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The ac&ion scene I 
(C&B is tihere_) 
The Carolina Coliseum, now being constructed in Columbia by the University 
of South Carolina, will be large enough to hold a dozen ten-story buildings. 

You see action like this everywhere in South Carolina today. That's because 
South Carolina is the action scene-the setting for some of the most amazing 
advancements in the United States. Construction projects like this have created 
a cash flow of $238 million in this state within the past year. 

Banking has to keep up with this action. C&S does! C&S is continually 
involved in keeping South Carolina progressive. That's one reason why 
we call it the action bank. 

See C&S ... the"action bank 

THE CITIZENS & SOUTHERN NATIONAL BANK OF SOUTH CAROLINA MEIIBERF.D.1.c . 
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READERS 
COMMENTS 

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

When I was a patient at Valley 
Forge Hospital, Chaplain Hutchens 
was most interested in the publi
cation "Sandlapper" magazine. He 
asked me to send him my copies 
and if I have to in order that Valley 
Forge can have them, I will, but I 
am most reluctant to give up my 
copies as I treasure each one. I hap
pened to think that you may send 
complimentary copies to the Ser
vice Hospitals where they have so 
many patients who were wounded 
in Viet Nam, and I'm sure there are 
South Carolinians among them who 
are homesick for their wonderful 
State, just as I am. If you do send 
copies, send them to Chaplain Hut
chens, Valley Forge General Hospi
tal, Department of the Army, Phoe
nixville, Pennsylvania, 19460. 

I'm sure the "Sandlapper" maga
zine will be appreciated by all 
South Carolinians and a revelation 
to the veterans who have never 
been fortunate enough to know 
South Carolina. 

Thank you for the pleasure 
you've given me. 

Maude J. Woods 
(Mrs. Samuel A. Woods, Jr.) 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

We sent a subscription to Valley 
Forge Hospital. There are over 100 
service and VA Hospitals in the 
United States. If some of our read
ers would like to send gift subscrip
tions to them, we will be glad to 
process them, sending a letter to 
each hospital telling about the gift 
and donor with a copy to the 
donor. Please name the hospital if 

July, 1968 

you have a preference, otherwise, 
we will select one for you. Ed. 

Henry and I truly enjoyed the 
April issue of "Sandlapper." I think 
one reason it is so "provacative" is 
the appeal which stems from the 
always-present chance of seeing 
something "you" know or that 
"you" are familiar or associated 
with in the magazine. It then gives 
"Sandlapper" an air of belonging to 
"you"! I don't think I am just be
ing prejudiced either ... 

I hope you have all the success 
that you deserve and I miss working 
with such fine, distinguished 
people. 

Mrs. Henry M. Cheves 
Bristol, Rhode Island 

Pat was one of our staff assistants 
and is now a Navy wife. Ed. 

From Italy 

I just finished reading the April 
issue of the "Sandlapper." I found 
it very interesting and nicely writ
ten. The pictures also reminded me 
of my home state. 

Being in the Air Force, we move 
around quite a bit and are now sta
tioned in Italy. The "Sandlapper" is 
a welcomed sight so far away from 
the states. We look forward· to 
many more issues while here. 

Even though my husband is from . 
New York, having graduated from 
U.S.C., he considers the Palmetto 
State his home. In fact, we hope to 
be restationed in South Carolina. 

We congratulate you on a won
derful magazine and hope for its 
continued success. 

Mrs. Raymond F. Corde 
APO, New York 

Best wishes on the success of a 
beautiful magazine about a beauti
ful state. 

Louis C. Bryan 
Washington, D. C. 

Each issue is a joy, and it is with 
keen pleasure that I anticipate 

lu.auruurt 
& 

i!ttul 1.E.atutt 
J\gturg 
FOR 

• Summer 

• Permanent Homes 

• Retirement Homes 

• Commercial or Residential 
Property 

CONT ACT KNIGHT 

Fred Knight 

IO 12 Boundary Beaufort, S. C. 

Dial 524-3121 

REALTY, INC. 

SateJ 
'i/)evetopez 

5219 TRENHOLM ROAD 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 29206 

Telephone 787-5727 
(Area Code 803) 
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~-~-R-1-~-N BURNSIDE 
A NAME YOU TRUSTED FOR 49 YEARS 

South Carolina's No. 1 Dealer 

Chrysler - Imperial - Plymouth 

Triumph - Sim ca - Fiat - International Trucks 

in SPART AN BURG 
1-85 at New Cut Road 

in COLUMBIA 
720 I Sumter Highway 

in SUMTER 
Broad Street Ext. 

in GREENWOOD 
412 Main Street 

future issues of your very fine 
magazine. Congratulations to the 
entire staff. 

Mrs. Francis Foley 
Timmonsville, 
South Carolina 

I am very much impressed by 
your new magazine and have enjoy
ed reading it more than any maga
zine I have ever received. I always 
read it from cover to cover the day 
it arrives. 

Miss Alice Mattison 
Ware Shoals, South Carolina 

.. .I think it is one of the most 
fascinating and delightful publi
cations I have seen in a long time. 

Mrs. T. M. Nelson 
Greenville, South Carolina 

My subscription to "Good 
Housekeeping" expired some weeks 
ago. I did not renew, but sent them 
a subscription order form from the 
"Sandlapper" and told them to sub
scribe to it and see what a good 
magazine looks like. It is not a 
book of advertisements, as the 
"Good Housekeeping" magazine 
has turned out to be. 

Mrs. J. S. Dantzler 
Elloree, South Carolina 

I recently had the opportunity to 
read the "Sandlapper" and find it 
of high quality throughout. Each 
month as I finish reading it, I look 
forward to placing it in my waiting 
room. 

James C. Shecut, M. D. 
Orangeburg, South Carolina 

"Sandlapper" is described in just 
one word-"great." 

Hilda Tunander 
Columbia, South Carolina 

"Sandlapper" Gets Results! 

Midwesterners by birth, our fam
ily has grown to love the people 
and admire the beauty of the State 
of South Carolina. 

Sand lap per 



We repeatedly urge our friends 
and relatives from back home to 
come and see for themselves. After 
sending one couple the issue of 
'' Sandlapper" featuring beautiful 
Cypress Gardens, we were delighted 
to receive a phone call from Mis
souri followed by a visit a week 
later. 

Mrs. K. 0. Starr 
Sumter, South Carolina 

.. . The magazine is outstanding! 

Mrs. George F. 
Hughston, Jr. 

Fairforest, South Carolina 

As we leave our beloved South 
Carolina, I can't think of a better 
way to take a beautiful part of it 
with us than to take the "Sand
lapper." 

Joan B. MacDougall 
(Mrs. Ellis MacDougall) 
W. Simsburg, Connecticut 

Thank you and congratulations 
on your excellent publication. May 
the gods smile upon you so you will 
be able to keep up the good work. 
The magazine is a credit to the 
South Carolina for which it speaks. 

Mary Laskis 
(Mrs. Walter J. Laskis) 
Greenville, South Carolina 

Not anything will ever substitute 
for a visit to Good "Ole" South 
Carolina, God Bless Her. However, 
the "Sandlapper" is the nearest 
thing to a visit. 

Marvin D. Davis 
Waldorf, Maryland 

You just don't know how the 
front page, outside and inside pic
tures of Chapman's Bridge and 
Hagood's Mill make me long for my 
boyhood home of Pickens. 

Vernon Cox 
Oxon Hill, Maryland 

I, as a South Carolinian, can 
truly be proud of a magazine that 
really does justice to our beautiful 
state. As a lover of the history of 
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""~" the strong right 
arm of progress 
is at work on 

.. .. South Carolina highways 

RUSCON CONSTRUCTION CO. 
149 EAST BAY STREET CHARLESTON, S. C. 29402 

Enjoy e*tra 
leisure time with ... 

ALCOA maintenance-free 

GUTTERS and DOWNSPOUTS 
Call us about no-rust, no-work, no-worry, no
scrape ·Alcoa Gutters & Downspouts. They're the 
ones with the baked enamel Alumalure·· finish, 
made extra strong to last al,ld last! 

Alcoa engineering and know-how make them 
the quality system you'll want for your home. Call 
us now for a free home estimate. 

For information Phone 252-7276 

Builders Aiuminium Products Company of Columbia 
1114 Bryan St. P. 0. Box 714 Columbia, S. C. 29202 

I'd like Alcoa's free idea booklet for remodeling my home! 

Address ____________________ _ 

City ___________ state ____ z1p~~---

Builders Aluminum Products Company of Columbia/ P. 0. Box 714/ Columbia, S. C. 29202 

5 



6 

sandlapper 
ANNOUNCES 

A PHOTO CONTEST 

THEME: A Visit to Charleston 

OVER $1000 IN PRIZES 

COLOR 

1st prize-$100. 
2nd prize-$60. 
3rd prize-$40. 
4th prize-$25. 
5th prize-$20. 
6th prize-$15. 
35 honorable mentions--

each $10. 

BLACK & WHITE 

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

each $5. 

OFFICIAL RULES 

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

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

Entries must be postmarked on or before September 1, 1968 
and received on or before September 15, 1968. All contest winners 
will be notified by mail on or before December 1, 1968. Winners 
will be listed in the January 1969 Sandlapper. 

Mail entries to Photo Contest, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P. 0. 
Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202 

our state and people, what better 
way to have it told than in your 
wonderful magazine. 

Mrs. Willard R. Odom 
Salters, South Carolina 

I enjoy "Sandlapper" very much 
and was especially interested in the 
May issue. I enjoyed the picture 
and article, "Do You Know What It 
Is?" I, too, am the owner of a "jog
gle board" over a hundred years 
old. It was handed down to me 
from my family and is still in good 
condition and has its place of honor 
on my front porch. 

The story, "100 Years of Floral 
Beauty," also interested me as I am 
a flower lover and visited the 
George W. Park Seed Company last 
July. 

Mrs. Major Thomas 
Darlington, South Carolina 

Is "Sandlapper's" Publisher 
Literate? 

Concerning "Publisher's Ponder
ing," page 80: 

It seems you did not take English 
in grammar school: 

... "we are loosing 50 cents" ... 
... "Or just loose a quarter" ... 

In the latter, also the adjective 
"just" is badly placed; it should 
read, I suppose, ... "to LOSE just a 
quarter" ... 

Rest assured you will neither 
loose nor lose a quarter on the sale 
of a binder to me-I do like "Sand
lapper," though, having bought two 
subscriptions ( one for the Library I 
work in and t'other for a displaced 
South Carolinian in northern Calif.) 

Well, "Sandlapper," nobuddy's 
perfect ... 

True. Ed. 

Elizabeth B. Hills 
McClellanville, 
South Carolina 

We look forward with pride and 
pleasure to our copy of "Sand
lapper" each month. Thank you for 
doing honor to our State. 

Mrs. Thurmond Denny 
Columbia, South Carolina 

Sand lap per 



I enjoy your "Sandlapper" maga
zine a great deal, and it certainly 
makes one proud of South Carolina 
history and seeing what this state 
has to offer and has contributed. 
Many wishes for continued success. 

Mack H. Alman 
Spartanburg, 
South Carolina 

... My wife and I enjoy the mag
azine so much we want all the 
issues. 

Lewis R. Stanton 
Hartsville, South Carolina 

From Librarians and Teachers 

Thank you very much for your 
cooperation. Your magazine is what 
librarians and South Carolinians 
have been waiting for years to see 
about our beautiful state. You have 
surpassed anticipation and expecta
tion with the outstanding job you 
are doing. Thank you for South 
Carolina history we can find no 
other place. 

Mrs. William 0. Cofer 
Librarian 
Dover High School 
North, South Carolina 

"Sandlapper" is excellent in con
tent, format and illustrations. My 
husband and I have enjoyed it so 
much that I want to send in this 
subscription for our elementary 
school library. "Sandlapper" will be 
invaluable as reference material and 
supplementary reading for our 
pupils and teachers ... 

I'm sure "Sandlapper" will suc
ceed and arouse interest in our 
wonderful state. 

Mrs. Josephine P. Capers 
Librarian 
St. John's Elementary 
School 
Darlington, South Carolina 

I am delighted with the copies I 
have seen. Congratulations on your 
magazine. 
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Mrs. Laurence W. Hall 
Librarian 
Chapman High School 
Inman, South Carolina 

The "Sandlapper" is one of the 
most beautifully composed and 
edited magazines I have ever taken. 
It occupies a very prominent place 
in our den so that visitors enjoy it 
too. As a teacher of third graders, it 
is most useful to me in teaching 
"Gateway to South Carolina." 

Martha W. Wood 
Forest Hills Elementary 
School 
Walterboro, South Carolina 

We have been enjoying the maga
zine very much. My only criticism 
would be that you do not use a cap
ital letter for the name. 

Legare B. Padgett 
Librarian 
Hickory Tavern Schools 
Gray Court, South Carolina 

... Each issue is like a visit home. 
We especially enjoyed the article on 
sailing this month, as we sailboat 
race in the bayous here. Also, the 
article on bird watching was most 
interesting, as we have a pet or
ange-eyed male Towhee. His hobby 
is pecking on the crome and mirrors 
of our cars. 

After lending the magazine to 
friends, it is then donated to our 
library. The head of the library said 
he was most impressed with your 
magazine. To quote him, he said he 
had never seen such a lovely maga
zine with such "clean" material · 
throughout. 

Last, I wish to add that I disagree 
with Mr. Robertson from Georgia 
over the name "Sandlapper." I al
ways looked upon any nickname as 
a sign of affection. I guess it all de
pends on the individual. 

Mrs. Carroll Maxwell 
Valparaiso, Florida 

Mailing Label 

My "ole Dominion" brother and 
"Tar Heel" sister have tried to con 
me out of what they call "old" 
issues of "Sandlapper"-don 't they 
know there are only "back" issues? 

( continued on page 70) 

exciting drama 
of the Revolutionary War 

SESQUI CENTENNIAL STATE PARK 
Columbia, S. C. 

Tuesday- Sunday- 8:30 p.m. June 27 -Sept. 1 

For Tickets write or call 
THE LIBERTY TREE 

P. 0. Box 475, Columbia, S. C. 29202 
Telephone 252-3988 

South Carolina's 

LARGEST 
Residential Realtor 

WITH TWO OFFICES IN 
GREATER COLUMBIA 
171 I GERVAIS STREET 

and 
784 ST. ANDREWS ROAD 

TOM JENKINS 
REALTY, INC. e Telephooe (803) 253-3301 
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SOUTH CAROLINA NATIONAL BANK 

BANKAMERICARD® 

The one cridit card to h~ .. 
7~-if your husband says , 

you may have only one! 
Now, there's a credit card designed with you in mind-SCNC 
BankAmericard, the credit card for everything. It's as good as cash at 
more than 4,000 stores throughout South Carolina. It's also honored irr25' 
states from coast to coast! 

So visit any South Carolina National Bank office today and take a 
BankAmericard application home to your husband. It's the one credit 
card to have ... if he says you may have only one! 



Miltonia Hamburg. 
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Orchids 
for Pleasure and Profit 

By OLLIE MOYE 

Bill Carter and Owen Holmes of Newberry have 
much more in common than being partners and 
co-owners of the largest commercial orchid cut

flower business in Georgia, North Carolina and South 
Carolina . • 

-carter and Holmes Photo. 
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For one thing, the founders and 
developers of Carter and Holmes 
Orchids of Route 4, Newberry, are 
cousins. Oddly enough, they grew 
up together on the old homeplace 
in the Hartford Community ( three 
miles south of Newberry), on the 
site which presently is partly cover
ed by a network of greenhouses-
35,000 square feet under glass. 

Their residences-attractive two
story brick constructions and simi
lar in many ways-flank the spa
cious greenhouses. They both share 
a deep insight into the historical 
cultures of early Newberry County 
life. Both are frequently called on 
for historical lectures and they re
spond with the same enthusiasm as 
they would in giving a presentation 
on their first-love, orchids. 

In these many ways they are sim
ilar. But the parallel strikes a cli
mactic closeness when they each 

discuss separately the pleasures 
they derive from their chosen pro
fession. The only variation is in the 
manner in which they verbally ex
press it. 

Carter, founder of the business 
and one of only two American 
Orchid Society accredited judges in 
South Carolina, is quick to admit 
that "the one thing I've enjoyed 
most is the people I have met. I've 
made lasting friends throughout the 
United States and foreign countries, 
too. That has been as rewarding as 
anything." 

The same intangible degree of 
satisfaction is echoed by Holmes, 
the junior partner: "The people we 
have come to know through our 
mutual love of orchids has been 
most gratifying. Orchid growing has 
just been a living as far as finances. 
Enjoyment is what really counts in 
life. Orchid growing has offered 

Owen Holmes examines a rare orchid from Formosa. 
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that rare opportunity of doing what 
you really want to do, and has 
provided the fringe benefit of meet
ing people." 

Although the two native New
berrians developed their business on 
a small scale less than 20 years ago, 
they have climbed into wide-spread 
prominence in the orchid growing 
world. The business itself actually 
dates back to 1945, but Carter built 
the first greenhouse in 1943. It was 
a 25-foot-by-100-foot construction. 
He operated a flower shop in the 
City of Newberry at that time. 

In 1947, Holmes joined and the 
strong partnership was formed. But 
it was in 1945 that Carter bought 
the first orchid-from Carolina Or
chids of Southern Pines, N .C. From 
that one plant-a Cattleya-and 
countless hours of study, research 
and energy the largest commercial 
cut-flower business in the three
state area has developed. The 
Cattleya, along with the Cym
bidium, are the backbones of the 
orchid cut-flower business. 

"In the beginning we were flo
rists primarily," Carter recalls. "We 
had a few orchids, but our business 
consisted mainly at that time of 
other kinds of cut-flowers. But it 
was in the early 50's that we began 
the orchid business exclusively. We 
had an opportunity to buy some 
Cattleya Mossiae, a spring orchid 
native of Venezuela. At one time 
this particular orchid was grown in 
great numbers for the Easter mar
ket. The first year, they produced 
well. We cut about 6,000 blooms. 
In the meantime, each spring we 
would travel about and buy seed
lings to enlarge our collection. 
Then, in 1952, we had an oppor
tunity to buy a collection of about 
20,000 seedlings, ranging in size 
from community pots to big pots. 
This really put us in the orchid 
business." 

While the new-found enterprise 
was getting better established, they 
remained in the florist business on 
Caldwell Street in Newberry. In 
1957, a decision had to be made. 
"We sold our flower shop down
town and since that time we have 
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devoted full time to orchids," Car
ter revealed. 

Holmes delights in reminiscing 
about one unique incident that 
closely followed the purchase of 
the 1952 collection." 

"When we returned from Tennes
see with this enormous quantity of 
orchid seedlings-it took two semi
Io ads to bring them in ... what 
greenhouse space we had we de
voted to seedlings," he remem
bered. "We decided to sell some of 
them. One of the crosses in the col
lection was Cattleya Bow Bell, an 
internationally-famous white or
chid. This is the one we decided to 
feature in our advertising in the 
American Orchid Society Bulletin, 
which is used by most all orchid 
growers in the United States and 
throughout the world for advertis
ing. This produced good response. 
We sold Bow Bells all over the U.S. 
and to foreign countries, even in
cluding some in South America, 
home of the Cattleya. 

"As a result," he continued, "a 
well-known hobbyist from Central 
Florida contacted us about buying 
a block of Cattleya Bow Bells in the 
largest size we had. They, inciden
tally, happened to be in eight-inch 
pots. We agreed by word-of-mouth 
that he would come up and buy a 
load at a given price. We were dis
mayed when he drove up in a Cadil
lac convertible. But we resolved to 
do the best we could. While he and 
Bill talked orchids, I proceeded to 
load his convertible. When I finish
ed it looked more like a bench of 
orchids than an automobile. But he 
said he would take everything I had 
loaded if I'd move a few from the 
driver's seat." 

Through the years, the business 
has been mostly orientated to cut 
flowers, marketing them primarily 
in North Carolina, South Carolina 
and Georgia. On some occasions, 
however, they have shipped all over 
the country, and to Panama, Vene
zuela and Colombia in South Amer
ica. More recently, Carter and 
Holmes have concentrated more on 
the sale of plants, a fact that is 

number of orchid hobbyists in the 
state. 

Plant sales are year around; cut
flower sales seasonal. The bulk of 
the cut flower business comes at 
Easter and Mother's Day. 

"Our major problem is being able 
to face the pressures of these two 
occasions," says Carter. "Flowers 
can't be cut too far in advance." 

Always present to assist in this 
semi-annual herculean chore are the 
firm's two silent, yet quite versatile, 
partners, Mrs. Raye Holmes ( the 
former Miss Raye Humphries of 
Kings Mountain, N.C.) and Mrs. 
Mary Ellen Carter (the former Miss 
Mary Ellen McLaurin of Bethune). 
Since its fom;1ding, they have been 
active participants, not only on the 
two busy seasons but through the 
year as well. 

Another incident of the past the 
co-owners fondly recall involves 

their wives and a 40-hour work day. 
It came during the Easter season 
three years ago. "We usually start 
packing on Monday," recalled 
Carter. "This particular year we had 
a tremendous back order to fill and 
by Tuesday we began feeling the 
pressure. About 2:00 a.m. Wednes
day the four of us realized we were 
not going to meet the deadline if 
we stopped. The two girls insisted 
that we go to sleep. They kept on 
working. They actually worked 41 
hours without stopping." 

It is during the days just prior to 
the two rush seasons that Carter 
and Holmes receive their second 
greatest satisfaction from the busi
ness. 

"It is a moment of great satisfac
tion to bring in a crop of flowers 
for the spring, to get them to peak 
as nearly perfectly as possible," ex
plains Holmes. "We usually pause, 

-Photos by Paul Savko. 

directly attributed to the growing Bill Carter records their newest hybrid, L. C. Kings Mountain. 
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the four of us, on the day before 
we begin cutting, to put in a few 
hours looking at our crop in order 
that we might see what, with God's 
help, we have accomplished. When 
we start cutting, we lose all perspec
tive of what we have." 

