just about 
whatever you need to make life comfort
able on this green earth can be bought or 
sold at the Anderson Jockey Lot. As one 
vendor put it, "If you can' t find what 
you're lookin' for out here, then you just 
don't know what you' re lookin' for." 

If you' re looking for good fresh vege
tables, then the first man you' ll probably 
see (and hear) is Clyde Pittman. His 
voice rises above the busy shuffling of 
feet, babies crying and the steady mud
dled hum of buyers and sellers. 
"Looka-here-say-looka-here, five
pounds-for-a-dollar, anything-down
the-line. Looka-here-say-looka-here." 
Pittman buys his produce straight off the 
trucks in Columbia when they come in 
from Florida. He sells everything from 
tomatoes to potatoes to oranges, 
bananas, onions, carrots and apples. But 
Pittman isn' t the only vegetable man. 
There are Thomas Cheek, the Millers 
and the Scruggs' , Bill Cason and Joe 
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Willis who are also produce dealers. Mrs. 
Dodgens, from Pickens, sells vegetables 
in season, and when the vegetables give 
out she makes a profit selling curtain 
sheer and lace by the yard. "Just what
ever I got is what I work." That is part of 
the Jockey Lot philosophy, and with 210 
spaces under sheds, which usually 
means at least 210 dealers, rain or shine, 
the fare varies. Linda Hightower said her 
father, R. F. Tucker, came out when the 
market first opened (in 1974). He told his 
daughter that he sold $500 worth in two 
Saturdays and "couldn't miss what I 
sold." 

Although many of the dealers sell just 
about anything, some specialize, like 
Marvin Yelton and his family. They sell 
leather goods and have done so well at it 
that they sell it in five locations around 
the Market. One of his competitors is 
another family enterprise, the Sam 
Clarks, who finish their leather goods in 
assembly line fashion. Sam cuts the 
leather, his wife, Lucille, uses metal 
stamps and a hammer to imprint the de
signs. Their three children paint and sell 
the goods. Fred and Sybil Gillespie 
specialize in semi-precious gemstones 
and jewelry. If you're looking for the 
local haberdasher, there' s Tommy 
Buchanan from Spruce Pine, N. C. 
Tommy ought to be a door-to-door 
salesman with his combed-down curly 
locks that reach just to the collar, his 
sunburned face, bright eyes and quick, 
wide smile, but he isn't. During the week 
he operates a men's shop and a ladies' 
store in Spruce Pine, and on the 
weekends he sells at the Jockey Lot. 
"But you know," he says, "I sell more in 
a weekend here than I do all week in 
Spruce Pine." 

And if you were foolish enough to ask 
Tommy why this is true he would point 
you to the crowds and say, "That's 
why." That's the real magic of the Jock
ey Lot. Since dealers here are selling just 
about everything you could think of, the 
Jockey Lot is a magnet for just about 
every kind of customer, young and old, 
doctors, lawyers, little old ladies, bare
foot children, millwrights and mechanics, 
motorcycle riders or truck drivers, Jong 
hair and short hair, hair curlers and bon
nets, the ones who are just looking or the 
ones who are looking for one thing or the 
ones who will buy something they see 
and like. 

As you walk through the crowd of 
buyers and sellers you might walk right 
past a rather heavy-set man with broad 
shoulders, a kind face and blue eyes. He 
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might be talking to a blushing teenage 
girl trying to give her a puppy, or quietly 
asking a dealer of plows and pipe 
wrenches if he'd sold much today, or, on 
a rare occasion, you might see him pedal
ing a bicycle down the middle aisle of the 
cement floor of this large, roofed, open
air market. And none of the dealers 
would think anything of this bit of off
the-cuff advertising because the man is 
D. C. Bryson and he owns the place. 

Bryson considers himself "an average 
man" and would rather tend to his busi
ness walking around the Jockey Lot than 
sitting in his office. Walking around, talk
ing to buyers and introducing sellers, he 
will tell you that he is "a friend of the 
average person," that he believes in 
being friendly so that people will like the 
market, fair so that they will come back, 

and firm: "Don't let one jump ahead of 
the other." His smile is genuine and it is 
evident that he believes in himself. And 
once he starts talking, he will tell you 
many secrets of the business world and 
about himself which, after he tells them 
and flashes that smile at you, don't seem 
like secrets at all but just good common 
sense. 

Bryson left school in the fourth grade 
and farmed until he was 14. "In those 
days they gave us one pair of blue jeans, 
and we had to make 'em go for a year. I 
told myself then that one of these days 
I'd have me something." His prediction 
did not come true overnight. He worked 
for a time in the Union Bleachery and 
then enlisted in the Navy as a seaman 
first class. He served in the Navy for 
two-and-a-half years during World War 
II. When he received his discharge, he 
"shot pool for a while like everybody 
else" and dabbled in carpentry. When 
he found himself with a wife and baby to 
support, Bryson re-enlisted in the Navy 
and served aboard an aircraft carrier. "At 
sea I learned how not to bet. There were 
some guys there who were pretty good at 
cards and they'd team up and win two or 
three hundred dollars a night. '' He 
smiled and said, "I played for small 
change." 

He got out of the Navy just before the 
Korean War and began building houses. 

Bryson borrowed $4,500 on a house 
and converted the garage into an apart
ment which he rented . out for $35 a 
month. Mrs. Bryson went to town once a 
month to pay the $34.80 mortgage 
payment. The bus cost a dime to get 
there and a dime to get back. Mrs. Bry
son, a nice-looking woman with a patient 
smile and the strength of mind to put up 
with the various Bryson ventures, 
laughed and said, "I was always afraid I 
would lose that dime and wouldn't have 
the money to get back home." 

As the construction business started its 
boom, Bryson began to build apart
ments as well as houses in and around 
Greenville. When terrazzo flooring -
bits of marble embedded in mortar and 
polished - seemed too expensive for 
Bryson to subcontract, he went to school 
in Florida and learned how to do it him
self. "It's just putting your mind to it and 
doing it." That's how the Greenville Ter
razzo Co. was founded. He turned the 
business into a success and then sold it. 
Bryson turned to selling real estate in 
Greenville, which he still does. He has 
already retired once in the last decade. 
"For a time there," he says, "I didn't do 
anything except fish and hunt." For the 
retirement days he built a houseboat out 
of an old Southern Railway passenger 
car. He still owns it, but the Jockey Lot 
takes up most of his time now. He spends 
most days of the week either managing 
the thriving market or supervising the 
construction of new buildings. Mrs. Bry
son handles the bookkeeping and rec
ords of spaces rented and fees paid. 

But how did the Jockey Lot and 
Farmer's Market come about? Well, it all 
started when Bryson spent a vacation 
fishing off the coast of Mexico. He was 
having little luck out there so he told the 
people who chartered the boat that he 
would pay them 50 extra dollars if they 
would stay out until he caught a big one. 
The evidence of a successful trip, a 
large stuffed swordfish, hangs over the 
mantle in the Bryson's game room. But 
the trip to Mexico proved to be even 
more fruitful than that. Bryson was in
trigued by the colorful market places 
where vendors and customers "jock
eyed back and forth'' over prices. 

When he returned to South Carolina, 
he went around to "two or three flea 
markets" and asked dealers what 
facilities they would most like to see in an 
open-air market. Some said, " rest 
rooms," others, " a roof overhead," 
some said "plenty of parking space" and 
"paved through ways." So Bryson bor-

43 



rowed the money, bought and cleared 
the land, put up the buildings right out in 
the middle of rural Whitefield commun
ity with nothing resembling a competitor 
for miles around other than the 
cardboard signs you see for those yard 
and garage sales on Saturday afternoon. 

And he provided exactly what those 
dealers most wanted: a roof, space to 
display their wares, permanent tables, 
electrical outlets, canvas sunscreens, 
plenty of rest rooms and plenty of park
ing space - all at a price people could 
afford - plus a friendly, fair and firm 
philosophy: A place to sell your goods all 
day long for $4 a space and if that's not a 
deal, folks, you haven't seen one. And 
that's why most dealers come back to the 
Jockey Lot, because they understand 
one of Bryson' s Primary Laws of Ameri
can Business: "If you buy it too high, 
you'll never be able to sell it and make a 
profit.'' You can be walking by this kid of 
12 or 13 and see he's selling bubble 
gum. When you ask him how much for 
two pieces he'll say, "Three cents," and 
you'll say, "How much for one?" and 
he'll say, "Two cents." Then you tell him 
you'll give him a penny for one and he'll 
smile and say "Okay" and everyone's 
happy because you think you got a deal 
on a piece of bubble gum and he knows 
he got a deal because it cost him less than 
that when he bought it. 

But there are those who will not "jock
ey" with you, such as the man selling ax 
handles. "How much do you want for 
your ax handles?" one young man 
asked. 

The old dealer studied him a second 
and said, "Dollar-fifty." 

"How much do you want for two of 
'em?" 

"Two times a dollar-fifty." 
A number of Jockey Lot regulars 

know how to sell their handles, such as 
Mr. Meehan who buys his ax handles by 
the truckload in Tennessee and sells 
them at the market for different prices 
according to the quality of the goods. 
And there are some who know what kind 
of handle to sell, such as Mr. and Mrs. 
Roy Reeves. You can see Reeves bend
ing over a hot iron on a Saturday after
noon printing "Baby Doll" on a broad 
white T-shirt. The jolly woman who's 
waiting for the shirt says, "Baby Doll. 
That's my handle." She points to the 
fellow beside her and says, "His is 'Big 
Daddy'." The "handle" is a CB radio 
nickname and Reeves prints both the 
handle and the operator's call number 
on the shirts. One of the first dealers at 
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the Jockey Lot, Reeves says he's also 
"one of the poorest," but when he says 
this from his permanent booth you get 
the idea he's just joking. His T-shirts 
hang from the ceilings and walls and on 
the front of his booth. He prints a variety 
of shirts including "his" and "hers" and 
"Heavy Chevy" shirts. Handles are the 
main item right now and, being a true 
businessman, Reeves informs Baby Doll 
that his handle is "T-Shirt." 

The man to talk to before you get the 
CB shirt is the one selling the CB radios, 
Bill Graham. He sells tapes and tape 
decks and other electronic equipment as 
well. Ask him where his shop is located 
and he says, "This is the full-time right 
here.'' 

There are many dealers like Tommy 
Buchanan who own their own shops but 
seem to sell more at the market on the 
weekends. One young man with long 

straight hair and a mustache comes all 
the way from Sewanee, Ga. to sell the 
indoor house plants he grows in his nurs
ery. But like a lot of the dealers, he 
spends part of the day having fun as well 
as making money. One day he was 
scraping a bamboo cane on the floor. "It 
makes a good sound on cement," he 
said. The flat scratching sound proved to 
be good advertisement, turning the 
heads of a few customers who were pass
ing by. "I'm liable to have a herd of 
elephants over here in a minute." In
stead he got a young woman who was 
interested in buying a wandering jew. 
After she bought the plant, she asked 
him where he got that bundle of bam
boo. "I bought it from that guy over next 
to the concession stand. He's selling 
them for a dollar a bundle." The woman 
looked at the bundle of 20 or so canes; 
then she asked him, "But what are you 
going to do with all that bamboo?" He 
shrugged and said, "I've been selling 
'em for a quarter apiece all day." 

This demonstrates another of Bry
son' s Primary Laws of American Busi
ness: ''Never make it yourself. Buy it and 
resell it. That way, you don't have to 
figure in the time it cost you to make it." 

There are certain items which cannot 

be sold at the Jockey Lot. Bryson makes 
it clear that no liquor or beer, no 
fireworks and no concessions can be sold 
by the dealers. Bryson's son, Alton, 
owns most of the concession stands. Mr. 
Chastain and Mr. Hiott have the others. 
There are seven in all and all seven stay 
busy. The only other food stand at the 
Jockey Lot is the little red barn operated 
by the Mennonites. On Saturday morn
ings the Mennonite ladies bring their 
freshly baked cakes and breads to the 
little barn and customers are soon at
tracted by the smell of oatmeal cakes, 
lemon rings, herb breads and banana 
nut breads, to name a few. 

With all the sights, smells and sounds 
that the Jockey Lot offers, it is no wonder 
that many people come to it as they 
would to a county fair. Open until 4 on 
Wednesday and Saturday and until 6 on 
Sunday, the Anderson Jockey Lot and 
Farmer's Market offers some of the best 
free entertainment, as well as some of the 
best buys, in the area. A lot of the enter
taining things you see at the market stem 
from practical necessity. One woman 
realized that there was no way she could 
carry her baby in her arms and at the 
same time push the wheelbarrow she 
had just bought. So she wrapped the 
baby up in a blanket and laid him in the 
wheelbarrow. And on one hot Saturday 
a young boy in shorts, T-shirt and sneak
ers was pushing a baby stroller while the 
toddler who had been riding in it walked 
happily beside her mother. In the stroller, 
a watermelon was securely seated. 

But it is not just what you hear, smell or 
see at the market which makes it fun to 
go to. A great part of it is how well you 
participate. Walk around. Look at things. 
Ask, " How much do you want for this?" 
and more than likely you'll hear, "How 
much will you give me?" Pass by things 
you don't want and don't pass up things 
you do want. Jockey a little bit until the 
price comes down and you'll believe you 
have a bargain. Before you know it, 
you're providing part of the entertain
ment that keeps you and everybody else 
coming back. And the crowds do keep 
coming back. "Bigger and better every 
week," Bryson says. Whitefield never 
saw the likes of it, nor will you. And if you 
happen to pass by that man with the 
broad shoulders and the kind face and 
the sincere smile, who looks like he's 
done some work in his day, you'll know 
that it's D. C. Bryson. Say hello to him. 

