




Set up your "retirement salary"· 
NOW with a C&S Action Plan. 

D Now is the only time to take ad
vantage of the new Keogh provisions. 

A delay of just one year will cost you 
thousands of dollars after retirement. 
OTo make the most of Keogh (H. R. 10). 

you need the best professional advice you can 
get. Meet soon with your attorney, your ac

countant and the trust officers at C&S Bank. 
D For a starter, fill in the form below and send it 

to our nearest branch. 

Name-------------------
Address __________________ _ 

Phone ____________________ _ 

Profession or 
type of business _________________ _ 

D Please mail me more information about a C&S Action Plan 
for my retirement. 
D Please phone me for an appointment. 

See C&S ... the "action bank 
THE CITIZENS & SOUTHERN NATIONAL BANK OF SOUTH CAROLINA MEMBER F.0.1.c 
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READERS 
COMMENTS 

Sandlapper w,-~lcomes 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. 

Congratulations upon having suc
ceeded in publishing one of the 
finest regional magazines I have 
ever had the pleasure of reading. 
However, I have a favor to ask of 
you. 

Could you please send "Sand
lapper" to my home address listed 
below? It comes to the office and I 
usually have to fight people for its 
possession. First, I fought the copy
boy. Next, I fought the sports edi
tor. Then it was the assistant city 
editor, the city editor, a rim man 
on the copy desk, the news editor, 
the society editor and the acting 
managing editor. 

I draw the line when it comes to 
fighting the general manager, the 
editor and the publisher, so in order 
to avoid any scenes, please send 
"Sandlapper" to my home. 

Bill Baab 
Outdoor Editor 
"The Augusta Chronicle" 
Augusta, Georgia 

We are enjoying your delightful 
magazine immensely and look for
ward eagerly to your future edi
tions. We wish you every success in 
your venture because this magazine 
is a wonderful booster for South 
Carolina. 

W.A.Wilson 
Belton, South Carolina 

I am very proud of the "Sand
lapper." I'm sorry when our daugh
ter was in High School it was not 
published at that time. She made a 
"Book of South Carolina" which 
was good but now the students 
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have first hand information besides 
the beautiful pictures and facts of 
our wonderful state. 

Mana B. Dunlap 
(Mrs. H. L. Dunlap, Sr.) 
Rock Hill, South Carolina 

Please fill the two subscriptions 
given below beginning with the 
June issue so that we can have one 
happy grandfather and one happy 
father-in-law on June 16. Our state 
never knew what it was missing 
until January, 1968, when your 
first issue appeared. 

Edward H. West 
Charleston, South Carolina 

The "Sandlapper" is being read 
and enjoyed by a native living in 
Samsun, Turkey. 

Even though I have a beautiful 
view of the Black Sea and surround
ing mountains, I long for the site of 
the old Live Oak. 

Ernest Harper, Jr. 
Samsun, Turkey 

You publish a most fascinating 
magazine about my adopted state. 
My wife wanted to send the copy 
containing the Citadel story to a 
graduate riow a lieutenant on d_uty 
in Saigon. To keep from breaking 
my intact Volume I, I had to buy 
one at the newsstand. I have roam- · 
ed about the country, photograph
ing all the major civil war battle
fields, and its historic churches, but 
South Carolina has as much history 
as any other state (which you print 
about.) Keep up this grand work. 

William C. Bowen 
Col. AUS Retired 
Chesnee, South Carolina 

... I cannot describe the joy that 
I am getting from this beautiful 
magazine plus the high level jour
nalism. 

My first remembrance of the 
word "Sandlapper"-1 was nine 
years and someone from upper 
South Carolina called me a "Sand-

Sprii:n.g 
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From HDLLAND 

If you love flowers, ....... -=e:-:a-.::~~ 
we want you to have 
a free copy of the 
new Park's Fall Flow· 
er Book showing 
things to plant now, 
for beautiful blooms 
next Spring. A new 
picture-pac_ked. cata
log of the better 
Tulips, Daffodils and 
myriad other bulbs, many of them rare. 

Also perennial and annual flower seeds 

best sown in the Fall. A wide selection 
of seeds and plants for Greenhouse and 
Window. Many beautfiul color photos of 
unusual plants. 

Send a postcard today lor your :'iii\ 
FREE FLOWER BOOK \ i;i.1; ,,,.,...~ 

Geo.w.PARK SEED Co.,lnc. 
GrMnwood 234.-,. S. C. 29646 

REALTY, INC. 

Sated 
':l>evetopez 

5219 TRENHOLM ROAD 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 29206 

Telephone 787-5727 
(Area Code 803) 
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South Carolina's 

LARGEST 
Residential Realtor 

WITH TWO OFFICES IN 
GREATER COLUMBIA 
171 I GERY AIS STREET 

and 
784 ST. ANDREWS ROAD 

TOM JENKINS 
REALTY, INC. 

G Telepho,e (803) 253-3301 

RESIDENTIAL 

SALES AND RENTALS 

COMMERCIAL PROPERTIES 

Member of 

Multiple 

Listing 

Service 

1400 Laurens Road 

Box 8244 - Station A 

Phone 803 - 239-1346 

Greenville, South Carolina 29607 

lapper." Yes, I was from below 
Columbia, Leesville. 

Evalau B. Couvillion 
(Mrs. A. P. Couvillion) 
Alexandria, Louisiana 

Mailing Labels 

I would like to make one sugges
tion while writing, please put or 
stamp the name address on top of 
magazine instead on bottom. Let it 
go on or over the word, "Sand
lapper," if necessary as that would 
not matter. Several of the pictures 
on frontispiece have been beautiful, 
there to be ruined by having this 
sticker at the bottom. I believe all 
subscribers would say "amen" to 
this. 

Alma B. Allen 
(Mrs. R. L. Allen) 
Leesville, South Carolina 

In the future the mailing label will 
be on the back. cover. Ed. 

I consider "Sandlapper" an out
standing magazine and think that it 
ably portrays the glories of our 
State of South Carolina. 

Miss Jennie Morgan 
Central, South Carolina 

While visiting in South Carolina 
recently, had a chance to scan 
through the "Sandlapper." Was 
thrilled at what I saw. As I say, 
we're transplants from Hartsville, 
South Carolina and hope to go back 
after I retire. 

J. Lawson Stanley 
Newport, Tennessee 

I have enjoyed reading the issues 
of this marvelous magazine in other 
offices and in private homes and 
hope you all will be able to con
tinue publishing. All the articles 
have been splendid. 

Julius W. McKay 
Columbia, South Carolina 

Your magazine is quite delight
ful. As displaced natives of South 

Carolina, your publication almost 
drags us home again. 

Edward A. Wayne 
Richmond, Virginia 

... Thank you for publishing 
such an excellent and beautifully 
illustrated magazine · presenting 
South Carolina as it should be seen 
by others and how it is. 

Is there any possibility of acquir
ing color prints of some of your 
photographs for framing purposes? 

Rev. William J. Skilton 
Iglesia "Todos los Santos" 
La Romana, 
Republica Dominicana 

Not now, but we may have some 
available in the future. Ed. 

I am a native of South Carolina 
and had the privilege to read the 
April issue while visiting in Flor
ence this past week. I found the 
publication informative, interest
ing-just plain delightful, and would 
like for my children to have the 
benefit of your beautiful magazine. 
Although my children are Tarheels, 
they have been exposed to the vir
tues of my home State and are very 
interested in the historical signifi
cance of Sandlapper country. 

Frances E. Gill 
(Mrs. H. S. Gill) 
Raleigh, North Carolina 

Congratulations to a wonderful 
new magazine. Receiving it and the 
back issues as a Mothers Day gift 
from my son, I couldn't wait to 
send it to my daughters, especially 
to the one in Washington, D. C. so 
she could prove to her Yankee 
bosses that "It's true what they say 
about Dixie!" 

I especially enjoyed the article 
by Nancy Mims ·on "Old Edge
field." Each issue revived memories 
of some particular spot that is dear 
to me. Keep up the good work. 

AnnJ. Byrd 
(Mrs. J. F. Byrd) 
Edgefield, South Carolina 

Sandlapper 



I have been a subscriber of your 
magazine since it first began and I 
enjoy it very much. I love to work 
the "Sandlapper" crossword puzzle, 
but I noticed in your June, '68 
issue that you had a mistake. Look 
at No. 3 down, Cades is located on 
Highway 52 not on Highway 17 as 
was stated... · 

A. C. Keefe, Jr. 
Lake City, South Carolina 

Since my daughter's husband is a 
chaplain in the Navy, they feel they 
are "displaced persons"-displaced 
from the State they love. 

I fell in love with your magazine 
when I saw the first copy and know 
they will love it too. It will bring 
South Carolina to them. 

Lucy Tallon 
Florence, South Carolina 

I, a Pennsylvanian, married a 
Sou th Carolinian 23 years ago. 
Through "Sandlapper" I expect to 
learn more about the state I love. 

Lois M. Garrison 
(Mrs. James Samuel Garrison) 
Johnston, South Carolina 

The "Sandlapper" is a wonderful 
publication and I enjoy it very 
much. To my mind, it and "South 
Carolina" by Sally Edwards are two 
of the finest publications of our 
time. 

Dick Wood, Sr. 
Greer, South Carolina 

"Sandlapper" is a marvelous 
magazine with each copy more fab
ulous than the last. I'm filing them 
for future reference; and am so 
happy to be a charter subscriber. 

Cornelia Bethea Harris 
(Mrs. W.W. Harris) 
Clinton, South Carolina 

As a native of South Carolina 
and a student of U.S.C., I am proud 
to find a magazine with the many 
virtues which I find in the "Sand
lapper." It is encouraging to find 
our lovely State praised instead of 
criticised. 

Stanley Ricketts 
Ware Shoals, South Carolina 
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M-A-R-1-0-N 0 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. 

Save Your Copies 
Of 

sandlapl)er 

in GREENWOOD 
412 Main Street 

In This Handsome Binder 
Each binder stamped with SANDLAPP.ER 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 
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Next Month m sandla pper 

THE SOUTHERN 500 
at Darlington Raceway 

By JIM HUNTER 

ARTIST 
WILLIAM HALSEY 

by LANE F. BEAMER 

Orbiting Seminar 
by LEWIS P. JONES 

A Seine for a Blackboard 
by JEFF M. HOLBROOKS 

Bishop Albert Sidney Thomas 
by CHARLES E. THOMAS 

Spartanburg's Unique New Hospital 
by DOLLY DARR 

and many other interesting articles 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
• Art • Theatre • Horse Shows 
• Music • Sports • Football 
• Lectures • Entertainment • Ballet 

You have a lovely magazine and 
it is very interesting. I am enjoying 
it very much, and I am certainly 
learning lots about South Carolina 
that I did not know. 

Mrs. Heyward D. Brown 
Hartsville, South Carolina 

Please enter my subscription to 
the "Sandlapper." It is most attrac
tive and informative. I plan to save 
each issue for future use by my 
small daughter. 

Mrs. George E. Weaver 
Greenwood, South Carolina 

Being a native South Carolinian, 
I am very much interested in the 
State-past, present and future. I 
look forward each month to the 
arrival of our copy of "Sand
lapper." ... 

We wish you much success in its 
continued publication. 

Sally Pearce Wilkins 
(Mrs. R. L. Wilkins) 
Jesup, Georgia 

Thanks Mom. Ed 

May I take this opportunity to 
express my sincere appreciation of 
the "Sandlapper," both from the 
standpoint of its fine articles and its 
beautiful format?! Although we are 
"adopted South Carolinians," we 
truly love the State, and expect to 
live here as residents the remainder 
of our days!--therefore, we want to 
read and keep every issue of your 
delightful magazine! 

Mildred R. Giboney 
(Mrs. G. H. Giboney) 
Aiken, South Carolina 

We are so proud of our complete 
editions of "Sandlapper" ... 

"Sandlapper" is a credit to South 
Carolina and makes us prouder than 
ever of our beautiful state. 

Ann D. Gibson 
(Mrs. Ben T. Gibson, Jr.) 
Union, South Carolina 

My deepest regret ( now that I am 
retired) is that "Sandlapper" was 

Sandlapper 



not in existence when I "tried" to 
teach South Carolina History. What 
a help it would have been! 

Lessie Moore 
Anderson, South Carolina 

The "Sandlapper'~ has excellent 
and well-ch~sen selections depicting 
our great state and exemplifying its 
beauty and history. It is a beautiful 
magazine of superb quality. All that 
is included in this work renders 
proper credit to our state and 
people. I hope that the "Sand
lapper" will continue its over
whelming success. I know that it 
will help South Carolina as well as 
others to get to know and to 
appreciate our heritage, culture and 
wonderful assets of our great state. 

Elizabeth S. Cook 
(Mrs. Ernest L. Cook) 
Hartsville, South Carolina 

We want to congratulate you and 
each member of your staff for pub
lishing us such a beautiful and won
derful magazine that will not only 
be read once, but many, many 
times and will be kept among our 
treasured books. 

Mr. and Mrs. James S. Beaty 
Anderson, South Carolina 

Although I am not really a resi
dent of South Carolina, I feel that I 
have been after spending three 
years at the University and becom
ing closely associated with the 
natives through the various theatre 
groups. 

I enjoyed the May issue of the 
"Sandlapper" very much (biasedly, 
the pictures of Russell Green, Dr . 
Bishop, and Terry Bennett from 
U.S.C.) and wish to subscribe. 

. . . I am thrilled I'll be able to 
stay close to South Carolina 
through your magazine. 

Miss Barrie G. Frey 
Baltimore, Maryland 

( continued on page 68) 
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Darlington Raceway 
1st 

ANNUAL 

GT RACE 

SAT., AUG.31st 

2:30 p. m. 