At these two seasons, the green
houses blossom forth in all their 
radiant splendor and present a 
spectacle almost comparable to a 
rainbow. But some cut vari~ties are 
in bloom all y~hey are just not 
as plentiful as they are at Easter 
and Mother's Day when row on row 

L. C. Pleiades. 

Odontoglossum Grande. 
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line the greenhouses. 
In addition to the large quanti

ties of commercial hybrids, the 
greenhouses are interspersed with a 
larger-than-normal number of 
species of special interest to orchid 
collectors. 

"Keeping up with all the varieties 
in the greenhouses is an almost im
possible job," says Carter. "We re
place plants, sell plants, divide 
plant~it's almost impossible to 
keep an inventory." 

Admittedly, neither partner can 
tell a visitor the exact number of 
plants in the greenhouse at any 
given time. 

One of the rare species they now 
possess is the Bulbophyllum Trans
arisanense from Formosa. "We im

. ported it about three months ago," 
said Carter, "and are now seeing it 
bloom for the first time." 

While Carter and Holmes Orchids 
have a much larger collection of 
orchid species than can be found in 
the average orchid grower's collec
tion, their knowledge of the busi
ness quickly prompts them to 
admit that "one could collect his 
entire lifetime and never obtain all 
of them." 

"One thing that surprises most 
people is the diversity of the Orchid 
tribe," says Carter. "There are so 
many of them-over 30,000 
species." 

Carter and Holmes also have a 
large number of registered plants 
and they have a number more to 
register. They name their hybrids 
after localities in South Carolina or 
Revolutionary War battles. They 
have just registered the L.C. New
berry (it has been published in the 
recent edition of the American Or
chid Society Bulletin.) Others regis
t ered include L.C. Saluda, L.C. 
Ninety Six, L.C. Bush River and 
B.L.C. Hartford. They're currently 
in the process of registering L.C. 
Cowpens, L.C. Eutaw Springs and 
L.C. Hanging Rock. 

On a guided tour through the 
greenhouses to show some of the 
hybrids now in bloom, Carter 
demonstrated the ease in naming 
them. 

"Here's one that hasn't been 
named," he said, pointing to a 
lovely flower, dark purple in color 
whose royal purple lip and gold 
sprinkled throat presented a strik
ing example of the art of crossing. 

Cattleya First Born, a Carter and Holmes Hybrid. 
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'' I haven't named one King's 
Mountain," he said, and at the same 
time he wrote the notation in his 
registration catalogue of hybrid or
chids. "We'll send this to Sanders in 
England." Sanders is recognized 
world-wide as the only registrar of 
orchids. 

So it was that with the stroke of 
a pen, the new hybrid was named. 
The parents, incidentally, are 
Twinkle Star and Mossiae. 

"We made this cross to get color 
for Easter," Carter revealed. "This 
is the first time it has flowered." 

Incidentally, it takes an orchid 
six or eight years to flower. Then 
they bloom each year afterward. 
Some plants at Carter and Holmes 
have bloomed since 1900. 

Both Carter and Holmes express 
delight in the growth of hobbyist 
orchid growers in recent years. In 
fact, five years ago both were in
strumental in organizing the South 
Carolina Orchid Society, an organi
zation which now has about 150 
members. Purpose of the organiza
tion is that of giving orchid grow
ers, primarily hobbyist, an opportu
nity to get together and discuss 
their mutual love of the orchid and 

compare their common problems. 
The organizational meeting was 
held in Newberry's historic Com
munity Hall in 1963. 

In emphasizing the growth of the 
S .C. Orchid Society, Carter and 
Holmes pointed out that the Socie
ty will feature its first state-wide 
exhibit of orchids this year at the 
State Fair in Columbia in October. 
Holmes, incidentally, is serving as 
chairman of this particular event. 

Although encouraged by the 
growing number of orchid hobby
ists in the state, the co-owners 
would like to see many more join. 

"There are no particular prob-
1 ems in orchid growing," Carter 
advises. "It's easy for anyone to be
gin them as a hobby. They take 
roughly the same· environment as 
African Violets, and can be grown 
in the house where a person can 
have African Violets blooming. 
They're not parasites, but epi
phytes. They like a certain amount 
of water and grow their own food. 
Also, people think of orchids as 
being hot, humid tropical plants. 
The problem at the greenhouse is 
keeping them cool in the summer
time. This is accomplished with 

Cymbidium Ian Steward. 
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large evaporating pads that bring 
the temperature in the greenhouse 
to outside shade temperature in the 
daytime." · 

In orchid growing, there are few 
insects to fight-scale and snails 
primarily and both may be con
trolled satisfactorily with modem 
day insecticides. 

Hobbyists won't have two of the 
big problems that face Carter and 
Holmes, either: the two rush 
seasons and hail storm damage. The 
business was worst hit by hail about 
seven years ago when 45 per cent of 

Oncidium Sultanmyre. 

-carter and Holmes Photos. 
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0 We pause on the day before we begin cutting 
to look and see what with God's help we haoe 

accomplished." 

Mary Ellen Carter and Raye Holmes pack cut orchids. 

- Photos by Paul Savko. 

Mary Ellen Carter, Bill Carter, Owen Holmes and Raye Holmes. 
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the glass in the six houses was 
broken. 

Through the years both Carter 
and Holmes have derived added 
pleasure and rewards in sharing 
their work with others by means of 
exhibiting. 

"At one time we exhibited quiet 
a bit, but because of our busy 
schedules we just haven't been able 
to find the time for this in recent 
years," said Holmes. "It's quite an 
effort to travel 500 to 600 miles to 
exhibit. Although we don't do it as 
often as we once did, we still enjoy 
it." 

Carter and Holmes Orchids is an 
eight-time winner of the American 
Orchid Society's bronze trophy, 
given to the orchid exhibit of 25 
square feet or more. They won this 
award twice in Atlanta, twice in 
Charleston and once each in ex
hibits in Winter Haven, Tampa, Wil
mington and Orlando. They also 
hold what is probably one of the 
most coveted awards a commercial 
orchid grower can win-the Certifi
cate of Cultural Merit, given any 
plant judged 80 points or more. 

In reality, Carter and Holmes ex
hibit their orchids almost continu
ously at their greenhouses in nearby 
Newberry. Visitors are welcomed 
anytime during business hours. 

In less than two decades, they 
have given birth to and developed 
one of the most unusual businesses 
in South Carolina. But more impor
tant to the Carters and the Holmes, 
they have gotten what they have 
wanted out of life, a richly reward
ing experience of growing orchids 
and an extra fringe benefit in the 
personal satisfaction of meeting 
people. Those who have come to 
Newberry to visit Carter and 
Holmes Orchids, have liked what 
they found, both from the stand
point of orchids and friendship, and 
they have spread. the word through
out this and foreign countries. This 
is the wide-spread reputation of 
Carter and Holmes Orchids and 
they are proud of it. 

Ollie Moye is editor of "The New
berry Observer." 
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CROSSWORD 

PUZZLE 

DOWN 

1. Small town in N. Pickens County. 
2. Small town on Highway 1 7 in Williamsburg 

County. 
3. Small town near Augusta in Aiken County. 
7. Town near Lake Marion in Orangeburg County. 
9. Town on Highway 164 in W. Georgetown 

County. 
10. Wood from this tree is excellent for baseball 

bats, tennis rackets and hockey sticks. 
12. All representatives to Congress from S.C. are 

14. Flying mammal that usually lives in caves, crev
ices, buildings or tree cavities. 

15. Town in N.E. Chesterfield County on the Pee 
Dee River founded by Welsh families about 1750. 

18. County seat of Union County that has machine 
shops, textile, cotton seed, hosiery and lum
ber mills. 

20. Small town in S. Fairfield County. 
21. State above S.C. (Abbr.). 
22. World famous surgeon born in Lancaster 

County. 
25. Town below Columbia in Richland County. 
26. Small town in S. Greenwood County. 
27. Small town in Hampton County between Luray 

and Furman. 
28. Small town in S. Florence County. 
31. Round - - - - is near Walterboro. 
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(answers on page 61) 

ACROSS 

1. Capital of S.C. since 1786. 
4. County named for outstanding southern general. 
5. Town on Highway 164 in Orangeburg County. 
6. First - - - - farm in America was at Summerville. 
8. State bordering S.C. on southwest. (Abbr.) 

11. Small town in N. Oconee County. 
13. Female woodland animal. 
14. Great financier and "Adviser to Presidents." 
16. - - - - France-town in Anderson County. 
1 7. Home of Edisto Gardens. 
19. The number of religious colleges in state. 
21. Town on Highway 164 in Orangeburg County. 
23. Town in S. Anderson County. 
24. - - - - Town Village is near Dillon. 
25. American Revolutionery War soldier who be

came one of the wealthier planters in America. 
28. Section made up of Coastal Region and the Pine 

Belt. 
29. County named for one of the eight original 

proprietors of Carolina colony. 
30. Small town in W. Horry County. 
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-Photo by Ernest Ferguson. 

Old Town Clock was probably erected in 1833. 
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By LARRY CRIBB 

Taking a page from its history
filled past, the town of Winns
boro is currently in the process 

of trying to parlay a combination 
of that history and diversification 
of industry for a winning ticket of 
continued success in future years. 

"There are currently two drives 
underway in the town," stated 
G.M. Ketchin who since 1934 has 
been editor of the local newspaper 
the "News & Herald." "One drive is 
for the development of Fortune 
Springs Park, which is rich in his
tory, into a tourist attraction in 
conjunction with the state's Tri
centennial celebration. The second 
drive is for new industry." 

According to Mr. Ketchin and 
Mrs. Eloise Morris of the Fairfield 
County Chamber of Commerce, the 
future of the town will lie in its 
ability to attract tourist to its his
torical points and to provide good 
paying and highly skilled jobs for 
its young people. 

On entering Winnsboro by High
way 321 from Columbia and driv
ing down the four-lane wide Con
gress Street ( the main business ar
tery), the impressive condition and 
up-keep of homes and buildings 
whose construction dates back to 
the early 1800's and late 1700's is 
immediately apparent. 

Captain Buchanan presented La
fayette with a fine horse to ride and 
a slave to serve the General as his 
body servant. That slave was Pom
pey Fortune. 

Some years later Captain Buch
anan released Fortune to be a free 
man and gave him the property 
which is today known as Fortune 
Springs Park. 

In 1825 when Lafayette re
visited the United States (a year 
after Captain Buchanan had died), a 
reception was being given for La
fayette in the Randolph home in 
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One of the old Rockton and Rion locomotives out to pasture. 

Columbia. An elderly colored man, 
dressed in his best, pushed passed 
the guards and walked up to the 
General. He asked if the General 
remembered him. 

Lafayette is said to have replied, 
"Ah, you are Pompey, formerly be
longing to Captain Buchanan and 
the first servant who waited on me 
when I came to America." 

It is said that the Frenchman in
sisted on having a glass of cham
pagne with Pompey Fortune, after 
which the former slave mounted his 
pony with great dignity and rode 
back to Winnsboro to his home and 
rice patch in the park. 

This is the property, and the leg
end behind it, that Winnsboro is 
seeking to make into a garden and 
park which will, through the beauty 
of its setting, flowers and shrubs, be 

La.rry Cribb is a free lance writer 
and photographer from Columbia. 
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a tourist attraction. 
Industry 

Winnsboro is interested in trying 
to attract select, new industry to 
the area. The residents want what 
might be classified as "blue chip", 
type industry which would lend it
self to blending with existing pat
terns to preserve the culture and 
history of the town, and off er good 
opportunities to its young people. 

While the search for new indus
try is on, this is not to say that the 
town is without industry now. In
deed one of its economic sources is 
almost as old as the settlement it
self. You don't talk much about the 
town without mentioning "Winns
boro Blue," and right away most 
people know you're talking about 
the famous stone-granite-that 
comes from this area and is known 
world-wide. It is of such fine quali
ty that it is known to professionals 
in the field as the "Silk of the 

-Drawing by Warren Johnson. 

Trade." 
A publication written by Thorn

well Jacobs and published by the 
Winnsboro Granite Corporation 
states: 

"Just who first set tool to granite 
in Fairfield no one knows. That re
cord is lost ,among the mists of 
Revolutionary days. But any visitor 
to Fairfield can see that the first 
quarrying of granite must have been 
contemporaneous with the building 
of the first houses, the erection of 
the first churches and the construc
tion of the first fences. Only a mile 
from the Anderson Quarry stands 
the Old Brick Church, originally 
known as the Little River Church. 
In it, on May 9, 1803, a great de
nomination, The Associate Re
formed Presbyterian Church was 
born ... " 

"Obviously the quarrying of 
granite began in Fairfield almost 

( continued on page 20) 
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b Robert Mills was built in 1823. Fairfield County Courthouse y 
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-Drawing by Warren Johnson. 
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(continued from page 17) 
the same time as the felling of tim
ber. Indeed there is what seems to 
be a well-founded legend that the 
stone foundations of the first State 
House, erected in Columbia in the 
years 1786-1789 were of granite 
from Fairfield, hauled by wagon 
over the intervening miles ... " 

The quarries are now owned by 
Superior Stone Company. There is 
also a large stone finishing plant in 
Winnsboro. 

UniRoyal, formerly U.S. Rubber 
Company, made its first entry into 
the textile industry in 1917 with 
the acquisition of the Winnsboro 
Mills, producing cotton cord for the 
construction of tires. Today, the 
Winnsboro plant, employing some 
1,500 people, produces rayon, 
nylon and polyester tire cord, · 
synthetic knitting yarns, carpet 
yarns, polypropylene fibers and 
mechanical yarns. UniRoyal's fiber 
and textile division headquarters as 
well as its division's research and 
development facilities are located in 
Winnsboro. UniRoyal is currently 
among the top 20 producers of tex
tiles in the United States with 12 
manufacturing plants, Winnsboro 
being the largest. 

There is another important in
dustry of the area. Fairfield for the 
past several years has earned the 
title of South Carolina's number 
one pulpwood county, employing 
some 1,000 people in the. forest in
dustries. 

"If you fly over Fairfield Coun
ty, it would seem that it is almost 
all trees," Ketchin said. "Farming is 
not as important as it used to be, 
although we still have some. Raising 
of cattle has been growing in popu
larity." 

The garment industry is also re
presented in Winnsboro. 

Well-Known Visitors 
It seems only fitting that Winns

boro should now be actively trying 
to attract visitors, for in past years 
the town has had many, both 
famous and infamous. 

At one time the land was prime 
hunting ground for several Indian 
tribes, and many of them were still 
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around when settlers arrived. 
Winnsboro was occupied by 

British troops under Lord Corn
wallis in 1870, using Mt. Zion Insti
tute as headquarters. During his 
stay there two local citizens, John 
Winn and Minor Winn, attempted 
to kill him, but their attempt was 
unsuccessful and they were cap
tured and condemned to the gal
lows. For some reason Lord Corn
wallis pardoned and released them. 

Sherman and his army passed 
through in 1865, partially burning 
the town. The Old Brick Church 
was one of the buildings they occu
pied whereupon a Yankee soldier 
wrote this still legible message on 
one of the door facings: "Citizens 
of this community-please excuse 
us for defacing your house of wor
ship so much. It was absolutely nec
essary to effect a crossing over the 
creek." 

Named for Richard Winn 
Winnsboro is named for its 

founder Richard Winn who moved 
from Virginia to what is now Fair
field County several years before 

the Revolutionary War. The town 
of Winnsboro was part of his prop
erty. As early as 1777 the settle
ment was known as "Winns
borough." 

The village was laid out and char
tered in 1785 upon petition of 
Richard Winn, John Winn and John 
Vanderhorst. The town was incor
porated in 1832 as Winnsboro and 
was governed by an Intendant and 
Wardens. 

Look to the Future 
The 7,500 residents of the great

er Winnsboro are proud of their 
great heritage and well they should 
be. They have succeeded in preserv
ing the past for all who wish to en
joy it, yet they have not continued 
to live in the past. 

The presence of modern schools, 
churches and businesses-fine, mod
ern homes-outstanding recreation 
facilities all go to prove that the 
community is mindful of current
day needs and desires of its people. 

With one eye on the past and one 
on the present, Winnsboro is look
ing forward to a bright future. 

The Brick Church, erected 1788, is where The Associate Reformed Presbyterian 
Church South was founded. 
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The Associate Reformed Presbyterian Church in Winnsboro. 
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SOUTH CAROLINA 
HIGHWAY PATROL 

Dedicated to Safety and Service 

"One twenty five." 
"One twenty five here, go 

ahead," Patrolman C.L. Powell 
responded. 

"One twenty five, this is Colum
bia," the dispatcher came back 
again, "I have a ten-fifty, serious, 
on Beaden Road." 

''Ten-four, Columbia, one 
twenty five proceeding," Patrolman 
Powell snapped the mike back on 
its hook. He checked for traffic 
front and rear, put his car into a 
nine second "Y" turn, shot the ac
celerator to the floor and he was on 
his way. He did not use the blue 
flasher or the siren and he did not 

By LANE F. BEAMER 

exceed the speed limit. 
"I've already got one accident on 

my hands now," he said. "They 
teach us in the pursuit driving 
course that we can get to the scene 
almost as fast if we drive sensibly. 
We've got a job to do and we can't 
endanger ourselves or the other 
people on the road by trying to get 
to the scene of an accident 30 sec
onds earlier. There is just no need." 

A few minutes later, as the patrol 
car rounded a curve, a flashlight 
beam, far ahead, shot back from 
out of the darkness. 

"Now is the time to use my 
flasher," the Patrolman said, "now 

Patrolman C. L. Powell assisting at the scene of an accident. 
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when it will mean something. I 
haven't needed it yet but now I can 
accomplish two things with it. I can 
let those people up there know that 
help is coming and I can warn traf
fic as well. Up to now the flasher 
wouldn't have served any useful 
purpose at all. Had I been moving 
at excessive speeds, yes, then I 
would have used it. The less we use 
our sirens and flasher the better off 
we are. The department wants the 
signals to mean something when 
they are used so we stay off them, 
contrary to what is on T. V ., until 
we really feel we need them." 

"One twenty five at the scene," 
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he reported his arrival at the acci
dent. 

The Patrolman hadn't even 
brought his car to a complete stop 
but his trained mind had already 
sized up the situation. 

"Better stop here so my car and 
warning light can be seen from both 
approaches, to the curve," he 
thought -to himself. "Let's see, I'll 
need an ambulance and a wrecker," 
he continued. Patrolman Clete 
Powell was calm and relaxed as he 
worked. 

"We've got enough excited 
people here now," he said. "What 
these folks need now is help and 
they won't get it from a jittery offi
cer." 

Clete handled the accident as he 
had handled others, many times be
fore. He saw to it that the injured 
were cared for and taken to the 
hospital. He assisted the driver of 
the wrecker with removal of the 
damaged car while all the time he 
took caution to prevent any further 
accidents. Clete had found it neces
sary to ask the crowd to move on, 
he knew from experience that one 
accident could produce another if a 
crow<;l were allowed to gather. As it 

Traffic control requires positive movements. 
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turned out this particular accident 
was not a very serious one but it 
was another phase in the Patrol
man's story. 

The best way to tell the com
plete story of the individual South 
Carolina Highway Patrolman is to 
travel with him. Two days, 16 
hours, 625 miles with Patrolman 
C. L. Powell provided the back
ground for this article. This is the 
story of Patrolman Powell, how he 
works, how he thinks, but even 
more important it is the story of 
every Patrolman. 

The 539 uniformed members of 
the South Carolina State Highway 
Patrol are commanded by Col. P. 
Frank Tho~pson. They cover the 
state from seven Patrol Districts 
each of which is fed by a District 
Captain. The Patrol is dedicated to 
the safety of South Carolina's high
ways and service to the public. The 
Patrol is one of the most respected 
State Patrol units in the nation. 
This respect is due largely to the 
dedication of the men. 

The patrolmen have to be dedi
cated to work as hard as they do. 
They work 12 to 15 hour days and 
they get no holidays on Christmas, 

New Years, July Fourth and Labor 
Day. These are holidays that the 
rest of us take for granted, but the 
patrolman doesn't, although he 
does get to take a day off at a later 
time in lieu of the holiday. They 
are even subject to call-outs from 
home after hours to "work acci
dents" if the need arises. 

Each patrolman is assigned a sec
tion of South Carolina's highways 
to patrol, and he develops an in
tense pride in "his highway." He 
takes an interest in the people that 
live along his road as well as those 
who pass over it. 

The patience that the patrolmen 
show the public is one of the hall
marks of the South Carolina High
way Patrol. They are firm but un
derstanding with the people they 
serve. 

Recently Patrolman Powell had 
an experience which demonstrates 
this understanding. He had been 
cruising his section which is U.S. 21 
North between Columbia and 
Blythewood when he saw a slow
moving car up ahead. The car was 
holding up traffic and was weaving. 
He worked his way safely up 
through the line of cars until he was 

-Photos by Lane F. Beamer. 
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able to signal the driver to pull over 
to the side of the road. He signaled 
with his horn and not with a blast 
of the siren. Clete stopped his car 
on the shoulder of the road, about 
six feet behind and three feet to the 
left of the halted vehicle. 

"I park my car that way to give 
myself a little protection," he said. 
"If a passing vehicle comes too 
close to the edge of the road, it will 
hit my car instead of me. I'm not 
completely exposed as I stand and 
talk with the driver of the car that I 
have stopped. If I see that I am go
ing to talk very long, I will ask the 
driver to get out and step over to 
the side of the road where it is even 
safer to stand. We are taught to 
constantly be on our guard for our 
safety as well as for the safety of 
the others on the highway." 

As the Patrolman got out of his 
car, a beer can came flying out of 
the window of the stopped car. 

"I suspected that," Powell 
chuckled. "Doesn't look too seri
ous, though." 

He stood to the rear of the driv
er's door as he spoke to the man. 
This also was for protection. It 
would prevent a hostile driver from 
slamming the door into him and 
knocking him down or into the 

Powell gives aid- note radiator cap. 
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path of an oncoming car. 
"Hi, neighbor," Powell greeted 

the driver. 
The passenger started to get out 

of his door but Powell requested 
that he remain inside. His nine
week training had also taught him 
that his job required only the atten
tion of the driver. It could become 
dangerous, especially at night, to 
allow the passengers to get out and 
stand around the officer. 

"Could I see your drivers' li
cense, please?" Powell asked. 

"I don't have a license," came 
the reply. 

"Is your license under suspen
sion?" 

"I don't know about suspension; 
I just don't have a license." 