Coe Camak and Tom Camak, Jr. are 
from Anderson. 
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CORN FED 
by Harriet Lancaster Hutto 



L
ong before planting a vegetable gar
den became the popular thing to do, 
we grew our own vegetables. Last 

year, all at once, we seemed to have corn 
running out of our ears. (No pun in
tended.) We shared it with neighbors, 
and then two of the three boys who call 
me "Mom" took the extra corn to a local 
produce stand which is visited mostly by 
tourists who are traveling on Interstate 
95. While my young gardeners were 
there, one car drove up and as the oc
cupants checked the vegetables, the lady 
commented, "I surely would love to 
have some fresh com to cook, but I really 
don't know how to get the cob out of the 
center." 

Since I take for granted that every
body knows how to cut the kernels of 
corn from the cob, it is almost startling to 
hear a statement like that. So I assume 
that if you use fresh com in the recipes 
given in this article you will be able to 
handle that end of the preparation with
out any instructions. 

Have you ever noticed how often 
people, when talking about cooking 
com, either speak of fixing it "on the 
cob" or "off the cob"? It seems to be an 
accepted fact that those are the two most 
popular ways to enjoy it, with "off the 
cob'' generally meaning creamed corn. 
However, some very good cooks have 
been working to change this image of the 
food. 

In all of the recipes which I have 
gathered for this article you can use 
canned, frozen, or fresh corn. If the reci
pe calls for creamed corn, you must pre
pare fresh com in that manner before 
proceeding with the rest of the recipe. 
Surely one of these recipes will inspire 
you to try a new way of cooking one of 
the country's oldest foods. 

Georgia Corn Casserole 

2 cups cream-style com 
':4 cup finely diced onion 

salt and pepper to taste 

Cook until corn is done. Do not over
cook. Onions will not be completely ten
dered. 

Mix: 3 tbs. margarine, melted 
3 tbs. self-rising flour 

Add: 1 cup milk 

Cook until thickened. Stir white sauce 
and cooked com together. Pour into cas
serole and top with your favorite grated 
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cheese. Bake at 350 degrees until cheese 
is melted and corn is hot. Yield: six serv
ings. 

Scalloped Corn Crisp 

1 3%-oz. can french-fried onions 
Yz cup chopped green pepper 
1 tsp. butter or margarine 
2 cups cream style com 
2 tsp. chopped pimiento 
1 egg slightly beaten 

Crush half of onions. Saute green 
pepper in butter until soft. Add com, 
pimiento, egg and crushed onions. Pour 
in one-and-a-half quart casserole. Bake 
at 350 degrees for 25 minutes, or until 
firm. Sprinkle remaining onions on top. 
Bake for five minutes longer. Yield: six 
servings. 

Boston Style Baked Corn 

1 tsp. dry mustard 
Yz tsp. salt 
2 tbp. brown sugar 
1 cup catsup 
1 small onion, diced 
3 cups whole kernel com, drained 
2-3 slices bacon, diced 

Combine mustard, salt, sugar and cat
sup in medium bowl. Add onion and 
corn. Mix thoroughly. Pour mixture into 
greased one-and-a-half quart casserole. 
Top with bacon slices. Bake at 350 de
grees for 40 minutes. Yield: six to eight 
servings. 

Corn Creole Casserole 

1 medium onion, chopped 
1 green pepper, chopped 
1 stick margarine 
4 tbs. flour 
2 cups cooked rice 
2 cups whole kernel com 
2 cups canned tomatoes, mashed 
2 hard-boiled eggs, finely chopped 
1 tsp. worcestershire sauce 
Yz tsp. Tabasco sauce 
1 Yz tsp. salt 

Grated cheese or buttered bread 
crumbs 

Slightly brown onion and green pep
per in margarine. Add flour and brown. 
Add remaining ingredients except 
cheese; mix well. Pour into greased cas
serole. Cover with cheese or bread 
crumbs. Bake at 350 degrees about 30 
minutes. Yield: six to eight servings. 

Baked Corn with Sour Cream 
6 strips bacon 
2 tbs. chopped onion 
2 tbs. butter or margarine 
2 tbs. flour 
Yz tsp. salt 
1 cup sour cream 
3 cups whole kernel com 
1 tsp. chopped parsley 

Cook and crumble bacon. Brown 
onion in butter; blend in flour and salt. 
Add sour cream gradually, stirring to 
keep smooth. Bring to a boil. Add corn. 
Cook until heated through. Fold in half 
of bacon; pour in greased baking dish. 
Garnish with parsley and remaining ba
con. Bake at 350 degrees for 30 to 45 
minutes or until bubbly. Yield: six to 
eight servings. 

Scalloped Corn with Cheese 
2 cups cream-style corn 
':4 cup chopped celery 
':4 cup chopped onion 
Yz cup shredded cheese 
1 tsp. salt 
2 eggs, beaten 
2 tbs. melted butter 
% cup milk 
1 cup cracker crumbs, crushed 

Combine all ingredients in order giv
en. Pour in one-and-a-half quart cas
serole. Bake at 350 degrees for 50 to 55 
minutes. Makes six servings. 

Mushroom Scalloped Corn 
1 can cream of mushroom soup 
1 tsp. minced onion 

pepper to taste 
2 cups whole kernel com, drained 
1 cup crushed crackers 
2 tbs. butter or margarine 

Combine soup, onion and pepper. Ar
range alternate layers of com, soup mix
ture and crackers in one-quart casserole. 
Dot with butter. Bake at 400 degrees for 
25 minutes. Yield: six servings. 

Kentucky Corn Pudding 
2 cups com 
1 tbs. sugar 
Yz cup milk 
Yz tsp. salt 
1 egg, beaten 

Place corn in baking dish. Blend sugar, 
milk, salt and egg together. Pour over 
corn. Bake at 350 degrees about 35 
minutes, until set. Yield: four servings. 

Harriet Lancaster Hutto is a free-lance 
writer from Holly Hill. 
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De La Howe's 
Delightful Retreat 

by Mary Charlotte Pierce 

I n a virgin forest a mile from the John 
de la Howe School campus in 
McCormick County, some 30 yards 

from Little River, there is a small clearing 
at the end of the road. At the edge sits a 
brick structure about ten feet square. On 
the black iron door a Latin inscription, 
formed from hammered letters riveted to 
the iron, reads: 

REBECCA WOODIN OBIIT IV 
OCT MDCCLXXXVIII 

JOANNES DE LA HOWE HUJUS 
AGRICULTURALIS 

SEMINARII FUNDATOR OB 
JANUARIO II MDCCXCVII 

Tran slated, the inscription reads: RE
BECCA WOODIN DIED 4 OCTOBER 
1 788 - JOHN DE LA HOWE OF THIS 
AGRICULTURAL-SEMINARY 
FOUNDER DIED JANUARY 2, 1 797. 

The tomb was built according to de
tailed instructions Dr. John de la Howe 
gave in his will, that his remains "shall be 
buried as near as can be to the spot 
where those of the late Mrs. Rebecca 
Woodin are deposited on the hill oppo
site to the dwelling house wherein we 
both resided together and I still do reside 
on my plantation or farm named Lethe, 
as the last mark and testimony of my 
friendship and sense which I ever have 
retained of her merit," he wrote in the 
lengthy document. He specified that the 
structure should forever be kept in good 
order and "the area within clear of 
bushes and weeds and that the following 
inscription in large iron capitals shall 
forever be kept in cased in the door." 

The roughly 100-acre "museum" 
tract of forest surrounding the tomb has 

been declared eligible by the U. S. De
partment of the Interior for inclusion in 
the National Registry of Natural Land
marks. The largest shortleaf pine in 
South Carolina keeps a silent vigil near 
the tomb. 

Listed in the National Register of His
toric Places, John de la Howe School has 
been recognized as the oldest manual 
training foundation in America. Founded 
in 1797, the school provides a home, 
Jove and education for 200 children from 
six to 18 years old who, for some urgent 
reasons, need to be removed from their 
home or community. 

Dr. de la Howe's instructions for 
founding the school on his plantation 
were as explicit as those for his burial 
place. He bequeathed his 2,630 acres to 
the S. C. Agricultural Society to establish 
the school that was to conform, in part, to 
a plan outlined in the April 1787 issue of 
the Columbian Magazine published in 
London. The subject of the article was: 
"A plan for Establishing Schools in a new 
country, where the inhabitants are thinly 
settled, and whose children are to be 
educated with a special reference to a 
country life." Lethe Agricultural Semi
nary was to educate, lodge, feed and 
uniformly clothe 12 poor boys and 12 
poor girls whose parents, or who they 
themselves, had lived in Abbeville 
County at least six years. Orphans would 
be given preference. 

"It is my will that they shall manufac
ture such of their clothing themselves as 
can be made out of the produce of the 
farm," Dr. de la Howe wrote. "And I do 
wish and recommend the use of Beach 

47 



Standing out quietly. 
A Corbin Tradition. 

Montego Linen sport jacket and coordinat
ing trouser. Another Corbin® exclusive 
carefully tailored by American Craftsmen. 

~ or~onS u MEN'S 
WEAR 

NORTH HILLS SHOPPING CENTER 
GREENVILLE, S. C. 29607 



leaves, gathered before the frost and 
dried in the shade for bedding, '' the doc
tor advised. He went on to explain that 
the leaves, cured in that manner, were 
just as comfortable as feathers and made 
more healthy bedding. 

He had specific ideas about the educa
tion of the children who would be admit
ted regardless of the " religion or sect 
they or their parents profess." And it 
would be a ''particular charge to the Mas
ter to teach and instruct them only in the 
general plain and practical parts of reli
gion and morality, without meddling 
with speculative and controverted points 
or with such as constitute the particular 
character of any sect." The boys were to 
be " instructed in reading, writing, arith
metic, principles of Geography and of 
Geometry so far as to render them 
versed in practical surveying and the girls 
in reading, writing and four common 
rules of arithmetic. " The master was to 
"instruct both boys and girls (so as occa
sion offers) in such chymical principles, 
as the success of their different operation 
depend upon as matting, brewing, distill
ing, baking, fixing different colours, mak
ing vinegar, soap, cheese, butter etc. , 
etc. " 

He went on to recommend "that such 
suitable but simple buildings in the way 
of my present overseer's house may be 
immediately erected to answer the plan 
to the whole extent but that all the out
ward timber may be of Chestnut." It was 
also his will that of the estate, " five 
hundred acres shall be laid out for the 
farm including what is under fence and 
that one thousand acres shall forever 
remain in wood or forest. ... " 

Little is known about the early life of 
the school's founder. He immigrated to 
America from France in 1 760 and prac
ticed medicine in Charleston. He mar
ried Anne Boyd, a widow from that city, 
on April 23, 1767. Although he was not a 
Huguenot, he bought adjoining tracts of 
land in the area settled by the Huguenots 
and joined the colony at New Bordeaux 
near Little River, an area that would be
come part of the new county of McCor
mick when it was formed in 1916. In 
1 790, the first United States census listed 
Mrs. Anne de la Howe as living in the 
Charleston district, the owner of nine 
slaves, and John de la Howe as living in 
the Abbeville district, the owner of one 
female and 14 slaves. 

In the 90th anniversary address on the 
arrival of the French Protestants in South 
Carolina - delivered at New Bordeaux 
on Nov. 15, 1854 - W. C. Moragne 
said Dr. de la Howe "came to this place 
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Dr. de la Howe had specifically indicated in his will that the children of the school would help out in 
all household duties. That stipulation is followed today. 

some years previously to our Revolu- "On the establishment of counties and 
tionary War. He is said to have been of county courts in the State, he was 
born in the north of France, or in Hol- selected by the Legislature as one of the 
land, or perhaps, in Flanders." Later County Court Judges for the County of 
findings say he was from Hanover. Abbeville," Moragne said. "To him, 

Moragne said in the address, pub- also, was given the privilege of naming 
lished in 1857 by the Citizens of the the county ... after a little town in the 
Neighborhood and reprinted by the north of France: and hence the present 
McCormick County Historical Society, name of Abbeville District." Said to be a 
that ' 'this distinguished foreigner made man of small stature, Dr. de la Howe died 
for himself a delightful retreat, or- at an advanced age leaving no known 
namented by artificial avenues of trees heirs. 
. . . guarded by stone walls . . . . " about a Still less is known about his faithful 
mile from the French town. "A classic housekeeper who shares his tomb. Ac
scholarship and a refined taste had led cording to one story Rebecca Woodin 
him to fill his library with many choice was the wife of a British army captain; 
works; and this together with the noble another that she was a German princess. 
hospitality he dispensed, gave a charm to The latter story says they were unable to 
his home . . .. Refusing to make visits to marry in Hanover because of her royal 
his medical patients, except among the birth and that by the time she arrived in 
French people, his house was the con- Charleston, Dr. de la Howe had married. 
stant resort of the stranger invalid, and Information about the early years of 
the afflicted. His fame as a Medicin the school is also sketchy. In 1931 the 
[physician] spread through this whole Seventh Annual Report of the Orphan 
region of country, and for benevolence Section of The Duke Endowment re
and eccentricity, as well as for genius, he ported that an Abbeville County resi
will be still spoken of in future years. dent, then over 100 years old, remem-
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bered from her childhood seeing chil
dren from the school at Hopewell Pres
byterian Church services. The children 
rode to the church in wagons, 12 boys in 
one, 12 girls in another. In 1805 the 
S. C. Agricultural Society had surren
dered its trust to the General Assembly in 
keeping with the founder's request 
should the society decline the trust. In 
1918 the institution was placed under 
direct control of the legislature and since 
then children from all parts of the state 
have been enrolled. Over the years, the 
school's name was changed several 
times. 

Today, children at John de la Howe 
School learn about its history. 

"We do not instruct the teachers to 
teach the history of the school," said 
L. S. Brice, de la Howe superintendent 
since 1967, "although, of course, the 

· children study South Carolina history 
and how can you study South Carolina 
without having something to say about 
the second oldest institution in the 
Carolinas?" 