.. . 

HOME OF THE SOUTHERN 500 

LABOR DAY· SEPTEMBER 2 
12 NOON 

. ~. 

The strong right 
arm of progress 
is at work in 

. downtown Columbia. 

A new office building, 
Holiday Inn Motor Inn, 
and parking garages . 

RUSCON CONSTRUCTION CO. 
149 EAST BAY STREET CHARLESTON, S.C. 
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SOUTH CAROLINA NATIONAL BANK 

BANKAMERICARD4P 

r~ 
AUTHORIZED SIGNATURE 

J. W. CAMPBELL 
GOOD THRU ~ O O / O O * B A C 

355 123 lf5b 1sq 

It goes everywhere, buys everything, and comes 
to you from the bank for everybody. It's SCN 
BankAmericard-a credit card that's as good as 
cash at more than 4,000 stores throughout South 
Carolina. And it's honored in 25 states from 
coast to coast. 

Flexibility 
SCN BankAmericard is the only credit card of its 
kind in South Carolina. It's accepted by all types of 
businesses and professions for products and services 
ranging from shoes and home appliances to dental 
and medical care ... from variety store merchandise 
to fur coats. 

One Bill 
All of your purchases on BankAmericard are item
ized on one monthly bill, and you write only one 

check. BankAmericard helps you budget expenses, 
provides a valuable tax record, and reduces record 
keeping. 

Extended Payments 
You have the option of paying your bill within 25 
days at no service charge, or you may extend pay
ments up to 20 months for a nominal service charge. 
There are no strains on your budget ... no extra 
forms to fill out. 

Free 
With BankAmericard, there are no membership fees 1 

and no annual dues. Anyone with established credit 
is eligible. And you can get one even if :5'6u

0 

don't 
bank at SCN. For complete details and an applica
tion, just stop by any SCN office. Do it soon and get 
the credit card for everything-SCN BankAmericard! 
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By ELDRIDGE THOMPSON 

"I should have bought a half-pint 
and stayed in the wagonyard" is 
the way one of the folk songs 

started out during the days when 
things were much different in the 
Pee Dee section of South Carolina. 

The author who spun those lone
some words to an equally lone
some-sounding guitar, lived in a dif
ferent age of tobacco production. 

In those times the production of 
the "golden leaf" was crude by to
day's standards and the finished 
products from the farmers' efforts 
were equally as uninviting. 

Farmers in those days made at 
least half a week out of a trip to the 
market, and those who hummed or 
sang that lonesome song on the way 
back to the farm probably had lost 
their earnings in the poker games 
that were once as common as stray 
dogs and warm Carolina nights. 

There are still men around who 
can recall the wagonyards and the 
days when seven cents ff pound for 
tobacco was a blessing to the Pee 
Dee economy. 

Those were the days when 
560-790 pounds per acre just about 
topped the production standards. 

Farmers faced crop diseases with
out knowing what to do about 
them. Still, if a farmer "hit," the 
fall and winter weren't hard to live 
with. If he "missed," the banks 
took a dim view of loaning money 
for the next crop, and if he owned 
anything of value it had to go on 
the mortgage. 

It was the day when Camel ciga
rette promoters plastered every 

· farm building from Cowpens to 
Charleston with their advertising. 
Cigarettes sold for 7-10 cents per 
pack and most people were happy 
to be able to "roll their own." 

It was about this time that Rip
ple Tobacco Co. came out with a 
hand-cranked machine that would 
roll your cigarettes for you and the 
cost was only pennies more than 
you would pay for a package of the 
company's tobacco. 

The tobacco was a long-shred 
product that made today's cigarette 
look like a toothpick. It resembled 
a modern-day cigar but without the 
normal leaf wrappings. 

Mr. Thompson is editor of "The 
Field and Herald" in Conway. 
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The tractor has replaced the mule at the barn. 

This is mechanical harvesting. 

10 

Men could smoke in · those days 
but a woman who indulged was 
judged harshly, and in some cases 
found herself removed from mem
bership in the community church 
and without invitations to the 
social events. 

Although little boys slipped 
around to smoke, they were forced 
to smoke rabbit tobacco because 
the product their fathers produced 
was too strong to even consider. 
Chewing tobacco came in twists 
and the man who could take on a 
cud of this product could probably 
whip the biggest bully in the com
munity. But chewing the "stuff" 
was far more popular than smoking 
it and there grew up a necessity to 
supply all public buildings with 
spittoons. 

Recognizing the need and the 
demand for such a product, manu
facturers turned out some of the 
most elaborately designed cuspidors 
one could imagine. 

The story is told over and again 
in Horry County about the attor
ney who went into the courtroom 
with little or· no defense for his 
client. But in the trial of the case, 
the desperate attorney observed 
that the foreman of the jury was 
chewing tobacco, spitting across the 
jury bar into the nearby spittoon 
and hitting it regularly. 

After the witnesses for both sides 
had been heard and the stage was 
set for the plea to the jury, the 
defense attorney acquired a twist of 
native-grown tobacco. As he enter
ed his plea for his client he stood 
alongside the foreman of the jury. 
When the foreman puckered his lips 
and took a "shot" at the spittoon, 
so would the attorney. Then the 
lawyer would walk up to the con
tainer and, with his foot, move it 
two feet further from the foreman. 

Some moments later the foreman 
took aim again and .rang the bell 
with a perfect hit: The lawyer tried 
his art and equalled the feat. This 
contest went on for 30-45 minutes 
until the spittoon was some 25 feet 
away from the foreman of the jury. 
It was time for the foreman to try. 
He did, and missed the target. The 
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attorney tried his skill and struck a 
center blow. 

At that moment the lawyer turn
ed to the jury and said, "I rest my 
case." 

A case he didn't expect to win 
became his favorable verdict, and 
the young attorney opposing him 
asked his elcler·what he had done to 
win the- case that from the begin
ning appeared to be a losing cause. 

Answered the wise and tested 
attorney, "Son, there are more 
ways to spit a verdict than one." 

The tobacco industry in the Pee 
Dee has come a long way from the 
days of the "chawing" and "snuff 
dipping." However, a great number 
of people still chew and dip. Some 
few probably even "sniff" snuff. 
But mainly there exists a so-called 
sophisticated society, more interest
ed in determining which brand is 
better, and if filter cigarettes are 
better than non-filters. 

The Surgeon General's office of 
the U.S. Government has called 
smoking a leading cause of cancer. 
Even though the scare has been 
raised on a number of occasions, to
day there are more cigarettes pur
chased than at any time in history. 

Each manufacturer continues to 
claim his cigarette is the best
either it has a "manly" appeal or 
the smoke travels a longer distance. 
The battle lines between those who 
condemn smoking and those who 
produce and manufacture the prod
uct have long been drawn. Law
makers still find those within their 
ranks who wish to curtail the sale 
or the advertisement of tobacco 
products. 

And in the meantime the Pee 
Dee tobacco farmer gets caught in 
the squeeze between overproduc
tion and condemnation. To most 
Pee Dee area farmers, tobacco is the 
one product that separates him 
from poverty and prosperity. It is 
the crop that makes it possible for 
him to send his children to college 
and for him to maintain his farm. 

But when the days disappeared 
that a wagonload of tobacco was a 
common sight and 7 50 pounds was 

came into being. The farmer learn
ed how to increase his production 
from 7 50 pounds per acre to more 
than 2,000 pounds but this brought 
new problems. 

This was emphasized when filter 
cigarettes, which require one-third 
less tobacco, became popular, and 
the demand of the manufacturer 
decreased. Then came government 
controls. The small-scale tobacco 
farmer, who had been a dominating 
figure in the industry, found it 
impossible to produce a profitable 
crop. 

The family farm, common for 
over 50 years, faced a grave blow. 
The Pee Dee, which had been suc
cessful in golden leaf for years in 
South Carolina, was struck with a 
problem. Where were the displaced 
farm families going? A drive for in
dustry materalized by 1952 and 
appeared to be the solution. 

What had been a family opera
tion with every member of the 
community a part, suddenly was 

caught up in opposition and mech
anization. The prosperity that had 
been created by a farmer's being 
able to triple production meant 
nothing. In fact it spelled dis
appointment to more than it help
ed. 

But there was more to the strut 
of the rooster than met the eye. In
creased production brought govern
ment controls, but not without a 
guarantee of a support price. That 
meant the manufacturing com
panies would have to pay more for 
the tobacco they purchased or it 
would go into a stockpile under 
what has become to be known as a 
government loan. 

The organization that absorbs 
the excess tobacco is known as the 
Flue-Cuf_~ Stabilization Corp. It is 

t. 
owned by tobacco f;umers who 
secure money from the federal gov
ernment at a low interest rate to 
operate the organization. 

Introduction of high-yielding to
bacco to help offset the reduction 

top production, something new But it still goes on a stick to hang in the curing barn. 
-Clemson University Photos. 
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in acreage forced millions of 
pounds of the leaf "under loan." 
The buying companies claimed they 
could not use it and passed it by on 
the auction floor. 

Pee Dee tobacco farmers faced 
another crisis. Now they operated 
on a poundage-acreage basis in an 
effort to meet the situation. But 
while all this change was taking 
place, family-size tobacco farms be
gan to disappear. The "big opera
tors" became bigger. The need for 
industry became even more appar
ent. But poundage-acreage hasn't 
been the ultimate answer to the to
bacco farmer's problem. Last year 
millions of pounds went unsold be
cause the processing plants could 
not handle the untied leaf as fast as 
it was being offered on the market. 

Another change has been made. 
Instead of a limited number of 
hours for the selling of loose-leaf 
tobacco, the entire season will be 
open for such operation. This is de
signed to create a more orderly 
marketing of the Pee Dee's most 
important agriculture crop. It may 
or may not be the solution. Time 
has told a lot of things over the last 
half-century. Some of it has been 
good but much has been bad for 
the families who lodge their future 

Tobacco in the field grows as tall as a man. 
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on the tobacco crop. 
Whatever has been the ups and 

downs of the tobacco industry in 
the Pee Dee, tobacco remains the 
main agricultural money crop in 
this section. There are fewer fami
lies producing tobacco and less 
labor is necessary to get it to mar
ket. The product remains the most 
sought-after in the industry. There 
is no question within the industry, 
that the flue-cured tobacco pro
duced in the Pee Dee is the most 
desirable in the entire belt that 
stretches from Florida to Virginia. 

Government controls and new re
finements in the manufacture of 
the finished product, have changed 
many of the methods the tobacco
producing families in the Pee Dee 
have grown up with. Once trans
planting was done by hand and 
every member of the family had a 
job to do. Now the transplanting is 
performed by mechanical means, 
but those families left at the job of 
tobacco production all play a part 
in the operation. 

Once the woman of the house 
drove a mule hitched to a sled to 
bring tobacco to the curing barn. 
Now she drives a tractor. Every 
member of the family is still re
quired to "string" the tobacco on 

sticks to be placed in the barn for 
curing. And one doesn't get too old 
or can't start too young. There just 
aren't as many performing the 
operation as in the past. 

Chemicals have been introduced 
to aid in many aspects of tobacco 
production. Some companies, 
under pressure from the Surgeon 
General's office, have started trying 
to produce a cigarette that is low in 
nicotine and tar. They claim much 
of this can be accomplished by the 
use of certain chemicals. No one 
has all the facts in the case but 
experts continue to issue reports on 
the subject. 

There have been many innova
tions to save labor costs in the pro
duction of tobacco in the Pee Dee 
and many of them have become 
accepted. But the so-called curing 
barns that dot the Pee Dee scene 
still remain. The time when a mem
ber of the family sat up all night to 
tend the fire in the hickory- or 
oak-fired furnace have all but dis
appeared. The curing barns are now 
fired with either fuel oil or bottled 
or natural gas-and it is all auto
matic. The family now can set the 
temperature desired, return to the 
house and go to sleep. But the cash 
outlay is greater than when one cut 

Bulk curing is a new innovation. 
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The buyers follow the auctioneer at a sale. 

his own wood and didn't count his 
time for staying up to tend the fire. 
However, tobacco which once sold 
for 7-10 cents per pound, now de
mands, under federal government 
control, 45-75 cents per pound. 

When tobacco farmers-even 
those who have managed to repay 
the federal government every cent 
of their loans plus interest-come 
up with a solution to their prob
lems, another one arises. 

For example, Horry County, the 
sixth largest tobacco producing 
county in the United States, sold 
far more golden leaf last year than 
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it was allocated. Now it must face a 
loss of $6 million in revenue on the 
1968 crop even if production is 
normal. With that revenue gone be
fore the crop goes to the auction 
market, most of the profit is spent. 
This simply points up the problems 
the Pee Dee's most important cash 
crop has, and is facing, in an ever
growing economy. 

The auction market, as it has 
been over the last 50 years, may 
soon be a thing of the past. Rather, 
buying companies may contract to 
purchase a crop from an individual 
farmer before he seeds his beds or 

-Clemson University Photos. 

prepares his tobacco for market. 
More than 31h million pounds of 
Horry tobacco has already been 
placed under contract this year by a 
single cigarette company and will 
never .. know the chant of the auc
tioneer. Opening day sales may be 
nearing the track the wagonload of 
tobacco took 25 years ago. 

The golden leaf is not going to 
disappear. Far from it. But the 
manner in which it gets from the 
farmer to the manufacturer is likely 
to change, and it is difficult to say 
at the present time if the man who 
produces it will benefit or not. 
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The Cry of 1853 

Let's Save Mount Vernon 
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- Mount Vernon Photo. 
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It was a clear, moonlit night in the year 1853. As 
the Potomac River steamboat dropped down
stream, its bell began to toll---a custom initiated 

some 40 years before and still observed by all river 
craft as they passed Mount Vernon, Va., home and 
last resting place of George Washington. 