Powell smiled at the man. He 
·realized that he was going to have 
to be patient with this one. His 
smil~ seemed to put the suspect at 
ease. That was what Powell wanted 
to accomplish. He couldn't talk 
with a man who was scared. 

"Don't you know that you've 
got to have a license to drive on the 
highway?" Powell was still smiling. 

"That's what they tell me," the 
driver responded. "They all tell me 
that I need a license but I still don't 
have one." 

~!ARI 111 11 

"Doesn't it cause you a lot of 
trouble, trying to drive without a 
license?" Powell asked. 

"I've been driving for 20 years 
with no license, and mister you'd 
be surprised how much trouble it 
causes." 

"Twenty years without a license? 
Why haven't you gotten one?" 

"I can't pass the drivers test." 
"Why not?" 
"How can I pass the test if I 

can't read?" 
"Why don't you take the oral 

test?" Powell asked. 
"But I thought I needed to take 

the drivers test to get a license. I 
don't know anything about any 
oral test." 

"Well, sir, I'm going to charge 
you with driving without a drivers' 
license. It's my duty to inform you 
of your rights. You have the right 
to remain silent; you have the right 
to an attorney. Anything you say 
may be held against you in a court 
of law." 

"Your bond," Powell continued, 
"will be the automatic $25 pre
scribed by law for this offense. Can 
you post a $25 bond?" 

"No, sir, I don't have that either. 
Aren't you going to make a charge 
for the drinking?" the man asked. 

Examines truck tires and brakes. 
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"No, I'm not," Clete replied. "I 
don't feel the one beer I saw 
thrown out the window is enough 
to make you drunk, but don't make 
a habit of drinking while driving 
and don't let me catch you littering 
up the road anymore!" 

The man got his friend to put up 
the $25 bond and the ticket was 
written., Powell also gave the man 
instructions for taking the drivers 
test orally and received a promise 
that it would be done. 

"This copy of the summons is 
your receipt. You are to appear in 
magistrate's court in Blythewood 
next Tuesday at 7: 30 p.m. If you 
fail to appear or do not wish to 
appear, this bond will be your 
fine." 

The man thanked Clete and left. 
They pulled off with the other man 
driving; Clete had seen that he did 
have a license. Powell had made 
another friend for the Department 
with his handling of the case. 

"We try to give the driver all the 
consideration we can," Patrolman 
Powell explained. "I could have 
made two other charges against 
him, but I didn't. That guy had one 
beer but he wasn't drunk. If there is 
any question in my mind, I give a 

"About that $25 bond I re
ceived," Clete explained, "most 
people believe that the Highway 
Department gets the money but 
that's not true. All of the bond 
money we collect goes right to the 
Magistrate and then to the County 
involved. None of it goes to the 
Highway Department." 

Powell also explained that it 
would be impossible to tear up the 

ticket. 
"I'd rather lose a patrol car than 

a summons," he said. "I could ex
plain losing a patrol car to my Cap
tain but I could never explain losing 
a ticket. Each blank ticket issued to 
me has a serial number, and I had 
better be able to account for every 
one of them. Captain Weeks at the 
District 1 Headquarters checks out 
every ticket book periodically to 

man the benefit of a doubt." Powell surveys the remains of an automobile. 

-Photos by Lane F. Beamer. · 

"Here comes the ambulance." Powell directs traffic in the rain. 
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Powell often sings to pass the time. 

A view from the Patrolman's office. 

Powell issues a warning ticket. 
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see that all tickets are accounted 
for. An auditor checks up on the 
Captain. Nope, we can't tear up any 
tickets, that's for sure." 

The next night an incident oc
curred that demonstrates the ser
vice which the patrol renders the 
public. Things were fairly quiet 
when Clete noticed a 1967 blue 
sedan going north. He put his car 
into passing gear and took off in 
pursuit. When the patrol car was 
within a few car lengths, Powell 
turned on his flasher. The car pull
ed over and stopped. 

Powell put on his hat, got out 
and walked up to the car. As he 
walked, he turned his flashlight on 
and held it at arm's length, instead 
of next to his body. This was an
other safety measure he had been 

· taught . Anyone shooting at a 
patrolman would probably shoot at 
the light, and by holding it away 
from his body, he gave himself a 
slight margin of safety. 

"Hi, neighbor," Powell's greeting 
seemed to be standard. 

The driver didn't know what to 
expect. He had been driving at the 
limit and had not been doing any 
reckless passing. A questioning look 
came over his face. 

"When you get a chance," Powell 
continued, "stop and call your wife 
at home. It seems that you forgot 
your briefcase. She phoned the dis-
patcher and I got the call." 

The grateful driver thanked 
Powell very much. The briefcase 
had been forgotten in his haste to 
get to an important business meet
ing the next day. The man pulled 
away; another friend of the Patrol. 

"We try to make friends every 
way we can. Stopping husbands 
who have forgotten briefcases is not 
an advertised service, but if we can 
help, we are glad to do it." 

"One twenty five." 
"One twenty five }}ere, go 

ahead." 
"One twenty five I have a vehicle 

on fire at ... " 
The job goes on! 

-Photos by Lane F. Beamer. Lane F. Beamer is a free lance . 
writer from Columbia. 
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C harlie never won a trip to Miami 
as a salesman of the year. But 
the only reason he hasn't is be

cause a self-employed peanut and 
produce merchant is just in the 
wrong league. 

After 35 years in the same terri
tory, Columbia's Main Street busi
ness district,, he's become as famil
iar as the old Wade Hampton Hotel. 
And, despite his 78 years, his move
ment is hawklike and his chatter 
resembles that of the mynah bird. 

"Wholesale!" 
"I got 'em." 
"Honey-in-the-comb." 
"Peanuts-new crop. Apples and 

oranges." 
"How many you want?" 
Charlie sells. The people buy. 

Bankers and brokers, secretaries 
and even salesmen can't resist. 

With a voice that sometimes 
purrs like a kitten, the old master in 
action is beautiful to watch. He 
cajoles. He rebukes. He leans into it 
and suddenly saunters backward. 
Talking all the time. Never stop
ping. 

His face lights up with expecta
tion, grows cloudy with hurt. His 
countenance is as flexible as a 
Shakespearean actor's. Now angelic. 
Now diabolic. Always gaining a 
psychological advantage. 

Born in different circumstances, 
Charlie might have achieved fame. 

"I'll have some bananas Friday, you 
want me to save you some? You want 
some peanuts today?" 
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Portrait of a Salesman 
By John W. Watson 

If politics had been his product, he 
might have settled along the Poto
mac River. Charlie is a sort of rail 
splitter who ended up on the back 
end of a produce truck. 

As a young man in Calhoun 
County, he cut cord wood, receiv
ing 50 cents for a stack four feet by 
eight. Cotton picking netted him 45 
cents a hundred pounds. Charlie 
plowed a mule from sun-up to sun
down for 50 cents a day. 

One day he stopped working for 
the other man, got himself a cart, 
and began peddling fruit and vege
tables. 

"Everybody is my customer, but 
white folks is my best ones," he de
clares. 

Not even the stiffest white
collared executive frightens him 
from trying to make a sale. Charlie 
has been known to interrupt a con
ference in session, unload his wares 
and walk away with jingling 
pockets. 

"Best durn salesman I've ever 
seen," admits one downtown exec
utive. "I keep bringing oranges 
home, and my wife keeps throwing 

"Aw, come on! I got a lotta places 
to go, s'pose you died today. Dis might 
be your las' chance to eat an orange." 

them out." But he goes on buying. 
This writer cornered Charlie on 

one of his morning rounds to find 
out the secret of super-salesman
ship. 

"How does a man sell, Charlie?" 
"Well," he drawled, "I just walk 

up and say, 'Good morning.' Then, 
I tell 'em what I got." 

"In other words, don't be bash
ful?" 

"Man, I can't be bashful. I got to 
get rid of this stuff. I sell a good bit 
to people who don't even need it." 

Figuring that Charlie ought to 
have a pretty good grade of street
corner philosophy, the next ques
tion was, "What's wrong with to
day's men and women?" 

"Well, Man ... he can't be satis
fied. Once he goes to the moon, 
he'll want to go somewhere else. 
Maybe even heaven without dying. 
Wimmens ... well, they're all mixed 
up today. You can't tell the good 
'uns from the bad 'uns." 

If anyone wants a few oranges, 
the writer will dispose of them 
cheaply. He bought a half dozen 
the other day he doesn't need. 

-Photos by John W. Watson. 

"Man, you know you need oranges. 
The first thing thev. give you at the 
hospital is orange juice." 

27 



' y 

General William Oscar Brice. 

" His life sounds like a history of 
the Marine Corps ... He did as 
much to relate the airplane to 

land battle as any man alive," 
syndicated columnist Bob Consi
dine wrote. His mild, genial manner 
belies the fact that for 36 years he 
was a tough marine. 

This is Winnsboro's General 
William Oscar Brice, United States 
Marine Corps, Retired. His uniform 
displays four stars. 

This is the general who received 
the Order of the British Empire 
(with rank of Honorary Command
er, Military Division) for his service 
with the New Zealand Air Force. 

The document of the Order of 
the British Empire is written in 
Elizabethan English. It grants Gen
eral Brice the "Dignity of an Hon
orary Commander ... together with 
all and singular the privileges there
unto belonging or appertaining." 

Dated August 19, 1948, it is sign
ed by the late Queen Mother: 
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Winnsboro's 
Illustrious 
General 

Brice 
By NANCY C. WYLIE 

MaryR 
By the Sovereign's Cornman~ 

Grand Master 
Historic old Winnsboro lures 

home her sons, to spend their mel
lowing years at the scene of their 
boyhood. Of those who have re
tired here, no 'one has had more 
action-packed years than General 
Brice-most of them in far-distant 
countries. 

The General's roots are embed
ded in Fairfield County. His parents 
were the late Dr. W. Oscar Brice 
and Rachel Buchanan Thompson 
Brice, natives of Winnsboro. He was 
born in Columbia, but spent most 
of his boyhood in Winnsboro. He 
says, "I came back here because of 
the people who are my neighbors. I 
wanted to spend these years with 
them." 

Oscar Brice attended Mount Zion 
Institute, a school noted for its high 
academic standards and its long his
tory. The school was founded in 

1777; on its campus General Corn
wallis once camped. 

Football was the only sport the 
school offered, so that was Oscar's 
extra-curricula activity. When the 
M.Z.I. squad ran onto the gridiron, 
they were an impressive sight. They 
had bought what passed for uni
forms, for which the General re
calls, "We made shoulder pads, el
bow pads, hip pads out of old horse 
collars and blankets. We bought 
tennis shoes and put cleats on 
them. We didn't have any helmets." 

Oscar was graduated from Mount 
Zion in 1917, and entered The Cita
del in September. On completion of 
his freshman year, he wasAcommis
sioned a 2nd lieutenant and sent as 
an instructor for servicemen sta
tioned at Army Barracks in Plats
burg, New York. He returned to 
The Citadel in the late fall of his 
sophomore year, and graduated 

Miss Wylie is from Winnsboro. 
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with his class in 1921. Two mem
bers of that class have become 
four-star marine generals: General 
Brice and General Edwin A. 
Pollock. 

His alma mater has paid signal 
honor to General Brice. On March 
16, 1957, he was the principal 
speaker at Corps Day at The Cita
del. For General Brice there was an 
honor guard, a 1 7-gun salute, and 
the Marine Hymn was played as the 
Corps of Cadets passed in review. 

In 1963 an oil portrait of Gen
eral Brice was unveiled in a cere
mo n y at The Citadel and later 
placed in the military college's Gal
lery of Distinguished Graduates. 
(The portrait was painted by 
Charleston artist Alicia Rhett.) 

On May 28, 1966, at The Cita
del's commencement exercises, 
General Brice was one of four 
prominent South Carolinians to re
ceive an honorary degree, as 
"Americans who have made out
standing contributions in their own 
fields." General Brice was awarded 
a Doctor of Military Science degree. 

Rebekah Jennings and Oscar 
Brice were married on June 1, 
1925. The General says, "That's 
one date I remember. We were mar
ried at 8 o'clock and left at 10 for 
Guam." 

"We were out of the States for 
30 months," Mrs. Brice adds. 

His lovely Beck was with him in 
Guam, later accompanying him to 
the Philippines and China. She says, 
"In China, I was mostly without 
Oscar." 

After their return to the States, 
the Brices lived in Quantico, Virgin
ia. Here their daughter, Margaret 
Elizabeth, was born. Peggy (Mrs. 
Christopher Bertram Devan) has 
five children; the family lives in Wil
mington, Delaware. 

During World War II, Oscar Brice 
was in places too numerous to men
tion; he was "in the Pacific." 

· "The Sword over the Mantel," 
by J. Bryan, III, has an interesting 
commentary on a phase of this war. 
During their 1943-44 stay in the 
Solomon Islands, servicemen from 
the South relieved boredom and 
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tension by assumed hostilities to
ward their Yankee companions. 
Bryan says that his skipper was a 
colonel, adding, "The colonel was a 
southerner: Colonel William Oscar 
Brice, USMC ... Marine colonels are 
whalebone-and whipcord men. 
They are spare, Spartan, crisp. They 
have leathery faces and cropped 
gray hair and eyes like ramrods. 
This is the stencil all right, but who
ever cut it forgot to show it to 
Colonel Brice. Roly-poly, pink and 
benign, he'd have been far better 
cast as some child's favorite uncle. 
Yet when Admiral Halsey, Com
mander of the South Pacific Area, 

General Brice at home in Winnsboro. 

entrusted his precious few fighter 
planes to Colonel Brice, he knew he 
was entrusting them to a crack pro
fessional officer, a fearless fighting 
man, and a leader who could inspire 
a six shooter to yield seven shots." 

The "cunnel" had been per
suaded to let the men organize the 
"Confederate Forces of the Solo
mons" (conforsols) and agreed to 
be their commander. He sent out 
his first general order: 

Confederate Forces Solomons 
Headquarters of the Commander 

17 November 1943 
Effective at once, the following pri
orities are assigned: Yankees fust, 

-Photo by Ernest Ferguson. 
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Japs second. W.O. Brice, Col., CSA 
In 1945, Colonel Brice became a 

brigadier general. At that time, he 
was the youngest man in the Marine 
Corps to hold that rank. 

During the Korean Conflict, Gen
eral Brice's headquarters were first 
Korea and later Honolula. 

Thirty-four of his 36 years of ser
vice were spent in Marine Corps 
aviation. General Brice had 72,000 
men in his last command. Hi,s title 
was "Commanding General, Fleet 
Marine Force, Pacific." 

Among the medals General Brice 
won are: the distinguished Service 
Medal at Guadalcanal, the Legion 
of Merit with Combat "V" as head 
of the Fighter Command, the Air 
Medal for combat flights in the Sol
omons, and the Bronze Star. 

The General's study is the most 
interesting room in the house. A 
caller often finds him there at his 
desk, surrounded by mementos of 
his marine days. 

Asked if he is writing his mem-

oirs, he said, "No. There are too 
many generals doing that. I don't 
want to be included in that group." 

The flag in his study is his per
sonal flag, and was presented to 
him on retirement. Indicating his 
rank and branch of service, it has 
four white stars on a red field. 

On retirement, General Brice was 
also presented a portrait of himself, 
a crayon that a marine artist had 
been commissioned to do. It hangs 
close by the flag. 

General Brice retired September 
1, 1956, and he and Mrs. Brice 
came back to Winnsboro that fall. 
For several months, they lived at 
Fairfield Inn. This was once the 
spacious childhood home of the 
late South Carolina artist, Laura 
Douglas. It is now the Country 
Club, with a golf course the General 
enjoys. 

Soon after his return, General 
Brice was honored with a banquet 
given by the Chamber of Com
merce. 

"Is it true that on that occasion 
you kissed all your old high school 
c~ssmates?" he was asked. 

"Only the females," he replied. 
Mount Zion Institute declared 

February 1, 1957, Oscar Brice Day, 
and held a special assembly honor
ing General Brice. 

The Brices are active in the civic, 
social and religious life of the com
munity. General Brice has served as 
president of the Chamber of Com
merce, as a director of the United 
Fund, on the Fairfield County Li
brary Commission and is currently 
chairman of the Fairfield Memorial 
Hospital Board. 

General Brice and his wife live at 
400 Congress Street in an attractive 
remodeled home, the girlhood 
home of Mrs. Brice. 

The General's favorite form of 
recreation is golf. "How is your golf 
game?" he was asked. 

"Not good," he said, "but I 
don't expect improvement-I just 
hope for no regression." 

;----

Gen. E. A. Pollock who now lives at Beaufort pins four stars on Gen. Brice with Mrs. Brice's assistance as Gen. G. R. Shell looks on. 
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Swedish Gymnastics • 
Ill South Carolina? 

The room was filled with the 
sound of music. Now the ca
dence was lilting, a joyful, care

free melody like the cavorting of 
happy children. Now it was calm 
and pensive, like the deep recesses 
of placid water. As the moods of 
the music varied, so did the move
ments of the figures in the center of 
the floor. Like slaves to rhythm, 

By Beth Ann Klosky 

they bent, swayed, glided, leaped 
and ran with the fleetness of deer. 

As you watched the scene, your 
eyes were inevitably drawn to the 
lithe, slim figure with a crown of 
coppery hair who moved in the cen
ter of the group. Like a reed in the 
wind she swayed with suppleness 
and infinite grace, her slender, 
well-rounded body bending fluidly, 

Eva Gallant (left) with a trio of Ernst ldla Girls in performance. 
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her arms reaching outward, upward 
in perfect symmetry with the move
ments of the body. 

She walked with a step as light as 
a thistle. She soared into the air like 
a feather wafted upward. She leap
ed and ran like a gazelle. In seeming 
mesmetization, the group respond
ed to the poetry she expressed, 
blending into a composite of move
ment exhilirating in its grace and 
beauty. 

Even if you were unaware that 
this was a system of rhythmic 
gymnastics developed in Sweden, 
you would have sensed the in
fluence of Europe and Scandinavia. 
Now this intricate art of Olympics' 
fame was being pursued in South 
Carolina, and you thrilled to its ex
citing tempo. Here was the personi
fication of naturalness and freedom 
of movement-here the very essence 
of poise, grace, glowing health and 
a beautifully proportioned figure. 

Though the gymnasts were far 
from the shores of Scandinavia, the 
spirit of Sweden pervaded the at
mosphere as they displayed their 
skill. The setting was a church rec
reation hall in Anderson. The pupils 
were a number of Anderson young 
ladies, and the blonde-haired 
Swedish gymnast with wings on her 
feet ·was Eva Borglund Gallant, wife 
of an Anderson department store 
executive. 

How did an "Ernst Idla Girl" of 
the world-renowned gymnastic en
semble of Stockholm, Sweden, 
happen to arrive in South Carolina? 
Figuring in the story are a vacation 
trip to Greece, a chance meeting 
aboard an airplane with Erskine 
Gallant Jr., of Anderson and a 
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whirlwind courtship in a romantic 
Greek setting. Then a return to 
Sweden where Erskine met her 
parents, a flight to the United 
States and Erskine's home and, 
shortly afterwards, their marriage. 

It was nearly seven years later 
that Eva introduced Swedish 
gymnastics to the Anderson area. 
One might wonder why a wife with 
a spacious farm house to keep, and 
three children to rear, would take 
on this strenuous outside activity. 

"I began seriously thinking about 
it two years ago," said Eva. "I 
thought, this is good, I know it is 
good, and it is something the girls 
and women of South Carolina 
could learn. Everyone needs exer
cise to maintain good health and a 
trim figure. Machines are taking 
over so much of the work that 
people are losing the benefits of 
exercise they used to derive from 
physical labor, and they must com
pensate for this loss in some other 
way. 

"Active· sports, jogging, gym 
exercises and just plain walking are 
all good. However, I have noticed 

that the American girl tends to 
spend more time on her face and 
hair than she does on her figure. 
Perhaps this is because the prosaic 
exercise routine is dull and monoto
nous. You dread it and can't wait 
to get through. With the Idla 
system of gymnastics, it is just the 
reverse. You look forward to the 
time to begin and · regret to see it 
end." 

The difference, as Eva points 
out, is that rhythmic gymnastics 
give one a sense of achievement al
most immediately. The ldla system 
opens doors into the unknown. It 
has a close link with the spiritual, 
rejuvenating the mind as well as the 
body. "Somehow, it helps you to 
sweat out your problems." 

As Eva talks, you understand 
why she devoted eight years of her 
life to the study of gymnastics and 
to touring the world with the elite 
group known as the Idla Girls, per
forming before royalty, at world 
sporting events, at international 
symposiums on physical education 
and at numerous other gatherings in 
many countries. Eva began her 

study under Ernst ldla at the age of 
19, the year of the Swedish 
Lingiaden (great sports festival) in 
1949. This event took place in the 
Stockholm Stadium, scene of for
mer World Olympic Games, and it 
was there that Ernst Idla and his 
revolutionary system of gymnastics, 
particularly in walking and running, 
burst upon the world like a fiery 
meteor blazing its trail across the 
heavens. 

Eva enjoys relating Idla's back
ground and the story of his spectac
ular rise to world fame. A native to 
Estonia, across the Baltic Sea from 
Sweden, Idla studied medicine, 
physical education, pedagogy and 
psychology in Berlin. He then be
came an instructor in methodics at 
the Pedagogium in the Estonian 
capital of Tallinn. Soon he was a 
leading personality in the program 
of physical training in the schools. 
Along with his pioneering activities 
in the field of physical training, Idla 
was a leader in Estonian athletics. 
He coached the Estonian team dur
ing the Amsterdam Olympic Games 
in 1928 and originated the Estonian 

-Photo by Lewis Moorhead. 
The joy of wide open spaces is reflected in this interpretation of Swedish gymnastics by Mrs. David Kelly, Mrs. Tom Vestal, Mrs. 
John Edwards, Mrs. Eva Gallant, Mrs. Robert Gallant and Mrs. Needham Long. 
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Games in 1934. 
Meantime, Idla had founded the 

Institute of Gymnastics in Tallinn, 
creating an entirely new school of 
movement, both in theory and in 
practice. Also, he had published a 
number of scientific papers and 
several basic textbooks. He pioneer
ed in the ne:w form of physical cul
ture known as rhythmic gymnas
tics, and the dynamic alternation 
between tension and relaxation is 
still an Idla hallmark. 