Developing over the years into a mod
ern institution, John de la Howe School 
includes an administration building, a 
non-denominational chapel, a new 
school and activities building, cafeteria, 
14-bed infirmary, 12 cottages (six for 
boys, six for girls), 11 staff houses, 
swimming pool and park. Of the school's 
1,447 acres, approximately 1,000 re
main in forests, as de la Howe requested. 

Other vestiges of the doctor's will re
main. The students help grow much of 
their own food on the school's fertile 
farmland as well as grow hay and corn to 
feed the herd of 65 cows. Under the 
supervision of the farm manager, the 
boys till the soil and tend the herd. With 
some 30 cows milking at a given time, 
the students have all the fresh milk they 
can drink. Some of the girls electrically 
churn butter, and homemade ice cream 
is a popular dessert in the cafeteria. 

Each child has specific work assign
ments. "Every child is responsible for his 
cottage clean-up and his room, the hall 
and bathroom, but it's on a rotating 
basis," Brice said. "Six cottages have 
breakfast and supper in the cottages and 
the little folks have their duties in that 
cottage in helping prepare the meal, serv
ing it and cleaning up afterwards." The 
noonday meal and breakfast and supper 
for the older students is served in the 
cafeteria, where the older girls help the 
dietitian and three other adults prepare 
the food and do the clean-up chores. 
They also help can and freeze vegetables 
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from the school garden, preserve fruit working with the child, to come and visit. 
from the old orchard and work in the The child has a chance to eat a meal in 
laundry. During the school year, the stu- the cafeteria, talk to the other children 
dents on campus do some of this work in here and see a cottage that he might live 
their free class periods. All students' in. The social worker explains to the child 
schedules are planned so that no one has what living conditions in a group like this 
too many duties to perform and so that are - the bad parts as well as the good. 
each student has some time to call his or It's pointed out that he has friends when 
her own. he comes." 

The school's well-rounded program Living in the rural setting sometimes 
includes a recreation program planned requires a special adjustment for 
to involve each student in basketball, youngsters from urban areas. "We've 
football, softball, volleyball, badminton had a few cases of children who come to 
and track and field events. There is us the next day and say, 'It's so dark here 
ping-pong and dancing, swimming and at night,' " the superintendent said. "If 
canoeing; Little League baseball and they can get over the first few days they 
Cub Scout and Boy Scout programs. adjust to it real well and most of them 
Off-campus events include movie trips to develop a love for it." 
theatres in the area; trips to concerts, The campus - nestled in the gently 
plays and sporting events; skating trips; rolling countryside - reflects the mood 
picnics; fair trips; Christmas parties given of its tranquil surroundings. There is a 
by various church and civic groups; and relaxed pace among staff and students. 
a special annual outing for all nonsmok- The students are courteous and friendly. 
ers. "We want the children to learn disci-

Students in grades one through eight pline," Brice said. "But it's got to be 
attend sthool on campus. High school more of a self-discipline, to learn to do for 
students attend McCormick High themsleves. We discipline from the out
School. During the 1975-76 school year, side hoping that it's going to cross over so 
the campus school moved into the mod- they will discipline themselves." 
ern L. S. Brice School and Activities Students are discharged from de la 
Building. During that year a home Howe when they graduate from high 
economics class and a shop class got a school, return to relatives, or become 
new look. The students swapped classes self-sustaining. 
for a five-week period. "We have many former students who 

"The boys were not happy at first be- have succeeded and have very respon
cause we were doing the manners and sible jobs," Brice said. "We have jet 
the grooming," said Mrs. R.. A Russell, pilots. We have ministers. We have plant 
who has taught at de la Howe for 35 managers of mills; numerous very suc
years. "And they thought they were cessful housewives. It takes good, decent 
going to eat all the time. But I think they people to be truck drivers - good, de
enjoyed it before it was over with. They cent people to bemembersofthePTA." 
did a good bit of cooking. The school has come a long way since 

"We did this years ago with a group its founder recommended that "suitable 
and they swapped with the agricultural but simple buildings" be built to accom
boys," she added. "The girls had to get modate 12 poor boys and 12 poor girls. 
out and set out tomatoes and prune Yet, as it continues to foster the growth 
shrubbery." This time the girls made and development of children into useful 
such items as bookends, an experience and productive citizens, it is some of the 
they all seemed to enjoy. . principles from its heritage that sets John 

Children are accepted at John de la de Ia Howe School apart from other child 
Howe School through the school's de- care institutions. 
partment of social services, which pro- "I think definitely our historical 
vides counseling for all of the students, background and rural setting makes us 
through applications from such agencies quite different from some of the others," 
as family courts, departments of social Brice said, "in that we are trying to instill 
services, mental health centers, Youth in the children some of the things that 
Bureau and interested individuals. would be considered old fashioned and 
"Sometimes we have had an eleventh- yet it is necessary for successful living 
or twelfth-grade student write on his own today." 
and ask about getting in here," Brice 
said. 

"We have a pre-placement visit. We 
invite the child and some relative, along 
with someone from the agency that's 

Mary Charlotte Pierce is a free-lance 
writer from West Columbia. 
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I want you to meet the Brookes, 
who've moved here from Notting
ham. Part of the Brain Drain." Do 

South Carolinians really migrate to Great 
Britain? What prompts their migration? 
And what social and economic niches do 
they find? 

I located a number of South Carolin
ians from Anderson transplanted to the 
British Isles for short periods and for var
ied reasons. A cycling tour prompted 
obstetrician Tom Vestal and his wife Jari 
to board a plane, accompanied not only 
by daughters but also by bicycles; the 
Rev. Ronald Moore took a brief sabbati
cal from Taylor Memorial Pentecostal 
Holiness Church to conduct a week's 
preaching mission in Wales. A month's 
exchange of homes and pastorates lured 
Jack Meadors and his family from the 
rectory of St. John's Methodist to West 
Wickham in the London environs. 
Studies abroad drew Thommy Wood 
from Davidson to the University of Lan
caster. 

These are temporary uprootings. 
South Carolina remained home base, 
economically, emotionally, and socially. 
But for some transplants, England is now 
home. Living permanently in English 
neighborhoods, their involvements, 
loyalties and interests lie in their adopted 
country. 

June Tatham of Rugby is now so 
Anglicized that no hint of South Carolina 
remains in her speech. As June Ligon, a 
22-year-old widow, she left Anderson 
with a touring group 46 years ago. She 
had recently finished her radiology train
ing and wanted a holiday before settling 
down to a job. June, charmed by the 
country and the people, yearned to 
lengthen her stay. She prolonged her 
visit by finding a position at Rugby Hos
pital. 

"Everyone was so gracious. And there 
were many things I'd never seen 
before-the greenness of the land and 
the fields of sheep. I wanted to see 
more." Interested in the subtle differ
ences between South Carolina and Eng
land, June wanted to learn more about 
the customs and the people. She ob
served such missing commodities as ice 
and rice and recalls her surprise of day
light lingering longer. 

When June met her late husband, Al
len, awash in half-term work. The daugh
ter of his senior colleague came in and 
said, "We have got a young American 
here and I want you to meet her." 
Tatham replied, "I can't possibly be so
ciable at half-term!" 
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Transplanted . 
South Carolinians 

by Frances Mims 

Despite these responsibilities, he 
pushed his papers aside in order to meet 
the new arrival. Marriage to the House
master at Rugby followed this meeting 
and bestowed overnight to the 23-year
old June a family of 55 "sons", aged 14 
to 18, and a staff of 15 - butlers, two 
waiters, a matron, a cook, several maids 
and gardeners. 

"My life was so completely different," 
June confides. "Going into a school 
community was entirely different. Most 
social affairs involved the school and the 
school group tended to be rather a close 
circle. People were kind to me, although 
I was a complete stranger. Allen and I 
had our private part of the house. But the 
boys came in and out looking for Allen. 
We went in with them for lunch. That 
was the only meal we had with them." 

Joel and Barbara Bently, Oxford 

She tells of heating the "house boys" 
proudly refer to the Tatham' s daughter 
as "our baby" and to the child's upbring
ing, with a houseful of energetic and fond 
older "brothers." She grows serious, 
however, as she speaks of the war years 
and of the cooperative spirit of the boys, 
as night after night, forced into the base
ment of their home, they waited while 
planes passed over Rugby. 

"We took cards underground, other 
games, and yam, and knitting needles. 
Many of the boys took up knitting there." 
She laughs suddenly, "I shall never 
forget one of our boys calling out, 'Oh, 
Matron! See if you can help me out. I 
started off with 30 stitches and now I 
seem to have 43!' " 

During the war years, she not only 
shouldered her duties as mother and as 
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house master's wife, but she worked as a 
radiographer, X-raying the wounded 
who poured into the Rugby Hospital 
from nearby Coventry. 

The Tat hams left the spacious, high
ceilinged Rugby dewelling. They moved 
to their own charming home, still on 
Rugby land and within site of the school, 
where wide glass doors open onto a col
orful and secluded walled-in garden. 

One of June Tatham' s driving interests 
is politics. A Conservative, she speaks 
with great emphasis of Margaret 
Thatcher's work, throws all of her ener
gies at crucial times into promoting party 
policies and is frequently called on to 
introduce dignitaries visiting the Rugby 
area. She has, in her years of involve
ment, introduced both prime ministers 
and soon-to-be prime ministers. 

June talked of moving to Anderson in 
the early 1920s when her father, the 
Rev. Arthur W. Taylor, became rector of 
Grace Episcopal Church. She told of 
marrying Mack Ligon of Anderson, of his 
early death and of the death of their in
fant daughter. She spoke of recent trips 
to South Carolina and visits with friends 
and in-laws. June is refreshingly alive 
and intense, her questions and com
ments penetrating. Her last trip to South 
Carolina was 11 years ago. "I keep hop
ing that I shall get there again soon,'' she 
comments. 

While she has lived in Rugby for al
most 50 years, her stay is short com
pared to that of her husband. Almost all 
of Allen Tatham's life was spent at the 
venerable old school. He grew up in the 
London area, the son of a prosperous 
wine merchant, attended Rugby and 
remained at his alma mater to serve first 
as a young master, teaching English, Lat
in, History and Scripture. Later, he 
served as housemaster and finally as 
topmaster, a position which placed him 
in a chair of honor, opposite the head
master's, in the rear of Rugby's magnifi
cent Chapel. The only interruption in 
Tatham's service to the 400-year-old 
school was his army stint during World 
War I. 

Rugby landmarks include the clock 
tower on which Tom Brown scratched 
his name, the Quadrangle and placques 
in the Chapel, honoring Rugby's famed 
alumni. Some of the ceremonial trees on 
the campus were planted in honor of 
visiting monarchs: Queen Elizabeth II, 
her father, her uncle and her grand
father. World War II did not mar the 
green canopy that shields Rugby. No 
bombs fell, although Rugby was on the 
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list of textile towns to be bombed. The 
'planes made rubble of Coventry, which 
is only ten miles from Rugby. Perhaps 
the trees saved the school; from the air, 
the crews couldn't see the town. 

Compared to the Tathams, the 
Bentleys, who have lived in Oxford for 
eight years, are recent arrivals. Joel 
Bentley teaches chemistry at the Ameri
can School near Oxford and, in pre-child 
years, Barbara worked there as librarian. 
Before settling in Oxford, the Bentleys 
taught briefly in the United States, 
France and Germany. 

Three elementary schools and a 
junior-senior high school comprise the 
American school, approximately 15 
miles from Oxford, with an enrollment of 
2,650 Americans. When a building, now 
under construction, is completed, the 
high school will abandon the World War 
II quonset huts, used at one time by In
dian workers. Near the educational 
complex is the American F-111 wing, 
all-weather aircraft base, where the stu
dents' parents are stationed. 

"Oxford itself is unique," Barbara be
gins, in answer to my questions of what 
has kept them in the British town. "So 
much is here. Two live theatres, fine mu
sical programs, the University. You can 
take almost any kind of course you want 
to. There are marvelous libraries." 

Joel adds, "You meet so many un
usual people," and Barbara interjects, 
"We recently met the sisters of Boris Pas
ternak. They are quite interesting and 
delightful people." 

"It's been stimulating to talk to them 
and to learn more about their brother 
Boris' work. Also, to hear of the family 
background and what the sisters and 
their children plan to do to promote Pas
ternak literature.'' Joel explains that Pas
ternak's father Leonid was a well-known 
Russian impressionist who sought refuge 
in Oxford, where both he and his wife 
lived until their deaths. -

The Bentleys are enthusiastic about 
England's medical program. "No one 
has to be without attention because he 
can't afford it," Barbara stresses. "There 
is free medicine for children under 16. 
And if you need someone at home, a 
doctor will come to see you there. During 
the last part of pregnancy, nurses come 
daily. They come daily after a child is 
born." She points out, however, that 
there are disadvantages to the system, 
primarily involving long waits for medical 
care and long waiting lists for operations. 
"But if it's an emergency, you are taken 
care of immediately," Joel points out. 

Another advantage which has kept the 
Bentleys in Oxford is the availability and 
ease of travel. "Now that we have the 
boys, we d-:m't travel as often as we used 
to, but when we do, we seem to go 
further and we can see so much without 
having to travel great distances," Bar
bara comments. "Joel, for six years, has 
been an officer in the Teachers' Union 
for the American Schools in the Benelux 
Countries and in Scotland and England. 
One of the duties of that job is putting 
together tours to Russia, Central Asia 
and many parts of Western Europe. 
We've had some truly unusual trips, like 
one to Russia, at extremely reasonable 
rates." 