That night, the tolling of the bell alerted two 
women passengers, a mother and her daughter; the 
one, a handsome figure of a woman with queenly 
carriage and beautifully chiseled features; the other, a 
frail woman much resembling her mother except that 
her sensitive face bore the imprint of pain and suffer
ing. It happened that the moon was full that night, 
and the right bank of the Potomac was flooded with 
soft light. The old mansion stood out as clearly as by 
day, and the picture was far from inspiring. Paint was 
peeling from the walls; the rotten roof sagged, and 
one of the huge, stately columns had collapsed and 
been replaced by a makeshift prop. 

The scene was one of such utter ruin and desola-
• tion that it was vividly i,mpressed upon Mrs. Robert 

Cunningham of South · &n-olina and, her daughter, 
Ann Pamela. A plea for preservation of' Mount Ver
non had already been made to Congress and the Vir
ginia Legislature, but both bodies had refused to take 
action. Now Mrs. Cunningham suggested to her 
daughter, "Why should not the women of the South 
get together and work to save Mount Vernon?" 

The younger woman immediately accepted the 
challenge. 

"I will do it," declared Ann Pamela. And so she 
did. 

Today, the thousands of people who yearly visit 
one of the Nation's most outstanding historical 
shrines, Mount Vernon, Va., will note as they tour 
the beautifully restored colonial mansion the portrait 
of a South Carolina woman which hangs in the dining 
room. This is the "South Carolina Room," and the 
portrait is a likeness of Ann Pamela Cunningham, 
founder and first Regent of the Mount Vernon Ladies 
Association of the Union. 

In 1966, the Ann Pamela Cunningham Chapter 
S.C.D.A.R. presented a copy of this portrait at Mount 
Vernon to the Governor's Mansion in Columbia. 

Mrs. Robert H. Webster of Columbia, a member of 
the Ann Pamela Cunningham Chapter and a great, 
great niece of Miss Cunningham made the presenta
tion to Mrs. Robert E. McNair at the banquet of the 
70th Annual State Conference of the S.C.D.A.R. held 
in Columbia that year. 

There is also a portrait of Miss Cunningham on the 
wall of the Senate Chamber of the South Carolina 
State House, the only woman so honored. 

It was this unique group who "rescued" the home 
of the "Father of His Country" from decay, and who 
spearheaded the drive to restore and preserve Mount 
Vernon for posterity. The purchase price of 
$200,000, asked by the Washington family, and the 
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money to restore the mansion and 
grounds were raised by efforts of 
the Ladies Association through vol
untary contributions from all parts 
of the Union. No other national 
shrine more truly expresses the 
spirit and the will of the people. 

To South Carolinians, however, 
Mount Vernon expresses far more. 
It is the symbol of the vision, the 
courage and the perseverance of 
one frail daughter of South Caro
lina who conceived the plan to save 
Mount Vernon, who inspired others 
with her dream and who devoted 
the remainder of her life to making 
the dream become reality. All this 
she accomplished despite physical 
disability, despite the traditions of 
her time-which frowned upon the 
idea of women in public life-and 
despite the political unrest that tore 
the country asunder and brought 
on the Civil War shortly after the 
ladies had secured title to Mount 
Vernon. 

The remarkable achievement of 
Ann Pamela Cunningham, who was 
born, grew to womanhood and died 
at her ancestral home, "Rose
mont," in Laurens County, South 
Carolina, is now relegated to the 
annals of history. For over 90 years 
her body has slept peacefully in the 
yard of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Columbia. That South 
Carolinians may never forget her 
priceless gift to the Nation, her por
trait hangs in the legislative halls of 
the State Capitol, and a monument 
perpetuating her memory marks the 
site of the Cunningham home near 
Waterloo. 

But no vestige of the background 
that molded the character of Ann 
Pamela, no part of the native sur
roundings she knew and loved 
remain to tell her story. Her gra
cious country home, first "man
sion" of the South Carolina Up
Country, was burned to the ground 
in 1930, and time in its flight has 
clouded her once glowing image, re
duced her shining example to cold, 
statistical facts. More is the pity, 
for the personal story of Ann Pam
ela Cunningham, product of one of 
South Carolina's most colorful and 
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distinguished pioneer families, is a 
tender, touching story that no 
modern-day work of fiction can 
surpass. 

Ann Pamela's family tree had its 
roots in Scotland, where the Thane
dom of the Cunninghams figured 
prominently during the time of 
King Carmore I. The Cunninghams 
were among the leaders in the fight 
for religious freedom. An early 
ancestor, William, Thane of Cuning
hame, became the Earl of Glencairn 
in 1488. His castle in a glen by the 
River Cairn was purchased in 1640 
by Stephen Laurie who named it 
Maxwelton House. This was the 
home, during her early years, of the 
legendary Annie Laurie. 

Ann Cunningham's immediate 
ancestors emigrated to America 
about 1681 and settled in Virginia. 
Some 80 years later, two Cunning
ham brothers, Patrick and Robert, 
came to South Carolina. Patrick, 
Ann Pamela's grandfather, was a 
deputy surveyor general. One might 
ponder the possibility that he cross- . 
ed the path of another surveyor in 
Virginia, George Washington. Fam
ily tradition has it that Patrick re
ceived a grant of land amounting to 
90,000 acres. He settled on the 
banks of the Saluda River in old 
Ninety Six District, and his home
later to become known as "Rose
mont Manor" or "Rosemont Plan
tation "-was built of timber cut 
from forests along the Saluda River 
banks. The logs. were floated down
stream to the coast, loaded aboard 
ships at Charleston and carried to 
England to be turned into framing 
and weatherboarding, then brought 
back across the Atlantic to South 
Carolina and hauled to the site of 
Rosemont on the left bank of the 
Saluda. Nails used in constructing 
the house were made by hand in a 
blacksmith's shop on the planta
tion. 

By today's standards, the man
sion which later became the home 
of Ann Pamela Cunningham would 
be considered a plain, old-fashioned 
house, but in that day it had the 
distinction of being the first man
sion of the Up-Country. It was en-

larged by Patrick's third son, 
Robert, the father of Ann Pamela, 
who inherited the vast estate after 
the deaths of his two brothers and a 
sister. 

Ann's father distinguished him
self in the War of 1812, equipping a 
company to fight against England. 
When Captain Cunningham and his 
beautiful and accomplished wife, 
Louisa Bird Cunningham, ( daughter 
of Colonel William Bird of Birds
borough, Pa.) took over Rosemont, 
they created a place of great beau
ty. From about 1840 until the Civil 
War it was the most extensive and 
elaborate plantation home in upper 
South Carolina. 

Seven acres of flower gardens 
surrounded the house and over 30 
acres of park. These were developed 
by Mrs. Cunningham who had a 
great passion for flowers. Growing 
on the landscaped grounds were 
many varieties of flowers, trees and 
shrubs which she collected from 
throughout the world. In the for
mal gardens were many beautiful 
and rare specimens from the gar
dens of Mount Vernon, presented 
Mrs. Cunningham by Judge Bush
rod Washington. 

There were sweeps of green lawn, 
romantic arbors and silvan retreats. 
Plantation · operations were con
ducted on a grandiose scale. There 
were acres devoted to orchards, 
berry fields, vegetable gardens, 
flocks of sheep, herds of cattle and 
droves of hogs. There were fields of 
cotton, of indigo, of golden grain 
and waving corn. There were cotton 
gins, accommodations for weaving 
cotton and woolen goods, a black
smith shop and a carpenter's shop. 
There were comfortable quarters 
for the servants and large stables, in 
charge of a number of coachmen 
and footmen, where the finest 
horse flesh in the country was bred. 

Furnishings of the two-story 
mansion, which' had an outside 
kitchen connected by a brick pas
sageway, would be priceless collec
tors' items today. The French chan
delier in the drawing room was said 
to be the first piece of cut glass 
brought to South Carolina. Tradi-
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tion has it that the magnificent vel
vet carpet in the drawing room was 
woven for the Duke of Wellington, 
but being too small for the palace 
floor was purchased by the Cun
ninghams. The hand-carved furni
ture of solid mahogany and rose
wood, the mirrors, brass locks and a 
magnificent. bo6k collection were 
all imperted from Europe. The cut 
glass and silverware, bearing the 
Cunningham Coat-of-Arms, the 
genuine Wedgwood china and 
bric-a-brac were rare and valuable 
articles to be found so far from the 
coast. 

It was in this luxurious setting 
that a baby girl was born to Robert 
and Louisa Bird Cunningham on 
August 15, 1816. The infant was 
christened Ann Pamela. The years 
of Ann Cunningham's childhood 
and girlhood were gay, happy years. 
She grew up along with her brother, 
John, in an atmosphere of love, cul
ture and deep religious faith. The 
Cunninghams were devout Presby
terians, and they and their servants 
worshipped together at Little Liber
ty Springs Presbyterian Church near 
Rosemont. Though the small white 
edifice no longer stands, Liberty 
Springs Church still occupies the· 
site. 

As the Cunningham daughter 
blossomed into womanhood, Rose
mont Plantation resounded to the 
merriment of young people. · The 
entertainment was lavish and 
ranged from corn shuckings, barbe
cues and tea parties to dinner par
ties and formal balls. Guests on 
many occasions were dignitaries 
from both this country and abroad. 
Ann Pamela led the life of a prin
cess, and though she was known to 
be somewhat imperious-as befitted 
her position in life-she was sweet 
and unspoiled. 

An accomplished and enthusias
tic horsewoman, she could often be 
seen riding over the trails around 
Rosemont, the lithe figure sitting 
its mount with grace and ease. But 
as fate decreed, this sport spelled 
the doom of glowing health and an 
active outdoor life for Ann Cun
ningham. In her 16th or 17th year 
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-Mount Vernon Photo. 

Oil Portrait of Miss Cunningham by J. R. Lambdin. 

the girl was thrown from her mount 
and suffered a severe back injury 
from which she never fully re
covered. 

The intense prudery of that era 
made it almost disgraceful to admit 
that a lady had a body. Therefore, 
the exact nature and extent of Ann 
Pamela's injuries was unknown to 
the public. She was constantly 
attended by doctors and sustained 
by medicine, but whatever her in
jury, it did not result in paralysis, 
for though she endured constant 
pain she was "confined to her 
couch" only intermittently. But 
what a cruel blow to a pretty young 
girl who bore such promise! How 
many tears she must have shed in 
the dark of night and how much 
agony of mind as well as body she 
must have suffered. Yet the counte
nance she presented to the world 
was one of courage and patience. 
Drawing from inner resources of 
strength, she gradually rebuilt her 

life, determinedly turning her atten
tion outward rather than inward. In 
adulthood, her interests broadened 
to encompass the welfare of her 
community, state and nation. 

Thus it was that at age 37, Ann 
Pamela pondered the suggestion of 
her mother that night on the Poto
mac River and replied with quiet re
solve, "I will do it." These words 
she repeated time and again in the 
years that followed, when she was 
faced with ridicule, with a war 
fought right on the spot where her 
life had found new meaning, and 
with extreme hardship and despair. 

Although fired with imagination, 
Ann Pamela held strongly to tradi
tion. This would not permit her to 
step out into the open at once on 
the issue of Mount Vernon, but the 
suggestion that the women of the 
South take to themselves the re
sponsibility of saving Washington's 
home obsessed her and became a 

( continued on page 49) 
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Stop at the unpretentious roadside 
shop near Bethune, S.C., whose 
fading sign advertises "POT

TERY" and you'll find a family tra
dition of craftsmanship now going 
into the seventh generation. 

Tousle-haired, blonde Annette 
Brown, nine, often perches beside 
one of the potter's wheels to watch 
her father, Otto Brown, Jr., or 
Grandfather Otto as they shape 
native clay into graceful vessels, 
some in designs handed down from 
father to son for generations. 

Annette is learning pottery-

making just as her elders did ... by 
watching, playing at pottery
making, and heeding occasional 
gentle instructions in making little
girl-size bowls or jars. 

The Brown family originated in 
England. Otto Brown, of its fifth 
generation, was brought up in 
Atlanta. 

"There were six of us boys in the 
family; we were making pottery 
when we were ten or eleven years 
old, making it the same way our 
parents and grandparents made it. 
And we still make it that way, ex-

cept that the wheels are now driven 
by electricity instead of by foot." 

To form a piece of pottery, Otto 
Brown plops a moist lump of clay 
upon the wheel, a flat, plate-like 
disc which rotates when he presses 
a foot switch. 

A firm pressure with his hand, 
and the spinning lump assumes a 
smooth roundness. Splashing it 
with water to lubricate it under his 
hands, Brown presses again, and the 
lump springs magically upward into 
a column. 

To start the hollow inside of the 

Seven Generations of Pottery 
By COURTENAY CARSON 

Annette Brown is the seventh generation to learn the craft. Dozens of graceful Rebekah pitchers. 
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vessel, he presses down on the cen
ter with a wooden cylinder, attach
ed to a lever for greater pressure. 
Now he puts a hand inside, pressing 
outward; the walls of the vessel 
grow thinner, bulge outward, rise 
higher. Deft fingers shape the lip of 
the jar; a small scraper puts on fin
ishing touches. 

In three or four minutes the sod
den lump of clay has grown into a 
large jar, almost identical with doz
ens of others air-drying in the shop. 
Long practice makes possible unerr
ing duplication. 