In 1944, after Estonia fell to 
Russia, Idla fled across the sea to 
Sweden, there to rebuild his life 
and resume his work, though with
out his scientific material. Soon his 
genius was recognized in Sweden. 
He composed and directed the Fes
tival of Lights climaxing the 1949 
international gymnastics exhibition. 
Gathered in Stockholm were 
20,000 active participants from 66 
countries, and several times that 
many spectators. The Idla Girls at 
that time were composed of 
Estonian refugees, whose perfor
mance caused the audience to rise 
in tumultuous applause. News
papers both near and far praised 
Idla and gave glowing descriptions 
of the Idla Girls' performance. 

Idla's work is a constant struggle 
to attain perfect harmony between 
body and soul, by developing the 
physique and expressing through 
the grace of natural movement the 
life of the people, their traditions 
and creative power. To set the 
mood and relax the muscles, thus 
releasing the body from its earth
bound shackles, he uses music
arrangements of the classics and 
folk tunes. 

Through natural and constructed 
movement, Idla's training develops 
elasticity, strength, speed, coordi
nation and, above all, the function
ing of the respiratory organs and 
blood circulation. Every part of the 
body is involved and each lesson is 
different, with a seemingly inex
haustible well of exercises-fast and 
slow, up and down, as in life; run
ning forward, to meet life confi
dently; running backward, to chal
lenge the unknown. The system is 
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adaptable to the needs of either sex 
and to those of any age. 

As Eva points out, Idla's training 
is not meant for an exclusive few. It 
is for all people the world over. The 
girls in the Idla Ensemble are all 
amateurs of various professions. 
Eva was a journalist who covered 
the theatre for a Stockholm news
paper. In the daytime she wrote of 
such personalities as Leonard Bern
stein, Marlene Dietrich, Ingrid Berg
man and Audrey Hepburn, and at 
night she attended classes in gym
nastics. After two years she joined 
the select group of Idla Girls and 
traveled with them extensively over 
Europe, Canada, the United States 
and South America, conducting 
performances, lectures and practical 

courses for physical education 
groups. Some of these trips were 
made at the invitation of Olympic 
committees, one at the invitation of 
the Congress of Physical Education 
and Sports for Girls, holding its 
fourth international meeting in 
Washington, D.C. The group has 
appeared twice on the Ed Sullivan 
television show. 

This summer the Idla Girls and 
their trainer will be in Mexico City 
for the Olympics. Eva Gallant prob
ably will be unable to resist a trip 
to Mexico at that time. But for the 
present she is busily pioneering in 
the teaching of Swedish gymnastics 
in Anderson. Her classes were or
ganized last fall and her pupils have 

( continued on page 7 3) 



Historic Beaufort 

Sea Island City 

Legendarily, the century plant 
grows for a hundred years, then 
blossoms magnificently. After

ward, the leaves die, but the roots 
remain alive to sprout new growth 
and begin another hundred years of 
preparation for the next flower. 
The history of Beaufort corre
sponds to the legend. 

In 1710, the Proprietary Govern
ment authorized establishment of a 
town by the natural harbor of Port 
Royal, southwest of Charles Town, 
to provide facilities for the ship
ment of pitch, lumber and other 
naval stores to England. Twelve 
blocks, with a fort in the center, 
were laid out on the eastern shore 
of Port Royal Island and named for 
one of the lords proprietors, the 
Duke of Beaufort. Over the years, it 
grew into a center of culture that 
was unrivaled by any community of 
comparable size in the country, 
then died suddenly in the blight of 
the War Between the States. 

The history of the area reaches 
even further back than the found
ing of Beaufort and pre-dates all 
other European colonization efforts 
in this country. 

The Sea Islands were discovered 
on St. Helen's Day, Aug. 18, 1521, 
by Francisco Gordillo, who claimed 
the land for Spain in the name of 
Lucas Vasquez de Ayllon. The 
headland he spotted and called 
Punta Santa Elena was probably 
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Hilton Head on the island of that 
name. Somewhere in history, the 
name was transferred to an adjacent 
island that is now known as St. 
Helena. 

Five years later, Ayllon led an 
expedition of more than 500 men 
and women colonists to the general 
area and settled the town of San 
Miguel de Gualdape on a river he 
named the Jordon. That river was 
probably the Cape Fear, but may 
have been the Santee or the Com
bahee. The expeditionists experi
enced a hard winter. Many, includ
ing Ayllon, died and the colony 
failed. 

The French, led by the Hugue
not, Jean Ribaut, tried to establish 
a colony in 1562. Ribaut had heard 
of the Spanish attempt and was 
looking for the Jordon River, but 
unreliable charts and inaccurate 
navigation of the day caused him to 
land on what today is Parris Island 
where he built Charles Fort. It was 
he who gave the name "Port 
Royal" to the waters of the Broad 
and Beaufort Rivers. Despite the 
fine harbor and the richness of the 
land, the French colony also failed. 

Four years later, the Spanish re
turned, this time to the site of the 
Huguenot attempt. They built Fort 
San Felipe and garrisoned it with 
110 men, some of whom brought 
their wives. However, after the 
Spanish incited trouble with the In-

dians, some of the women demand
ed to be evacuated and, in 1576, 
San Felipe was deserted. The Span
ish returned again the next year to 
construct a larger and stronger bas
tion, Fort San Marcos. It endured 
for 10 years and grew to a settle
ment of about 60 houses, but the 
activities of Sir Francis Drake 
forced the colony to withdraw. 

The final unsuccessful attempt to 
colonize in the vicinity of Beaufort 
was by a group of Scots under the 
leadership of Henry Erskine, Lord 
Cardross. Stuart Town was settled 
between present Port Royal and 
Beaufort, but after two years, they 
were forced out by the Spanish in 
1686. Meanwhile, Charles Town 
had been made secure by the Eng
lish. When Beaufort was establish
ed, they were strong enough to 
hold the position. 

Strangely, the growth of Beau
fort cannot be attributed to the 
fine port and the purpose for which 
it was founded. The city prospered 
because it was relatively free of 
mosquitoes and was geographically 
convenient to the planters who cul
tivated the malarial lands along the 

·-many slow-moving streams. The 
landowners discovered that if they 
spent the hot, insect-ridden months 
on high ground swept by ocean 
breezes, the incidence of "summer 

Mr. Watkins is from Frogmore. 

Sandlapper 



fever" was greatly reduced. 
Beaufort filled the prescription 

admirably. Summer homes were 
built in the town and a close-knit, 
harmonious society developed 
there. Care of the plantations was 
left to overseers and Negro fore men 
known as "drivers." The homes 
occupied by the ph~pters during the 
cooler mo:r;ths: generally, were 
merely adequate. Yet, those who 
owned locations suitable for sum
mer habitation built commodious, 
handsome country homes. 

The culture for which Beaufort 
became noted was not accidental. 
The southern colony attracted a 
number of settlers from the nobili
ty and other prosperous and edu-

cated persons. They brought their 
way of life over from the Old World 
and nurtured it. Prosperity per
mitted them to indulge in art, 
books, music and education. It was 
the custom to send the young men 
to Harvard and some studied in 
Europe. The wealth they accumu
lated in the rich, new land pro
moted a higher living standard than 
many would have enjoyed in Eu
rope. 

The avid quest for enlightment, 
by a community that never exceed
ed about 800 white people before 
the middle of the 19th century, 
produced an astonishing number of 
distinguished men. A brief examina
tion of the accomplishments of 

The Barnwell Dowling House built by a descendant of "Tuscarora" Barnwell. 
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several men will portray the erudite 
environment in which they lived. 

John Barnwell came from Ireland 
in 1701 and soon settled a planta
tion near Beaufort. Renowned as an 
Indian fighter, he also became dep
uty secretary of the colony and 
clerk of the council. Later, he was 
made comptroller of the colony. 
When the colonists sought to have 
the Proprietary Government re
placed by Royal Government, he 
was one of two representatives sent 
to London to negotiate for the 
change. 

Paul Hamilton became governor 
of the state, and later, Secretary of 
the Navy under President Madison. 

Stephen Elliot Sr. was a member 

' 

-Photo by Eugene B. Sloan. 
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-Photo by Ralph Jarrells. 

of the legislature. He originated an 
act that provided public schools for 
children; offered a bill that created 
the Bank of the State of South Car
olina (then served as first president) 
and, helped found the Medical Col
lege of South Carolina where he 
became the professor of botany. He 
wrote a botany book that brought 
him fame in his country and Eu
rope and for which he was made 
chief botanist of the state. Later, he 
helped found-then edited-the 
"Southern Review," a leading peri
odical. Still later, he directed the 
South Carolina Academy of Fine 
Arts. 

Richard Fuller studied law at 
Harvard and received his degree in 
three years. He gave up his legal ca
reer to become a minister in the 
Baptist Church and won national 
acclaim for his work. His sermons 
were so powerful and moving that 
many were published in a work of 
three volumes. He was particularly 
popular among the colored church 
members and converted great num-

hers of slaves to Christianity. 
A native son, U.S. Sen. Robert 

Barnwell Rhett, was a leading, if 
not the leading, advocate of seces
sion. He persuaded other legislators 
to accept his views, and in that re
spect, certainly affected the course 
of national history. A number of 
meetings were held in Beaufort at 
the home of his brother, Edmund, 
to formulate South Carolina poli
cies on the subject. The city be
came known as a hot-bed of seces
sion and Edmund's home is still 
called "Secession House." 

The golden age of the planters 
ended suddenly with the Battle of 
Beaufort, Nov. 7, 1861. Union 
forces occupied the city and the 
neighboring Sea Islands for the re
mainder of the war. That enclave 
offered the anti-slavery groups in 
the North an opportunity to try 
out their pet social reforms. The 
Port Royal Experiment, under the 
direction of the Secretary of the 
Treasury, was conducted. Basically, 
the program was one of agrarian 

Above, ruins of Old Sheldon Church near Beaufort. Below, Marshlands, built in 1814, Beaufort Arsenal, 1851, houses the Beau-
was the site of Francis Griswold's, "Sea Island Lady." fort Museum. -Photo by Ned Brown. 
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reform, that pre-empted original 
ownership and divided the land 
among the former slaves. The pro
gram included basic education for 
Negroes. The experiment fell far 
short of the goals sought, but from 
it emerged the first concerted 
attempt to educate the Negroes. 

Occupation and the experiment 
ruined~ Beil'uf ort. The culture van
ished but, because Federal troops 
were billeted there, it was spared 
Sherman's torch. As a result, there 
are more existing ante-bellum 
homes in the city than any other 

I 
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-Photo by John Trask, Jr. 

community of comparable size in Sams-Waterhouse, 1852. 
South Carolina. 

• After peace was restored, agricul-
ture, with cotton the main crop, be
came the primary source of income. 
Toward the end of the 19th cen
tury, phosphate mining was intro
duced and flourished until competi
tion from other areas forced the 
industry out of Beaufort. Grad
ually, truck crop acreage increased 
and eventually replaced cotton in 
importance. 

-Photo by Ernest Ferguson. 
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Baptist Church of Beaufort, an outstanding example of Greek Revival Architecture 
was built in 1844. Below, Secession House built in 1813. 



Meanwhile, the military had be
come interested in the area. The 
first U.S. Marines arrived for duty 
in 1891 in connection with the U.S. 
Naval Station, Port Royal, which 
was located on Parris Island. In 

It? F• 
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-Photo by Ned Brown. 
Sailboats coming downwind with spin
nakers at water festival regatta. 

1915, the area was turned over to 
the Marines for recruit training. The 
Marine Barracks, Parris Island, as a 
permanent base, provided a much 
needed source of income to local 
merchants, and was the first of 
three installations that were to be
come the economic backbone of 
the city. In 1946, the Marine 
Barracks was redesignated Marine 
Corps Recruit Depot, Parris Island. 

The U.S. Naval Hospital at Beau
fort was commissioned in 1949 and 
is accredited by the American Hos
pital Association. 

In 1955, the Marine Corps re
activated the World War II Naval 
Air Station as an Auxiliary Landing 
Field. Five years later, it was com
missioned as a Marine Corps Air 
Station and two Marine Aircraft 
Groups were assigned to it. 

The combined military payroll 
for 1967 exceeded $20 million and 
the Civil Service pay for the same 
year was over $8 million. 

The facilities of the military es-

-Photo by Eugene B. Sloan. 

Hext-Morris house is one of Beaufort's oldest and has its own ghost story. 
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tablishments are available to retired 
personnel of all services and many 
have chosen to retire in Beaufort to 
take advantage of these facilities. 

Many persons retired from busi
ness have also found Beaufort a de
sirable place in which to live. The 
developments on Hilton Head Is
land and Fripp Island are further in
ducements for retirees to live in the 
area. Important contributions have 
been made to the community from 
the vast fields of skill and know
ledge these persons present. 

Traditionally, Beaufort has 
emphasized education. In 1791, 
upon petition to the legislature, an 
act was passed to establish a society 
for promoting education and build
ing schools for children in the Beau
fort district. Recent improvements 
have vastly advanced the scope and 
quality of public education. In 
1952, Beaufort County School Dis
trict One had 30 schools for 4,551 
pupils, which were taught by 167 
teachers. 

The Chapel at Ease built 1740, des
troyed by fire 1836. 
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Mather School was established in 
1868 to teach Negro girls religion, 
principles of health and perfor
mance of household tasks. It be
came a 12-grade school in 1930 and 
a junior college was added in 1954. 
Although the school is primarily for 
girls, boys are encouraged to enroll 
in college. It is sponsored by the 
American B·;ptist Missionary Asso
ciation, but plans are being consid
ered to make it an area trade 
school. 

At Beaufort Regional Branch of 
the University of South Carolina, 
students can complete two years of 
college in arts and science while liv
ing at home. 

In 17 57, St. Helena's Parish Li
brary was founded in Beaufort. The 
name was changed in 1918 to Beau
fort Township Library and changed 
again in 1962 to Beaufort County 
Library. The following year, it won 
the Small Library Award presented 
by the Book-of-the-Month Club. It 
presently subscribes to 117 periodi-

-Photo by Eugene B. Sloan. 
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cals and has an inventory of about 
30,000 volumes. 

Until 1907, Beaufort and the Sea 
Islands were isolated. Except for 
one railroad bridge, all physical 
communication to the islands was 
by boat. That year, the first high
way bridge was constructed. Since 
then, extensive road and bridge 
building has favorably affected 
living standards and opened the 
door to industry and tourists. In
tensive work is in progress to in
crease utilization of the $1.5 mil
lion Ports Authority facility at Port 
Royal. 

The populace was slow to realize 
that the city and the islands had 
something to offer visitors-a vaca
tioner's dream. A civic-minded em
ployee of the local telephone com
pany focused attention upon that 
fact. 

Soft-spoken John M. Bigbee had 
been in Beaufort only three years 
when he decided in 1955 to help · 
the area advertise its desirable fea-

A part of the Beaufort waterfront. 

tures. He saw many square miles of 
protected water almost unknown 
and unused. Bright, long, sandy 
beaches, which would delight adults 
and children alike, seemed equally 
deserted. Historic edifices of the 

-Photo by Ned Brown. 

A Navy FJ-4 at the entrance to the 
Marine Corps Air Station. 

-.... 
-Photo by Eugene B. Sloan. · 
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past and a proud heritage were not 
promoted. "Why not entice visitors 
to share the treasures of Beaufort?" 
he thought. 

Bigbee began to formulate plans 
for a Water Festival. He visited 
other festivals and shows to get 
ideas and then approached local cit
izens. City officials, the Chamber of 
Commerce, the Jaycees and civic 
organizations-anyone whom he 
thought could help-were con· 
tacted. The first festival was held in 
July 1956 and was so successful 
that it has been held each July 
since. 

The Beaufort Water Festival 
attracts about 50,000 visitors and 
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has grown into one of the largest 
shows of its kind in the Southeast. 

The Festival is composed of a 
series of events tailored to spectator 
interest and visitor participation. A 
beauty pageant is staged at which 
the Sea Island Queen is selected and 
later crowned at a coronation ball. 
Music is provided by name bands. A 
magnificent parade, aerial demon· 
strations and water shows are 
scheduled. Competition is offered 
in many sports with prizes for the 
winners. The entire Festival is de· 
signed to make visitors feel wel
come and to provide maximum en
tertainment for them. 

Although Beaufort died during 

the Civil War, the roots, like the 
century plant, remained alive. 
Watered during Reconstruction 
days by the sweat of desperation, it 
began slowly to grow. As prosperity 
gradually returned, based upon a 
diversified economy, the little city 
was nurtured by a more balanced 
diet and far outstripped ante
bellum Beaufort. The hundred 
years since 1861 has passed and, 
symbolically, the Sea Island city 
has blossomed again. 

Beauf ortonians are reverent of 
the past, proud of the present and 
optimistic about the future ... 
they don't think the bloom will 
fade. 

- Photo by Ernest Ferguson. 
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Ten years ago Hilton Head Island, 
the largest of the Carolina barri
er islands and-in the East

second in size only to Long Island, 
was a slumbering green giant lying 
just off the South Carolina coast. 

The year before the James F. 
Byrnes causeway connected the is
land to the Carolina mainland and 
made it accessible. Since that time 
visitors from every state in the 
nation and numerous foreign coun
tries have crossed the causeway and 
bridges to the island. Many of them 
found it so delightful they have 
stayed. 

The island was then a tangled 
jungle of tall pines, moss-draped 
live oaks, wild magnolias, palmettos 
and bay trees. Today, fitted into 
this lush, subtropical landscape are 
the William Hilton Inn-a year
round oceanfront hostelry-and the 
distinctive resort community of Sea 
Pines Plantation. 

The resort has won international 
acclaim for its design concept and 
the implementation of that concept 
by the Sea Pines Plantation Co. Ex
perts in architecture, land planning, 
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travel, golf and finance have all 
lauded the development. 

In May, the American Institute 
of Architects awarded Sea Pines 
Plantation a citation for excellence 
in private community planning. 
This is the first time in the history 
of AIA that a private developer has 
been awarded this honor. 

The Plantation is composed of 
5,200 acres on the southern tip of 
Hilton Head Island. It has four 
miles of wide, unspoiled beach 
where the lush forest comes down 
to fringe the strand. Carefully tuck
ed into this natural landscape are 
450 homes and villas. They com
prise the largest collection of indi
vidual architect-designed homes in 
the Southeast. 

Property owners in Sea Pines 
have come from 35 states and 
American colonies in a half-dozen 
foreign countries. Homes at the re
sort range from $35,000 up to 
$250,000. 

Other island accommodations in
clude the Adventure Inn and Sea 
Crest Motel, located in the Forest 
Beach area along the Atlantic, and 

the Port Royal Inn and Plantation, 
on the northern headland of the is
land. All are attractive, well-main
tained hostelries. 

Golf attracts many visitors to 
Hilton Head. The first course on 
the island was completed in 1959 at 
Sea Pines. The 18-hole Ocean 
Course is one of the most photo
graphed in America. It has three 
times appeared on the cover of 
"Golf Magazine" and twice has 
been featured in "Golf Digest," as 
well as in numerous other maga
zines and newspapers. 

The Sea Marsh Course in Sea 
Pines is a newer, and some say, 
slightly more difficult course 
located at the Plantation. Its fair
ways and greens are a carefully 
manicured green carpet winding 
through a magnificent evergreen 
forest. 

"Golf Magazine" this spring 
selected Sea Pines as one of four 
"great golf resorts." 

Around the fairways are hand
some landscape-blending homes and 
spacious villas. The land surround
ing these villas is jointly owned by 
the homeowners in each villa group 
under the condominium plan of 
ownership. Many of the homes and 
villas are available for rental, when 
they are not owner-occupied, 
through the Home Rental Depart
ment of the William Hilton Inn. 

A third 18-hole course is now 
under construction in Sea Pines. 
This course, designed by Jack Nick
laus and Pete Dye, is scheduled to 
open next summer. It will be part 
of a new community being con
structed on Calibogue Sound, called 
Harbour Town. This community 
will be built around a yacht basin 
and landscaped plaza. Townhouses, 
apartments over specialty shops, art 
galleries and an amphitheatre are 
among the structures planned for 
Harbour Town. 

The present two. c'ourses are a 
part of the Plantation Club, a hand
some $900,000 club facility in the 

John G. Smith is Vice President 
for Public Relations, Sea Pines Plan
tation Company. 
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heart of Sea Pines. The club in
cludes an excellent dining room f ea
t ur ing continental and Carolina 
plantation country cuisine as well 
as a lounge-the History of Golf. 
The lounge points out that Amer
ica's first two golf courses were 
located at the nearby cities of 
Charleston and Savannah. Both 
courses ,pre:.'date the St. Andrew's 
Course at Yonkers, N.Y., by a cen
tury, although St. Andrew's has 
generally been considered Amer
ica's oldest golf club. 

Also at the club are a pro shop, 
sauna baths, hydro-massages and an 
indoor-outdoor heated swimming 
pool. In cooler months swimmers 
enter the heated water in the in
door portion where the air is also 
heated. They may swim to the out
side portion under a glass door. 
Weather on Hilton Head, which is 
warmed by the Gulf Stream and 
prevailing trade winds, makes year-
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round swimming possible. Average 
daytime temperatures during the 
winter months are in the mid-60's. 
The trade winds cool the island dur
ing the summer months, thus giving 
it a pleasant four-season climate. 

There are presently 27 holes of 
golf open for play at Port Royal. 
An additional nine are under con
struction. The golfer on Hilton 
Head can also play at night if he 
chooses. An 18-hole, 3-par layout
the Adventure Course-is lighted 
for night play in the Forest Beach 
area. 

Development of resort facilities 
on Hilton Head have greatly en
h a need the land value and this 
apparently is only the beginning. 
Oceanfront property on the island 
now ranges fr6m $30,000 to 
$40,000. Fairway properties range 
from $8,000 to approximately 
$20,000. There is every indication 
that this upward trend will con-

tinue to accelerate. 
Experts on travel, finance, land 

planning, architecture and golf have 
written volumes of material praising 
the island. Sea Pines Plantation was 
cited at this spring's Governor's 
Conference on Travel and Tourism 
for its contribution to the South 
Carolina travel industry. The re
sort's public relations and advertis
ing program earned it the Gover
nor's Trophy. 