Joel and Barbara live on a quiet street 
in Oxford. From the front yard, a man
made lake is visible. Lush teacup-sized 
roses cling to the walls of the well-kept 
homes, inhabited mainly by employees 
of the University and Radcliffe Infirmary. 
Inside their attractive home, they have 
art works and antiques which they have 
collected - sketches by Matisse, a 
lithograph of Tolstoy by Pasternak and a 
grandfather clock. On first arrival in Ox
ford, Joel not only taught, he also sold art 
works, crossing the Channel to Paris to 
collect the works and bringing them back 
to Oxford. A number of these sketches 
and paintings now hang in South 
Carolina homes. 

Barbara's speech retains much South 
Carolina rhythm and accent. Before 
marriage to the Anniston, Ala. educator, 
as Barbara Senn of Laurens and Colum
bia and as a graduate of Winthrop, she 
had spent most of her life in the Palmetto 
State. 

The Bentleys' young sons, four-year
old Matthew and six-year-old Derek, are 
far more English than their parents. Bar
bara laughs as she tells of Matthew's 
comments on language differences. "At 
school they don't say tomato (to-may
to)," he observes. "They say tomato 
(to-mah-to)." And, "I'm not going to 
have supper anymore. I'm going to have 
tea." 

While the Bentleys list many advan
tages to Oxford residence, they refer nos
talgically to South Carolina's sunshine 
and warmth. "When we come back to 
the South," Joel acknowledges, "there 
are many things we will miss. But not this 
climate! The climate is one of the things 
that will pull us back home." 

Frances Mims is a free-lance writer from 
Anderson. 

Sand/apper 



filmclip 
Short Takes 

The Deep is another Peter Benchley 
thriller for the summer months. While it 
will not clear the beaches as Jaws did in 
the summer of '75, it will undoubtedly 
divert many a sun worshiper into a dark 
theatre. There are no sharks this time 
around; but there are plenty of fish in 
The Deep, as well as sunken treasure. 
Also, as in Jaws, there are moments of 
nail-chewing tension and suspense. 
Neither of the film's leading players had 
done any skin or scuba diving before 
making the film: Jacqueline Bisset (the 
young "movie star" in Day For Night) 
and Nick Nolte (the "poor man" in TVs 
Rich Man, Poor Man I) were obviously 
chosen for their extraordinary good 
looks. Happily, they can both act. 

New York. New York is a much
awaited film featuring the Taxi Driver 
team of director Martin Scorsese and star 
Robert DeNiro. The film's mood is quite 
different from that of the depressing Taxi 
Driver, and the time is 20 years earlier, 
the decade after World War II. DeNiro 
plays a saxophone player, and Liza Min
nelli is his girlfriend, a band singer. 

Nasty Habits is a movie that will amuse 
a great many people and offend some 
others, and the split will not be based 
along political lines even though the film 
is a spoof of Watergate. The offense will 
be the language and cavorting of a group 
of nuns. In her comic novel The Abbess 
of Crewe, Muriel Spark transferred all 
the Nixon gang shenanigans to an En
glish nunnery. The film version puts the 
nuns on this side of the Atlantic, but no 
Philadelphia convent has ever housed 
such a rowdy bunch of sisters. Even be
fore the old mother superior of the con
vent (Dame Edith Evans) dies, the 
wheels begin to tum as to who will be her 
successor - and a smear campaign 
against one likely sister begins. The satire 
of the script is not brilliant, but the per
formances are. The skullduggery is acted 
with great verve by an excellent cast, all 
of whom seem to be enjoying them
selves thoroughly. Glenda Jackson is the 
Nixon-like abbess. Geraldine Page is 
Haldeman, Anne Jackson is Erlichman, 
Sandy Dennis is John Dean, Anne 
Meara is Gerry Ford, and Melina Mer
couri is harder to understand than Kis
singer as a much traveled nun. As part of 

(Please tum to page 57) 
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antiques and 
collectibles 

Dating Antiques 
We hate to admit it, but when we were 

budding antique collectors we made mis
takes like buying a set of "Hitchcock 
chairs" that turned out to be cheap re
productions made in the early 1940s. 
We long ago learned that antique collec
tors must fend for themselves. Although 
most dealers are honest and knowledge
able, some know very little about their 
stock and a few willfully misrepresent 
their merchandise. 

A distinction between antiques and 
reproductions can be made with a 
knowledge of antique styles, a few basic 
characteristics of age, and an under
standing of the differences between 
hand and machine construction meth
ods. 

Occasionally you may find a piece of 
antique furniture that is signed and 
dated, or the seller may have detailed 
documentation of when the piece was 
made. Such a piece is rare and therefore 
valuable. 

You can date most pieces within a 
10- to 30-year period by referring to 
books on this subject. There are many 
different styles and many variations. It is 
useful to have a style book available 
when you are antique shopping. 

Style does not determine the age of a 
piece of furniture. For example, the term 
"Queen Anne" is used very loosely in 
the antique world. A true Queen Anne 
chair sells for hundreds of dollars. In 
comparison there are many reproduc
tion Queen Anne style chairs available in 
sets for $50 to $100 apiece. You can 
easily tell the difference through detailed 
inspection of each piece you might 
purchase. 

The first step is to look at the outside 
surfaces. Examine the color of the wood: 
Wood left untouched in a dry, bright 
place for many years will exhibit 
changes. Air and sunlight react with the 
outside wood layers to produce a dark
ening called patina, which cannot be 
rubbed off, but can be removed (Heaven 
forbid) with heavy sanding. The wood of 
true antiques will show this patina. The 
outside surfaces will be darkest. Interior 
surfaces will be lighter depending on the 
amount of exposure to sunlight. Con
cealed areas may be almost as light as 
fresh wood. Patina formation cannot be 
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leaves from the 
fa mil'}? tree 

Periodically Speaking 
Prepare yourself. You are about to be 

introduced to a whole new realm of 
genealogical information designed to 
help you help yourself in family research. 
Surname periodicals, often the official 
bulletins of family associations, contain 
much useful information to be consid
ered in the "General Survey in Printed 
Secondary Sources'' portion of your 
genealogical research. (See "Leaves" 
August, 1975). 

Surname periodicals are one type of a 
variety of genealogical periodicals. We'll 
discuss regional, national, international 
and other classes of genealogical period
icals in future columns. Surname period
icals are of the "bulletin" type for the 
most part, though there are exceptions: 
The Richardson Family Researcher and 
Historical News is a family newspaper 
containing news on the Richardson, 
Moore, Calmes, Chrisman and other as
sociated names. The surname periodical 
will have information on collateral names 
as well as the primary surname of in
terest. The Van Treese Family Newslet
ter, Vol. III, No. 2, 1975, contains three 
large descent ancestral charts connecting 
and supplying information on a large 
number of family members. The Wyck
off House and Association, Inc., Bulletin 
is a well-organized booklet, reflecting an 
equally well-organized family associa
tion, offering for sale a number of items, 
the proceeds to benefit various family 
restoration. publication and other proj
ects. This bulletin also features a direc
tory of members, for correspondence 
and exchange purposes. Exchange is the 
central theme in the concept of the 
genealogical surname periodical. Shar
ing information is the grease for the 
genealogical wheel. Even television 
commercials tell us that we all need help 
now and then. Researchers are no ex
ception. So, I submit that you should join 
your family association, receive its 
periodicals and share information that 
you have compiled. The dividends will 
be many. If there is no family association 
for your surname, start one. 

A review of a number of these periodi
cals shows the following information and 
more included: genealogical query sec
tions; marriages and burial records; pic
tures of ancestors, edifices, heirlooms, 

(Please tum to page 58) 
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Of More Interest 
To Younger Children 

CLYDE MONSTER, by Robert L. 
Crow, ill. by Kay Chorao. Dutton, 
unpaged, $5. 95. 

We seem to be in a monster period in 
children's books - a favorite subject as 
long as it's not too frightening. This book 
is perfect for the youngest set. It has all 
the monster qualities in it, but reverses 
the situation. Instead of the child being 
afraid to go to bed for fear of monsters, 
the little monster is afraid to go to bed for 
fear of people. A very reassuring book 
for children who have a fear of the dark 
as they will be sure to see themselves in 
Clyde's actions. The art work is excellent 
and carries the story line well. 

MOLLY'S MOE, by Kay Chorao. 
Seabury, unpaged, $6.50. 

Molly was forever losing things - her 
shoe, her jacket, anything that could be 
lost. Her mother tells her that sometimes 
she thought Molly's head was filled with 
noodles. Molly wonders about this. But 
through association she could usually 
find things. While on a shopping trip 
Molly managed not to lose anything -
or so they thought. As a reward they 
stopped by the bakery and Molly is al
lowed to choose a treat. But when they 
got home, Molly realizes she had lost her 
beloved Moe, a stuffed stegosaurus that 
she took everywhere. Molly cries and 
cries. Then she really uses her head and 
shows how smart she could be - when it 
was really important enough. 

A LITTLE AT A TIME, by David 
Adler, ill. by N. M. Bodecker. Ran
dom House, unpaged, $4. 95. 

A very sensitive story geared to the 
young child who is beginning to ask 
"Why?" about everything. A small boy 
and his grandfather have a day together. 
The grandfather, with great patience, 
helps the child to begin to grasp the con
cept that growth and change take place 
"a little at a -time." A book to be read 
again and again. 
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ALL THE LITTLE BUNNIES , by 
Elizabeth Bridgman. Atheneum, 
unpaged, $5.50. 

A most appealing counting book in 
rhyme going up to ten and then back 
down - excellent for the pre-schooler 
and reluctant first-grader. The rhymes 
are simple and within the range of the 
child's experience - children will quick
ly master them and "read" the books to 
themselves. Much can also be done with 
the details in the excellent illustrations. 

THE GREAT BIG ELEPHANT AND 
THE VERY SMALL ELEPHANT, by 
Barbara Seuling. Crown, unpaged, 
$6.95. 

Three read-to stories about the close 
friendship of Great Big Elephant and 
Very Small Elephant. In the first story Big 
Elephant is called to take his cousin' s 
place in the circus while the cousin re
cuperates from the mumps. Small Ele
phant does his best to keep his friend 
from going. In the second story Small 
Elephant's great-aunt is coming for a 
visit. Small Elephant panics and Big 
Elephant comes to the rescue. In the 
third story Big Elephant has the blues 
and Small Elephant boosts his morale. 
Low-keyed stories which young children 
will want to hear again and again. 

THE FAMILY MINUS, by Fernando 
Krahn. Parents , unpaged, $5.50. 

Although I do not know what kind of 
animals the Minus family are, I do know 
this is a delightful, totally wacky book 
sure to evoke many giggles. Mother 
Minus is an inventor and has worked out 
ingenious inventions in coping with her 
eight children. Father Minus has his own 
delightful habits such as playing his flute 
whi le the children sip their milk in 
rhythmic accompaniment. 

Easy Readers 

MOOCH THE MESSY, by Marjorie 
W. Sharmat, ill. by Ben Schecter. 
Harper and Row, 64 pp. , $3.95 . 

Mooch loves his hole under a hill in 
Boston, and he loves to have all of his 
possessions out where he can see them. 
One day he gets a letter from his father 

telling Mooch he is coming for a visit. 
Mooch is delighted and looks forward to 
showing off his perfect hole. But much to 
his dismay, his father tells him he keeps a 
sloppy hole. Little by little, Mooch elimi
nates the disorder that bothers his father 
and they have a wonderful visit. But visits 
must end and a proud father leaves his 
son. What does the son do? Just what 
any child who does not see why adults 
put so much stress on neatness would 
do. Great fun for the early reader. 

SQUASH PIE, by Wilson Gage, ill. 
by Glen Rounds. Greenwillow, 56 
pp., $5.95. 

An extremely clever and well-done 
story about a farmer who loves squash 
pie better than anything. But every time 
his squash are ripe they are stolen. His 
methods in trying to catch the thief are 
sure to evoke giggles from the readers of 
this delightful book. 

FIONA'S BEE, by Beverly Keller, ill. 
by Diane Paterson . Coward
McCann, unpaged, $4. 95. 

A good book to steer readers who are 
beginning to rebel against large print, but 
who still need a fairly easy vocabulary. 
Fiona is very shy and had no friends. She 
saves her money and buys a dog dish 
which she fills with water and sets on the 
front porch. She hopes a dog would 
come for a drink and the owner would 
follow; thus, she would have two friends. 
But it doesn't work that way. Instead, 
Fiona discovers a bee stranded in the 
water. Her handling of this situation and 
the unexpected bonuses make not only a 
good story, but one that may spark other 
shy children into action. 

ABU ALI, retold by Dorothy 0. Van 
Woerkom , ill. by Harry Berson. 
Macmillan, 64 pp. , $6.95. 

Three tales of the Middle East which 
should delight any age child who likes to 
laugh. Although these stories were a part 
of my childhood I still found myself 
chuckling as Abu outwits and is outwitted 
by his friends. Much can be done with 
this book in reading it to younger chil
dren and challenging their thinking as to 
what is coming next. 

SHERIFF SALLY GOPHER AND 
THE HAUNTED DANCE HALL, by 
Robert Quackenbush. Lothrop, 64 
pp. , $4.95. 

The Pony Express rider gives a letter to 
Sheriff Sally Gopher. That caused a 
great excitement as it is the first letter in 
Pebble Junction for over a year. The 
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letter is for Pete Pack Rat from Lola Field 
Mouse, a famous dancer friend of Pete's. 
She wants to dance in Pebble Junction. 
All are thrilled, but where is she to per
form? There is a dance hall, but it's 
haunted. An undaunted Sheriff Sally de
cides to unhaunt it. A rollicking suspense 
filled adventure sure to capture and hold 
the interest of the young independent 
reader. 

A MAD WET HEN AND OTHER 
RIDDLES , by Joseph Low. Green
willow, 56 pp. , $5.95. 

A book that will seldom be on the 
library shelf as it's filled with just the kind 
of riddles the young child enjoys and can 
understand. And don't be surprised if 
older children compete to check it out as 
well. 