Makers 
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-Photos by Courtenay Carson. 
A member of the fifth generation of a pottery·making family, Otto Brown deftly 
shapes a jar on the potter's wheel. 
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"Want to try it?" Brown asks al
most rhetorically. Then, as if he 
were almost afraid of a "Yes" an
swer, he quickly adds: 

"Had a fellow in here not long 

ago who wanted to try to make a 
jar. You should have seen the mess 
he made!" 

To remove the new jar from the 
wheel, Brown slips beneath it two 

Mrs. Otto Brown, Sr. isa third generation pottery maker. 

-Photos by Courtenay Carson. 

Two old-time jugs atop pet-food crocks. 
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flat, curved metal blades and brings 
them together scissors-like. He lifts 
the jar atop the blades, sets it on a 
table, and slips the blades out again. 

Brown has settled down, now, 
just north of Bethune in a modest 
home next to his roadside pottery 
shop. Some of his brothers and sev
eral nephews are carrying on the 
family craft around Arden and Con
nelly Springs, N .C. 

Before acquiring the shop, first 
he has ever owned, he worked in 
pottery in "almost every state of 
the Union." 

He and his son work at the 
wheels, shaping graceful "Rebekah" 
pitchers, flower pots, urns, basins, 
jugs and jars, while Mrs. Brown, 
herself a third-generation pottery 
maker, fashions handles and legs 
and attaches them to various items. 
The "Rebekah" pitchers, tradition 
has it, are of the same style as the 
one Biblical Rebekah (Genesis, 
Chapter 24) carried to the well. 

The green ware ( un-baked pot
tery), fresh from the wheel, is 
stacked in the shop to air-dry for 
several days before being fired for 
15 hours in an oil-burning kiln. 

The pottery shop, whose opera
tors dig their own clay "down by 
the creek" (near Lynches River) use 
it not only for their own products, 
but sell quantities of it as modeling 
clay to schools, kindergartens, col
leges and Sunday schools across the 
nation. Moist and sealed in plastic 
bags, it retails for only a few cents a 
pound at the shop. 

The pottery is sold at retail to 
occasional motorists who stop to 
browse, and wholesale to garden 
shops, nurseries, gift shops and 
similar businesses. 

Otto Brown, fifth generation 
potter, has reached the point where 
he works "as needed." Otto, Jr., 
sixth generation, has taken over 
many of the duties of operating the 
shop. I,, 

Now Kenneth, 15; Carolyn, 12; 
and the youngest, Annette, are 
learning by doing, taking their fami
ly craft into the seventh generation. 

Mr. Carson is from Columbia. 
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Frances Harrison Smith 

CLERK OF THE SOUTH CAROLINA 
SUPREME COURT 

Knowledge of interior decorating, 
refinishing antiques and por
traiture restoration are not pre

requisites for the position of clerk 
of the S.C. Supreme Court-yet 
aptitudes for such have proven use
ful. 

When one enters the Supreme 
Court wing on the first floor of the 

By DELMAR L. ROBERTS 

State House, he senses an absence 
of the austere, forbidding aura fre
quently associated with public 
buildings. When,. he makes the 
acquaintance of Clerk Frances 
Harrison Smith, he becomes aware 
that the inviting-even elegant-sur
r o und in gs are the result of a 
woman's touch. 

Miss Smith became associated 
with the Supreme Court shortly 
after her graduation from the Uni
versity of South Carolina, when she 
became ~cretary to the late Clerk 
J.B. Westbrook in 1945. Upon his 
retirement in 1959, she was elected 
by Court members to replace him, 
thus becoming the first lady in the 
state's history to hold the position. 

Since her initial employment 
under Chief Justice D. Gordon 
Baker, she has served four chief jus
tices including Taylor H. Stukes, 
Claude A. Taylor and, at present, 
Joseph R. Moss. 

Some of the official duties of the 
clerk include the maintenance of 
Court records, to see that they are 
filed and are accessible to the pub
lic; recording the permanent min
utes of Court; custodianship of the 

· Court's law library; ex officio secre
tarial duties for the S.C. Board of 
Law Examiners; and duties con
cerning the state's 16 circuit courts, 
such as, keeping payrolls, ordering 
supplies and scheduling dockets. 

However, Miss Smith has 
assumed the added responsibility of 
striving to make the Supreme 
Co urt-'s east wing of the State 
House a more appealing area in 
which to work and to entertain the 
scores of weekly visitors-visitors 
who include school groups, attor
neys, persons gleaning genealogical 
data on ancestral members of the 
Court, members of the press as well 
,as local and out-of-state tourists. 

- Photo by Larry Cribb. Since wide-eyed school children 
Miss Frances H. Smith displays restored portrait of Chancellor Waddy Thompson. comprise the tour groups most 
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-Photo by Larry Cribb. 

Miss Smith and Mrs. Reba Mirnl.deputy clerk. 

numerous at the Supreme Court, it 
is fitting that they recall many 
memories to Miss Smith. She fond
ly tells of receiving a letter from a 
sympathetic girl who, after being 
told during her visit that one of the 
clerk's duties is the timing of argu
ments presented by opposing attor
neys, wrote, "I know your work 
must be very interesting, but don't 
you get bored looking at the 
clock." 

One of Miss Smith's first per
sonal projects was to identify the 
numerous photographs and engrav
ings of former circuit judges, some 
of which date to the 1870's. With 
the aid of several of the state's 
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older judges, she ,was able to 
identify and write a brief biographi
cal sketch of each judge. The 76 
photographs, which originally were 
scattered throughout the offices, 
have been placed in handsome red 
albums and are publicly displayed 
in the lawyers' lounge. 

When the General Assembly 
approved the renovation of the 
Supreme Court wing, Miss Smith 
was assigned to work with the ar
chitect and decorators in their plan
ning. Her sentiment is expressed in 
her statement that "I felt the Court 
should display its heritage by re
taining some of its original furnish
ings." Thus, during the renovation, 

she was responsible for saving the 
massive heart pine bench which was 
hand made for the original court
room. However, the black painted 
finish was removed to display the 
pegged joints and warm knot-free 
grain of the wood. 

Other restorations for which Miss 
Smith has been responsible include 
that of four chairs and a long table 
located in the private conference 
room. The chairs, said to have been 
purchased from carpetbaggers, have 
unusual curved, spindle-supported 
arms, carved backs and upholstered 
seats. A striking feature of the table 
is the ornamentation of its sides 
which consists of a combination of 
panels and burl inlay. 

A walnut hatrack, located in the 
main conference room, also was 
seen worthy of restoration since, at 
one time, a similar hatrack adorned 
each office of the State House. 

The condition of oil portraits of 
former circuit judges and justices 
was another cause for concern by 
Miss Smith. She appointed an art 
expert to examine the paintings and 
found that some had deteriorated 
to the point where they were prac
tically beyond restoration. How
ever, artists meticulously restored 
the portraits and they now com
mand attention throughout the 
Court offices. 

Reminiscent of Mrs. Jacqueline 
Kennedy when she was First Lady 
of the White House, Miss Smith dis
covered an old library table in the 
basement of the State House which 
she thought would make an impres
sive addition to her area. A card 
found in the table identified it as 
the work of a Baltimore cabinet
maker who specialized in coffins as 
well as furniture. The table was re
finished and placed in a prominent 
location where it is used to display 
the albums of photographs of cir-
cuit court judges. ~ 

Although Miss 'Smith's profes
sional duties are demanding, she 
finds time for varied outside activi
ties. She is on the Official Board of 
Washington Street Methodist 

Larry Cribb is from Columbia. 
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Church in Columbia, where she 
serves as secretary. She has taught 
kindergarten-age children at the 
church but is now "taking a re
quested sabbatical." Also, she is 
currently co-chairman of the state 
employees' division in the Ameri
can Cancer Society's annual funds' 
drive. 

Other than her pursuit of the 
more sedentary leisure activities of 
reading and bridge, Miss Smith is an 
avid fisherwoman-a sport at which 
she is occasionally joined by Mrs. 
Georgia Stukes, wife of the late 
chief justice. Admittedly no sailor, 
she prefers pond fishing and points 
out with pride that she once caught 
a two-pound bream. 

Miss Smith's interest in antiques 
and decorating is evidenced in her 
home as well as her office. A native 
Columbian, she purchased an older 
residence at 1006 Gregg St., which 
she refurnished to display family 
antiques to their best advantage. 
Among her prized heirlooms are a 
spooled pecan sofa and chair which 
she has had refinished. Her sister, 
Mrs. Anna Acherman, and a neph
ew, Tom Baker, reside with her. 

When asked if she confronts any 
particular difficulties in fulfilling 
the obligations of an office nor
mally held by a man, she responds 
with an emphatic "No!" Her re
sponse is supported by Joseph R. 
Moss who, as circuit judge, associ
ate justice and chief justice has 
worked with her for 20 years. He 
says, "I can't think of anyone who 
would be more capable, efficient 
and courteous than Frances 
Smith." 

Yet, being a lady clerk is not 
completely without its exaspera
tions. One is found in the fact that 
she frequently gets mail addressed 
to "Mr. Francis H. Smith." Either 
these persons have not accepted the 
fact that a lady holds the position, 
or they ignore her feminine spelling 
of "Frances." In any event, it 
appears Miss Smith has an unsolv
able problem since it is inconceiv
able that changing her signature to 
"F. Harrison Smith" would help 
matters. 
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-f>hoto by Delmar L Roberts. 

Miss Smith with Chief Justice Joseph R. Moss. 

-f>hoto by Larry Cribb. 
Mrs. T. C. Brown, Supreme Court Librarian and Miss Smith look at a book of 
photographs of members of the Court. 
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The 
Charleston Earthquake 

of1886 

The ruins of Downtown Charleston after the night of Aug. 31, 1886. (1) News and Courier Building, Broad Street; (2) St. Philip's 
Episcopal Church; (3) No. 27 Broad Street; (4) Hibernian Hall; (5) The medical College, Queen Street. 
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B y 1886, Charleston had experi
enced more disasters of man 
and nature, in her history, than 

any city in America. The summer 
before on Aug. 25, 1885, a devas
tating West Indian hurricane struck 
the peninsular city flooding a great 
part of it and leaving $1,500,000 in 
damage. 

As often before, Charleston 
bounced back. In August of 1886, 
the scars of the hurricane had van
ished, and Charlestonians were en
joying a prosperous year in com
mercial activity. Friday, Aug. 27, 
the topic of discussion of world 
news was the trouble Prince 
Alexander of Bulgaria was having in 
his effort to regain control of his 
throne. The small talk centered 
around the unusually mild summer 
days and pleasant evenings-so per
fect for leisurely strolls along the 
Battery. 

On the same day in Summerville, 
20 miles to the North, conversation 
was quick and apprehensive. About 
8: 30 that morning, the residents of 
the "City-in-the-Pines" had experi
enced what they termed "a verita
ble earthquake." Those arriving on 
the noon train from Summerville 
had related the strange disturb
ances, but Charlestonians made 
light of it calling it the "Summer
ville Sensation." 

The Saturday morning "News 
and Courier" carried a small article 
on page eight in which was written: 
''They could get no well-bred 
Charlestonian to believe on Affida
vit ... " Half way around the world 
in Athens, Greece, a severe earth
quake had been felt the day before, 
and no Charlestonian would have 
believed they too would live the 
horror before a week had passed. 

At approximately 4:45 a.m. on 
the morning of the 28th, the 
ground in Charleston was shaken 
causing many startled citizens to 
awake, and the early risers to give 
wide speculation as to the cause. 

The Charleston disturbance was 
chatted about in Sunday morning 
conversation following Church ser
vices. A popular Negro preacher 
was quoted as saying the old time 
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colored people believed it was an 
omen "dat de wul is twiss up 
ondaneet de dut, and it gwine to 
brake out ebbry tird yay tell revela
tion come to pass." 

Negro churches were filled to 
capacity, and the day was spent in 
prayer for the salvation of the 
world. The colored citizens of 
Charleston, in general, were de
pressed and believed that the feel
ing of death lingered in the air. 

Monday, Aug. 30, was a normal 
summer work day. Major William 
A. Courtenay was in New York on 
business, and people soon lost inter
est in the now tired story of the' 
shaking earth. 

Tuesday, Aug. 31, was a very 
warm day unlike the many mild 
days of that summer. The tempera
ture soared in the 90's, and very 
little wind could be detected. The 
conversation of that sticky day was 
of the five men killed in a mining 
accident near Scranton, Pennsyl
vania; the change in President 
Grover Cleveland since he had mar
ried; the move toward higher taxes 
and crime in the streets. 

On the local scene, the College of 
Charleston was experiencing grave 

H. Allen Morris, II, is from Charles
ton. 

financial difficulties, and there was 
talk of consolidating the College 
with the Citadel. 

Strollers along the battery that 
evening witnessed a most beautiful 
sunset on a clear, still harbor devoid 
of the usual fresh, cool breeze. The 
water was so still it seemed to be 
glass that reflected the brilliant 
colors of the soul stirring twilight. 

St. Michael's bells struck the 
quarter hour before 10:00 on a 
peaceful, starry evening as the 
"Holy-City-by-the-Sea" settled 
down for what was expected to be 
a quiet night. Approximately six 
minutes later at 9:51 p.m., half-way 
between Summerville and Charles
ton, the ground opened up in an
guish and hurled its deadly shocks 
in all directions. The once faithful, 
solid earth heaved in great motion 
and cracked-vomiting up colored 
sand and mud from its fiery bowels. 

ThE; grand old city of Charleston, 
and the peaceful, quiet town of 
Summerville trembled and fell in a 
lightning quick half-minute that all 
but destroyed the two. 

The silent evening was suddenly 
torn with the sounds of splitting 
timbers, crumbling brick, and the 
cries of the bewildered and injured. 
The air was clogged with mortar 
dust and choked with the sounds 
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Wrecked mansion on East Battery. 

of death. The now still steeple 
clock swayed and rocked as once 
strong walls fell around it. It was a 
reign of terror as the shocks, each 
less violent, continued for 14 hours. 