Last fall Sea Pines won the Na
tional Association of Travel Organi
zation's grand award for "quantity 
and quality of editorial coverage in 
all news media." Winners in other 
categories included much larger 
organizations such as United Air 
Lines, Greater New York Visitors 
Burea1,1, Greater Miami Visitors Bu
reau and Henry Ford's Greenfield 
Village. 

This year "House Beautiful's" 
publication, "Vacation Homes," 

-Sea Pines Plantation Photos. 
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featured Sea Pines as one of two Planters' Hall of the William Hilton 
exemplary communities in the 
United States. "Architectural Re
cord" selected the resort as one of 
four outstanding second-home com
munities in America and "Reali
tes," published in Paris, selected it 
as one of the communities to be in
cluded in its worldwide roundup of 
distinguished communities. "Reali
tes" also selected Sea Pines as one 
of three communities in America 
for editorial coverage, its only"color 
illustrations for the story being 
those of the Plantation and Inn. 

Interests on the island are vibrant 
and creative. Last summer the Uni
versity of South Carolina, in coop
eration with the Sea Pines Planta
tion Co., started a Summer School 
of the Arts on the island. The Art 
Department conducted accredited 
university courses in art and theatre 
using the Sea Pines Academy build
ings for classes. Four nights each 
week, the Theatre Department pre
sented theatre-in-the-round in 
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Inn. A second summer is now being 
planned by U.S.C. and the resort. 

Scheduled for this month is an 
International Center for the Crea
tive Arts symposium. This is a re
sult of two years of planning and 
meetings between Sea Pines officers 
and leaders in the arts, in this coun
try and in several foreign countries. 
Joining in the planning have been 
Dr. Donald Shetler, the Eastman 
School of Music; Dr. John Benz, 
U.S.C.; Peter Maag, Conductor, the 
Vienna Volksoper; Charles Fraser, 
president, Sea Pines Plantation Co.; 
and John G. Smith, coordinator of 
ICCA. 

A building complex to house the 
ICCA is planned for the Harbour 
Town community. Here, painters, 
writers and musicians will be able 
to take a sabbatical in surroundings 
that will be complimentary to their 
work. 

Things are happening on Hilton 
Head that reflect the enthusiasm, 

thought and hard work of its devel
opers. It was always an island in the 
sun. They've made it an island in 
the limelight. 

-Sea Pines Plantation Photos. 
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-Fripp Island Photo. 

Fripp Island 
b~ John W. Watson 
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The South Carolina seen first by 
early explorers was the "sea is
land country" and reports sug

gest an instantaneous love affair be
tween men and land. French Hu
guenot leader Jean Ribaut, who 
sailed into the Beaufort area in 
15 4 2, wrote back these words: 
"There is no fayrer or fytter place." 

First impressions of these tropi
cal fingers of land have been almost 
identical through the years. Jack L. 
Kilgore, who got his first glimpse of 
Fripp Island in March 1960 ex
claims, "When I saw that beach, I 
like to flipped." 

Today, Kilgore is principal stock
holder and key executive of Fripp 
Island Resort, the newest develop
ment of its kind on the East Coast. 
The island is regarded by many as 
the "gem" of the Carolina sea is
lands. 

Shrouded in history, mystery 
and myth, these long forgotten isles 
may represent South Carolina's 
most effective tourist bait. Certain
ly, their exotic beauty is a powerful 
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attraction. 
The dense, tropical vegetation 

that abounds here makes one won
der if he is really in South Carolina. 
Many visitors to Fripp Island are re
minded of Hawaii. The Gulf 
Stream, with its constant 70-degree 
breeze, is less than 40 miles off
shore. Because of this, Fripp has an 
average year-round temperature of 
65 degrees and a growing season of 
10 months. 

Palmetto trees grow profusely in 
this climate, many of them reaching 
heights of 35 to 45 feet. No other 
section of South Carolina can boast 
of this fact, even though this trian
gular area of the South is known as 
the "Palmetto State." 

One recent visitor remarked, "I 
haven't seen any monkeys, but 
they've gotta be around some
where." 

A<;tually, there are no monkeys 
on 3,000-acre Fripp; but a variety 
of animals and marine life are abun
dant. Deer, raccoons, alligators, sea 
turtles and scores of varieties of 

birds live unmolested. The only 
creature to suffer extinction here 
has been the wild hog. About 200 
were killed when it became obvious 
that they might harm people. The 
last of these was a wily old boar 
named "Big John" who finally was 
tracked down to his den on the 
edge of a marsh. 

Fripp Island reached resort status 
this year following seven years of 
careful development. Creating a 
planned, luxury refuge proved to be 
no small undertaking. "This is how 
I got these 'silver threads among the 
gold'." says sun-tanned, 39-year-old 
Jack Kilgore. 

His first task was to carve a path 
through the jungle which covered 
Fripp Island in 1960. "We floated a 
bulldozer over on a barge, used an 
aerial photograph and a compass to 
start clearing," he recalls. 

At first there was no bridge. Kil
gore took this problem to a Savan
nah financier. During their discus
sion, it was brought out that the 
island lay just off the coast from 
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the extremity of U.S. 21. 
"You mean you want me to lend 

you a quarter of a million dollars to 
build a bridge that goes nowhere?" 
the man asked. 

"Yes sir, I guess that's about it," 
Kilgore replied. 

A short time later, the enthusias
tic and determined Kilgore raised 
his part- of the money; the financier 
followed suit. 

The half-million dollar bridge 
linking Fripp with Hunting Island 
and the mainland was officially 
opened in the spring of 1964. It's 
one of the few privately-owned 
bridges on the eastern seaboard. 

The 60-odd homes on the island 
are of contemporary or modern 
design, although the Polynesian 
look is becoming quite popular. 
Most are built of cedar, cypress or 
brick, with glass breezeways and 
patios. They range in value from 
about $20,000 to over $100,000. 

A typical home owner is Earl 
Kline, head of the Political Science 
Department at Georgia State Col-
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lege. Kline and his wife built their 
two-story brick home while he was 
affiliated with the Citadel in 
Charleston. When he retires from 
teaching, they will become year
round residents of Fripp Island. 
Meanwhile, he enjoys a fishing 
weekend as often as possible and he 
rents out the downstairs apartment. 

The demand for this kind of rec
reational development appears to 
be universal. Persons from 21 states 
and three foreign countries have 
purchased homesites on Fripp 
Island. 

Probably the most popular cen
ter of activity is the 18-hole cham
pionship golf course. It was carved 
from a palmetto thicket by the 
esteemed golf architect, George 
Cobb. He called· it, "one of the 
most beautiful courses I have ever 
had the privilege to design." 

The wildlife in and around the 
more than 20 lagoons provide a re
laxing atmosphere. Egrets are seen 
goose-stepping in the shallows. Alli
gators emerge once in a while to 

scare unsuspecting wild ducks and 
sea gulls. 

Fripp Inlet and the Atlantic 
Ocean form scenic borders for the 
championship course. A retired 
Navy captain was one of the first to 
play the 6,538-yard challenge. 
After losing a considerable number 
of golf balls, he uttered what might 
become a classic comment: "This is 
a grand golf course. Too bad they 
didn't build it on land." 

He was jesting, of course, and 
admired the liquid assets which are 
arranged to provide exceptional 
beauty as well as sport. 

The 9th hole is considered the 
most spectacular and unusual hole 
on the par-72 layout. Lagoons flank 
the fairway of the 380-yard hole. 
Usually, the whipping winds of the 
Atlantic lash the golfer's face. The 
spacious green-about 136 feet 
deep-has almost-vertical traps at all 
four corners and from the cup one 
views 180 degrees of ocean. 

Along the back nine, a 10-acre 
area has been designated for 

' 

-Fripp Island Photos. 
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garden-style golf villas. Two of 
these duplex condominium 
apartments have been built, and 
eventually there will be 13. 

La Tai, a 60-room motor inn 
which cost a million dollars, was 
opened in March. It is a complete 
resort hostelry (with convention 
facilities for 250), a restaurant, 
coffee shop and lounge. Riding 
stables and tennis courts also are 
available. The swimming 1>901 is 
heated and can be enjoyed year
round. 

Design and decor of La Tai are 
de scribed as "Polynesian-in
moderation." Tikis and a sloping 
shingle roof enhance the South 
Pacific-inspired motel and rooms 
and facilities are arranged for mod
ern comfort. 

La Tai specializes in fresh local 
seafood, but an international menu 
prepared by Pierre Rosier is a spe
cial attraction. Rosier, a French 
chef with 25 years' experience, is 
considered one of the finest chefs 
in North America. Before coming 
to Fripp, he served his gourmet 
dishes to affluent patrons of the 
Grand Bahamas. Several years ago, 
Rosier was a finalist in the Paris 
competition for the best chef in 
France. 

Rosier's oyster pie is a dish 
which is frequently requested. His 
specialty, however, is "Tournedos 
Rossini" (steak with mushrooms 
and other secret ingredient~). Also 
popular is Rosier's "Bird of Para
dise," a Cornish hen stuffed into a 
pineapple and served with Rosier's 
special sauce and wild rice. 

Visitors usually inquire about the 
island's name. It was named for 
John Fripp, a British privateer who 
used the island as a base of opera
tions in the late 1600's. He preyed 
on Spanish ships which had been 
harassing the British settlements in 
the Beaufort area. He was so suc
cessful that King George gave him 
the island. 

Many of John Fripp's descen
dants still live in South Carolina. A 
few are buried in an ancient church-

John W. Watson is from Columbia. 
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yard not far from the island. 
Legends say that the privateer 
buried his gold on the island. He 
would take a slave with him, so the 
story goes, but always return home 
alone. 

Fripp disappeared mysteriously. 
No one knows what happened to 
him, where he is buried, or even if 
he is buried. There is a report from 
time to time of huge bootprints on 
the beach, a story which always 
excited the children. 

Adults just laugh about the possi
bility of Fripp's ghost reappearing 
on the island. But there's a fellow 
from Columbia who owns a home 
here who wouldn't stay there alone 
for all the gold of Fripp and Blue 
Beard combined. 

- Fripp Island Photos, 
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Anyone who has lived on Horrell 
Hill within the last 40 or 50 
years will tell you Mrs. Hattie 

G. Motley's pound cake is "the best 
you'll ever eat." And all you need 
to make it is Mrs. Motley's recipe, 
an iron skillet and a college degree 
in music! 

This month's cook found the 
original recip$! for a self-rising cake 
in a magazine 40 or 50 years ago. 
She substituted plain flour for the 
self-rising and changed the quanti
ties of some of the other ingredi
ents. These changes and Mrs. Mot
ley 's own style of beating and bak
ing have been the secrets of her suc
cess. 

A graduate in music and a piano 
teacher for nearly 40 years, Mrs. 
Motley says the loose wrist which 
she learned in her music makes the 
important difference in the texture 
of the cake, for she always beats 
her cakes by hand. Proof of this is 
seen in the cakes made from the 
same recipe by the second and third 
generations of daughter and grand
daughter with an electric mixer. 
Even the latter two cooks agree the 
results are not the same. 

If, however, your degree was in 
English or math and your wrist just 
isn't in shape, Granddaughter says 
to go ahead and use the mixer but 
remember to beat it slowly as 
though you were beating it by 
hand. Suggested mixer speed: set
ting number three or four. 

Ingredients 
1h lb. + 1 heaping tsp. butter 
1% cups sugar (fine) 
5 large or 6 small eggs 
2 cups sifted plain flour (1 cup 
heaped, 1 cup level) 
1 tsp. vanilla or almond extract ( or 
one tsp. of each) 
Pinch of salt (to be sifted into the 
flour) 

Directions 
Cream butter. Add sugar grad

ually, beating until creamy. Add 
flour and unbeaten eggs alternately, 
flour first, then one egg, flour, etc. 
Beat vigorously after each addition 
until all used up. Add flavoring. 

Pre-heat oven at 450 degrees. 
Cut donut-shaped piece of brown 
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Mrs. Hattie Motley's 

Piano Pound Cake 

paper bag large enough to cover 
bottom of cake pan with tube in its 
center. Grease walls and tube of 
pan and brown paper with butter or 
margarine. Fill with batter. Cover 
filled pan with shallow pan or top 
slightly greased, deep enough to 
allow cake to rise. Set all in iron 
skillet. Bake at 450 degrees for 10 
or 15 minutes, then lower heat to 
400 degrees for 30 minutes. Lower 
heat again to 350 degrees for last 
15, 20 or 25 minutes of baking. 

Miss Virginia Ann Van Seters is 
from Columbia. 

By 

VIRGINIA ANN VAN SETERS 
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THE WORLD'S 

LARGEST PIGEON PLANT 

By JAN WONGREY 

In 1923 two men set out on a 
business venture that was vir
tually new and totally unknown 

in the South-a grand-scale pigeon 
farm. 

The two men were Wendell M. 
Levi, a man who had raised pigeons 
since boyhood, and Harold Moise, a 
Georgia Tech graduate who wanted 
to go into business for himself. 

The place they chose was Sum
ter, their home town. Forty-five 
years later they had accomplished 
more than the twosome had ever 
dreamed; they own Palmetto 
Pigeon Plant, the world's largest 
pigeon plant. 

"When we began it took two 
years before we could see any prog
ress," Moise recalled. "We started 
with only 40 pairs of breeders, and 
it took two years before we could 
get going good. By then we had 
worked up to 200 to 300 pairs to 
breed squabs. (A squab is a young 
pigeon which is prepared for mar
ket when it is 28 to 30 days old). 
By the end of 1925, we had pro
duced 3,174." 

In 1967, they produced 173,465 
birds. Annual production is now be
tween 175,000 and 200,000 birds. 

Moise's salary in the beginning 
was $50 a month and Levi's was 
$12.50 a month. 

The only help they had was 
Moise, Levi and one worker. The 

Nervous pigeons fly for cover at Palmetto Pigeon Plant. 
Jan Wongrey is a free lance writer 
from Sumter. 
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plant now has 20 full-time em
ployees and 12 part-time. 

At that time the plant was out
side the city limits, and Moise had 
to lay a water line to connect with 
the city water. They used a hand 
pump for water for the birds and 
hand carried it _to. the birds. 

Moise acquired his knowledge of 
engineering from Georgia Tech, 
which he put to practical use by 
doing the plumbing, wiring and 
other work himself. 

They have sold directly to the 
Wannamakers, DuPonts, Rocke
fellers, but Franklin D. Roosevelt 
was the first president they ever 
sold to. 

Moise also remembered when a 
big hotel ordered a large quantity 
of birds and then went broke. 
"They were having a big reception 
for Marshall Petain and shortly 
after the order, the hotel folded 
and only paid us back two to three 
cents on the dozen." 

''We had a yankee family to 
come by one day who wanted to 
buy a pigeon plant. They thought 
we dealt in botanical products." 

Steady customers are such fa
mous resorts as the Cloister at Sea 
Island, Georgia and the Homestead 
and Greenbriar in West Virginia. 

The biggest single order ever de
livered was 10,000 birds to Armour 
and Company in 1939. 

On June 8, 1939, six dozen 
squabs were sent to Washington, 
D.C. for King George VI, Queen 
Elizabeth and President Roosevelt. 

Levi received a letter from 
Madame Chiang Kai-shek in 1957 in 
regard to pigeons and curative qual
ities. 

"Pigeon broth as prescribed by a 
Chinese herb doctor helped to cure 
a severe neuro-dermatitis from 
which I suffered for a number of 
years," said Madame Chiang Kai
shek. 

Levi is regarded as the world's 
foremost authority on pigeons and 
has written two books on these 
birds. One of the books is con
sidered to be the bible of the pi-

most profitable months," according 
to Wilbert Bernshouse, plant pro
duction manager. "In the summer, 
people want to eat seafood and 
such, but in the winter they are 
going to conventions and banquets 
and squab is their dish. Of course, 
squabs breed faster in the summer, 
which means more work, but less 
demand." 

Over the years the plant has re
ceived some oddly addressed mail. 
It has been delivered personal, pri
vate, confidential and classified, 
such as: Mr. Pigeon Moise, Palmetto 
Harold Plant; Palmetto Pigeon 
Plant, (no state name); Squab 

Farm, Sumpter, S.C.; Paul Meadow 
Pigeon Plant; Mr. Sumter S.C., Pal
metto Pigeon Plant; The Man Who 
Sells Squabs, S.C.; Puminner Pigeon 
Plant, Sumpter, S.C.; Power Mead
ow Pigeon Plant; Cow Meadow 
Pigeon Plant; and Wilbert House 
Bern. 

The birds raised at the plant are 
the White Carneau, (most common) 
White King, Silver King, French and 
Swiss Mondain. Autosexed pigeons 
are also raised there. The autosexed 
were developed at the plant from 
an experiment started in 1939. The 
sex of these birds is unmistakenly 
indicated by their color. The male 

geon world. -Photos by Hubert o. Osteen, Jr. 

''The winter months are our Harold Moise and Wendell Levi admire one of the thousands of Pigeons at the Plant. 
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birds are white with a little color 
showing on the neck feathers and 
other parts of the body. The female 
birds are a very pretty grey with 
black bars. This auto-sexing feature 
has been bred into Kings and 
Homers here. 

Each mated pair of pigeons has 
two nests; one for growing squabs 
and one for hatching eggs. The hen 
usually lays two eggs, then sets and 
within 18 days the birds .hatch. 
Both cock and hen share the care 
and feeding of the · young. Unlike 
barnyard fowl, there is no promis
cuity in mating; a cock chooses one 
mate and stays with her. 

The young squabs grow surpri
singly fast and are ready for market 
in 28 days after hatching. 

The average number of birds to 
be raised from a pair is 15, but last 
year one pair hatched 24 squabs. 

Squabs will weigh from 12 to 14 
ounces when dressed. They are 
graded by weight and stored in a 
freezer. The birds sell between 

$1.50 and $1.85, depending on the 
grade. 

The birds at the plant are fed 
cafeteria style, in other words, they 
have their choice of foods. Their 
favorites are corn, sorghum, peas 
and wheat. 

Two thousand pounds of food is 
consumed daily by the 32,000 birds 
at the plant, and the grain storage 
house holds one hundred and 
eighty tons of grain. 

On Monday, Wednesday and Fri
days the pickers and dressers work 
over 1,000 birds a day. 

For 35 years the main business 
was the sale of squabs for eating 
purposes and the sale of breeding 
stock to other farms. The breeding 
stock sales have been discontinued. 
A large portion of the business to
day consists of supplying pigeons to 
research laboratories. 

After five years of breeding, the 
hen and cock usually have ex
hausted their usefulness and are 
then sold to research laboratories. 

-Photo by Hubert D. Osteen, Jr. 

Wendell M. Levi, the world's foremost authority on pigeons, with his latest book, 
"Encyclopedia of Pigeon Breeds." 
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These birds have something in 
common with man that makes 
them extremely valuable in medical 
research. They are natural victims 
of arteriosclerosis (hardening of the 
arteries). This disease, the chief 
cause of heart attacks and strokes, 
accounts for more deaths in Amer
ica than any other disease. 

MIT, Harvard and Yale use the 
Palmetto's birds extensively in their 
research programs. In fact, 12 to 15 
per cent of the birds at the plant 
are used for this program. 

Feathers from the pigeons are 
marketed. They are used as orna
ments for hats, in making fishing 
flies and toys and for many other 
things. These feathers must be care
fully sorted for both size and color. 

Squabs are usually served whole, 
and may be stuffed, roasted, or 
split and broiled. The meat of the 
Carneau is white, plump, tender, 
delicious and highly nutritious. A 
popular recipe for squabs is Baked 
Squab Elegant'e. 

BAKED SQUAB ELEGANT'E 
4 squabs (14 oz.) split in halves 
8 slices of uncooked ham 
Flour (self-rising) 
Salt and pepper 
1h cup vegetable oil 
2 cups chicken stock 
1h cup chopped onion 
1h cup chopped celery 
1 tablespoon parsley flakes 
1 cup sherry wine 
1h cup light cream 

Split squabs in halves, salt and 
pepper, dredge in flour. Brown in 
skillet on both sides and place in 
roasting pan. Combine chicken 
stock (this may be made with bouil
lon cubes), onion, celery and pars- · 
ley flakes. Bring to a boil and cook 
ten minutes. Add the drippings and 
pour over squabs. Bake 35 minutes. 
Remove squab, add wine and 
cream. Place squab and ham slices 
alternately. Bake for ten minutes, 
occasionally bastihg with sauce. 

Serve with: Orange-cuccumber 
salad, baked squash elegant'e, but
tered new potatoes, purple cabbage 
slaw with bacon bits, brandied 
peaches and coffee. 

This recipe will serve six persons. 
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South Carolina's 
First 

Woman Driver 

By Delmar L. Roberts 

T he absence of the farm hand 
who usually hitched up her 
horse and buggy was responsible 

for what is thought to be the first 
operation of a motor vehicle by a 
woman in South Carolina. 

Alberta (Mrs. E.A. Sr.) Jenkins, a 
Columbia resident who lived near 
Sumter at the time of her first driv
ing experience in 1903, had no 
choice but to drive her husband's 
steam-operated Locomobile when 
he could not take time to drive her 
to town, and the Negro boy respon
sible for hitching up the horse and 
buggy could not be located. 

However, her husband, Sumter's 
first automobile dealer, offered to 
fire up his Locomobile for her if 
she would drive it-and he probably 
was surprised at her prompt accept
ance of his offer. Her only "driving 
lesson" was conducted on the spot 
and consisted of Jenkins' pointing 
out the steering stick, throttle and 
brake. (Drivers' licenses were not 
requn::~ in South Carolina until 
1930.) 

Looking back on the event, Mrs. 
Jenkins cannot recall having any 
qualms about undertaking the ven
ture. Neither can she recall any sur
prise among the townspeople when 
she came motoring into Sumter in 
the topless-not convertible, but 

-Photo by Delmar L Roberts. topless!--vehicle. Yet, any driver in 
Mrs. Alberta Jenkins. Sumter at the time was probably 
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-Photo courtesy Antique Automobile Club of America. 

A 1901 Locomobile steamer (almost the same as the 1903.) 

goggled at because there were only 
three or four automobiles in town. 