PROFESSOR COCONUT AND THE 
THIEF, by Rita Golden Gelman, ill. 
by Jean Richter. Holt, 66 pp ., 
$6.95. 

A chapter book for the early reader 
about Peter, who lives in Africa with his 
archaeologist mother and his best friend 
Sipe. They live in a camp with other 
scientists. All goes well until things begin 
to disappear, beginning with the cook's 
hat. One thing after another disappears. 
Peter and Sipe decide to solve the mys
tery and get themselves into and out of 
trouble. A fast-moving funny book that 
should keep children reading. 

Ages 7-10 

FUNNY NUMBER TRICKS, by Rose 
Wyler and Gerald Ames , ill. by 
Talivadis Stubis. Parents' , 44 pp., 
$5.50. 

Children love tricks and this book is 
chock full of number tricks suitable for 
various ages from six and up. A book that 
can very well be used in the classroom to 
add fun and incentive in learning 
number work, yet equally fun for the 
independent reader to delve into. 

IT COULD ALWAYS BE WORSE, by 
Margot Zemach. Farrar, Straus, un
paged, $7.95. 

A poor unfortunate man lives with his 
wife, his mother and his six children in a 
little one-room house. In utter despair 
the man goes to the rabbi for help. Each 
time he goes the rabbi tells him outland-, 
ish things to do. The man obeys him, 
but things just get worse and worse. How 
the situation is reversed adds a different 
twist to the story - a good one to read to 
the climax and have the children write 
the ending. Marvelous illustrations. 
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THE 17 GERBILS OF CLASS 4A, by 
William H. Hooks, il l. by Joel 
Schick. Coward-McCann, 64 pp., 
$5.95. 

Handy tips and facts about gerbils are 
subtly woven into this piece of contem
porary fiction: One can get a good gen
eral knowledge of how to care for them. 
Class 4A is headed by a broad-minded 
male teacher whom the students call 
Josh. His easy-going classroom manner 
is altered by the escape of 1 7 gerbils just 
prior to a visit by the principal and new 
board members. What a dilemma for 
Chris, Cynthia and Tommy, the gerbil 
keepers, when Josh announces the little 
animals must go by Friday! Amusing il
lustrations complement this entertaining 
story and several pages containing more 
facts on gerbils serve as an epilogue. 

EVERYONE KNOWS WHAT A 
DRAGON LOOKS LIKE, by Jay Wil
liams, ill. by Mercer Mayer. Four 
Winds Press, unpaged, $7 . 95. 

The setting for this story is the city of 
Wu located just this side of China. The 
ruler is a Mandarin named Jade Tiger. 
Han, a young boy, is the gate-keeper. 
The city lives in fear of attack from The 
Wild Horsemen of the North. One day a 
messenger comes saying the Wild 
Horsemen are going to attack. The Man
darin calls a meeting of his advisers. After 
much discussion they decide the only 
way to save themselves is to ask for help 
from the Great Cloud Dragon. The next 
morning a small, fat, bald old man ap
pears at the gate and announces he is a 
dragon. A very dubious Han takes him to 
the Mandarin. What happens from there 
on out is delightful reading, and also an 
excellent lead-in for discussions about 
making snap judgments and narrow 
mindedness. Mercer Mayer has, as 
usual, done a superb job with the art 
work. 

THE TROUBLE WITH MAGIC, by 
Ruth Chew. Dodd, Mead, 112 pp., 
$4.50. 

.It all starts when Barbara and Rick's 
parents are away and Mrs. Cunningham 
is staying with them. The smell of cab
bage cooking permeates the house. 
They buy the cheapest bottle of air 
freshener they could find. But instead of 
pulling out a wick, Barbara pulls out a 
wizard. And the fun begins, but Harry 
the wizard's fun also causes no end of 
trouble as well. The problem is his magic 
only works when it's raining. A fun and 

funny book that should appeal to boys 
and girls alike. 

TAKE ME TO THE MOON, by Sal 
Murdocca. Lothrop, 64 pp., $4. 95 . 

Back in the days of fairy tales, knights 
and dragons, a very bossy queen decides 
she wants to go to the moon. She tells the 
astrologer. He doesn't know what to do, 
so he goes to the carpenter. The car
penter is miffed at having his nap inter
rupted, but he builds a rocket. There is 
just one problem: It won't fly. So the 
knight is called on. He knows no one to 
call upon but his friend, Theresa, the 
dragon. With all of today's technical 
knowledge, this kind of spoof offers a 
welcome change for the early reader. 

ALVIN'S SWAP SHOP, by Clifford 
Hicks , ill. by Bill Sokol. Holt , 
Rinehart and Winston, 144 pp., 
$6.50. 

This is the sixth in the series of books 
about Alvin Fernald and it is the kind of 
book of which we could use an endless 
supply. On the first day of the much 
yearned for summer vacation, Alvin, his 
friend Shoie, and sister Daphne (called 
Pest) , realize they have no plans. This 
challenges Alvin, The Magnificant Brain, 
and the plot is off to a fast and funny start 
which doesn't end until the final page. All 
of the ingredients that make for a first
class book are there: humor, ingenuity, 
mystery, suspense and caring. Highly 
recommended for all. 

12 and Up 

A CERTAIN MAGIC , by Doris 
Orgel. Dial , 176 pp. , $6. 95. 

Jennie's Aunt Trudi was sent out of 
Vienna during World War II when she 
was 11 years old as a refugee to live with 
a family in England. By accident, Jenny 
discovers her aunt's old copybook while 
tending the cats during her aunt's ab
sence. She knows she shouldn't read it, 
but can't stop herself. This occurs shortly 
before Jenny and her parents are to take 
a trip to England. In the copybook Jenny 
finds a picture of an emerald with the 
warning, "Beware its evil magic. " When 
in England, Jenny feels drawn, almost as 
if time has turned into Aunt T rudl' s past. 
The transitions from the present to the 
past are well-handled in this suspense
filled novel. 

THE OTHER FACE, by Barbara C. 
Freeman. Dutton, 151 pp., $6.95. 

Betony had "the other face" , which 
meant she did not have the features 
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characteristic of the Dovewoods. Be
tony, when orphaned at a young age, 
had been given a home by two eccentric 
great-aunts who expected her to wait on 
them hand and foot in payment. Finally 
she breaks under the strain and is sent to 
her grandfather's for a change. Two 
young cousins are also there. This is 
another book in which the events of the 
distant past are entwined with the pres
ent, but in a suspense-filled way that 
holds the reader - at least this reader 
who did not want to put it down. 

MYSTERY OF SEBASTIAN IS
LAND, by Margaret Goff Clark. 
Dodd, Mead, 160 pp. , $4.95. 

A really good, action-filled mystery 
that should be of interest to boys and girls 
alike . Dena' s mother remarries and 
Dena is shipped off to boarding school 
for a year. But summer vacation has 
started and she is on her way to the 
summer island home she loves. Action 
begins in the first few pages. Dena is 
confused and dismayed when she 
reaches the island and finds her beloved 
room has been taken over by her step
father whose behavior is even more con
fusing and arouses Dena's suspicions, 
rightfully, but not for the right reasons. 
The story builds in suspense and should 
have enough action in it to satisfy the 
most avid young mystery fans. 

SOMETHING TO SHOUT ABOUT, 
by Patricia Be.atty. Morrow, 256 
pp. , $6.95. 

This book is based on actual events in 
history. The setting is a gold mining town 
in Montana. There are 38 saloons, but 
the school is a cleaned-out chicken coop. 
The women rebel and begin a fund rais
ing drive by invading the saloons -
something "nice" women just did not do 
- and soliciting donations. The book is 
filled with humor and all manner of sur
prises showing the way women were 
liberating themselves in the territorial 
days. This reader certainly got her share 

-of laughs. 

THE MYSTERY BOOK MYSTERY, 
by Wylly Folk St. John. Viking, 209 
pp., $6.95. 

Seventeen-year-old Libby Clarke 
goes to a writing conference to take the 
mystery workshop conducted by an ex
pert on mysteries. At the conference a 
famous columnist is murdered. Libby 
decides this should be the plot for her 
book. She sets out to solve the mystery 
which seems unsolvable. 
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DON'T HURT LAURIE!, by Willie 
Davis Roberts, ill. by Ruth Sander
son. Atheneum, 166 pp. , $6. 95. 

With child abuse so much in the fore
front now, this is a timely and valuable 
story. Laurie' s father had abandoned her 
and her mother when Laurie was small. 
Her mother eventually remarries a 
widower with two young children. But as 
far back as Laurie could remember her 
mother took her anger out on Laurie. 
And, as is the pattern with child abuse 
victims, Laurie had learned to lie about 
how many "accidents" happened to her. 
Her step-father is away a good part of the 
time and knew nothing of this. Her 
step-brother catches on and becomes 
her ally. When hospitals grow suspicious 
or Laurie makes friends her mother in
sists upon moving - a classic example of 
what a battered child must live with very 
sensitively handled. An important book 
for children as it will help them under
stand the problem; hopefully it will get 
into the hands of some children who live 
with this. 

THE PINBALLS, by Betsy Byars. 
Harper, 136 pp., $5.95. 

Carlie, Harvey and Thomas J. each 
are victims of ci rcumstances beyond 
their control. Carlie and Harvey are child 
abuse cases and Thomas J. was aban
doned as a toddler and elderly twins took 
him in, but they both had accidents 
which hospitalized them. Thus, the paths 
of the three cross when they are placed in 
the same foster home. Betsy Byars has 
done an outstanding job in building her 
characters and in making the reader feel 
the transition as it begins to take place in 
the interaction of the children in learning 
to care and accept care under the gentle 
guidance of their foster parents. 

MAD MARTIN, by Patricia Wind
son . Harper and Row, 120 pp. , 
$5.95. 

His classmates called him Mad Martin 
because he never shows any emotions or 
makes any attempt to have friends. He 
lives with his grandfather and they have a 
very set routine, speaking to each other 
only when necessary and living in filth . 
Then one day disaster comes. Martin ar
rives home from school and instead of 
his grandfather finds two strange wom
en. His grandfather has broken his hip 
and is in the hospital. Much against his 
will Martin is placed in a foster home. His 
foster parents had a large family of their 
own. Martin has never been in such a 
family situation and is overwhelmed: 
Decent meals, baths, clean sheets, clean 

clothes and people talking to and enjoy
ing each other is completely out of his 
experience. The change is gradual, but 
Martin wants to understand all of this and 
let himself become involved. Martin 
keeps returning to his old home and be
gins to remember times when he was 
small and his grandfather was different. 
But everytime his grandfather took a 
lady friend out Martin was so impossible 
his grandfather finally withdrew from 
society. Then Martin is completely dis
mayed when he visited his grandfather at 
the hospital and finds him to be the life of 
the ward keeping everybody laughing 
with his stories. The events that take 
place after Martin and his Grandfather 
return home are very satisfying. A book 
to be enjoyed by boys and girls. 

Peggy Parish is the author of numerous 
children 's books including the well
known Amelia Bede/ia books. A native 
of Manning, she now lives in Columbia. 

Gardener (Continued from page 10) 

The best way to start mint is to pur
chase small plants from a garden center. 
Or get a few plants from friends who 
have more than they want. Small plants 
can be set out anytime. Seeds can be 
bought and planted, but it takes quite 
some time before you can clip your first 
mint sprigs. 

Spearmint and peppermint are the 
most commonly used and grown mints, 
but there are others that will grow just as 
easily. All are suitable for seasoning 
drinks and foods. 

Here is a list of some of the most com
mon perennial mints. 

Apple Mint - This is a mint which 
grows up to 30 inches in height and has a 
green-gray foliage . The plants produce 
purplish-white flowers. They may be 
hard to find but they are about the best 
for that fine mint julep. _ 

Spearmint - This plant has dark 
green leaves and produces spikes with 
purple flowers. This mint is easy to find, 
and it can be used fresh from the garden 
for flavoring drinks. It can be dried and 
used as a spice. 

Peppermint - Peppermint is a mint 
with dark green leaves and purple flow
ers on three inch spikes. Most commonly 
used in flavoring tea. It is easy to find. 

Pineapple - This is a mint with soft 
wooly leaves, variegated light green and 
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white. The plants produce purplish flow
ers. It is used in fruit drinks, teas, soups 
and with meats. It is a good one, so put 
forth special effort to find. 

Jobs for June 
1. During dry weather, water those 

trees and shrubs you planted last 
winter, but do not drown them. 
Soaking them once a week should 
be sufficient. Build a ring of soil 
(saucer-shaped) around the plant to 
hold the water. Mulch inside the ring 
with two or three inches of coarse 
mulch such as bark or pine straw. 

2. Tryyourhandatrootingplants. This 
is a good time to root roses, azaleas, 
camellias and many other plants. 

3. Grass and weeds are growing 
among the flowers. Pulling or chop
ping plus a mulch is about the only 
answer. After you remove all the 
grass and weeds, try treating with 
Dacthal or other preemergence 
chemicals which, although they 
prevent the germination of a great 
number of seeds, do not control 
what is already growing. Dacthal is 
safe to use among most flowers and 
shrubs. Grass in your shrubs can be 
controlled by spraying with cleaning 
fluids (Varsol) or Paraquat. Be sure 
to observe all precautions when 
using Paraquat. These materials will 
not damage your plant if you do not 
hit the plant. Use a shield when 
spraying to protect your plant. 

4. Make a distinct line between your 
shrub border and your lawn. Use a 
plastic or brick mowing strip or a 
mechanical edger. Another method 
is to spray along the edge of the 
mulched border with Dowpon. 

5. Spring-flowering bulbs such as nar
cissus, crocus, hyacinths and snow
drops should be left in the ground 
from year to year. If the bulbs have 
become crowded and are not 
blooming satisfactorily, dig when 
the foliage turns yellow and replant 
in prepared and fertilized soil im
mediately. 