People poured from their homes 
as ceilings fell and floors danced 
beneath them in rhythm to their 
racing hearts. Finally a sick silence 
fell, and as suddenly as the first 
shock came; the air became livid in 
a nightmare of erupting fires and 
crazed minds unable to accept the 
horror of seeing their city fall about 
them. 

A flaming meteor quickly cross
ed the sky, and many Negroes fell 
to the ground praying for mercy, 
clutching at their neighbors with 
fear rooted deep in their souls that 
the end of the world was at hand. 
The starry sky remained innocently 
bright and uncluttered, but the 
scene under it was one that all the 
horrible words in any language 
could never adequately describe. 

It seemed at last Charleston was 
finished. 

In the infinite space of seconds, 
damage to the amount of $10 mil
lion had been witnessed as well as 
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the end of some 60 lives. Every
where, one could see broken build
ings with shattered walls and de
bris-filled streets. 

No section of the city had been 
spared; however, the Southeastern 
and Southwestern portions suffered 
most. Along the waterfront, ruined 
structures stood while the wharves 
remained solid. 

The U.S. Customs House with 
walls nine feet thick had been 
damaged severely as was the old 
Customs House at the foot of 
Broad Street. In this building-at 
that time the Post Office-George 
Washington had been entertained 
during his visit to the city in 1799. 

Broad Street was cluttered with 
falling debris from wrecked build
ings on both sides. 

The massive porch of St. 
Michael's had been torn from the 
main structure. Hibernian Hall was 
a mass of ruins-its handsome 
portico demolished, and its marble 
cornice on the ground in pieces. St. 
Philips Church was cracked and 
seamed in all directions, and in its 
tower had been torn an ugly hole. 
Roper Hospital, then on Queen 

Street, was throughly ruined as was 
the Medical College next to it. 

Many of the stately mansions 
along East Battery had been badly 
wrecked. Hardly a building in the 
city had escaped some damage. 

The night was spent, like the 
next day, in the streets and parks in 
anxious and weary waiting. Sept. 1 
the sun broke on a struggling city, 
and seldom had the dawn been so 
welcome. 

Only the dealers in stimulating 
beverages opened for business that 
Wednesday. Charleston was isolated 
from the rest of the world, and 
some who could not leave by car
riage walked out. 

Thursday, Sept. 2, communica
tions had been established with the 
world, and the world learned for 
the first time of the terrible news. 
Capt. F. Warrington Dawson, 
founder and publisher.,of the "News 
and Courier," ·contacted Mayor 
Courtenay by wire in New York 
assuring him that his family was 
safe. 

Capt. Dawson had been at home 
· in his elaborate mansion on Bull 
Street that Tuesday evening when 
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the first shock came. He stated that 
the floors began to buckle in undu
lating waves; the walls swayed and 
vibrated at angles; and the ceiling 
cracked drenching the rooms in 
torrents of water from storage 
tanks in the attic. Statues in the 
halls were dashed from their pedas
tals, and the 001ce. massive marble 
front portico was shaved off and 
lay broken in the street. He sur
vived the quake with no injury, and 
in three brief years at 4:20 p.m. on 
March 10, 1889, he was shot to 
death by a young physician in one 
of the most sensational murders in 
Charleston's history. 

On Friday, Sept. 3, confidence 
was returning and stores that could, 
opened for business. Acting Mayor 
William Huger and his council 
attemped to organize the mass con
fusion and establish order. 

Rail lines were re-opened, and 
the curious and reporters from 
across the nation poured into the 
stricken city as Charlestonians sent 
their families to stay with relatives 
inland. Governor Sheppard of 
South Carolina came to inspect the 
damage to make a formal request 
for federal assistance. 

The response of citizens through
out the nation was overwhelming. 
Money and offers of help came 
from every state and territory. The 
"New York Herald" carried a story 
praising the city for its numerous 

comebacks through many black 
periods of disaster and urging be
loved Charleston, "Queen of the 
South," not to give up her indomi
table spirit. 

President Cleveland sent his 
sympathy and thousands of tents to 
be used as temporary homes. Queen 
Victoria of England sent formal 
condolences and an offer of finan
cial assistance. 

The city of elegance became a 
city of tents and quickly construct
ed shacks. After the shocks sub
sided, the strong spirit-so long a 
part of Charleston--Teturned, and 
the rebuilding of the city began. 
Some 6,000 buildings required 
major repairs,, and many worked 
long days and nights without re-
ward. ' 

There were those who also took 
advantage of the disaster and 
charged as much as $10 a day for 
their labor when a week before 
they would have worked for $2.50 
a day. 

The Signal Service of Charleston 
recorded 12 shocks between 9: 51 
p.m., Aug. 31 and 11:55 p.m., 
Sept. 1. Before September ended, 
31 shocks had been detected in the 
city. 

The first American earthquake 
was recorded June 1. 1638, in New -

East Bay Street at the corner of Cumberland Street. 
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England; however, no earthquake 
had so devastated an American city 
and killed so many of its citizens as 
did the Earthquake of Aug. 31, 
1886. The shocks had been strong 
in every part of South Carolina, and 
reports came in from all over the 
Southeast of the earth movements. 

It was later found the same 
shocks were felt from Chicago to 
New York City. It was the first of 
three great earthquakes America 
had experienced in its short history. 
The San Francisco and Alaska 
Quakes are the ones historians 
remember. 

There are few people alive today 
who were there, and only the odd
looking, ornate metal caps attached 
to many Charleston buildings re
main as signs to show they had sur
vived the great Quake ol '86. 

In 82 years Charleston has had 
other disasters, and still that un
yielding spirit remains. 
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R. VIRGIL GRAHAM 

WEAPONS FROM SCRATCH 

By JOHN W. FAUST 

Learning to shoot black powder 
. weapons with any degree of fi-

nesse is hard enough, but when 
a person decides to make them 
from scratch ... that's another 
matter. 

R. Virgil Graham of Southern 
Acres in Orangeburg, has revived 
the ancient and honored art of 
weapons-making-with a few mod
ern twists. 

Basically speaking, a firearm is a 
simple thing. It requires a tube to 
contain and guide the missile and 
propellant charge, an ignition sys
tem and an aiming device. 

However, Graham goes a bit fur
ther in making his duplicates of 
British Army Officers' Brown Bess 
muskets under the name of his own 
manufacturing organization, Pal
metto Gun Works. 

A visit to his workshop brought 
to light an amazing array of weap
ons he has made-muskets, Ken
tucky rifles arid flintlock )AStols ( all 
his weapons are flintlock). 

Graham explained that he pur
chases barrel blanks and stock 
blanks and shapes them himself on 
machines which fill one end of the 
building he uses as a workshop. 

"I do just about everything the 
old gunmakers used to do," he ex
plained, "except that I use modern 
machines and tools." Taking a bar
rel blank made of high grade 
mechanical tubing, Graham turns it 
on a lathe, shaping, tapering, 
threading and capping the steel. 

The stocks, all walnut, are 
shaped on a continuous belt shaper 
until they conform roughly to the 
style he is making. As he worked on 
a rifle, he explained that when he Graham test fires each weapon he makes. 
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-f>hotos by John w. Faust. 

Graham and assistant, Dale Jackson, beside muzzle-loading cannon and other weapons he made. 

began making shoulder and hand 
weapons a year ago he "threw a lot 
of steel and wood away until I got 
the results I wanted." 

Graham hand shapes everything 
that goes into his weapons except 
for the leaf and V-strings utilized in 
the lock. Asked what was the hard
est part of the weapon to make he 
replied, "Surprisingly, the stocks 
are the hardest. It took me the 
longest time to master fitting metal 
to wood to my own satisfaction." 

Graham is no stranger to manu
facturing black powder weapons. 
For nearly four years prior to his 
venture into the manufacturing of 
shoulder and hand weapons, he had 
gained quite a reputation along the 
Eastern Seaboard as a manufacturer 
of muzzle-loading cannon of Revo
lutionary and Civil War design. 

Speaking of the cannon he had 

John W. Faust is from Orange
burg. 
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manufactured, Graham noted that 
during the Civil War Centennial 
Celebration, held primarily in the 
Eastern states from 1961 to 1965, a 
great interest in muzzle-loading 
weapons of all types had developed. 

From what was at first a hobby 
to provide the local Orangeburg 
Civil War Reenactment unit a can
non to fire, the demand for dupli
cates of the weapons used during 
that period of American history 
grew until he was spending more 
time making the weapons than he 
was at his normal full-time job as 
engineer with one of the large in
dustries in Orangeburg. 

"You'd think that making can
non would be easier than hand 
weapons," he laughed, "but, it's 
actually harder because of the sheer 
size involved in each part. For ex
ample, the trail of each cannon had 
to be hand-sawn from oak. I must 
have burned out ten or twelve 
hand-saws shaping them," he said. 

Graham said the hardest part in 
the manufacture of cannon was the 
procurement of wheels. "Would 
you believe," he said shaking his 
head, "that wagon wheels seem to 
be worth their weight in gold?" He 
went on to say he had spent a good 
deal of his time poking about dusty 
barns, dickering with farmers for 
wheels from wagons that had been 
abandoned for years, yet had "great 
sentimental value to the farmer be
cause he used to ride to town with 
Pappy on Saturday in that 
wagon ... but for enough money 
he could mend his breaking heart." 

Graham said the hardest wheels 
he ever had to locate were of the 
kind that were used years ago on 
wagons used to haul timber logs out 
of the woods. "They were just per
fect for the larger Civil War cannon 
I made," he said, "but, I think 
every farmer I talked to suspected 
he had me over a barrel and just 
about squeezed my heart dry when 
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-Photo by John W. Faust. 

Graham inspects a finished smoothbore musket. 

it came to talking price." 
He recalled one seemingly honest 

soul gladly sold him a set of wheels 
that were leaning against the 
farmer's barn for what appeared to 
be a reasonable price. "While we 
talked," Graham said, shaking his 
head sadly, "he'd gesture vaguely 
toward a beautiful set of wheels I 
saw against the barn. After I paid 
his price and started over to pick 
them up, he stopped me and told 
me, 'Cousin, them ain't the wheels 
you bought ... it's them over yon
der on the ground.' What I had 
bought were wheels that looked as 
though they hauled the Donner 
Party over the Rockies," he said. 

Graham has participated in most 
of the major Revolutionary and 
Civil War reenactments and shoots 
in the country as his interest in the 
historical weapons keeps him on 
the road traveling up and tlown the 
East Coast in search of new and 
better ways to manufacture the 
weapons. 

A stocky, crew-cut young man, 
he has always made a hobby of 
weapons and recently, combined 
that interest with business, opening 
a combined gift and gun shop in 
Orangeburg. 

"It wasn't by design that I start-

30 

ed big and worked my way down to 
the small guns," he said. "It just 
happened that way." 

Graham said it usually takes him 
about four weeks to finish a weap
on working two or three hours a 
night. "Most of the time," he point
ed out, "is spent in making sure 
everything is precision fitted." 

An engineer by profession, 
Graham noted that he has hobbied 
himself right into the weapons busi
ness ... and loves every minute of 
it. "But, doggone it," he said, "it 
seems that every time I just finish a 
gun somebody }\'ants it right then 
and off it goes. I hardly get to keep 
it long enough to admire my own 
work." 

Taking a jewelers cloth and pol
ishing gently on a lock plate he 
went on to say, "You know, I 
heard there was a fellow up in the 
Tennessee mountains who still 
makes squirrel guns by hand exact
ly the way they used to 150 years 
ago. I just might go up there and 
see how he does it." 

He said the time spent in making 
cannon had been well spent. "I 
learned a lot about shaping metal 
and how it relates to stress and 
pressure. It's not an easy thing to 
make a musket or a pistol, but it 

sure does make you feel good to 
turn out a really good-looking, 
balanced piece." 

Graham has machine tested his 
weapons on a range and says that at 
100 yards one of his muskets will 
pattern at around "three inches or 
so, using round pumpkin balls." 

As this writer hefted one, 
Graham suggested we travel into 
the country and fire it. After get
t in g a pair of safety shooting 
glasses, we drove to a secluded spot 
where Graham loaded the musket 
with powder and ball and handed it 
over. 

It hefted well and the balance 
was well in the middle of the piece. 
Cocking the flintlock hammer back 
showed it to be crisp and the spring 
of the frizzen pan cover worked 
tight without binding. 

The pull of the trigger was about 
four pounds and the recoil after the 
powder in the pan ignited and flash
ed through the touchhole was a 
steady push as the main charge 
kicked the ball out through a bil
lowing cloud of blue-white smoke. 

Waving the powder smoke cloud 
away to see the mark, a quart oil 
can set up roughly 30 yards away, 
we were both surprised to see no 
sign of it. A brief search showed it 
to be some nine yards away from 
where it had been sitting ... with a 
beautiful hole almost dead center. 

Graham returned to his car and 
came back with a large square of 
cardboard upon which he drew a 
circle about ten inches in diameter. 
Reloading the rifle, he proceeded to 
place three of four shots within the 
circle which was set up slightly over 
60 yards away. "I'm a little off to
day," he remarked as this writer 
made choking sounds. 

The pieces Graham produces at 
his Palmetto Gun Works and dis
tributes through his gift and sports 
shop are beautiful pieces- of work 
and can be used equa1ly as well by 
shooters, collectors or decorators. 