People were used to seeing Mrs. 
Jenkins in the capacity of the unex
pected. She was the first local 
woman to shorten her dress to a 
head-shaking, shoe-top length in 
order to ride a bicycle-bicycle 
manufacturing being her husband's 
occupation before he became an 
automobile de;iler. 

When asked if her friends were 
hesitant to ride with her in her 
early driving days, Mrs. Jenkins 
replied, "Strange thing they never 
were. I could get passengers any
time. When I went on church con
ventions all about, I always had a 
car full." 

Her late husband had the dealer
ship for a number of makes of auto
mo biles following his moving to 
Columbia about 1906. Mrs. Jenkins · 
speaks fondly of the assortment of 
cars which she was able to drive 
over the years-a Reo, White 
steamer, Maxwell, Pierce Arrow, 
Buick (seven-passenger) and Cadil
lac, among others. Mrs. Jenkins 
speaks of the White steamer ( "That 
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was a nice, easy car to manage!") 
with admiration. The largest vehicle 
she ever drove was a five-ton White 
truck which she drove in the 
Columbia parade celebrating the 
end of World War I. 

The 87-year-old Mrs. Jenkins ad
mits to one race during her driving 
career. She challenged Mrs. 
Clarence Jones, who drove a Ford, 
in order to demonstrate the prow
ess of her husband's Reo. But she 
lost. "The mechanic tightened up 
my brake too much." · 

W.S. Reamer, a former Columbia 
mayor, used to enjoy teasing Mrs. 
Jenkins about her driving, telling 
her that she drove too fast and that 
he wouldn't want to meet her on a 
narrow road. But she still had a 
flawless driving record when Mayor 
Reamer missed a turn on the road 
leading down to his ice plant, near 
the site of the present Columbia 
central post office, and damaged his 
Maxwell severely. 

Mrs. Jenkins has no desire to re
turn to the plush luxury auto
mobiles of the past. She considers a 
modern station wagon to be more 

practicable than vehicles of past 
eras. In spite of her esteem for the 
engineering advances provided in 
contemporary cars, she has never 
driven a car with an automatic 
transmission. 

One story Mrs. Jenkins likes to 
tell concerns a trip she took from 
Columbia to Charleston, her child
hood home, around 1915. Her hus
band was in Charleston, had a 
potential sale for a car and asked 
her to drive the auto down for him. 
Mrs. Jenkins, with her aunt, Mrs. 
Stanmore Watson, headed for 
Charleston about noon without 
benefit of a roadmap. 

Their first obstacle occurred just 
outside Columbia where the car 
drowned out as they were fording 
rain-swollen Gills Creek, which 
crosses the present Devine Street 
near Ft. Jackson. They continued 
along after they were pushed out of 
the creek and after they had allow
ed the engine to dry out. However, 
they had another holdup when they 
had to wait for a "flat" to ferry 
them across the river near Ft. 
Motte. To the exasperation of her 
husband, they arrived in Charleston 
over deeply-rutted, unpaved roads 
at 1 a.m. 

Mrs. Jenkins' driving skills have 
not gone unnoticed. She related her 
driving exploits to the nation on 
NBC's "Monitor" about ten years 
ago. 

A fact which never ceases to sur
prise new acquaintances is that she 
has always preferred mountain driv
ing. She acquired her preference for 
such driving during the many years 
she has summered at the family 
estate in the mountains near High
lands, N.C. 

Not only was Mrs. Jenkins driv
ing in 1903, but the mother of six, 
grandmother of 30 and great-grand
mother of 13 still drives. Although 
her children have requested her not 
to drive in do\\'._n,t,own Columbia, 
she continues to drive around her 
suburban neighborhood of Eau 
Claire. 

But, things aren't like they used 
to be. She has to have a drivers' 
license now. 

Sand lap per 



_ Swinging 
, ,n 

South Carolina 

Camden's Larry Conger's Two Rivers Jazz Band. 
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By JIM WHIT AKER 

A lthough the words "swing" and 
"swinger" have contemporary 
connotations all their own, die

hard jazz fans have long associated 
the word "swing" with jazz. 

This happy habit goes back to 
even the roaring twenties when this 
five-letter word was used as a verb 
to indicate that a band was playing 
good jazz. Its use as a noun origi
nated around 1931 when Duke 
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Ellington used it in a song titled, 
"It Don't Mean A Thing If It Ain't 
Got That Swing," which is as con
densed a definition of jazz as one 
will ever hear. 

So, let's dispense with ethnic, 
and even anthropological gobblede
gook and proceed with a discourse 
on jazz in general ... and jazz in the 
Carolinas in particular. When the 
late "Fats" Waller was asked "What 
Is Jazz?", the "King of Swingers" 
roared, "If you don't know what it 
is, don't mess with it!" But we 
think we do and we'd like to tell 
you about it. 

First, a capsule history of this 
truly American art form. Jazz de
veloped among the Negroes here in 
the South toward the end of the 
last century, drawing its form and 
content from many sources. Among 
these were hymns, spirituals, 
marches, work songs and chants. 
The first pre-jazz instrumental 
music, which closely resembles the 
music we have come to know as 
jazz, was "ragtime." From the 
music of the churches and fields, 
the American Negro developed the 
"blues." Instrumental jazz was born 

in New Orleans where, by 1890, 
several bands were playing primitive 
jazz in the French Quarter. 

By World War I, jazz musicians 
had migrated up the Mississippi to 
Kansas City and Chicago. "Chica
go"-style jazz was developed by a 
rising generation of white Chicago 
musicians who were greatly in
fluenced by veteran New Orleans 
jazzmen performing in the Windy 
City. Meanwhile, the "Original 
Dixieland Jazz Band" became an 
overnight sensation, and jazz inter
est began to rise in New York. 
About that time, Benny Moten 's 
big band was "swinging" in Kansas 
City, but jazz was still on "the 
wrong side of the tracks." 

Even the Depression could not 
stop the steady spread of this new 
type of music. Duke Ellington, 
Louis Armstrong, Fletcher Hender
son, Bix Beiderbecke, the Dorsey 
Brothers and many other 
trail-blazers were busy captivating 
audiences and laying the founda
tion for great things to come. 

It happened in 1937. Two giants 
of jazz, Count Basie and Benny 
Goodman, were responsible. Band-

1964 Carolina Jazz Festival. 

Mose Allison. The late Frances Beckham. 
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leader Benny Moten had passed 
away in Kansas City in 1935, and 
Basie had taken over the remnants 
of his big band. Basie came to New 
York and one of the first records he 
cut for Decca was his theme, "One 
O'Clock Jump." It was an instanta
neous smash hit. Swing was here. 
And the fantastic success of the 
Benny Goodman Carnegie Hall Jazz 
Concert of 1937 assured that it was 
here to stay. Fletcher Henderson's 
swinging, big band arrangements 
helped crown Benny the "King of 
Swing." His frequent coast-to-coast 
network radio broadcasts and re
cordings made the names of Harry 
James, Gene Krupa, Lionel Hamp
ton and Ziggy Elman household 
words. All four subsequently left 
Goodman to form their own suc
cessful bands. This was the age of 
Bunny Berrigan, Artie Shaw, 
Tommy and Jimmy Dorsey, Andy 
Kirk, Woody Herman, Charlie 
Barnet and Glenn Miller-the "gold
en age" of the big bands. Dixieland 
was almost forgotten, but not 
quite. 

The traditional jazz revival began 
when trumpeter Lu Watters and his 

Billy Butterfield. 
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West Coast jazz band revived the 
authentic musical styles of the leg
endary King Oliver and Jelly Roll 
Morton, about 1940. Bunk John
son, a New Orleans horn man prom
inent a generation before Louis 
Armstrong, was discovered working 
in a Louisiana rice field. Bunk was 
presented with a· sliining new trum
pet and a -new set of teeth and the 
New Orleans revival was on its way. 
Bunk was joined by Kid Ory, 
George Lewis and other "old 
timers," and interest in the old jazz 
form spread rapidly throughout the 
world. 

Today, Dixieland jazz bands in 
England, France, Holland, Australia 
and even Japan are playing the 
authentic "trad" sound. All this is 
the result of dedicated jazz fans. 
Preservation Hall in New Orleans is 
a prime example of their untiring 
efforts. 

Meanwhile, the appearance of 
"bop" in the mid-forties was ines
capable, with jazz musicians playing 
experimentally after hours at such 
places as Minton's on New York's 
52nd Street. Guitarist Charlie 
Christian (He died at the age of 22 
after only two years of major jazz 
activity) who provided a vital con
tribution to the Benny Goodman 
"sound," was a leading proponent 
of the new style of jazz. South Car
olina's Dizzy Gillespie, Lester 
Young, Charlie Parker and pianist 
Thelonious Monk blazed a trail into 
new jazz horizons. It was an esthet
ic success but a commercial flop. In 
its wake, it left behind a somewhat 
less than revitalized jazz picture. 

But the seeds that were sown fell 
on fertile ground. This initially be
came evident in the Woody Herman 
Band of 1944, which became 
known as the "First Herd." While 
the established big bands were be
ing forced to disband-due to eco
nomic factors which made the oper
ation of big bands a risky financial 
gamble-the Herman Herd domi
nated the big band picture, later to 
be joined by a youthful crew from 
the West Coast, inspired and led by 
Stan Kenton. Another word that is 
currently a favorite of the "teeny-
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boppers" (along with "swinger," et 
al.) became a part of the jazz vocab
ulary. Christmas of 1949 became a 
"cool" Yule, with the debut of a 
group that included Stan Getz and 
Miles Davis. "Cool" jazz was born. 

Cool jazz has served a useful pur
pose by bringing into the medium 
many instruments which, perhaps, 
otherwise would have never found a 
proper place in jazz. The cool 
approach caught on quickly on the 
West Coast where trumpeter Chet 
Baker attained swift recognition in 
modern jazz circles as a member of 
the Gerry Mulligan Quartet. There 
were many others who made impor
tant contributions to the develop
ment of "cool"--and even what 
might be termed a "warm school of 
cool." The Modern Jazz Quartet, 
Dave Brubeck's Quartet, Art 
Blakey's Jazz Messengers, Mose 
Allison, Erroll Garner, John 
Coltrane. And the cool beat goes 
on. 

By this point we hope that we 
have presented a fairly clear word 
picture of jazz, its origins, history 
and development into the only true 
art form that America has con
tributed to the culture of the 
world. American jazz is inter
national in scope and, at this very 
moment, American jazzmen are 
playing to appreciative audiences in 
farflung corners of the world. 

Most recently, popularity of the 
Bossa Nova beat is directly attribut- . 
able to the exposure of American 
jazz musicians to the infectuous 
rhythms of Latin America, and the 
amazing talents of Carlos Jobim, 
not to overlook the subtle, soft 
sounds of Gilberto, Bonfa and 
Laurindo Almeida. Thus, due to the 
international influence of American 
jazz artists, "The Girl from 
lpanema" could easily have been in
spired by one of our South Carolina 
beauties strolling on a sun-washed 
South Carolina beach. 

Dedicated jazz fans throughout 
the Palmetto State are devoting 
their untiring efforts ( and no small 
amount of money) to make jazz an 
important part of our cultural cli
mate, and to insure that jazz is here 

to stay. While it is physically impos
sible to move Basin Street to Sand
lapper Country, we are augmenting 
our own outstanding Carolina jazz 
talent with "name" jazz groups, in
dividual musicians and singers. Not 
only from New Orleans, but from 
New York, the West Coast and even 
Europe and Japan. South Carolina 
jazz lovers' long-range plans could 
make our state the jazz capital of 
America. And the Columbia Jazz 
Club, established in 1958, leads the 
way. 

Which brings us to the principal 
purpose of this article-to suggest a 
great way to celebrate the Fourth 
of July, The ninth annual Carolina 
Summer Jazz Festival. 

The Carolina Summer Jazz Fes
tival, produced by the Columbia 
Jazz Cluti, is preceded by two other 
noteworthy Jazz Festivals, both 
produced by George Wein of New
port Jazz Festival fame. The first 
annual Charlotte-Mecklenburg Bi
Centennial Jazz Festival was an out
standing success in May of this 
year. The two-night affair was re
portedly a financial as well as an 
artistic success. The program read 

Si Zentner-Charleston-1964. 
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like a "Who's Who" of jazz-Dave particularly in view of the fact that 
Brubeck, Buddy Rich's big band, the CJC is a non-profit organiza
Nina Simone, Wes Montgomery, the tion. Both the Columbia and 
Herbie Mann Quintet, Cannonball Charleston organizations have oper
Adderly, Pee Wee Russell's trad ated through only revenue derived 
group and many others. George from nominal dues from their mem
Wein will later present a program of hers, and the profits (if any!) from 
similar stature in the Atlanta Stadi- monthly concerts and periodic and 
um June 29-30. So, "name" jazz is annual promotions. While other cul
truly returning to the South, where tural activities receive government 
the welcome mat is always out. subsidies and financial backing 

Between the big annual jazz f esti- from other sources, jazz in the Car
vals, interest in jazz is constantly olinas (and almost everywhere else) 
stimulated by regular monthly has had to survive and expand 
meetings and concerts. The Colum- through the efforts of small groups 
bia Jazz Club publishes their inter- of jazz lovers, concentrated in 
esting "Cat's Meow" monthly. The Columbia, Charleston and Char
Charleston Jazz Society labels its lotte. When a high-priced jazz con
monthly publication "The Jazz cert is a financial fiasco, it's the 
Journal." Copies of both publica- die-hard jazz fans who pick up the 
tions are sent to other jazz clubs . pieces and start all over again. 
throughout the country. These observations are from per-

The average life of a jazz club has sonal experience and are not meant 
been estimated at about two years, to seem overly pessimistic or lack
which makes the Columbia Club ing in appreciation of the staunch 
even more remarkable. Ten years is support received from the stalwart 
a long time to survive and grow- few. They are mentioned primarily 

to provide readers with a clear in
sight into the problems that must 
be overcome in efforts to make 
South Carolina the true Jazz Capi
tal of the South. 

With many of the finer clubs and 
restaurants that formerly employed 
jazz talent either shuttered or oper
ating under an enforced austerity 
program due to archaic legal stat
utes, jazz progress in South Caro
lina has received a severe setback. 
Top-notch Palmetto State jazz 
musicians have had to either leave 
the state ... or to switch to other 
means of earning a livelihood. This 
is reminiscent of the closing of 
"Storyville" in New Orleans in 
1917. But, as is the case with most 
jazz fans, we take this latest devel
opment in stride, and with hope 
springing eternal, move on to 
happier thoughts. On to Columbia! 

The past eight Carolina Summer 
Jazz Festivals have all been un
qualified successes. Some have been 
better than others. Sometimes the 

Two Rivers Jazz Band: Jim Spruille, Ralph Goodwin, John Haynes, Tommy Wix, Larry Conger, Charlie Burnemann & Tony Torre. 
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rains came-but the people stayed. 
And they heard jazz. Jazz of all 
types, without prejudice, meaning 
that every effort was made to pre
sent jazz of all types ... trad, big 
band, cool. .. both vocal and instru
mental. All this, staged outdoors 
with casualness and imagination, 
master-mincled· by such stalwart 
proponeRts of jazz as Dr. Ambrose 
G. Hampton Jr., George H. Buck 
Jr., Bud Hutto and current Colum
bia Jazz Club President, Jim 
Ceman. 

Behind the scenes are many 
others, trombonist Joe King, pianist 
Ralph Goodwin, clarinetist Tommy 
Wix, Jim Spruille and his banjo, 
Larry Conger with his cornet, 
Charlie Powell, Ed Crosby and his 
big band, Tony Torre, John 
Haynes, Charlie Bornemann (when 
he wasn't playing in New York, 
New Orleans or the West Coast), 
Emily Pierce ... and the list could 
go on and on. 

The big names have included 

Roland Kirk, The Preservation Hall 
All-Stars, Al Cohn, Zoot Sims, 
Tony Parenti, Cliff Leeman, Art 
Hodes, Ralph Sutton, Marion 
McPartland, ''Knocky" Parker, 
Mose Allison and a host of others. 
All of the trad jazz musicians men
tioned (and dozens of others) have 
recorded in various combinations 
for George H. Buck Jr., on his vari
ous jazz labels. Buck has in his cata
logue the largest selection of tradi
tional jazz available in the world to
day. This makes Columbia the in
ternational traditional jazz record 
headquarters. This point estab
lished, let's return to the upcoming 
Summer Jazz Festival. 

Ht;!adlining a diversified talent 
roster will be Clark Terry and his 
All-Stars. Clark will be remembered 
for his performances with Skitch 
Henderson's band on the televised 
"Johnny Carson Show." Next on 
the program comes cornetist Larry 
Conger and his high-flying "Conga
ree Stompers." Larry, who once 

Lionel Hampton-Charleston Jazz Society Concert-1964. 
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blew with Turk Murphy's San Fran
cisco trad band, now resides in 
Camden. His "Two Rivers Jazz 
Band," which has three LP's avail
able on the Solo label, belts out a 
lively, moving "Carolina" sound. 
Rounding out the afternoon of con
tinuous jazz will be Ed Crosby's big 
band, an organization performing in 
the style of Count Basie and Buddy 
Rich. Many of the finest jazz musi
cians in central South Carolina play 
in the Crosby orchestra, men who 
have performed with name bands. 

The action starts at 2 p.m., 
Thursday, July 4. The site is Moose 
Lodge, seven miles south of Colum
bia on the old Charleston Highway. 

When you hear the native jazz at 
the Festival, you'll be hearing the 
artistry and musical ideas of con
temporary Carolina jazzmen. The 
Carolinas have produced many jazz 
artists of national importance from 
Charleston's "Fud" Livingston in 
the early days of jazz, to Ronnie 
Free, a Charleston drummer who 
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has played with Mose Allison, 
Woody Herman and other outstand
ing jazz groups. Trumpet star Cat 
Anderson was born in Greenville. 
Anderson and reedman Willie Smith 
grew up in the Jenkins Orphanage 
in Charleston where they both play
ed in the orphanage marching band. 
John Birks "Dizzy" Gillespie was 
born in Cheraw in 1917; St. Julian 
Bennett Dash is a native of the 
city-by-the-sea; and the late sax 
stylist, John Coltrane, called the 
Carolinas home. 

And let's not forget Josh White 
of Greenville, Sandy Williams of 

Summerville, Eddie Wilcox, and 
one of the greatest blues singers of 
all time, Bertha "Chippie" Hill. 
Yes, from the very beginning, jazz 
has been an important "natural re
source." Far too much of it has 
been exported to other areas when 
a more even "balance of talent" 
could be maintained here in South 
Carolina. But, things are improving, 
and moving slowly, in the right di
rection. 

After the ninth annual Summer 
Jazz Festival, then what? Where can 
one go to hear good jazz? Well, 
there's plenty of excellent jazz to 

Stan Kenton-Charleston Jazz Society-1963. 
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be heard on records, mostly on off
beat not familiar to the general 
public labels. Jazz can be heard on 
the radio over WCOS (AM and FM) 
and WIS, in Columbia, and 
WSCS-AM in Charleston. Network 
and educational television present 
occasional "specials" devoted to 
jazz; but many times they are not 
billed as such. The Frank Sinatra
Ella Fitzgerald special was a high
mark in television musical history. 
Other jazz stars to be seen on televi
sion from time to time include 
Armstrong, Basie and Ellington. 

Ever since Duke Ellington pen-
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ned his award-winning score for 
"Anatomy of a Murder," motion 
picture producers have been in
creasingly interested in jazz. One of 
the best of the current crop is jazz
man Quincy Jones who wrote the 
film score for Truman Capote's "In 
Cold Blood." The Colgems stereo 
soundtrack album is powerful and 
dramatiC'. 

Big name public "live" jazz per
formances are rather scarce in the 
Carolinas. With the exception of 
annual or special concerts spon
sored by the Columbia Jazz Club 
and, resuming in the fall, by the 
Charleston Jazz Society, most 
nationally-known jazz artists appear 
at colleges and universities in the 
Carolinas. Such are open to the 
public. Dreher High School in 
Columbia has presented some out
standing attractions. Also, Basie, 
Hampton and other big bands have 
appeared at the Charleston Air 
Force Base Officer's Club. 

The Columbia Jazz Club holds 
concerts at the local Pirate's Cove 
the first Sunday in each month. In 
Charlotte, Don Reitan, Karl Boxer, 
Bill Hanna, Rusty Gilder, Jim 
Lackey and Loonis McGlohan com
mand a dedicated following. In 
Charleston, Ronnie Free, Freddie 
Jones and "King" Walker lead 
accomplished groups. When Gus 
Casharpo 's small band plays at the 
Charleston Elk's Club on Saturday 
nights, even the Cooper River 
Bridge swings a bit. ( Speaking of 
"rivers," the "Two Rivers Jazz 
Band" helped "swing" doors to a 
new C&S bank in Anderson re
cently.) 

To summarize, jazz is where you 
find it, and you will find it pays to 
look. You'll find a treasure of pleas
ure at the ninth annual Carolina 
Jazz Festival, July 4. 

"Big Jim" Whitaker, station man
ager of Charleston's WCSC, is pres
ident-elect of S.C. Broadcaster's 
Association. From his over 14,000 
cylinders, records, tapes and trans
criptions of jazz, he produced and 
announced "Whitaker's Waxworks" 
for the U.S. Army Reserve. 
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Carew Rice 

MASTER OF SCISSORS ART 
By EVA G. KEY 

In the South Carolina Rice Field Country. 
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C arew Rice is one of the few art
ists in the world who work with 
scissors. A silhouettist, Rice has 

revived an art which flourished for 
about a century beginning in 1750. 
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Ironically, Rice is from the same 
part of the country where the re
nowned William Henry Brown prac
ticed his cutting of silhouettes. Al
though Brown has often been called 
the greatest American silhouettist, 
some critics deem that Carew Rice 
has more natural .talent and brings 
more life to his art. 

As a boy Rice liked to draw pic
tures and to cut with scissors. His 
mother encouraged him since he 
suffered from asthma and could not 
attend school regularly. Thus, in his 
spare time, he pictured creatures of 
the forest and river near his home. 