6. Inspect all your plants at least once a 
week for signs of insects and dis
eases. Do not start spraying because 
you see one bug. He may be a bene
ficial insect. Watch for damage and 
spray or dust before these insects 
get out of hand. 

7. Strip berries from small pyracanthas 
and Chinese holly shrubs if you 
want these plants to grow rapidly. 

8. Cut "candles" halfway back on 
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white pine to make them compact. 
Make cuts when the new needles on 
the "candles" are about half grown. 

9. Continue to top dress that lawn 
every four to six weeks with a high 
nitrogen fertilizer. 

10. Watering the lawn is expensive, and 
may do more harm than good un
less it is done properly. Water only 
during severe droughts and then put 
down at least half an inch of water. 
Place a coffee can under your 
sprinkler and let it run until you have 
half an inch of water in the can. 
Frequent light sprinkling can cause 
disease to become worse. 

-Bob Bailey 
Peacocks (Continued from page 9) 

and I have fired off letters of protest to the 
three parties involved and plan to send 
this column along with another letter to 
my representatives in Congress so that 
just in case the Elgin Marbles or another 
exceptional exhibit ever tours this coun
try perhaps the South and the West will 
get equal consideration as exhibit sites. 

But don't count on it - unless you do 
make your feelings known. 

And just in case any of you are as 
annoyed about missing out on the Trea
sures of Tutankhamun Exhibit as I am 
here are some addresses: 

Thomas Hoving, Director 
Metropolitan Museum of Art 
5th Avenue at 82nd Street 
New York, N. Y. 10028 

Ronald S. Berman, Chairman 
National Endowment for the 
Humanities 
806 15th Street, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 20506 

C. C. Garvin, Jr., Chairman 
and Chief Executive Officer 

Exxon Corporation 
1251 Avenue of the Americas 
New York, N. Y. 10020 
And while you're at it you just might 

want to fire off a letter to another fellow 
Southerner currently residing in the 
North but who is reputed to still be in
terested in the South and supposedly has 
a bit of clout. His address is 1600 
Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D. C. 
20006. 

- Buck Miller 

Filmclip (Continued from page 53) 

the fun, the real-life husbands of Anne 
Jackson, Page and Meara (Eli Wallach, 
Rip Torn and Jerry Stiller respectively) 
appear in cameo roles. (R) 

Slap Shot has a very realistic 
screenplay by Nancy Dowd that is going 

to shock a few customers; however, if a 
person stops to think about it, it's only 
natural that a movie about a hockey 
team would have rough language. Many 
adults are going to laugh a lot at the 
antics of Paul Newman as a coach and 
player for the Charlestown Chiefs, an 
undistinguished minor league hockey 
team that includes Strother Martin and 
Jerry Houser. The fast-paced direction is 
by George Roy Hill who has worked with 
Newman before on The Sting and Butch 
Cassidy and the Sundance Kid. The 
movie is rated " R" to inform the 
moviegoer that Slap Shot is definitely not 
for children. 

The Other Side of Midnight has an 
audience eagerly awaiting its release .. . 
those who have read the novel that led 
the bestseller lists for weeks and who are 
wondering just how much and which 
parts of the book will be put on the 
screen. The film stars John Beck (who 
also starred recently in Audrey Rose after 
stealing scenes in Rollerball as James 
Caan' s best friend and teammate, and in 
The Big Bus as Shoulders, the co-pilot) 
and Marie-France Pisier, one of France's 
most highly regarded actresses. 

Rated G 
If the language of such films as Slap 

Shot and Nasty Habits is making anyone 
think that there are no movies to take the 
children to, here are some films to con
sider. Raggedy Ann and Andy is at first 
glance just what a parent might want it to 
be: a· G movie with no sex or violence at 
which to deposit the kids while the parent 
shops. While it satisfies those demands, 
this animated Raggedy Ann and Andy is 
also totally devoid of the charm of the 
Johnny Gruelle stories. The screen dolls 
are simply not lovable, and the musical 
score by Joe Raposo of television's 
Sesame Street is uninspired. 

Another family-oriented movie 
scheduled for June release features a re
turn of Benjy - the summer of 1975's 
most popular dog. Mutt lovers can re
joice and cry some more at For the Love 
of Benjy. (I know two youngsters who 
almost missed the original Benjy because 
of twin theatres and a mother in a hurry 
to get her hair fixed. The children were 
bought tickets to Benjy, but a careless 
usher let them wander into Jaws. Fortu
nately the older brother was feeling pro
tective that day and took his little sister 
out when the shark began to scare her; 
the happy ending is that they did get to 
see Benjy after all. ) 

Fans of Herbie, the Volkswagen, who 
first appeared on the movie screen as 
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The Love Bug, will be pleased to know 
that their hero gets in some traveling this 
summer in the Walt Disney Studios' 
Herbie Goes to Monte Carlo. Well, at 
least one knows exactly what to expect. 

Still around, too, is the Disney melo
drama The Littlest Horse Thieves about 
three Yorkshire children in 1909 who try 
to rescue some pit ponies that are to be 
killed when machinery replaces them in 
the coal mining business. Although the 
pace drags occasionally, it is overall a 
worthy film. The late Alastair Sim, as a 
coal mine owner, heads the excellent 
British cast. The film was directed on 
location by Charles Jarrott, who directed 
the costume dramas Anne of the 
Thousand Days and Mary, Queen of 
Scots. 

Another film from England, a musical 
Cinderella spectacle called The Slipper 
and the Rose, should also keep the 
younger members of the family enter
tained. Bryan Forbes directed, and 
Richard Chamberlain stars as the Prince. 
Newcomer Gemma Craven plays the 
rags-to-riches girl. The able supporting 
cast includes such notables as Margaret 
Lockwood and Edith Evans. · 

-John Akins, Jr. 

Antiques (Continued from page 53) 

accelerated, but can be imitated in re
productions by using wood stain. This 
fake patina can be partially removed by 
rubbing lightly with paint remover. 

Look at the edges of boards: Old 
pieces will display a rounding of edges 
due to wear, called chamfering. Corners 
will be blunted. Front stretchers on chairs 
show wear due to feet resting on them. 
The backs of chair finials often show 
wear from leaning back and touching a 
wall. Turned legs or chair uprights are 
usually distorted out of round. Look at 
the slides that drawers travel on; on old 
pieces these slides are probably deeply 
furrowed from abrasion. 

While reproductions do not show as 
much wear, this is not a conclusive sign 
of age; wear depends on the amount of 
use the piece has undergone and is signif
icant when combined with other evi
dence of age. When dating a piece of 
furniture, it is imperative that a number 
of characteristics be determined. One or 
two indications of age are not enough. 

After inspecting the wood surfaces, 
look at the details of construction. An
tique reproducers have been able to imi
tate patina and wear, but for economic 
reasons must use machine production 
methods instead of hand methods. It is 
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easy to distinguish between hand and 
machine construction. 

The most diagnostic detail in chests is 
drawer construction. Very early drawers 
were simply nailed together with hand
wrought nails. In the early 1 700s 
cabinetmakers joined drawer sides to 
fronts with hand-cut dovetails. About 
1850 machines were invented to do the 
job. Generally, early dovetails were 
wide, graduating to the very thin 
dovetails of the early Victorian period. 
These hand-cut dovetails are not uni
form in shape and often display scored 
guidelines and stray saw marks. Ma
chine-cut dovetails are uniform in size 
and shape and display no tool marks. 

Drawer bottoms of antique pieces 
were usually made of one wide board 
beveled on its edges to fit in drawer-side 
slots. The underside of drawer bottoms 
and table tops, the backs of chests and 
desks, and inside surfaces of other pieces 
often show parallel wide ripples pro
duced when the boards were cut down 
to proper thickness with a hand plane. 
By the time the circular saw came into 
wide use around 1850 it eliminated the 
need for hand-planing boards. The circu
lar saw leaves unmistakable arc-shaped 
scratches on boards that were not 
sanded. 

Examine chairs and other pieces, for 
the parts turned on a lathe. Early 
cabinetmakers used a slow spring pole 
lathe which left very shallow, but discern
ible, scratches along the entire length of 
the piece. Early turners often cut a deep 
score mark on the piece to indicate 
where another part would fit. 

Cabinetmakers used glue many years 
ago, but made joints between two wood 
parts more secure by driving hard wood 
pins into them. Examples include joints 
between chair slats and uprights, table 
legs and skirts, and bed posts and backs. 

Another example of archaic construc
tion in chairs is that seat stretchers were 
made flat and wide to give more support, 
Chair caning has been used for several 
hundred years. The old method was to 
drill holes around the seat and hand
weave the cane. Around 1900 a 
machine was invented that could weave 
a sheet of cane. The prewoven cane 
could be cut to fit a chair seat and 
wedged into a groove cut in the seat 
frame. 

Look also for nails and screws. Nails 
used prior to 1800 were hand-forged 
and have a hammered look. The heads 
are usually wide and the shank irregular 
and pointed. Nail-cutting machines, in
vented around 1800, produced nails 

with straight shanks and squared off 
points. Cut nails were used well into the 
twentieth century. 

Wood screws used until the mid-
1800s had blunt ends and off-center 
slots. About 1850 machines were de
veloped to mass-produce sharp-pointed, 
perfect wood screws. 

After spending some time looking over 
antiques in detail, you will probably find 
that age determination can add much to 
the fun of antique shopping. It will also 
enable you to decide whether a certain 
piece is worth more or less than the 
marked price. 

Tom Goforth repairs, restores and re
finishes antique furniture; he is also an 
accomplished wood carver. Caroline 
Goforth is on the staff of the Cheraw 
Chronicle. 

Leaves (Continued from page 53) 

etc.; tombstone inscriptions; church rec
ords; tax lists; biographies; copies/ ab
stracts of wills, deeds, and court minutes; 
newspaper obituaries; tips on foreign re
search; foreign records; immigration 
records; genealogy charts and ancestral 
charts for trading purposes; compiled 
genealogies; book reviews. Certainly 
one of the big benefits of the surname 
periodical is the inclusion of records from 
private sources within the family. Subject 
to error and needy of evaluation as the 
body of information is, we are not likely 
to find it in the usual places, and it is a 
source we are quite happy to have. You 
have it in the surname periodical. 

You may join the family association 
and subscribe to the family periodical for 
a small sum - often less than $5. 

This partial list of genealogical sur
name periodicals is taken mainly from 
the May, 1976 issue ofThe Genealogical 
Helper, pp. 253-254. The complete list 
may be had by purchasing that issue of 
the Helper from Everton Publishers, 
P. 0. Box 3681, Logan, Utah 84321. 
The Genealogical Helper is an example 
of an International Genealogical Periodi
cal. I have included only basic informa
tion on each publication - title, address, 
frequency of publication and price. I 
hope you find your name. Good luck. 

Allen Newsletter. P. 0. Box 249, Post 
Falls, Idaho 83854. Published 10 times a 
year. $5 yearly. 

Arthur Family Newsletter. 655 Ben
nett Cr. Dr., Cottage Grove, Ore. 97 424. 
Quarterly. $5 yearly. 

Brooks Family Bulletin. 2220 McKin
ley Ave., Lexington, Mo. 64067. Quar-
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terly. $3 yearly. 
Burton Families. 707 Wimbledon Rd. , 

Walnut Creek, Calif. 94598. Frequency 
not noted. $5 yearly. 

Clay Family Quarterly, The. P. 0. Box 
35254, Houston, Texas 77035. Quar
terly. Price not noted. 

Cowan Clan United. 222 N. 39th St., 
Fort Smith, Ark. 72901. Quarterly. $3 
yearly. 

Daniels-Danie/ls Family Notes and 
News. 213 South Rolling Rd. , 
Catonsville, Md. 21228. Quarterly. $3 
yearly. 

Draper-Ette, (Publication of the 
Draper Family Organiz.ation). P. 0 . Box 
446, Brigham City, Utah 84302. Quar
terly. $1 per issue. 

Edgar Newsletter, The. 11 70 Hun
tingdon Dr., San Jose, Calif. 95129. 
Bimonthly. $3 yearly. 

Emerson Newsletter, The. 432 N. 
Winnebago, Greenwood, Mo., 64034. 
Quarterly. $4.50 yearly. 

Franklin Fireplace, The. 410 Eighth 
St. Terrace, Warrensburg, Mo. 64093. 
Quarterly. $3.50 yearly. 

Frisbie-Frisbee Family Association of 
America, Bulletin of. 630 West Bonita 
Ave. , 11-H, Claremont, Calif. 91711. 
Quarterly. Price not noted. 

Garrison Gazette, The. 5009 North 
Tulsa Ave ., Oklahoma City, Okla. 
73112. Published Periodically. Price not 
noted. 

Gooldy Grapevine, The. 9430 Van
dergriff Rd. , Indianapolis, Ind. 46239. 
Quarterly. Free to family members. $5 
yearly to others. 

Haynes Eagle. P. 0 . Box 5038, 
George, Wash. 98824. Quarterly. $5 
yearly. 

Hudson Family Association (South) 
Bulletin. Route 7, Del Monte Place 
Longview, Texas 75601. Quarterly'. 
Price not noted. 

Iliff Genealogist, The. 2906 Stony
brook Dr., Bowie, Md. 20715. Published 
Periodically. Price not noted. 

Jones Journeys Research Bulletin. 
674 N. Clifford Avenue, Rialto, Calif. 
92376. (Frequency of publication not 
noted). $5 yearly. 

Kennedy Klues Research Bulletin. 
6059 Emery St., Riverside, Calif. 92509. 
Quarterly. $6 yearly. 

Knight Letter. 2108 Grace St., Fort 
Worth, Texas 76111. Quarterly. $5 
yearly. 