It's an unusual sight to 
see ... someone making firearms 
from scratch. But R. Virgil Graham 
of Orangeburg has evidently master
ed the art. 
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CROSSWORD 

PUZZLE 

ACROSS 

1. Town on Pee Dee River in Chesterfield Coun
ty-one time during the Revolution was the 
capital of the state. 

4. Small town in Hampton County near Estill. 
6. Tree with red berries at Christmas time. 
7. Town between Conway and Loris in Horry 

County. 
10. "South's postcard tree." 
12. Elected governor in 1865--town named for him 

in Anderson County. 
13. Fierce warlike Indians. 
15. State bordering below S.C. 
16. Coeducational college at Greenwood. 
1 7. Small town in east Laurens County. 
20. - - - France-small town in W. Anderson County. 
21. County with Indian name in extreme northwest 

section. 
23. County seat-settled in 1850 by Germans from 

Charleston. 
27. Small town-NE Spartanburg County. 
29. Town on the border between Oconee and 

Anderson Counties. 
31. County in Northwestern section almost sur

rounded by rivers. 
32. Charleston has large - - - Base. 
33. County in central section named after Southern 

General. 
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(answers on page 57) 

DOWN 
1. Small town in South Union County. 
2. Small town in Berkeley County between Lake 

Marion and Lake Moultrie. 
3. Tree with winged fruits which are shaped like 

canoe paddles-wood used for sporting equip
ment. 

5. - - - Claire is small town near the Capital City. 
8. Tree that has caterpillars on it-excellent fishing 

bait. 
9. Small town in N. Beaufort County. 

11. Small town in E. Chester County. 
14. Fast flying game birds-symbol of peace. 
18. - - - Town Village-small town near Dillon. 
19. Wise night hunter-eats bones, fur, feathers as 

well as meat-later throws up what it cannot 
digest. 

22. Small town in S. Calhoun County. 
24. Uninvited but present at many S.C. picnics. 
25. Daytime hunter of the skies-crushes and tears 

the victims with hooked beaks. 
26. County seat of Allendale County. 
28. Evergreen shrub with flat pointed needles-dark 

green above and pale green beneath. 
30. Small busy animal that lives near water that has 

beautiful fur. 
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fate for what it is and go on from 
there. A man can allow the parasite 
of bitterness to take over and grow 
until there is nothing left of him or 

CLOISTERED ARTIST his ideals. I have tried to avoid that 
bitterness. I've attempted to bring 
meaning, if only to myself, to all 
this," I 

John Paull Anderson quickly 
summed up his attitudes toward life 

By LANE F. BEAMER and toward his own individual place 
in life. He went on to explain his 

Lane F. Beamer is a free lance 
writer from Columbia. 
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-Sy John Paull Anderson. 
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feeling for art and its place in his 
life. 

"Art must be shared and must 
communicate to be meaningful. 
What good would I be as an artist if 
I created and then never shared my 
emotions with others. That's what 
art really is; recorded emotions. I 
need to help others, too. If I feel 
that I have helped someone in just a 
small way then I have helped my
self. I have helped myself find more 
meaning to life. Isn't that what life 
is all about-a search for meaning?" 

He does help . others. He's the 
instructor of art at the Central Cor
rection Institution of the South 
Carolina Department of Corrections 
in Columbia. He directs, as its presi
dent, the newly formed Cloistered 
Artist Guild of the United States. 
While involved with these activities 
he is serving a life sentence. 

Paull expresses himself in every 
medium: oil, water color, pastel, 
pencil, clay, stone and leather. He 
also writes music, poetry and short 
stories. He is currently working on 
a portrait of John F. Kennedy for 
Jacqueline Kennedy and the John 
F. Kennedy Memorial Library. Mrs. 
Kennedy expressed interest in the 
portrait after viewing some of 
Paull's work which he sent to her. 

While involved with his own crea
tions he has found time to help 
others through art, as can be seen in 
the classes which he teaches each 
day and e~ening at the prison. 
Paull's schedule keeps him busy. 

"I only allow myself four hours 
sleep each night," he says. 

"I've got too much to do, too 
much to create to bother with 
sleep. I get back from teaching 
around 10 o'clock in the evening 
and I then go to work on my own 
paintings. I usually get to bed 
around 3 o'clock in the morning 
and I am back up by 7." 

Along with his sleeping habits 
Paull regulates his time through 
other means. He only goes to one 
meal a day-lunch. 

"I don't have the time to go 
down and eat three times a day," 
he says. "Anyway, who needs all 
that food? I know I don't. One 
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meal a day is enough for anyone." 
During his 27 years Paull has 

developed a deep feeling for life; a 
feeling that is reflected in his work. 
Most of his works have underlying 
meanings not readily apparent to 
the random observer. One painting 
that he has done is the subject of 
quite a bit of discussion. The back
ground depicts the sky in flame, 
and shows Abraham Lincoln in the 
Lincoln Memorial. The middle 
ground portrays John F. Kennedy, 
in death, pointing to Robert F. 
Kennedy, who is in the foreground. 
The title of the work is "Legacy 
Aflame" although "Legacy of 
Flame" would fit just as well. All 
three of these men, of course, have 
been assassinated and the Lincoln 
Memorial played an important part 
ih the funerals held for Jack and 
Robert Kennedy. The real jolt 
comes when the viewer learns that 
the painting was not done since 
Robert Kennedy was shot, but was 
done 18 months earlier. It was this 
particular painting that prompted 
the large portrait now being pre
pared for the John F. Kennedy Li
brary. 

Another work, a sketch called 
Christmas, shows two Russian Cos
sacks carousing and playing their 
lutes. To the lay viewer this is the 
whole theme. Paull had more in 
mind. The two faces were actually 
the prime reason for the sketch and 
were drawn in agony and pain. 
Paull decided that he would keep 
this fact to himself and later added 
the lutes to create a most subtle 
paradox. The mere addition of the 
lutes veils the truth of the sketch. 
The scene is reproduced on these 
pages. Cover the lutes with your 
hand and watch the expressions of 
the Cossacks change. 

Prior to his service in nuclear 
submarines, Paull attented the Uni
versity of North Carolina where he 
majored in philosophy. His ability 
to express himself artistically devel
oped naturally, as none of his train
ing in college was in the field of art. 
He never painted until he came to 
the Department of Corrections 
three years ago. 

"I paint what I feel," Paull says. 
"Maybe I have felt more emotion 
since coming here, who knows?" 

Paull has produced works that 
have brought offers in the thou
sands of dollars but he refuses to 
sell. 

"I spend many months develop
ing most of my works," he explain
ed. "How do you sell something 
that represents a real part of your 
being?" The thought of selling my 
work is repugnant. I do give some 
of my works away. Can you think 
of a more meaningful gesture of 
gratitude or regard than to give a 
part of yourself to one for whom 
you feel a great warmth?" 

When he was asked how he trans
lates his thoughts to the medium he 
is using Paull said: "This requires 
the complete compatibility of the 
mind, heart and hands. The mind 
conceives a theme, which the heart 
must respond to clearly in the form 
of a strong emotion, and then the 
hand is turned loose. At first the 
lines are quick and vague but as the 
three continue to develop somehow 
the rough format completely 
matures. Thereafter it is a matter of 
chipping here, polishing there until 
the pe:tfect finish is achieved." 

Another major facet of Paull's in
terest is represented in the Cloister
ed Artist Guild of the United 
States, a South Carolina corpora
tion, which he founded a short time 
ago. 

"I hope to help other cloistered 
artists like myself who have no
where to turn for advise or assist
ance." 

Paull recognized a need to serve 
those artists who are shut in regard
less of the reason. These people 
might be prisoners, monks, hospital 
patients or any other cloistered 
artist. 

"We must provide an outlet for 
the artist who is cut off from the 
world. With a nationar· guild they 
will have strength in their unity." 

John Paull Anderson is indeed a 
man who lives up to his own maxim 
in life. 

"We must accept our fate and go 
on from there." 
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Furman Un versity 
By 

Jo Ann R. Wigington 

" Furman University stands," ac
cording to its president, Dr. 
Gordon W. Blackwell, "on the 

threshold of greatness. Already we 
are one of the very best colleges by 
regional standards; but we must be-
come great by national standards." 

In more than a century of 
growth, Furman University has 
known many dimensions. It traces 
its origin to "The Furman Academy 
and Theological Institution" au
thorized in 1825 by the South Car
olina State Baptist Convention. 

But just where and when Furman 
first came into being is difficult to 
say be~ause it was first an idea in 
the minds of a group of men before 
1800. These men were interested in 
collecting funds to provide help for 
the education of young men for the 
ministry. 

The recognized leader of the 
group was Richard Furman, the 
pastor of the First Baptist Church 
in Charleston. 

This desire for promoting educa
tion was the prime factor behind 
the organization in 1821 of the 
Baptist Convention of South Caro- I 
lina. 

Richard Furman, however, died I 
in the summer of 1825 before Fur-
man was actually organized. The 
leadership role then went to 

~ 

William B. Johnson. 
A committee appointed by the 

Convention to set up the school 
decided on a site in Edgefield. The 

Jo Ann R. Wigington (Mrs. J. R. 
Wigington) is from Piedmont. 

Sand lap per 



I 
l 

Women's Dormitory. 

ccw e build not for 
personal glory or 
honor but for the 
youth of the present 
and future 
generations.'' 

Dr. John L. Plyer 
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Watkins Student Center. 
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Music Theory. Class meets outdoors near the Japanese Gardens . ... 
Edgefield Village Academy was pur-
chased along with a house to serve 
as the home of the principal. The 
first campus cost some $4,200. 

Joseph Andrew Warne was ap
pointed the first principal. He had 
been born in London where he had 
joined a Baptist Church. He hoped 
to become a foreign mis.siQllary but 
poor health caused a change in 
these plans. Warne came to Rhode 
Island, Pennsylvania and finally to 
South Carolina. Since he met the 
requirements of being "a Baptist 
minister and able to teach in all 
branches," he was elected principal. 

On January 3, 1827, an adver
tisement appeared in the Charleston 
"News and Courier" announcing 
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the opening of the school on Janu ... 
ary 15 "to afford instructions to 
students that shall prepare them for 
the higher classes in the most re
s pe ctable college of the United 
States." 

Charges for courses would be $5 
per quarter for orthography, read
ing, writing and arithmetic, and 
$7 .50 per quarter for instructions 
in the higher branches of learning. 
A fee of 50 cents was charged for 
the use of the library. Board was to 
be had in the village for $25 per 
quarter. 

After the short period at Edge
field, the institution was moved to 
the High Hills of Santee, then to 
Winnsboro, and finally to 

Greenville. 
In 1850 it was chartered as "The 

Furman University." Early in 1851, 
the Theological Institute, which 
was to become the preparatory de
partment of the University, opened 
in Greenville. 

The University began operations 
in 1852 with a collegiate, theologi
cal and preparatory department. 

Later the theological department 
was separated and became the 
Southern Baptist. ~eminary of the 
Southern Baptist Convention. 

The Greenville Baptist Female 
College was opened in 1855. This 
institute became the Woman's. Col
lege and merged with Furman Uni
versity in 1938 although the opera-
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Furman Singers at their annual Christmas presentation. 

Presentation of an opera at Furman. 

tions continued on separate cam
puses. 

As the University grew the need 
for one campus became apparent. 

A site was chosen five miles 
north of Greenville at the foot of 
Paris Mountain. 

Ground was broken on Oct. 6, 
19 5 3, for the beautifully land
scaped 7 50 acre campus. This day 
will go down as one of the greatest 
days in the history of Furman. 

At the ceremony the late Dr. 
John L. Plyler, then President, 
stated, "We build not for personal 
glory or honor but for the youth of 
the present and future genera
tions." 

The new campus was occupied in 
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1958 by the men students and by 
the entire student body in 1961. 

The University took to the new 
campus the Christ-centered purpose 
which has highlighted Furman from 
the very beginning at Edgefield. 

Among the early leaders in Fur
man's history was Dr. James C. Fur
man, who was professor and presi
dent for a number of years. 

The following inscription appears 
on the James C. Furman Classroom 
Building: "At a crisis in 1868, Dr. 
Furman was admonished to abolish 
the institution. His reply was 'I will 
nail my colors to the mast of the 
old ship and if she goes down I will 
go down with her'." 

The names of the men and 

-Furman University Photos. 

women who have shared Richard 
Furman's dream are a daily part of 
cam pus vocabulary-John Lamey 
Plyler Hall of Science, James C. 
Furman Classroom Building, Wat
kins Student Center, James Buch
anan Duke Library and McAlister 
Auditorium. 

Then there are Geer, McGlothin, 
McBee, Haynesworth, Ramsey, 
Burnside, Burgess, Daniels. These 
are but a few of that select group of 
men and women who have had pro
found interest in education and 
added new dimensions to the Fur
man dream. 

In more recent years the Univer
sity was under the leadership of Dr. 
John L. Plyler who served his Alma 
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Mater with distinction and versa
tility for 25 years. 

Furman 's new campus stands as a 
result of this man's dreams. He 
helped forge the mighty ship
Furman. 

Now as Furman stands on the 
threshold of greatness she is ably 
lead by Dr. Gordon Williams Black
well, who became president on 
April 20, 1965. 

Dr. Blackwell has set forth five 
ingredients for a great university. 

The first ingredient for greatness 

40 

is the right kind of education. After 
much study and planning, a new 
curriculum and calendar has been 
developed and will go into effect in 
the fall of 1968. 

The academic year will be di
vided into three terms: a fall term 
of 12 weeks, a winter term of eight 
weeks, and a spring term of 12 
weeks. 

During the fall and spring terms a 
student may take three courses. 
Two courses will be taken during 
the winter term. 

"The new program," states Dr. 
Francis W. Bonner, Vice President 
and Dean of the University, "gives 
uniformity in student and teacher 
load." 