Before Rice became a profession
al silhouettist, he worked as a sales-

In South Carolina Sea Islands. 
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man in Tennessee. While there, he 
took a course in sketching and char
coal drawing at the University of 
Chattanooga. He soon found that 
he was able to create attractive pic
tures, and his teachers encouraged 
him to continue his art study. How
ever, he still pref erred to cut out 
pictures, using scissors to express 
his imagination. 

While in Chattanooga, he cut out 
his first scissors portrait, a likeness 
of the famous writer, DuBose Hey
ward. This silhouette portrait at
tracted wide attention and Hey
ward was greatly impressed when 
he received it as a gift. He liked it 
so well that he asked Rice to cut 

out some Lowcountry scenes for 
"The Coastal Tourist" magazine. 
Thus, a new career began for Carew 
Rice. This cutting of silhouettes 
turned out to be the artistic medi
um he enjoyed most, and the one in 
which he has worked to this day. 

When "Dusky Land" was written 
by Mrs. Patti Lee Hay Colcock and 
her daughter, Errol Colcock, Carew 
Rice was commissioned to do the 
illustrations. This was an ideal as
signment for Rice, for Lowcountry 
scenes and characters are his favor
ite subjects. The book is now out of 
print but a Charleston book store 
hopes to instigate another printing. 

Rice also is the author of a book 

-Scenes cut by Carew Rice. 
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which seeks to teach conservation 
and to preserve for posterity life in 
the Lowcountry. His book, "A 
Selection of Songs and Scissor-Cut 
Silhouettes, Low country Artistry," 
was published in 1961. It was well 
received and has demanded a sec
ond printing. The book preserves 
scenes, legends and customs of 
plantation days and portrays much 
of the natural beauty as only Rice's 
nimble fingers and mind are capa
ble. 

Now past 65, Rice is busier than 
ever. His engagements are numer
ous, yet he spends as much time as 
possible living close to nature, in 
what he calls "the work of my 
heart." Although he loves to por
tray local natural scenes, he also 
enjoys "cutting" the famous garden 
gates of Charleston. His work 'in
dicates exceptional finesse and deli-

cacy of detail. 
Rice has often been commission

ed to do murals of wild life scenes 
for restaurants as well as for homes. 
Also, he is much sought after as a 
story teller, musician and song 
writer. He composes ditties and 
folk songs which he accompanies 
with his banjo. He began the latter 
pursuits for personal recreation, but 
they combine well with his sil
houette cutting. 

Carew Rice carries his art equip
ment with him wherever he goes 
and, thus, has an art studio wher
ever he is. His chief equipment con
sists of a pair of manicure scissors, a 
pocket full of black gummed paper 
and white cardboard for mounting 
his work. Another "must" is his 
French beret, which he dons for 
"atmosphere" as he goes about his 
work with great showmanship. 

-Photo by Carroll Burke. 

Carew Rice at work beside the Cheeha River. 
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He was pleased recently to re
ceive a request to cut silhouettes of 
the governors attending the South
ern Governors' Conference in 
Charleston. 

The artist used to enjoy going to 
the North Carolina mountains to 
visit with the late poet, Carl Sand
burg. They shared a common love 
for the forests and for the simple, 
fundamental things of life. Rice cut 
silhouettes of Sandburg who de
clared that he was "the greatest sil
houettist in America." 

Sandburg liked to sit on a rock in 
the woods and using an old packing 
box as a desk, write poetry. Rice 
likes to sit on an old wooden bench 
under a dreamy live oak tree on the 
bank of the Cheeha and cut silhou
ettes of the birds flying by, or of 
deer as they come from the deep 
woods and swim across the river. 

Rice, who admits that he will 
never be a noted poet, also writes 
poetry. Below is a short poem from 
his book: 
MY FIELD IS MY FIDDLE 
My field is my Fiddle 
My plow is the bow 
My strings are the furrows 
Where the green things grow. 
0, blest is my farm 
My fiddle and bow 
And blest is my arm 
Helping green things grow. 
I sing as I swing 
Up and down the green rows 
In sympathy tuned 
To the all out-of-doors! 
From "A Selection of Songs and 
Scissor-Cut Silhouettes, Low
country Artistry" by Carew Rice. 
(Used by special permission of the 
Author.) 

Having an extraordinary memo
ry, Rice can sit for hours reciting 
scores of ballads of his own com
position as well as those he heard 
the Negroes sing when he was a 
child on the plantation. His songs 
recall vividly _an era that is past. 

Although he takes his art work 
seriously and has enormous energy 
to pursue it, Rice has an ever
present sense of humor. This is 
evidenced by his description of his 

(continued on page 66) 
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experiences during a trip to Europe. 
"I can say, in jest, that my pictures 
have been accepted in the galleries 
in London and at the Louvre in 
Paris-by the attendants, that is. I 
cut pictures of gallery attendants in 
both cities and presented one to 
each." 

"I really got a full dose of art in 
England and France," he chuckles. 
"I did not cut a silhouette of the 
Queen, but when I asked a ijritisher 
at the races if the Queen were 
there, the man replied, 'I don't 
know but if I see her I'll tell her 
you asked about her.' People over 
there were most hospitable and I 
had a cuttin' down time," Rice 
laughingly explains. 

While he was in England last 
year, London newspapers gave him 
excellent reviews and the British 
Broadcasting Corporation invited 
him to appear on a program. How
ever, Rice was unable to make a 
BBC appearance since he had previ
ously scheduled a visit to France. 

"Travel is broadening and inspir
ing to an artist," he assures, "and 
one gets new ideas meeting wonder
ful people and visiting places where 
the work of the greatest artists of 
the world can be seen. Although I 
have had a rewarding trip each time 
I have gone abroad, it is always 
gratifying to get back home. I love 

In a Low Country Pasture. 
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the old familiar places and faces in 
my own and best loved corner of 
the world." 

Home for Carew Rice is the old 
family residence on the Cheeha 
River, near Green Pond, S.C. The 
home, located on a dirt road over
hung with moss-draped oaks, is an 
ideal retreat for his work. In this 
historic section of South Carolina, 
the legends are as rich and varied as 
the unspoiled natural beauty which 
Rice skillfully depicts. 

His working with scissors has 
continued to widen in scope and to 
lead him into wider fields of en
deavor. "If I had kept on sketching 
and doing pictures in charcoal, I 
never could have had such an in
teresting life," he admits. Rice fre
quently appears at state fairs, con
ventions, club meetings, church 
bazaars and art shows in the Caro
linas. However, he has been forced 
to give up running a plantation 
since his scissors' art and public 
appearances now take up so much 
of his time. 

His unusual art pursuit has 
brought adventure, travel, honor 
and heart-felt satisfaction to the 
artist. He has demonstrated the 
benefits to be derived from convert
ing an avocation into a profession. 

Eva G. Key is from Mount Pleasant. 
"Mah husbin ain't marry me fuh mah 
looks but he lef me on dat!" 

Heron in the South Carolina Low Country. 
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in Agriculture in Business In Pleasure 

For over 122 years SCEGCO 
and South Carolina have been 
partners in revolutionizing our way 
of life. Our job: to stay ahead, to 
make sure that all the energy needs 
of a rapidly expanding economy are 
always instantly met. We're proud 
of this partnership. And our pride 
is a pledge that Your Power Partner 
will always serve both today's 
needs and tomorrow's expansion. 
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University 
of 

South Carolina 
Press 

ANNOUNCES 
the reprinting of 

NINETY SIX 
Photographs by 

CARL JULIEN 

Introduction by 
H. L. WATSON 

$10.00 
Out-of-print for ten years, one 

of South Carolina's best loved 
books is available again at better 
bookstores. 
FROM THE REVIEWS: 

", .. some eighty superb views 
of the Northwest corner of South 
Carolina." - The Saturday Re
view 

" ... both beautiful and inter
esting."-American Heritage 

"This elegant example of fine 
bookmaking, beautiful photogra
phy, and well-written text is an 
extremely worthwhile addition to 
libraries, coffee tables, and con
versation of the citizenry of our 
state."-The Columbia Record 

" ... should be a must on your 
reading list . . . should be re
quired in all South Carolina 
schools." - The Anderson Daily 
Mail 

", .. appeals not only'fctevery 
person who lives in these coun
ties, but also to all who have an 
interest in South Carolina." -
The Columbia State 

". . . should have wide appeal 
in all sections of the old Ninety 
Six district, and to all South 
Carolinians who take pride in 
the role the Palmetto State has 
played in American history." -
The Greenwood-Index Journal 

", .. a book that should be 
placed within reach of every 
youngster in the state's schools 
and colleges." - The Greenville 
News 

Available at Gittman's on De
vine, Columbia, S. C.; Few's Pen 
Shop, Pruitt Shopping Center, 
Anderson, S. C.; and all better 
book stores in South Carolina. 
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NINETY SIX. Photographs by Carl 
Julien. Introduction by H.L. Wat
son. 128 pages. University of South 
Carolina Press. $10. 

The old Ninety Six District of 
South Carolina is one of those 
special sections of the country that , 
stands knee deep in history. In days 
gone by it has been an Indian hunt
ing ground, a Revolutionary War 
battleground and South Carolina's 
"last frontier." Today, this section 
has a major portion of the industri
alization that is reshaping the entire 
state. 

Twenty years ago, Carl Julien 
roamed the region from Aiken to 
Caesar's Head photographing what
ever reminded him of the district's 
heritage. Fortunately Julien did this 
work then because South Carolina's 
belated, but now rapid, industriali
zation has since changed the face 
and the character of this historic 
section. A number of the buildings 
shown, including the Cokesbury 
Methodist Church featured on the 
cover, are no longer standing. Their 
loss is lightened to a degree by this 
book as the photographs are a mon
ument to the Carolina Up Country 
pioneers and the land they settled. 

Through this portfolio one is 
able to trace the progress of the 
region as the settlers carved their 
increasingly se,cure niche in the 
wilderness. The first white men 
from the Low Country came into 
the district while it was still Indian 
territory. One legend says these 
traders named the district "Ninety 
Six" because it was that many miles 
up the Cherokee path to the first 
Indian village. Julien photographed 
the trail and one can almost sense 
the deerskin moccasined feet strid
ing through the trees. The white 
men coming into the region set in 
motion the forces of change and 
these changes eventually pushed the 
Indians out of the territory. After 
the Indians left, the settlers trans
formed the territory and such work 
led in time to wonders like the Gas-

ton Shoals power plant. Built in 
1908, this plant is the most modern 
item included in the portfolio. 
Many landscape photographs are 
significant for the lack of change 
between the present and the day 
Fernando de Soto and his band of 
Spanish explorers passed through in 
1539. 

Julien is recognized as one of the 
outstanding historical photogra
phers in the southeast and his 
expertise in the medium is gener
ously demonstrated in "Ninety 
Six." His camera is truly an eye 
upon the world as he catches the 
style and beauty of these Up Coun
try scenes without overpowering 
the viewer. In many collections 
such as this the pictures seem 
unreal, but Julien's pictures are as 
casual and as real as glances. 

H.L. Watson's anecdotal intro
duction tells the background of the 
region with the charm of a fireside 
chat. He embellished his story with 
legends and tales that gave it an Up 
Country flavor that fit better than 
textbook factuality. Watson was 
editor of the Greenwood "Index
Journal" for many years and he was 
thoroughly versed in the lore of 
"South Carolina's last frontier 
region." 

The first printing of "Ninety 
Six" was an almost instant sell-out 
in 1 9 5 0 and this new printing 
should be as popular for the book 
appeals to all Carolinians be they 
Up Country or Low Country folks. 

GLORIES OF THE CAROLINA 
COAST. By James Henry Rice, Jr. 
xiv + 212 pps. The R. L. Bryan 
Co. $5.95. 

In the June "Sandlapper," Bob 
King, Director of the University of 
South Carolina Press, described 
book publishing procedures. Most 
books are produced as quickly as 
possible in the manner he de
scribed. One local exception is 
"Glories of the Carolina Coast" by 
James Henry Rice, Jr. 
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The first edition of this book 
appeared in 1925 and was success
ful enough to warrant four print
ings. An enlarged second edition 
was copyrighted in 1936, but the 
book got no farther than the bind
ery. More than 30 years later 
"Glories" was discovered coverless 
and naked -on a warehouse shelf. 
For coll~ctors of South Caroliniana, 
the discovery was fortunate as the 
book gives a unique and compre
hensive, though somewhat boastful, 
view of the Carolina coast. The 
book touches on topics ranging 
from the history of the settlers to 
the migratory habits of coastal 
birds. 

Rice made no attempt to be 
objective and unbiased in his essays. 
That part of South Carolina from 
the sea islands to the North Caro
lina sand banks could only be de
scribed by him in superlatives. 
Many of the essays appeared origi
nally in the Columbia "State" and 
an occasional midlander must have 
been rankled at the superiority Rice 
claimed for the coast. Rice also 
claimed a general superiority for all 
coastal people around the world 
saying, "From earliest times domi
nant races have been coast dwellers 
and are so today." He also said, 
"The interior is prolific in cranks." 

The story of the courtship by 
Andrew Pickens of Lucy Hol
combe, daughter of the then gover
nor of Texas, is a classic example of 
antebellum courtship. Miss Hol
combe assured Colonel Pickens that 
she would be his bride if he could 
secure an ambassadorship. Pickens 
made his way to Washington to see 
a for mer congressional associate 
and friend from Pennsylvania. That 
man was James Buchanan who was 
residing in the White House at the 
time. Pickens was soon named 
ambassador to the Russian court at 
St. Petersburg. The rapport he and 
his wife achieved with the Russians 
was illustrated when the Czar 
served as godfather for their daugh
ter. Pickens returned from Russia 
to serve as the Governor of South 
Carolina. 

Rice's index of South Carolina 
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wildlife is reminiscent of Samuel 
Johnson's Dictionary as it -often 
includes editorial comments and 
anecdotes. The piece on the Black 
Bear includes this account of colo
nial culinary habits, "In colonial 
times bear bacon, hams, paws, etc., 
were considered dainties. It was 
said that the grease could be drunk 
a quart at a time without rising on 
the stomach." 

Progress in an industrial vein was 
unattractive to Rice and he would 
probably have been uneasy at the 
current industrial expansion. Sum
marizing the introductory chapter 
Rice said, "By the second quarter 
of the 19th century the coast was 
well settled. Commerce was brisk, 
agriculture on a sound foundation 
and there were vast, untapped 
resources. This was our 'Golden 
Prime' ... Manufacturers had not 
come in to unsettle social, indus
trial and political conditions, bring
ing want hand in hand with 
wealth." 

The book may have been design
ed to promote the coast in the man
ner of a Chamber of Commerce 
brochure. Rice was disturbed that 
outsiders considered the coastal re
gion unhealthy. He said, "The brief 
prevailed that the coast impaired 
health and lowered vitality, a vi
cious belief." To show that the 
coast was indeed a healthy region, 
Rice recounted the tale of the 
Charleston German who went to 
Europe to seek relief from asthma. 
German medical specialists recom
mended a town with the most bene
ficial climate in the world-Sum
merville, 25 miles from Charleston. 
The moral, "Men and women who 
scurry over the globe, seeking novel 
sights and strange things, will find 
nothing more wonderful than the 
South Carolina coast." 

The introduction by Gilbert 
Augustus Selby best summarizes 
the intent of the book saying, "The 
purpose of the book is to acquaint 
you with the incomparable charm 
and enchantment of this fascinating 
coastal country, so long unknown 
and neglected ... " The author 
achieved this. 

Summer Reading From BRYAN'S 

NEWLY BouND 
GLORIES OF THE CAROLINA 
COAST 

James Henry Rice, Jr. 
Collectors of South Caroliniana will 
be intrigued by this recently bound 
edition which portrays the Low Coun
try of 32 years ago. In these pages 
the reader will discover . the writer's 
impressions of Bluffton, Charleston, 
and Georgetown and perhaps relive 
through photographs some of his own 
experiences of times past. A limited 
number. of copies is available. 
5 X 7Jh~ 225 pp., 1936. $5.95 

CHARLOTTE, 
CAROLINA'S QUEEN CITY 

Kenneth and Bkmche Marsh 
Here is the fantastic story of the Caro
lina' s largest city and its evolution into 
a major Southern city. 
9 X 12, 210 pp., 1967. $10.00 

DOWN THE CREEK 
Eddie Finlay 

The s,aga of one man's observations 
about -the denizens of .field and forest. 
Profusely illustrated with photographs, 
cartoons and drawings. 
101h X 7%, 125 pp., 1967. $5.00 

ELIZA OF WAPPOO 
Nell S. Graydon 

An account of Eliza Lucas Pinckney, 
the remarkable woman who introduced 
indigo to the colony of South Carolina. 
6 X 9, 308 pp., 1967. $8.00 

DEEP RIVER 
Archibald Rutledge 

The revised collection of the complete 
poems of South Carolina's Poet Laure
ate. Contains more than 900 poems. 
6 X 91/4, 660 pp., 1966. $10.00 

TALES OF COLUMBIA 
Nell S. Graydon 

This book captures the vibrant atmos
phere of South Carolina's capital city 
and brings to life the people who 
made it the modem financial, govern
mental, educational, and commercial 
center it is today. 
6 X 9, 276 pp., 1967. $6.50 

TALES OF EDISTO 
Nell S. Graydon 

Here are tales handed down from gen
eration to generation of the days when 
Cotton was King of Edisto Island. 
6 X 9, 176 pp., 1968. $5.95 

THE BISHOP FROM BARNWELL 
W. D. Workman, Jr. 

Here is the story of State Senator 
Edgar A. Brown who has helped shape 
contemporary S. C. Government. 
6 x 9, 335 pp., 1963. $5.00 

SPEAKER BLATT . . . HIS 
CHALLENGES WERE GREATER 

John K. Cauthen 
In this book, readers will discover the 
story of Solomon Blatt, Speaker of 
S. C.'s House of Representatives. 
6 x 9, 257 pp., 1965. $5.00 

THE R. L. BRYAN COMPANY 
Columbia - Charleston - Florence 
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This Seashore Summer Resort 
Will Delight All the Family . . . 

At lovely Hilton Head Island, the luxurious, ocean
front Sheraton-Adventure Inn offers you everything 
for a grand vacation. 
Wide, clean beach. Ocean and pool swimming. Golf. 
Tennis. Shuffleboard. Sightseeing. Cycling. Boating. 
Fine fishing and crabbing. 
Golf privileges on three 18-hole championship 
courses and the Inn's Par-3 Executive Course lighted 
for night play. 
You'll enjoy gracious service and superb dining. 
Low Country specialties and local seafood cookouts 
on the patio are featured. 
Planned evening entertainment for adults. Super
vised daytime recreation for children. 

Request color illustrated brochures about the 
Inn and our Beach Villas 

THE PEOPLES BANK 
SINCE 1902 

BEAUFORT, S. C. 

Member Federal Reserve System 

Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 

(continued from page 7) 

... So, I'll be a good cotton pickin' 
sister and send them their own sub
scription ... 

By the way, could you possibly 
find a spot on the back cover for 
the address? My brother and I make 
wall plaques from gorgeous pictures 
such as are on the cover of "Sand
lapper" and the address label scars 
the picture when removed. 

Rebecca L. Jones 
(Mrs. E.G. Jones) 
North Charleston, 
South Carolina 

Recently received April issue of 
"Sandlapper"-much pleased I must 
say. 

However, I did not get my March 
issue which was to be my first in 
my subscription. The P.O. probably 
is at fault, but I'm not sure because 
your packaging on this issue was 
torn, and the magazine almost fall
ing out. 

I would suggest you use more se
cure packaging for distant sub
scribers. 

Ernest Harper, Jr. 
APO, New York 

Your magazine is the most 
beautiful and finest that has been 
published in this area in a long time 
and I wish you every success in its 
continuation. I intend to keep all of 
my issues and it would please me if 
you could correct the only flaw in 
an otherwise perfect production
please put the address label on the 
back instead of the front. I have 
checked with the Post Office De
partment and have been informed 
that there is no regulation to pre
vent your placing them on the back 
PROVIDED you are consistent and 
put ALL OF THEM ON THE 
BACK. It ruins the wonderful cover 
of your book to mar it with a mail
ing label. 

Each month when I receive the 
"Sandlapper," I ·am filled with a 
new sense of pride in our wonderful 
State. 

Inez Watson 
Clerk of the House of 
Representatives 
Columbia, South Carolina 
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We are l.ooking into the problem 
and hope to come up with a satis
factory solution soon. Ed. 

We have received three issues of 
your fine magazine and thoroughly 
enjoy it. Tho' we live in North Car
olina, our homes are in South Caro
lina and we wend most of our free 
time around Columbia and Santee
Cooper. 

Mrs. John H. Grimes 
Hickory, North Carolina 

When my issue of the "Sand
lapper" arrives it is like a visit 
home. I am so delighted with the 
magazine. I want my children to 
know about South Carolina and 
this is so much better than just tell
ing them. 

I shall use the "Sandlapper" in 
my geography this fall. The pictures 
are beautiful and will help to bring 
out the importance of South Caro
lina. 

Mrs. Douglas Little 
Smithfield, North Carolina 

We're delighted with the "Sand
lapper"! It's a beautiful magazine 
and we enjoy reading about people 
we have known. My husband is 
from Georgetown and I'm from 
Columbia and though we have lived 
most of our married life outside our 
native state and have two children 
born in Texas and two in Florida, 
we have very deep ties with South 
Carolina. The "Sandlapper" gives 
our children an opportunity to 
know something of the charm and 
history and progress of our state. 
My husband's first parishes were at 
Meggett and Adams Run. We were 
in the lovely little town of Marion 
for three years. We return to the 
South Carolina Lowcountry to visit 
dear friends almost every year and 
now, through your magazine, we'll 
have "news" every month. 

Sarah S. LaBruce 
St. Petersburg, Florida 

Mrs. Younts and I have many ties 
in South Carolina, she being a na
tive of Rock Hill, and I hope I can 
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Save Your Copies 
Of 

sandlapper 
In This Handsome Binder 

Each binder stamped with SANDLAPPER and the volume 

number will hold 12 copies (a year's supply). The binders 

are a beautiful blue stamped in gold. Each binder has 

12 removable rods, allowing easy insertion or removal of 

copies of the magazine. 

The binders are $4.00 each postpaid. S. C. residents add 
3% sales tax. 