Lain, Lane, Layne Bulletin. 5946 
Weimar Ave., San Jose, Calif. 95120. 
Quarterly. $5 yearly. 

Lambert-Lamberth and Allied 
Families Newsletter. 1603 South Ver-
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Builders of quality gunite (con
crete) and vinyl liner in ground 
swimming pools - any shape 
or size. 

, Jr,,.' Authorized Anthony 
,._ ·- Pools Equipment 

Dealer 

STAINED GLASS MINIATURE 
Charming stained glass decorative piece will brighten a 
mantel, delight a window, adorn a table. A gift that 
says something forever. Freestanding in vibrant colors. 
Each panel is 5" x 7". 

f L 1 $7.95 ppd. 

~
«./{fl~ Md.res. add4%tax. 

'I~ 15111 New Hampshire Ave. 
~,~ Dept. SC 6, Box 4405 

ColesviUe, Md., 20904 

PATTERSON SCHOOL 

An Accredited 
Episcopal College 
Preparatory School 
Boarding Boys 
Co-Ed Day 
Grades 7-12 

PATIERSON HAS: 
• 8 students to a class! 
• Tutoring each afternoon! 
• Supervised study halls! 
• An advisor for every student! 
• 1300 acres in the mountains! 
• Sports and recreation for all! 
• Teachers who CARE! 

Route 5, Box 170-S 
Lenoir, N. C. 28645 

Telephone 704/758-2374 

7 400 Woodrow Street 
Irmo, S. C. 29063 

781-2844 

'•~' PRINTS 

BROWN BAG 
Greenvi lle County Museum o f Art 
Greenville, S.C. 

EXHIBITORS GALLERY 
Charleston, S.C. 

FOX GRAPE GALLERY 
Hilton Head Island, S.C. 

HAMPTON Ill GALLERIES 
G reenville/Taylors, S.C. 

McNEAL GALLERY 
Charlotte, N .C. 

NEW MORNING GALLERY 
Asheville, N.C. 

YACHT COVE ART GALLERY_) 
Columbia/Lake Murray, s.c. 

-------------------
Are You Interested 

In Antiques? - Collectibles? 
You Should Subscribe To: 

THE ANTIQUES JOURNAL 
A national monthly mag- t.., 
Ozine on antiques and ANTIQUES ra 
collectibles of volue to .JOUIIN.u 

the beginning collector 
and to the connoisseur. ~ 
Now in our 31st year of 
continuous publication. 
Edited by John Mebane 
notionally recognized 
author and authority on ~ 
antiques. Authoritative 
articles on all phases of 
the ontiques and collectible, hobby. Also contoins 
For Sale and Wanted ads. 

ONLY $7.95 for 12 large Issues 
. (AN EXCELLENT GIFT) 

Fill out coupon and send with remit
tance to: 

The Antiques Journal 
P. 0. Box 1046X6 

Dubuque, IA 52001 

Address ----------
Clty _____ ~State, ___ ~ 

Zip 0Send Gift Card 
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('/lx the finest 
J imported 

&antique 
Oriental rugs 

Bfs4tan&1's 
Sales · Cleaning · Repair 
1703 McFadden Street 
Columbia 252-8171 

Come spend a few 
peaceful hours where 

the British spent 
a rough year. 

See the past come to life in an 
exciting narrated slide presenta
tion. Then go on to find out about 
the town, the people and battles 
in two restored log houses filled 
with unique museum exhibits. 
Tour sever al significant ar
cheological sites and see the re
construction of the historic 
Kershaw-Cornwallis House -
now in progress. 

HISTORIC CAMDEN 
A Revolutionary Restoration 

Broad Street Camden, S. C. 

60 

• 
Deborah Deeanter 
This elegant decanter is hand-cut and etched 

from the finest 24% p.b.o. lead crystal, taste
fully crafted in West Germany. Standing 12" 
high and measuring 5~" wide, the Deborah 
Decanter will hold a fifth of your finest wine or 
spirits in shimmering clarity. Surely this beauti
ful piece will become a treasured family heir
loom. At this special price, order several for a 
truly exquisite crystal ensemble. 