Students will be able to concen
trate their attention upon fewer 
subjects at one time and have more 
opportunity for independent study. 

"The desired effect is to send 
forth graduates better prepared for 
graduate schools, professional 
schools or their chosen careers," 
states Dr. Bonner. 
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A second ingredient is excellent 
teachers. During the past two years 
the faculty has been greatly 
strengthened. In 1964-65, the full
time faculty numbered 93; in 
1967-68, there are 106. Seventy 
percent of these faculty members 
hold earned doctorates while the 
national average is about 50 per-
cent. · · 

Furman has been able to attract 
dedicated enthusiastic, imaginative 
teachers who succeed in stimulating 
young people to begin their own 
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lifetime quest of knowledge. 
A well-qualified student body is 

still another element of greatness. 
Furman admission standards are 
relatively high and yet the enroll
ment for the fall of 1968 will be 
over 1,900, an increase of more 
than 200 from the previous year. 
Each year Furman students are bet
ter qualified to take advantage of 
their educational opportunities. As 
a class the 1966-67 freshmen scored 
an average of 1091 on the Com
bined College Board Scholastic 

Aptitude Test. 
Recent graduates have received 

numerous academic awards includ
ing the Rhodes Scholarship, Dan
forth Fellowships, Woodrow Wilson 
Fellowships and others. 

In order to grow, a university 
needs a strong library. The James 
Buchanan Duke Library located at 
the center of the campus contains 
over 150,000 volumes with new 
books being acquired at a rate of 
approximately 10,000 a year. The 
Library also contains the Baptist 

-Photo by Henry Elrod. 
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Historical Collection and the South 
Carolina Collection. Two wings are 
named for Sidney E. Bradshaw and 
John Douglas Pitts. 

The final ingredient for greatness 
is adequate physical facilities. 

Furman has a campus of rare 
charm and beauty but it is not yet 
complete. The new campus already 
represents $29 million invested in 
buildings, equipment and grounds. 

As a visitor enters the campus, to 
the right is McAlister Auditorium. 
The Amelie M cAlister Upshur 
estate provided · $500,000 toward 
the building cost of $1,500,000. 
This building was described at its 
dedication as "a cultural asset of in
estimable value to Furman Uni
versity and the entire state." 

The auditorium seats 2,000 and 
is equipped with modern electronic 
facilities, hydraulic stage lift and a 
custom built Holtkamp organ 
which was designed especially for 
the auditorium. 

One of the major needs of this 
liberal arts college is a Fine Arts 
Center. It would provide a small 
theater, recital hall, art gallery and 
space for adequate programs in 
drama, music and art. 

Furman, as an outstanding 
church related college, should have 
a chapel as a focal point of the cam
pus and seeks to add this building 
at the earliest possible date. 

A women's dormitory, to cost 
$1,360,000 and house 245 stu
dents, is currently under construc
tion adjacent to the present 
Women's Resident Hall Complex 
beside the 30 acre lake. 

As the visitor continues around 
the campus, the Dining Hall is next. 
Next to this building with its view 
of the lake is the Rose Garden. 

The next building is the $1 mil
lion Watkins Student Center which 
was officially dedicated in Septem
ber, 1965. The Center houses the 
canteen, bookstore, student activity 
offices and lounges. 

In September of 1967, a new 
men's dormitory was opened to 
house 183 students. 

The Athletic Building, baseball 
field, tennis courts, track and ath-
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letic field are located at the left end 
of the campus. 

A top priority is placed on the 
construction of a Physical Educa
tion Building in this area. 

In the center of the campus are 
the John Lamey Plyler Hall of 
Science, the James C. Furman 
Classroom Building and the Admin
istration Building. 

Dedication ceremonies were held 
in October 1966 for the $3 million 
Science Hall considered to be one 
of the finest in any college in the 
southeast. 

-Furman University Photo. 
Dr. Gordon W. Blackwell, President of 
Furman University. 

Across the lake stands the Fur
man Bell Tower with its John Burn
side Carillon. As the carillon plays, 
it reminds alumni of the Old Bell 
Tower, the landmark of the Fur
man Men's Campus which rang out 
athletic victories. 

An education at Furman pre
pares students for a variety of ca
reers. The University encourages 
participation in extracurricular and 
social activities to help them 
mature and express themselves. 
Among the activities are student 
government, religious groups, cam
pus publications, Furman Singers, 
Concert Choir, Band, Theatre 
Guild, professional academic organ
izations, debate team, drill and rifle 
team, concerts and lectures. 

Furman participates in inter
collegiate athletic events as a mem-

ber of the Southern Conference and 
the National Collegiate Athletic 
Association. 

Countless people, who had never 
heard of Furman University, were 
introduced to the university this 
spring as a team of students partici
pated on the well-known TV Gen
eral Electric College Bowl. The 
team appeared three times before 
being defeated by the University of 
Southern California. 

College Bowl Team members, all 
South Carolinians, were Michael 
McDavid, Greenville, Captain; Carol 
Sanders, Clinton; Hugh Stoddard, 
Sumter; and Bryan McKown, 
Startex. Thomas Cone, Orangeburg, 
and Ronald McKinney, Greenville, 
were first and second alternates. 

Each year Furman becomes more 
deeply committed to an involve
ment with the community. Its Eve
ning Division provides courses for 
graduate and undergraduate de
grees. Additional short term courses 
and non-credit courses are offered 
throughout the year. 

Graduates of the University have 
made fine records in various ca
reers. One of the most distinguished 
graduates was Dr . Charles H. 
Towqes, class of 1935, who was 
awarded the Nobel Peace Prize for 
Physics in 1965. 

Dr. R. N. Daniel in his book, 
"Furman University," concludes his 
history by reminding the reader 
that "history bids us hope." Fur
man's history illustrates this truth. 
The ship has gone through troubled 
water more than once. Each time, 
however, she had come out victori
ous. Her future is sure if those who 
have responsibility follow the foot
steps of those early dreamers who 
"prayerful for our weal, Launched 
our dear Alma Mater." 

Indeed, Furman University 
stands on the threshold of great
ness. 

"Furman is gaining in stature," 
President Blackwell has said, "and 
will be heard from 'in ever widening 
circles. Let its influence for the 
good, the useful and the profound 
extend far beyond our present 
imagination." 
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AIKEN 

It's a Horse Town 
If y01; were to hover in a helicop

ter over Aiken, you'd notice at 
once the unique layout of its 

center, with 176 parkways between 
wide double streets running both 
north-south and east-west. 

A little further out, in open 
spaces between many trees, you'd 
see three race tracks, three polo 
fields, grassy paddocks and the 
links of two golf courses. The roofs 
of two score mansions, many 
occupying entire city blocks or 
more, would thrust up from the 
greenery. On the periphery in all 
directions, you'd note an amazing 
spread of recent residential develop
ment. 

Rising higher in your 'chopper' 
to better scan the area, you'd see 
cotton growing at Aiken's eastern 
edge and among the level fields six 
busy industrial plants. 

On the north and west you'd see 
the scars of several mining opera
tions and further west beyond roll
ing wooded terrain you'd see a very 
old granite textile plant and glimpse 
in the far distance the silver ribbon 
of the Savannah. 

Swinging your gaze south, you'd 
discern on the horizon the strange 
multitudinous towers and hulking 
concrete structures of the U.S. 
Atomic Energy Commission's Sa
vannah River Plant. 

This then is Aiken and the things 
of its immediate environs which 
produce its special quality. For 
Aiken is not a typical South Caro
lina community. 

Four things form its unique qual
ity: its people, its parks, its horses 
and the massive Savannah River 
Plant 15 miles away. 

Although De Soto visited the In-

By Vivian Milner 
Revolutionary Tory Trail ran along 
a part of the present southern city 
limits, Aiken itself actually is not so 
old according to Palmetto state 
standards. 

A love story caused the city to 
be located where it is, at almost the 
highest point between Augusta and 

Charleston. In the late 1820s, 
William Aiken, Sr., a prosperous 
Charleston cotton merchant, con
ceived the idea of building a rail
road to develop trade with the in
terior. The line was to run from 
Charleston to now-defunct Ham
burg on the South Carolina side of 

dians nearby at Silver Bluff on the -Photo by John w. Busch, 

Savannah in 1540 and the pre- Pete Bostwick and Northrup R. Knox in a polo match at Whitney Field. 
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the Savannah River across from 
Augusta.. He put a young civil engi
neer from Boston, Alfred Andrew 
Dexter, in charge of construction at 
its northern end. 

To avoid the steep grade to the 
527-feet-high ridge upon which 
Aiken is built, Dexter planned the 
railroad to run 15 miles south and 
400 feet lower-through what is 
now the AEC area. But he was 
courting Sara Williams who lived 
with her father, Capt. W.W. 
Williams, in a farm manor which 
still stands in Aiken. Williams want
ed the South Carolina Railroad to 
traverse and enhance his property. 
However, it was arranged for this 
first steam railway in the United 
States and at that time the longest 
in the world to run over the ridge. 

Sara and Dexter were married on 
Jan. 7, 1834, and Dexter's remark
able plat for the city of Aiken was 
dated Sept. 24, 1834. 

The town, whose unusual physi
cal development was based on this 
plat, was named for the president 
of the railroad. 

The 200-feet-wide streets of 

A fast race at the Aiken trials. 
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Aiken, with wide parkways in their 
center named for the counties of 
the state, were opened up as the 
crossroads grew into a town. When 
the SRP workers piled into Aiken 
in the early fifties and trebled its 
population, the greatly increased 
traffic was easily managed when 
city officials simply designated that 
vehicles go in one direction on one 
side of the parks and in the oppo
site on the other, where before each 
side had two-way passage. 

Controversy rages sporadically 
about Aiken's parks, even as the 
city continues to beautify them. 
Those along the main arteries have 
been planted with magnolias, dog
wood, red-bud and azaleas which 
complement the older shimmering 
Jong-leaf pine. Certain elements in 
the city feel that it is necessary to 
commercial progress to eliminate or 
at least narrow certain parks. Other 
factions view them as Aiken's love
liest and rarest asset and doggedly 
resist such moves. 

Located at the fall line in the 
sandhills of what was the shore of 
the sea in prehistoric times, Aiken 

is blessed with a mild dry climate 
which still has four distinct seasons. 
By 1849 it had a world-wide repu
tation as a place where lung trou
bles could be cured. People from 
the low country of South Carolina 
also came up on the railroad in the 
summer to escape the heat and 
malaria near the coast. 

Henry Ravenel, the internation
ally renowned botanist, recovered 
his health after he moved to Aiken 
from Berkeley County in 1853. He 
wrote, "finding the climate here to 
be so beneficial, I decided to sell 
out my planting interest and live up 
here." Twenty-four years later he 
wrote a pamphlet entitled, "Aiken 
as a Health Resort." 

Ever since William Gregg, often 
called the father of the Southern 
textile industry, established his first 
mill in 1845 at Graniteville, five 
miles south of Aiken, the company 
he founded and its workers have 
had a profound effect on the econ
omy and the political atmosphere 
of this county sea. "Gregg . . . visual
ized a new prosperity based on 
Industry. Prophetically he saw the 

- Photo by W.R. Tyson. 

Sand lap per 



new South and heard the hum of its 
looms and the whir of its machin
ery" operated by free white labor, 
wrote the late P. Finley Henderson 
in his privately-printed "A Short 
History of Aiken and Aiken 
County." 

Gregg built his home on the top 
of Kalmia mu; t&e highest point be
tween Augusta and Charleston, at 
what is now the western limit of 
Aiken. The live oaks he planted 
now cast their shade on newer 
homes but his cooling cellar still 
exists. On the southern slope of 
Kalmia Hill, Gregg planted, in 
1850, the first peaches grown for 
commercial use anywhere. Al
though it is actually a single hill on 
which U.S. Highway 1 crests, new
comers mistakenly call it "Kalmia 
Hills" and the area is shown on 
some maps this way. 

The Graniteville Cotton Mill was 
the only textile mill in the south to 
continue in operation throughout 
the War Between the States and was 
the cause of the Battle of Aiken 
fought on Feb. 11, 1865. Sherman 
dispatched General Kilpatrick to 
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destroy the mill. "'Fightin' Joe 
Wheeler ... mustered a small but 
determined force and engaged Kil
patrick in the streets ... of Aiken," 
Henderson recounted. "His strategy 
was to advance down different 
streets of Aiken, as Dexter had laid 
them out, and to strike at irregular 
intervals and thus to deceive his 
enemy as to the size of his com
mand." The ruse worked, Kil
patrick retreated and Gregg's mill 
was saved for the Confederacy. 

Aiken's fame as · a health spot 
brought frail little Louise Eustis 
and her Aunt Celestine to Aiken 
from New Orleans in 1877, with 
the ultimate result that this little 
southern town became and was for 
60 years one of A.merica's great re
sorts for the impeccably affluent. 
Today it still retains elements of 
this heyday which add to its singu
lar aura and the pleasure of its in
habitants. 

Orphaned "Lulie" Eustis, mem
ber of a distinguished Louisiana 
family and the granddaughter of 
Thomas Corcoran who left his art 
collection to the nation's capital, 

grew strong in Aiken's salubrious 
air. She and her guardian, Miss 
Celestine Eustis, and later her hus
band, Major Thomas Hitchcock, 
were mainly responsible for the 
development of the social resort. 
Lulie had spent her early childhood 
abroad and Thomas Hitchcock had 
graduated from Oxford and had 
begun his life-long interest in sports 
while in England. Lulie, "Tante" 
Eustis-for whom a park in Aiken is 
nam·e&--and Hitchcock saw that 
Aiken, with its sandy soil, long-leaf 
pine forests and gentle climate-was 
ideally suited to become the winter 
mecca for them and their sports-
1 o v ing friends. Revolving mainly 
around the horse and patterned on 
the English sporting life, a regime 
of he~lthful simpJ.icity and the 
greatest exclusiveness was set up by 
the Hitchcocks and their friends
Whitney s, V anderbilts, Mellons, 
Astors and others of that stature. 