Write to: Binders, Sandlapper Press, Inc. 
P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202 

Enioy the Breathtaking Beauty 

of 5 Acres of Flowers at 

PARK'S CENTENNIAL 

FLOWER DAY 
Over 2,000 varieties - some brand new, some rare and unusual -
are growing now in our tremendous trial gardens and will be in 
full bloom late this month. See these, as well as our fascinating 
packing plant and extensive greenhouses. It's FREE - so come 
and help us celebrate our 100th Anniversary. 

SATURDAY, JULY 27th - 9 a.m. til 5 p.m. 

GEO. W. PARK SEED Co. Inc. 
Highway 254 - 6 miles north of GREENWOOD, S.C. 
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qualify as an adopted "Sand
lapper." Our ties mainly at this 
time are daughter and son-in-law, 
Mr. and Mrs. William B. Moore. She 
is associated with the City Schools 
of Columbia and he with Parks and 
Recreation Department of Colum
bia. For this reason, we are fre
quent visitors to Columbia. 

Your magazine is a splendid ex
ample of the printing art. You are 
to be commended for the fine .. work 
in color as well as for the many 
other black and white reproduc
tions. The reading content, covering 
all phases of interesting events, I 
think, is unsurpassed in any maga
zine of this nature. 

We wish you many years of suc
cess and hope for "Sandlapper's" 
rapid and profitable growth. 

B. C. Younts 
Greensboro, North Carolina 

The other day my friend, M.Z. 
Browne, gave me an issue of "Sand
lapper" to read. You can't imagine 
how delighted I was and read it 

from cover to cover. Some day I'd 
like to return to the State of my 
birth. 

Elizabeth Vaughn 
(Mrs. William Vaughn) 
Rydal, Pennsylvania 

We look forward to each copy of 
the magazine. Being native South 
Carolinians could make us preju
diced, but in my opinion, it is an 
excellent magazine. You have made 
an ambitious beginning. Best wishes 
to you and Bob in your new enter
prise. 

Sarah Edwards 
Miami, Florida 

While presently out of the state 
during a tour with Uncle Sam, 
"Sandlapper" provides us with a 
touch of home which we look for
ward to every month ... 

Thank you for your cooperation 
and providing us with South Caro
lina today! 

Julian L. Stoudemire 
Tyndall AFB, Florida 

FOR 
INDUSTRY .. . 
FOR THE HOME • • 

Carolina Pipeline Company 

72 

I have been reading your maga
zine for the last several months, and 
I think that it is a beautiful "work 
of art." I am presently a student 
attending Appalachian State Uni
versity in Boone, North Carolina, 
and many of the students and facul
ty members here have constantly 
paid compliments to the magazine. 

I, being a proud South Carolinian 
from Hartsville, can readily say that 
you have produced an "overwhelm
ing masterpiece." 

Continued success and best 
wishes. 

James W. Stewart 
Boone, North Carolina 

My very best wishes for con
tinued success in your new en
deavor. I do wish to take this op
portunity to congratulate you, your 
husband and your associates for the 
fine work you are accomplishing in 
the publication of your excellent 
magazine. 

Robert B. Magnus, Sr. 
Brooklyn, New York 

We think this a very beautiful 
magazine and hope for your con
tinued success. 

Mrs. H. L. Kemper 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

My husband and I have thor
oughly enjoyed your new magazine 
and wish you much success in the 
future. We are planning to save 
these magazines in our library ... 

Thank you very much. There is 
no magazine which we take such 
pleasure and pride in, and we look 
forward to it every month. 

Mrs. Hugh B. Hamilton, Jr. 
Atlanta, Georgia 

Charles and I have racked our 
brains to think of some clever thing 
we might do to expresse·our congrat
ulations to the "Sandlapper." Since 
we have never gotten around to it, 
let me tell you now-it's wonderful! 
We'd like to subscribe! 

Mrs. Charles M. McCullough 
Atlanta, Georgia 
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( continued from page 33) 
made significant progress. During 
summer vacation Eva hopes to 
arouse wider interest among the 
teen-agers. She would like to train a 
group of young girls to demonstrate 
rhythmic gymnastics, and she 
would like to see similar exercises 
included in the · physical education 
programs'of schools and colleges in 
the state. 

When not teaching Swedish 
gymnastics, Eva is a typical Amer
ican housewife. The Gallant coun
try home at Lackaday Farms is an 
ideal setting for her with its stately 
oak trees, flowers and rolling green 
fields. Eva comes from a literary 
family and is an avid patron of the 
arts. Her father, now deceased, was 
an author and journalist; her broth
er was also a writer and a book 
critic. Eva loves to paint and would 
like to devote more time · to the 
piano. The Gallants' art collection 
includes works by the masters as 
well as some of their own work. 

Eva likes skiing and other out
door sports, gardening and cooking. 
As one might expect, weight has 
never been a problem for her. She 
stands 5 feet 4 inches and weighs 
118 pounds. "But what you 
weigh," she says, "is not as impor
tant as how your weight is dis
tributed. For real weight problems, 
a sensible, low-calorie diet com
bined with proper exercise is called 
for. The proper kind of exercise can 
be most effective, in itself, for spot 
reducing." 

Aside from its other aspects, Eva 
feels, the Idla gymnastic system, 
which is based on many years of 
research and is now used by teach
ers, doctors and hospitals through
out the world, is one answer to the 
challenge of a rapidly developing 
technological age. "It is of utmost 
important that we keep and devel
op our ability of motion. Other
wise, our organic power will be 
weakened, our vigor lost and our 
mental alertness impaired." 

If inspiration is needed to stir 
those in search of good health and 
beauty into action, Eva Gallant 
serves as a vibrant source. In her 
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you recognize an inner light that 
audiences of the world have noted 
when the Idla Girls perform. And 
you realize that Eva's special mes
sage deals not so much with exer-

cise but, to a greater degree, with 
Life itself as the motivating power. 

Beth Ann Klosky is a free lance 
writer from Anderson. 

Glistening red balls add to the beauty of a Swedish Gymnastics routine, but the real 
purpose of the balls is to provide relaxation and muscle coordination. Eva demon· 
strates here. "Now you balance the ball. Now you forget it." 

• 

-Photo by Lewis Moorhead. 
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Miss USA 1956 

RELUCTANT 
CONTESTANT 

B~ J o~ce W. Milkie 

Betty Lane Cherry Gramling. 

Whether you ~ ~er "M~ss 
U.S.A. 1956, Miss Frmt
Salad, ( as Sam, on the Don 

McNeil show did) or Mrs. Johnny 
Gramling, the former Betty Lane 
Cherry is a winner. A beautiful 
woman, a gr,cious person and a de
voted mother, Betty Lane:sas made 
the considerable change-over from 
being an international beauty to be
ing a small-town housewife with 
grace and poise. 

Right now I can hear somebody 
say-"Miss Fruit-Salad! You gotta 
be kiddin! !" Nope, because among 
the many other titles bestowed 
upon Betty Lane, this was given her 
when she appeared on the Don 
McNeil Breakfast Show in Chicago. 
Sam, upon finding that Miss Cherry 
from Orangeburg was "Miss Peach 
Queen," immediately informed the 
world that anyone with that com
bination of names just had to be 
"Miss Fruit-Salad"! 

Betty Lane was a reluctant con
testant. She never had any great de-
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sire to be a beauty queen but was 
"persuaded" to enter the Maid of 
Cotton contest. She really wanted 
to complete her education at 
Columbia College where she was 
double-majoring in education and 
sociology. Once she became the 
South Carolina Maid of Cotton ... 
she couldn't back out and from 
then on it was history. She went 
from one contest to another, win
ning all the way. Of course, she 
later completed college and obtain
ed her degree. 

Winner of South Carolina's Miss 
Universe contest, she became first 
runner-up in the Miss U.S.A. con
test and when the winner became 
Miss Universe, she automatically be
came Miss U.S.A. and went on to 
become first runner up in the Miss 
World contest in London. She al
most didn't bother to go to that 
one, but went because she had al
ways wanted to see London! 

Betty Lane Cherry went on to 
rack up an impressive number of 

wins and titles, including Miss 
Peach Queen, Miss Empress of 
Beauty of the World (this was in 
Puerto Rico) and then did pro
motion for the South Carolina 
peach industry. All this time, she 
met mayors, governors, news men, 
farmers and although her feet hurt 
and she had headaches, not enough 
sleep and too many people, she had 
to keep smiling and keep to the 
schedule. There wasn't time to be 
ill, or to be discouraged. One thing 
about it, she admits that she learn
ed an awful lot about peaches! 

As she traveled all over this 
country and Europe, she met nu
merous prominent and fascinating 
people. Offers for movie and TV 
contracts kept ~opiing in . . . but 
Betty Lane decided that the whole 
thing just wasn't for her. The 
glamor had begun to wear off. She 
had seen too many false faces, too 
few happy marriages-and she had 

Mrs. Milkie is from Orangeburg. 
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smiled and smiled ... She was 
homesick and she came back to her 
home, where she married ex
football star Johnny Gramling and 
settled down to the life of a small 
town housewife and mother. 

The Gramling's have four child
ren, two daughters, Cherry and 
Tracy and twin · sons, John and 
Lawrence. Betty Lane loves to 
cook, and she's a good cook, too. 

All this doesn't mean that she 
has given up public life. On the con
trary, she is in constant demand for 
modeling assignments, and she is 
mentor and guide to many an aspir
ing young beauty queen. She makes 
frequent public appearances, coach
es the Miss Orangeburg aspirants, 
makes speeches ... her day is 
crowded with more than most 
women can imagine. 

She is an avid gardener and has 
the innumerable interests of an in
telligent and well-traveled woman. 

Besides, she admits, all the titles 
don't mean much when stacked up 
against her four children. 

Mrs. Johnny Gramling looked 
around her garden, her home with 
the. evidences of happy children and 
their pursuits and said firmly, "This 
is the place I most want to be." 

Betty Lane enjoys her children. 
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I •, , 

--Photos by David Decker. 
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EVENTS 
Activities of state-wide interest 

to be considered for the Calendar 
of Events should be sent to the Ac
tivities Editor, Sandlapper, P. 0. 
Box 1668, Columbia, South Caro
lina 29202, no later than 30 days 
prior to the first of the month in 
which the activity will occur. 

Sandlapper appreciates the as
sistance in compiling its .. Events 
Section given by the South Caro
lina Arts Commission, David G. 
Sennema, Executive Director. 

' 

art 

JULY 

I-August 4 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF 

ART-National Newspaper Snapshot 
Awards. 

Full Color 
Wildflower 
Needlework 

Pattern 
By Adalee Winter 

as pictured in the 

June Sandlapper 

Pattern contains 25 wild
flowers. Size: 12 inches by 
18 inches. 

To purchase your pattern 
send $2.00 plus 25 cents for 
postage and handling to: 

SANDLAPPER 

P. 0. Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

S. C. residents please add 3% sales tax. 
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7-August 16 27-28 
CHARLESTON-GIBBES ART GAL· CHARLESTON-Carolina Yacht Club. 

LERY-Watercolors· by Alice R. H. 
Smith. AUGUST 

30-August 16 5-6 
CHARLESTON-GIBBES ART GAL· CHARLESTON-Rockville Regatta. 

LER Y-Paintings by Will Henry 
Stevens. 

AUGUST 

1-4 

24-25 
GREENVILLE-Western Carolina Sailing 

Club. 

26-28 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF COLUMBIA-Fireball Nationals. 

ART-Exhibit, National Newspaper 
Snapshot Awards. 

1-16 
CHARLESTON-GIBBES ART GAL

LERY-Watercolors by Alice R. H. 
Smith. 

CHARLESTON-GIBBES ART GAL· 
LERY-Paintings by Will Henry 
Stevens. 

. 
n1us1c 

JULY 

7 
HILTON HEAD-UNIVERSITY OF 

SOUTH CAROLINA-COncert, Eve· 
ning of Songs, Piano Classics and 
Improvisations. 

9 

theatre 

JULY 

1-2 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina, "A 
Thurber Carnival." 

4-5 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina 
"The Importance of Being Ernest." · ' 

8-10 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina 
"Th I ' e mportance of Being Ernest." 

11-12 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

A_RT-Concert, Evening of Songs, INN-University of South Carolina, "A 
Piano Classics and Improvisations. Thurber Carnival." 

14 15-17 
HILTON HEAD-UNIVERSITY OF HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

SOUTH CAROLINA-U.S.C. Wood· INN-University of South Carolina, "A 
wind Quintet. • Thurber Carnival." 

16 · 18-19 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

ART-U.S.C. Woodwind Quintet. INN-University of South Carolina 

sailing 

JULY 

13-14 
MT. PLEASANT-Hobcaw Yacht Club. 

20-21 
CHARLESTON-Charleston Yacht Club. 

"Th ' e Importance of Being Ernest." 

22-23 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN- University of South Carolina 
"The Importance of Being Ernest." ' 

25-26 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of Soutn Carolina, 
"Blithe Spirit." • •· 

29-30 
HILTON HEAD- WILLIAM HILTON 

INN- University of South Carolina, 
"Blithe Spirit." 

(continued on page 78) 
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Beau£ ort County, S. C. 
first in . .. 
Fishing • Hunting • Golf 
Historic Tours • Retirement Homes 
Unlimited Business and Industrial 
Opportunities 

Holiday in Beau£ ort County ... 
and be spoiled for hf e 



(continued from page 76) 

AUGUST 

1-2 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina, 
"The Fantastiks." 

5-7 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina, 
"The Fantastiks." 

8-9 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HII.:TON 

INN-University of South Carolina, 
"Blithe Spirit." 

12-14 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina, 
"Blithe Spirit." 

15-16 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina, 
"The Fantastiks." 

19-20 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

INN-University of South Carolina, 
"The Fantastiks." 

horse sbows 

JULY 

6 
EDGEFIELD-Edgefield Horse Show. 

13 - ~ 
NEWBERRY-Newberry SMine Horse 

Show. 

20 
EASLEY-Easley Horse Show. 

AUGUST 

3 
JOHNSTON-Johnston Horse Show. 

10 
GREAT FALLS-Great Falls Horse 

Show. 

17 
CHESTER-Chester Horse Show. 
BARNWELL- Barnwell Horse Show. 

24 
ANDERSON- Anderson Horse Show. 

26-27 
CHARLESTON-Quarter Horse Show. 
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festivals 

JULY 
4 

GILBERT-Lexington County Peach 
Festival. 

12-15 
GREENVILLE-Miss South Carolina 

Pageant. 

24-27 
GREENWOOD-South Caroiina Festival 

of Flowers. 

23-28 
BEAUFORT-Beaufort Water Festival. 

Beaufort Water Festival 
Schedule 

June 23 
Square Dance Show. 

June 24 
Battle Country & Western Bands; and, 
Arthur Smith Show and Dance. 

June 25 
Surfing Competition; Pro-Am Golf 
Tournament; Swim Meet; and, Battle 
of Bands & Dance-Swingin' Medal
lions vs. Melody Makers. 

June 26 
Sand Castle Building Contest; Treasure 
Hunt; Hawaiian Luau; Beauty Pageant; 
Fireworks Display; and, Johnny Pine
apple Show & Dance. 

June 27 
Grand Parade; Sky Divers; Billion 
Dollar Auctiqn; Sea Island Shrimp 
Boil; Water Ski Show; Air Show; Teen
age Dance- Melody Makers; and 
Coronation Ball-Glenn Miller and 
Buddy De Franco Orchestra. 

June 28 
Shrimp Boil Dinner; Air Show; Air 
Drop; Outdoorama Grand Prizes; and 
Grand Prizes awarded for Water Festi
val Fishing Tournament. 

miscellaneous 

JULY 

4 
COLUMBIA-Carolina Summer Jazz Fes

tival. 
MOUNTAIN REST-Hillbilly Day. 

17 
SALEM-Whitewater Picnic. 

20 
PAWLEYS ISLAND-Annual Tour of 

Historic Plantations and Beach Homes. 

25 
GREENVILLE-MEMORIAL AUDITO

R I UM-Greenville Kennel Club Dog 
Show. 

26 
SP ART AN BURG-Spartanburg Kennel 

Club Dog Show. 

AUGUST 

1-31 
BEAUFORT-Beaufort Outdoorama 

(Fishing Contest). 

6 
CHARLESTON-Summer Band Concert. 

7-9 
ABBEVILLE-Abbeville Aqua Show. 

11 
ROCK HILL-Piedmont Summer Song

fest. 

12-13 
GREAT FALLS-Southern and State 

Championship Coon Hound Water 
Races. 

16-31 

MYRTLE BEACH-Grand Strand Fishing 
Rodeo. 

17 
MYRTLE BEACH-S. C. Folk Music Fes

tival. 

20 
CHARLESTON-Summer Band Concert. 

20-22 
'-~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ MYRTLE BEACH- MYRTLE BEACH 

AIR FORCE BASE SERV1CE POOL

AUGUST 

9-10 
YORK-S. C. Grape Festival. 

17-18 
PAGELAND-Watermelon Festival. 

Super Sabre Invitational Swimming 
Championships. •··· ,. 

29 
CHESTER-Annual Combined S. C. 

Chester Guernsey Sales. 

31 
COLUMBIA-Lake Murray Marathon. 
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Service and know-how ... 
Our sales and technical people 

are hard to match for 
proficiency and we go to great 

lengths to give quality 
service ... Our standards will 

meet your own high requirements 
in every instance. 

When you need printing, 
duplicating, interior designs, 

office furniture or audio-visual 
and school supplies call on 

your Bryan salesman. 
With headquarters in Columbia 
and branches hi Charleston and 

Florence we cover all 
of South Carolina. 

Serving every customer 
large or small with Bryan 

service and know-how. 

THE R. L. BRYAN COMPANY 

Columbia 
779-3560 

Charleston 
723-9489 

Florence 
669-5126 



Publisher's 
Pondering 

February Joins January 

By the time this issue reaches 
you, the February issue will be 
completely sold out. We still have 
several hundred copies of March, 
April, May and June, but January 
and February are no longer avail
able. If a bookstore in the State 
desires to buy and sell back issues 
which we no longer have, we will be 
glad to list this information in the 
magazine at no charge to the store 
so that we can accommodate the 

80 

many people, libraries and schools 
which would like to purchase Jan
uary and February back issues. 

New State Guide 

"Sandlapper" plans to publish a 
complete guide to South Carolina 
in the very near future. The guide 
will be extensive and will have 
many illustrations both color and 
black and white. We are gathering 
material now for inclusion. We 
obviously will have little trouble in 
getting photographs and descriptive 
material about the better known 
places in the State, however, we 
would appreciate suggestions and 
information about lesser known, 
but important, places which should 
be included in the guide. We wel
come your comments. 

Suggested Use for 
"Sandlapper" 

The personnel manager of a 
major industry in South Carolina 
has asked our circulation manager 
to mail copies of the current issue 
of "Sa ndlapper" to prospective 
employees from other states, who 
are considering coming to South 
Carolina to work for this industry. 
Through one issue of "Sandlapper" 
the employee can get an idea of 
what South Carolina is all about. 
The charge is $1 per copy. We will 
be happy to do this for any indus
try, business, college or university, 
coach, development board or indi
vidual who wants to give someone a 
little taste of South Carolina. Please 
write the circulation manager for 
details. 

Who Writes for 
"Sandlapper?" 

"Sandlapper" has no staff 
writers. We use free lance writers 
and free lance photographers 
almost exclusively. Occasionally, 
someone who is particularly inter
ested in a subject will write an 
article for us. To get the best cover
age of South Carolina, we would 
like to be able to use material from 

many writers and photographers 
throughout the state. We prefer 
that a writer submit a query to us 
prior to submitting the article. This 
saves our time and the writer's 
time. For instance, if we have 
already scheduled a story about the 
Charleston Gardens and a writer has 
prepared it for us, then no matter 
how good another article on the 
same subject might be, it would not 
meet our publication needs. The 
query in several sentences should 
explain the idea or subject of the 
article and any interesting angles to 
the article. In addition, it should 
give the proposed source of illustra
tions or photographs. All queries 
should be accompanied by a self
addressed stamped envelope for our 
reply. If we are interested in the 
article, we will request that it be 
submitted on speculation and will 
specify a suggested length for the 
article. If we like it, we will publish 
it. If not, we will return it in the 
self-addressed stamped envelope 
which should accompany it. 

We pay upon publication $20 to 
$100 for articles. The length and 
significance determine the price, 
however, usually only one article 
per month receives the top figure. 
We pay from $3 to $5 for black and 
white photos and $7 .50 to $15 for 
color photos. We pay $35 for cover 
photos. Black and white photos 
should be no smaller than 5 x 7 and 
should be glossy prints. We prefer 
color slides or transparencies ( 35 
mm. 2% x 2% or 4 x 5). If color 
negatives are submitted, they must 
be accompanied by prints. Do not 
submit color unless it is requested. 

Humanizing the story, which can 
be accomplished through the skill
ful use of quotations and anec
dotes, will greatly enhance the 
article's chance of acceptance. 

If you are not a writer but you 
have a suggestion~ we are always 
interested in suggestions for 
articles. If we can use your idea, we 
will assign it to a free lance writer. 
Th ere are many exciting stories 
throughout the state which we are 
unaware of. Please help us find 
them. 
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"We couldn't have picked 
a better place to work!' 

,·WM·ft,i' 

In front of the Administrative Center at our Winnsboro 
plant are some of the many South Carolina people who 
work for Uniroyal. 

Most of us are native sandlappers and proud of it. But 

even those of us who are newcomers to South Carolina are 
unanimous about two things. 

We couldn't have picked a better company to work for. 
Nor a better state to work in. 



As a family grows and plans are made, so much depends on financial 

security. Part of every paycheck put in a savings account at Standard 

Savings can help you provide the advantages you want for your family. 

., 

... .. ..... 
SAV INGS 
ACCOUNT 

Standard's Passbook Savings Accounts earn 4.50% per 
year, compounded or paid quarterly, and may be opened 
f(?r any amount. 

Standard Savings also offers two extra-profitable 
Savings Certificates. Maximum Yield Certificates earn 
5.25% per year and may be purchased in amounts of 
$10,000 or more. High Yield Certificates, in amounts 
of $5,000 or more, earn 5.00%. 

Standard Savings 
AND LOAN ASSOCIATION co .. uM•••.a.c 

,. 