just $30. plus $1.50 postage & handling 

{/!Ji~ 
~~~ Dept.CS ~OJ'~ 15111 New Hampshire Ave. 

Colesville, Md. 20904 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
STATE HOUSE 

•• 1~•19 

Umited Edition Print of Pen and Ink 
Drawing by J. Antley 

This is the latest in a series of drawings of 
Columbia's Historic buildings by J. Antley 
Edition limited to 500 16x20 prints (image 
size 13x17) 
Signed and numbered $11.00. Other lim
ited editions available at $8.50 : 

Woodrow WIison Boyhood Home 
Hampton-Preston Mansion 

Robert MIiis House 
Governor's Mansion 

Above prices include shipping. Send 
orders or Inquiries to: 

J. Antley Art Studio 
903 Palmetto Drive 
Cary, N. C. 27511 

non, Dallas, Texas 75224. Published 
Periodically. Price not noted. 

McClendon-McElendon-MacLennan
McLennon Family Newsletter, P.S .C. 
Box 21138, APO San Francisco, Calif. 
96230. Price not noted. 

Moore Family Quarterly. P. 0. Box 
86, Santa Maria, Calif. 93454. Quar
terly. Price not noted. 

Pearce Organization Bulletin. 4314 
SW 22nd St. , Ocala, Fla. 32670. Pub
lished Periodically. Price not noted. 

Pennington Pedigrees. 1508 Yaws, 
Borger, Texas, 79007. Published semi
annually. $6.50 yearly. 

Richardson Family Researcher and 
Historical News. (A Publication of the 
Richardson Heritage Society). 944 
South G St. , Broken Bow, Neb. 68822. 
Quarterly. $3 yearly. 

Rogers Newsletter. P. 0 . Box 249, 
Post Falls, Idaho 83854. Frequency of 
publication not noted. $5 yearly. 

Scott Newsletter. P. 0. Box 249, Post 
Falls, Idaho 83854. Frequency of publi
cation not noted. $5 yearly. 

Stouden Blatter (A Magazine For and 
About Stout and Allied Families). 5183 
Roxbury Rd., San Diego, Calif. 92116. 
Frequency of publication not noted. 
Price not noted. 

Tufts Kinsmen. 43 Hosmer St. , Bos
ton, Mass. 02126. Published seasonally. 
$5 yearly. 

Turner Newsletter. P. 0. Box 249, 
Post Falls, Idaho 83854. Frequency of 
publication not noted. $5 yearly. 

Upshaw Family Journal, The. No ad
dress given. Quarterly. $8 yearly. 

Van Brockling Family Association Bul
letin. 2941 South 56th St. , Milwaukee, 
Wis. 53219. Quarterly. $2 yearly. 

Van Treese Family Newsletter. 9350 
Vandergriff Rd., Indianapolis, Ind. 
46239. Quarterly. No charge. 

Walker Newsletter. P. 0. Box 249, 
Post Falls, Idaho 83854. Frequency of 
publication not noted. Price not noted. 

Wyckoff House and Association, Inc. 
(Bulletin) . 30 Fairway Rd. , South Yar
mouth, Mass. 02664. Frequency of pub
lication and price not noted. 

Yeater Cousins, The. New Paris, Ind. 
46553. Quarterly. $6 yearly. 

Do not be dismayed if some of these 
organizations are located in far-distant 
places, and you feel they will mention 
members of the family who are of no 
relation to you. Remember - these are 
national organizations, and they will be 
happy to receive your material, and, yes, 
they will have material on some of your 
ancestors. 
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~----_____.j j ___ sa_n_d_l_ap_p_e_r_s_h_o_p_p_e_r __ ___. 
happenings . -

All activities to be considered for the 
Calendar of Events should be sent di
rectly to Barbara Hiller, Sandlapper 
Magazine, P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia. 
S. C. 29202 (or call (803) 779-8825}, no 
later than 60 days prior to the first of the 
month in which the activity will occur. 

festi"als & fairs 

June 26 
CHARLESTON - Arthur Middleton's 

Birthday Celebration. The 235th 
birthday of one of South Carolina's 
signers of the Declaration of Indepen
dence is marked with an eighteenth 
century celebration. British and Con
tinental soldiers in authentic regalia, 
colonial lawn games and a special 
twilight concert on the terraces will be 
featured. Middleton Place Gardens. 
Midaftemoon until dark 

July 4 

AIKEN - Old-Fashioned Fourth of July 
Celebration. Pie-eating and egg
throwing contest, sack racing, band 
concerts, barbecue and more. Spon
sored by The Shrine Club. Citizens 
Field on Pine Log Road. 

GILBERT - Lexington County Peach 
Festival. Parade, Peach Queen Con
test, old-fashioned street dance, guest 
speakers and more. 

IRMO- "Drums Across the South." Six 
internationally known drum and 
bugle corps perform. Irmo High 
School Stadium, 7:30 p.m. Admis
sion is $3 in advance, $4 at the gate. 
Contact Airport or Chapin High 
School for further information. 

LANDRUM - Honor America Days. 
Flea market, barbecue, horseshoe 
pitch, parachute jumps, cakewalk, 
fireworks and more. 10 a. m. until 
dark 

MOUNTAIN REST - Hillbilly Day. 
Clogging, greased pig chases, 
hootenanny, mountain victuals 
served in beautiful setting of the Blue 
Ridge Mountains and more. 

June 1977 

PLEASE. 
When patronizing our adver
tisers, we'd appreciate you 
mentioning that you saw their 
ad in Sandlapper. 

THANK 
YOU. 

Summer Sale 

SW AFFIELD INSURANCE 
AGENCY 

P. 0. Box 11174 
Columbia, S. C. 29211 

(803) 765-0669 

General Insurance since 1880 

Save 10 to 20% on an exciting selection 
of America's favorite home furnishings. 
Living rooms, dining rooms and this 
wonderful entertainment wall of custom 
room plan furniture. 

Come on over to our house ... 

( :Smiu~ House 
An Etlum.\llcn ( ;ullca,· 

1184 N. PLEASANTBURG OR. GREENVILLE, S. C. 268-2061 

C·S McAlister Square 
GrHnville, S.C. 29607 
18031 271-9080 

37 Northwoods Mall 
CharlHIOn, s.c. 29405 
18031 797-6633 

LEAF 'n' MATCH 

IMPORTERS OF SELECT 
PIPES, TOBACCOS, CIGARS 

& ACCESSORIES 

• SAVANELLI • GBD 

• CHARATAN • LORENZO 

• COMOY • PETERSON 

OVER 30 CUSTOM BLENDED 
TOBACCOS AVAILABLE 

Bank 
Americard 

MHter 
Charge 

American 
Expre• 

we MAIL ORDER WORLD WIDE 

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

Addre,ss ----------
City ______ State ___ _ 

Zip __ 0SEND CATALOGUE 

SAVE $1,000 _ 
ON INCOME .. -~., 
TAX! 

This may sound unusual, but a 
typical family can increase its income 
tax refund by up to $1000 every year 
by following our proven plan of grow
ing earthworms. Growing earthworms 
is a billion dollar a year industry, yet 
most of the worms are raised in back
yards as a part time business. 

You can easily earn $200-$500 per 
month. We make available everything 
for you to grow worms, including free 
information and training. We also 
contract to buy your production of 
worms. For complete details mail the 
coupon today. No salesman will call, 

,.. - - - -- - - - - - - -, 
Name----------
Address 

City ----------

State/ Zip ---------

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

MINCHEY ENTERPRISES, INC. I 
Rt. 1, Box 42 • Brodie Rd. I 

I Leesville, S.C. 29070 

'--------------J 
61 



sandlapper shopper 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
AND THE SEA 

Day by Day toward Five Centuries 

CVOLU]v[E I 
(1492 "']800A.D) 

Now Available 

Here's What One 
Of the State's 

Top Educators says: 

"SOUTH CAROLINA AND THE SEA lives 
up to its advance billing as a Bicentennial 
project that would have lasting effect. You 
have compiled an intriguing body of infor
mation to document this area's preoccupa
tion with maritime activity and its propen
sity toward a lasting partnership with the 
Navy. My prediction is that future genera
tions, readers, and researchers will benefit 
significantly from the scholarlx work con
tained in these two volumes. - George 
M. Seignious, Ill, Lieutenant General, 
USA Ret., President of The Citadel , 
Charleston, S. C. 

Order from your 
Favorite Bookstore 

or Direct from 

PATRIOTS POINT 
P. 0. Box 986 

Mt. Pleasant, S. C. 29464 

Softbound 
Hardbound 

62 

(Plus 4% Sales Tax) 
We Pay Mailing Cost 

$5.95 
$8.95 

A Gilt to Cherish 

Greenwood County 
THE ARTIST'S VIEW 

Delightful sketches of historic homes 
and buildings by members of the 
Greenwood Artists Guild 

For Sale at The Vogue 
The Old House • Frank Addy Jewelers 
Brunson Furniture • The Genetic Center 

Gift Shop, Self Memorial Hospital 
Greenwood, S. C. 

Greenwood Festival of Flowers 
Art Show July 22-24 

Greenwood High School 

ICE BALL LITES 

Handcrafted, heavy-weight 
crystal, shaped to resemble 

a ball of Ice. 

$12.00 a pair (Includes postage. 
Send check or money order.) 

We have fine wildlife, seascape and 
Low-Country prints; decorative cypress 
barnwood accessories for the home; 
handblown glass, jewelry and other fine 
gifts. 

THE CYPRESS SHOP 
P. 0. Box 292 

,:, , Little River, S. C. 29566 

·-·~· ;;;~~ ,.1. I ~A, ~ 
'I nr·1 . - "'1 

-- ~ ~ .!..~~ 
(Between the South Carolina Welcome Center 
and The Ship's Wheel Restaurant) 

MOUNT PLEASANT - Boone Hall 
Plantation Celebration. Twenty blue
grass, old-time and country bands 
compete for $2,500 prize money. 
Barbecue and other festivities. Adults 
$3, under 12, free. 

July 6 
PAWLEY'S ISLAND-All Saints' Wac

camaw Episcopal Church Eighth An
nual "Christmas In July" Bazaar. 
Low-Country handiwork, food and 
outdoor art show. Parish House, 10 
a.m.-4 p.m. 

July 14-17 
WILLISTON - Wonderful Williston 

Weekend Festival. Costume ball, 
Black Powder Shoot, car show, 
parade and other events. 

July 19 
BEAUFORT - Beaufort Water Festival. 

High-speed power-boat races, Coro
nation Ball, morning parade, Low
Country supper and the Blessing of 
the Fleet highlight the activities of the 
week. Contact Commodore Fred 
Kuhn, Phone 524-3391. 

July 22-24 
GREENWOOD - South Carolina Fes

tival of Flowers. Planned activities in
clude tour of Park Seed Trial Gar
dens, juried art show, craftsman's fair, 
private garden tours and South 
Carolina Princess of Flowers Pageant. 
For further information call 223-
8431. 

miscellaneous 

July 3 
BETHUNE - Tour of the Clyburn 

Houses, eighteenth and nineteenth 
century restored log houses with 
period furnishings. Historical program 
presented at 3 p. m. Sponsored by 
Lynches River Historical Society. 
Contact Mrs. M. A Clyburn, phone 
334-6348. 

July 7-10 
MYRTLE BEACH - Camping and 

Outdoor Recreation Show Myrtle 
Beach Convention Center. Admis
sion charged. 

July9 
NEWBERRY - Newberry County 

Shrine Club AAA Horse Show. Three 
hundred entries of gaited and walking 
horses from all over the southeast. 
Newberry County Fairgrounds 2 p. m. 
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interesting, 

unusual ite1ns and services 

= = = >c:>< ANT IQ U ES = >c:>< = = 
CHESTNLTf GALLERIES 144 Chestnut Street. 
Spartanburg, S. C. Fine 18th and 19th century 
furniture and accessories. Open 10-5 Monday
Saturday. 803-585-9576. 

OFFICIAL 480 PAGE ANTIQUE CATALOG! 
2,000 illustrations! Thousands of prices shown! 
Send $4.98 plus .80 postage. House of Stewart, 
Box 523, Hanover, Pa. 17331. 

== === ART : == == = 
Sand/apper is planning on publishing an article 
about William Aiken Walker (1838-1921 ). If you 
have one of his paintings and would allow a 
photograph of it to appear in Sand/apper, please 
let us know. We would need a good quality color 
slide (or if a black and white piece of art) a good 
quality B/W photograph. Contact Bob Rowland 
779-8824 or write P . 0. Box 1668. Columbia SC 
29202. 

= = >c:><>c:><>< B 00 KS >< == = >c:>< 

HAMPTON BOOKS. Old and rare books. prints, 
posters. maps. Rt. 1, Box 76. Newberry, S. C. 
29108. Ph. 276-6870 (US Hwy. 176. 2 mi. No. of 
S. C. 34) 

===>< CHESS SETS==== 

CHESS SETS - One of the most extraordinary 
chess sets in the world is now being produced in 
Florence, S. C. Fashioned entirely by hand from 
imported hardwoods, these sets are both beautiful 
and playable. Designed in the authentic Staunton 
tradition, they meet U. S. Chess Federation re
quirements while reflecting an unparalleled de
gree of fine workmanship and aesthetic judgment. 
Collectors, players and interior designers may 
send $3. 00 for a color photograph and further 
details. Write Chicora Framing Studio, South Park 
Shopping Center, Florence, S. C. 29501. 

>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< FOOD >c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><><=> 

THE BASIL POT RESTAURANT: Soups, cas
seroles. hanging plants. fresh vegetable dishes, 
imported cheeses, wines. fresh cheesecake. ceil
ing fans. Late night live entertainment on 
weekends. 2721 Rosewood Drive, Columbia. SC 

June 1977 

MILD MEXICAN MENU Means Many Magnifi
cent Munchies at Mexi Texi Taco Place. Hwy. 
276, Mauldin and Belton Hwy., Anderson, S. C. 

>c:><>=<>c:><,c;, FURN ITU RE =<>c:><>=<>c:>< 

FAMOUS BRAND NAME FURNITURE at lowest 
possible discount prices. Write for information: 
Holton Furniture Company, Dept. SL, 805 Ran
dolph Street. Thomasville. N. C. 27360. 

=== HORSE & RI DER === 

RIDING BOOTS IN STOCK and custom made. 
Cotton sport shirts, khaki pants, planter hats, 
Western straw hats. chaps, leather belts and 
gloves. The Tack Room, 130 E. DeKalb, Cam
den, S. C. 

>c:><>c:><>c:><><N EEDLEWORK ><>c:><>c:><>c:>< 

FOLLINE'S KNIT AND NEEDLEPOINT 
STUDIO offers the most complete selection of 
needlework supplies in the Southeast. We provide 
the needle artist with all the materials necessary for 
needlepoint. crewel. cross stitch, knitting. and 
crocheting. Items of every description can be 
found in our Needlepoint Gallery - including 
Trame and handpainted. custom designed orders 
of your house. pet college emblem. professional 
seal, church kneelers, and coat of arms: (Please 
allow two weeks for delivery on special orders). 
Graphs, 292 colors of DMC thread, Aida and 
Hardanger Cloth in all sizes and colors are avail
able for cross stitch. Old fashioned netting and 
yarn for placemats is available for those with a 
nostalgic flair. For a nominal fee, we provide our 
customers with a finishing service by European 
trained women for pillows. bell pulls. etc. We also 
offer free instructions with purchase of materials. 
Folline's Knit and Needlepoint Studio, 2926 De
vine Street, Columbia, S. C. 29205. Phone 779-
2482. Hours 10-6. 6-days a week. 

NEEDLEPOINT, CROSS-STITCH. Blackwork, 
Bargello: Early American, Jacobean, Contem
porary designs; selected supplies, books. 
Catalogue $1.00. Needlepoint by Pamela, Dept. 
SL. Box 83, Brighton, Mass. 92135. 

::><>=<>< RESORT PROPERTY >=<>c:><><= 

PAWLEYS ISLAND. LITCHFIELD BEACHES. 
MURRELLS INLET, AND GARDEN CITY. Large 
selection of oceanfront and water oriented houses 
and lots. Also plantations and acreage, sales or 
rentals. Dunes Realty, Inc., P. 0. Drawer 157, 
Pawleys Island, S. C. 29585, phone 803-237-
4473; or, Dunes Realty. Inc., Atlantic Avenue, 
Garden City, S. C. 29576, phone 803-236-2116. 

TWO-BEDROOM CONDO, Fripp Island Beach 
Club Villas. Ocean view, professionally deco
rated. $72.500. Tel. (803) 771-6700. 

=== WINE MAKING >c:><>c:><>c:>< 

WINE MAKING is a fascinating hobby. Make the 
best for less. Mail and phone orders expected. 
Free wine and beer making supply catalog. Arbo
lyn, Dept. SL, 2602 Devine Street, Columbia, 
S. C. 29205. Phone 771-4122. 

=== MISCELLANEOUS =<>c:><>c:>< 

FUND RAISING. ls your school, club, social or 
civic organization in need of a fund raising project? 
If so. consider selling subscriptions to Sand/apper 
as a means of raising additional operating or proj
ect funds. Sandlapper. the magazine of South 
Carolina and a magazine any school or organiza
tion would be proud to sell. For further informa
tion write to Sandlapper Magazine. P. 0. Box 
1668. Columbia. S. C. 29202. 

INTERESTING. UNUSUAL ITEMS AND SER
VICES ADVERTISING RATES A single inser
tion 7(\, a word: three consecutive insertions: 
6(\, a word. six consecutive insertions: 55(1 a 
word: 12 consecutive insertions 5(\, a word. 
Minimum insertion IO words. Copy must be re
ceived in our office by the first Friday of the month 
preceding the month in which the advertisement is 
to appear. P 0 . Box number and telephone 
numbers count as two words each. Abbreviations 
and zip codes count as one word each. A check or 
money order made payable to Sandlapper 
magazine must accompany ad copy 

SANDLAPPER BINDERS for your copies of 
Sand/apper magazine. Cost delivered $7 each, 
includes sales tax. Send your orders to Sand/ap
per, P. 0. Box 1668. Columbia. S. C. 29202. 
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endpiece 
About once a month we receive a let

ter inquiring about the origin of the name 
"Sandlapper." 

Although we have published a 
number of letters, explanations, beliefs 
and theories relating to the name and its 
origin in various issues (January, 1968, 
February, 1968, May, 1968, June, 
1969, March, 1975), because some of 
these issues are now out of print and the 
question still prevails, it seems appropri
ate to combine this material in a single 
issue piece. 

On page 80 of the first issue of our 
publication (January, 1968) we gave the 
following explanation: 

The name for this magazine was 
selected because it represented a 
nickname for all South Carolinians 
which is unusual and not easily forgot
ten. Since the magazine has passed 
the point of no return, insofar as the 
name is concerned, several ·people 
have pointed out that they thought 
" Sandlappers" were only coastal 
South Carolinians and not Piedmont 
South Carolinians. In any event, 
Sandlapper is the magazine of South 
Carolina. 
We then invited our readers to com

ment, and they did. 
From Director Charles E. Lee of the 

S. C. Department of Archives and His
tory we received the following: 

"I do not think that we can get away 
from the fact that the term was originally 
derogatory. The two earliest instances 
quoted in the Dictionary of American 
English on Historical Principles (vol. IV, 
p. 2016) are from William Gilmore 
Simms [Charleston-born writer, 1806-
1870.] In his novelMe//ichampe (1836), 
he wrote: 'He is some miserable overseer 
- a sand-tapper from Goose Creek' In 
The Scout (1841) he wrote: 'He was a 
little, dried-up, withered atomy - a 
jaundiced "sandlapper," or "clay
eater," from the Wassomasaw country.' 

"The reference to 'day-eater,' " Dr. 
Lee goes on to say, "is a practice en
gaged in by underprivileged South 
Carolinians of an earlier date. They ate 
clay of a sort, apparently seeking to cor
rect some mineral deficiency in their 
diet." 

The practice of eating clay, common 
laundry starch and soil is still prevalent 
among certa.in Southern rural peoples. 
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The explanation of this origin of the 
name was supported by the following 
reader's letter: 

I have many deceased relatives who 
would turn over in their graves at the 
thought of this term "sandlapper" 
being applied either to coastal South 
Carolinians or inhabitants of the good 
old red clay Piedmont. "Sandlapper," 
I thought, was a term originally coined 
to describe those snuff-dipping deni
zens of the piney-woods regions in 
South and North Carolina. 

I have recently gone through the 
unpublished Confederate War journal 
of a gentleman who was a member of 
the faculty of the Medical College of 
South Carolina, describing his jour
neys through upper South Carolina 
and North Carolina immediately after 
the evacuation of Charleston in Feb
ruary, 1865. The horror which he ex
pressed at encountering this sort of 
people shows clearly that my defini
tion of a "sandlapper" was shared by 
others a century ago. Describing his 
breakfast in a private establishment 
. . . the Confederate major com
mented: "I ate next to the landlord's 
wife at breakfast and opposite some 
other ladies who were either her 
daughters or sisters. They all either 
dipped or chewed tobacco - some of 
them both. A strange specimen of the 
feminine gender came in just before 
we were called to breakfast. She was a 
regular piney-woods sand tapper with 
three tallow-faced bloodless looking 
squalid children. She stood boldly up 
with her back to the fire and entered 
freely into the general conversation. 
She had a respectable quid of the 
weed in her mouth. This she masti
cated freely and upon turning to the 
fire ejected the juice with a ·genuine 
masculine grace." 
Another reader had this reaction and 

explanation: 
I like the name of your magazine. 

My father came from Edgefield 
County and we lived in Barnwell 
County and he called me a "Sandlap
per". . . . Up Country people are 
called "Clodhoppers." 
Another explanation relates the origin 

of the name to an incident which sup
posedly occurred during the American 
Revolutionary War. 

During the Battle of Sullivans Island 
the American soldiers apparently pro
tected themselves from the British shell
ing of the fortification by resorting to the 
time-honored tradition of men in battle. 
They dove for the dirt. 

It is easy to imagine that this action 
would have amused the regimented dis
ciplined Redcoats who might have 
labeled the face-down-in-the-sand sol
diers "sandlappers," and the name 
could have stuck 

However, we did win the battle. 
Dr. Lee doubts this explanation for the 

following reason: 
William Gilmore Simms was an ar

dent student of the American Revolu
tion, [ and] would have known if the 
name originated from the Sullivan's 
Island Battle, and certainly would not 
have used the term 'sandlapper' in a 
derogatory manner [as he used it in 
Mellichampe and The Scout] if it had 
originated from that battle." 
We liked the way Dr. Lee ended his 

letter to us: "Many family names in 
South Carolina of humble origin have 
been made honorable by tradition, affec
tion, and accomplishment. So it is, I 
think, with 'Sandlapper.' " 

Many things change over the years 
including the meaning of words. "Yan
kee Doodle" was a song first sung by the 
English to mock "Yankees." " Dixie" 
had two sets of words, one favoring the 
North and one favoring the South. The 
word "marshall" once meant a person 
who minded the horses. "Hussy" once 
meant the thrifty housewife, while "aw
ful" once meant awe-inspiring. We be
lieve that whatever the origin of the word 
its current use as a nickname for South 
Carolinians gives us a name which is un
usual and distinctive - and which has 
been made honorable by tradition, affec
tion and accomplishment. 

Bob W. Rowland 
Editor 

Sandlapper 
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VACATION 
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