From their large, rambling "cot
tages" they issued each morning 
from November to May to ride 
through a nearly 5,000 acre wood
land preserve on a fox hunt, then 

-Photo by R. R. Foster. 

John M. Seabrook in his shooting brake pulled by four great holsteiners. 
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play polo or lawn tennis, stop for 
lunch, shoot or play golf or medie
val court tennis; follow that with 
tea and bridge and later with quiet 
dinner parties which broke up 
early. Polo was first played in 
Aiken in 1882, just six years after it 
was introduced on this side of the 
Atlantic, and at one time there 
were 18 fields in Aiken. Steeple
chase courses and racing tracks 
were constructed. Golf in Aiken is 
as old as it is in America. Thomas 
Hitchcock laid out the first four 
holes of what was to become the 
Palmetto Course in 1892. 

Hitchcock Woods was the prime
val center of equestrian activity 
then and is Aiken's greatest natural 
feature today. Tante Eustis began 
and the Hitchcocks completed 

acquisition of the woodlands. 
Before his death, Thomas Hitch

cock set aside 1,171 acres which 
adjoin the city's western edge for 
the people of Aiken. Cars are per
mitted in this preserve of virgin tim
ber only once each year, when the 
Aiken horse show, begun in 1916, 
is held deep in the sylvan domain. 
Several years ago 1,400 acres 
immediately next to the Hitchcock 
Foundation forest lands were 
bought and given to the Aiken Pre
paratory School for Boys, which 
Mrs. Hitckcock started and which 
flourishes today. The balance of 
1,600 acres is owned by two Aiken 
men, Robert E. Penland and Dorsey 
Lybrand. They have engaged a pro
fessional land planner in order that 
the property can be sold for devel-

Mary Help of Ch~istians, was built by local Roman 

opment compatible with the area, 
including proposed small horse 
ranches. 

The Second World War ended 
this great social period in Aiken. 
Only those of the winter colony 
and their descendants who truly 
love Aiken and the equestrian life 
now come. 

The Prep School boys, who are 
instructed in riding at their stables 
on the northern edge of Hitchcock 
Woods, join their elders of the 
colony and all local riders who are 
proficient enough in the drag hunts 
on frosty winter mornings. Polo is 
played in February, March and 
April on Sunday afternoons, with 
the general public urged to attend 
at a dollar a head. 

Because of the climate and the 
fast-drying quality of its soil, Aiken 
continues as one of the best places 
in the country for the training of 
flat racers, steeplechasers and trot
ters. This past winter more than 
340 thoroughbreds were schooled 
in Aiken at stables such as Green
tree, owned by John Hay Whitney 
and his sister, Mrs. Charles Payson; 
Bohemia, owned by Mrs. Richard 
C. du Pont; Bwamazon, owned by 
Millard Waldheim, and for owners 
such as Alfred G. Vanderbilt, G.H. 
"Pete" Bostwick, E. Barry Ryan 
and Charles W. Engelhard. Nearly a 
hundred trotters were stabled and 
trained in Aiken last winter for har-· 
ness racing. 

Fabulous winners trained in 
Aiken include Devil Diver, Hall of 
Fame, Tom Fool, Kelso, who won 
five consecutive titles as Horse of 
the Year, Neji, top steeplechase 
money-winner of all time, Assagai, 
Quick Pitch and this year, Stage 
Door Johnny, who captured the 
Belmont Stakes in June. 

Mainly for the people of the city, 
the Aiken Trials have been held for 
the past 26 years ii!,... early March 
just before the hbr'ses go north to 
the racing circuit. It's an informal 
festival, with grown-ups and child
ren strolling about, the concession 
stand operated by the local Shriners 
and the only betting done modestly 
between friends. 
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Until the coming of the Savan
nah River Plant, the area around 
Aiken was forest and farmland ex
cept for the nearby textile mills and 
clay mines. Today a few old Aiken 
families still raise cotton, peaches, 
timber and registered cattle at the 
out-skirts. Besides the 123-year-old 
Granitevill~ company, with 11 
plants, the United Merchants and 
Manufacturing Company, started 
shortly after the War Between the 
States and with several plants in 
Horse Creek Valley, adds much to 
the city's economy. 

The first mining in the United 
States of kaolin, a fine white clay 
found in only a few places in the 
world, has been going on near 
Aiken since 1856. Dixie Clay Com
pany is the oldest in America and 
the J.M. Huber Corporation is the 
largest in the U.S. They and four 
other companies extract 90 percent 
of the rare clay mined in this coun
try and ship it all over the free 
world. Most of the clay used in all 
rubber products except automobile 
and truck tires comes from these 
mines. 

When the federal government 
announced on Nov. 28, 1950, that 
it was acquiring 240,000 acres of 
land in Aiken and Barnwell coun
ties and would there have the du 
Pont Company build and operate 
for the Atomic Energy Commission 
the largest facility in the world for 
the manufacture of fissionable 
materials, Aiken had a population 
of 7,083 souls and not a single traf
fic light. The majority of the people 
who arrived to construct and then 
to operate this mammoth complex 
chose to live in Aiken, permanently 
changing its character. Thousands 
of houses-low cost and expen
sive-were built by developers and 
individuals. Schools were swamped 
with new children. City facilities 
were strained beyond the utmost. 
Dazed local people were often re
sentful of the energetic newcomers 
who filled their churches and en- . 
thusiastically engaged in local activ
ities. 

Today, 18 years later, the SRP 
physicists, chemists and engineers 
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and their families have been accept
ed and their contributions to the 
educational and lively cultural life 
of Aiken, as well as its finances, ac
knowledged. Now that the produc
tion of materials for nuclear weap
ons is being reduced, residents wel
come the news that atomic prod
ucts for peaceful uses in industry, 
medicine, NASA and other special 
programs are increasing, that a $2 
million laboratory addition has 
been completed and that Allied 
Chemical will locate a nuclear fuel 
processing plant there. 

SRP people don't even stand out 
in Aiken anymore. Since the arrival, 
in the past eight years, of other 
industries and 600 retired couples, 
they blend into th(l_ heterogeneous 
and yet harmonious populace of 

25,000 in the metropolitan area. 
Owens-Corning Fiberglas was the 

first diversified industry to build 
just outside the city, followed by 
Pyle National, an electrical prod
ucts firm, Aiken Industries, makers 
of women's clothes, a Riegel Tex
tile research center and supportive 
smaller plants. Kimberly-Clark, 
which manufactures paper prod
ucts, began operations nearby in 
May and its supervisory personnel 
have settled in the city. An Air 
Force Radar Station next to the 
city airport is another asset. 

Retirees in large numbers were 
first attracted to Aiken in 1961 by 
a national advertising campaign 
launched to sell houses in near
empty Crosland Park, a project con
structed m 1952 to house builders ' . . 

Oldest church structure in Aiken is St. Thaddeus Episcopal Church. 



-Greater Aiken Chamber of Commerce Photo. 

Aiken Regional Center of the University of South Carolina. 

of the SRP. Now the 540 park 
houses are occupied, says Robert 
M. Laird, Jr., who sold most of 
them, and other senior citizens have 
bought homes costing up to 
$30,000 in other sections of the 
city. These retired persons come 
from all over the United States and 
several foreign countries· and are an
other reason why Aiken has propor
tionately a great many more edu
cated, upper-middle-class people 
than its population normally would 
include and one of the highest per 
ca pita buying incomes in South 
Carolina. 

A two-year regional center of the 
University of South Carolina was 
established in Aiken in 1961, in the 
40-room mansion formerly owned 
by a winter resident. Now the 
second-largest of the university's 
branches, with 500 students using 
the building daily, it has completely 
outgrown the stately edifice and 
county officials are scouting for a 
150-200 acre new site. 

A strong public school system, 
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including special and vocational 
education, exists in the city. 
Remarkably, Aiken also has two 
Roman Catholic, one Episcopal and 
two other private schools, all of 
which were established long before 
the SRP-with the exception of 
Mead Hall. This parish day school 
of St. Thaddeus Church was endow
ed 13 years ago by the Mead family 
in memory of Lt. George H. Mead, 
Jr., heir to the paper company for
tune and polo player, who died on 
Guadelcanal. 

This spring the hundredth an
niversary of the Schofield Colored 
Industrial School was celebrated. In 
1868 Martha Schofield, a white 
woman from Pennsylvania, set up a 
grade and high school for Negroes 
of the vicinity. Miss Schofield had 
gone to the South Carolina coast 
three years before to help the Ne
groes; but illness had caused her to 
move to Aiken. In 1950 the school 
became part of the Aiken public 
system. Negro citizens comprise 20 
percent of the population and have 

always been a valued part of the 
community. A number own con
siderable business interests and 
others hold professional positions. 

South Carolina's senior senator 
and leader of Palmetto Republi
cans, Strom Thurmond, has made 
his home in Aiken since 1951 when 
he left the governor's mansion. 

A barometer of the phenomenal 
growth of Aiken is its 101-year-old 
newspaper, the "Standard and 
Review." When publisher Mrs. 
Annie Howell King and her late 
husband bought it in 1934, the 
paper was being printed once a 
week. A year later it went to twice
a-week editions. In 1951 it became 
a tri-weekly and the next year a 
five-day daily. This fall the "Stand
ard and Review" will move into a 
new building with a brand new off
set printing press. 

The people of Aiken have always 
been its strongest resource-such 
people as James F. Byrnes, one of 
South Carolina's most distinguished 
citizens of all time, who began his 
law practice in the city, once was 
part-owner of its paper and married 
Miss Maud Busch of Aiken; Mrs. 
Eulalie Salley, dean of the city's 
realtors and a leading suffragette; 
Gasper Loren Toole, II., now in his 
101st year, a lawyer, former state 
legislator and the oldest living 
alumnus of the University of South 
Carolina; Miss Claudia Phelps, win
ter colonist, philanthropist and 
national garden club figure; Miss 
Elizabeth Teague, active 90-year
old native and educator; authros, 
scientists, artists, working and re
tired executives, indefatigable club
w omen, horsemen, independent
minded workers, sensible teenagers, 
harried businessmen, sturdy plain 
people, bright young moderns and 
those mentioned in this account. 

The newer arrivals, with the 
zealousness of co~yertf, join the 
older inhabitants· in guarding its 
beauty. They all make Aiken one of 
the pleasantest, most vital and most 
interesting small cities in the United 
States. 

Vivian Milner is from Aiken. 
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( continued from page 17) 
terrific driving force. She realized 
that a public appeal was necessary 
to implant her enthusiasm in the 
minds of other women, yet she 
shrank from the thought of her 
name in the newspaper when she 
was neither married nor dead. 
Therefore, her-- first communica
tions "Ylere signed, "A Southern 
Matron." Such modesty might seem 
amusing today, but in 1853 it was 
entirely in keeping. When the 
appeals were carried over her signa
ture a few months later there was 
much indignation among the older 
diehards, but by that time Ann 
Cunningham was too imbued with 
the greatness of what she had start
ed to be seriously disturbed by crit
icism or ridicule. 

Her first public appeal was in the 
form of an open letter "To the 
Ladies of the South." It was dated 
December 2, 1853, and appeared in 
the Charleston (S.C.) Mercury. And 
it received immediate response. 
Soon the letter was being copied by 
newspapers all over the South. "A 
Southern Matron" had suggested 
that contributions be sent to the 
Governor of the contributor's state, 
to be transmitted by him to the 
Governor of Virginia, who should 
effect the purchase. But these gen
tlemen had not been consulted and 
took a dim view of the proceedings. 
It soon became obvious to Ann 
Pamela that this procedure would 
not work and she was forced to 
come out from behind her nom de 
plume. 

She then organized a committee 
under the name of the Mount Ver
non Ladies Association and began 
to receive contributions in her own 
name. The first contribution came 
from little Liberty Springs Presby
terian Church where the Cunning
hams worshipped. As Miss Cunning
ham wrote later: 

" ... It was a Southern affair alto
gether. My appeal was to Southern 
ladies. The intention was simply to 
raise $200,000; give it to Virginia 
to hold title and to purchase 200 
acres of the Mount Vernon prop
erty, including the Mansion and 
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Tomb-Virginia to keep it for a 
public resort. The ladies to have it 
in charge and adorn it if they could 
have the means." 

Eventually, a charter was drawn 
up and presented to John Augus
tine Washington, owner of Mount 
Vernon, but he refused to sign it. 
At about that time the Northern 
press picked up the story. Northern 
newspapers condemned the section
al reserve, asserted the effort should 
be national and offered the aid of 
Northern states. So great was the 
clamor that Miss Cunningham yield
ed and opened membership to the 
North. The group then became 
known as the Mount Vernon Ladies 
Association of the Union. Ann 
Pamela appointed influential ( and 
wealthy) ladies ' as Vice-Regents 
from each state in the Union, with 
power to appoint committees in 
their respective states for the pur
pose of raising money. The "South
ern Matron" headed the Associa
tion as Regent. 

The campaign went slowly at 
first, but in 1855 Philadelphia 
awoke. Great enthusiasm prevailed; 
clubs were formed; boxes for con
tributions were allowed in lnde
p end enc e Hall. Then disaster 
struck! Suddenly the leading men 
in Philadelphia refused their sup
port "because it was a woman's 
effort, and they disapproved of 
women mixing in public affairs." 
There was much discouragement, 
but the patriotic women fought on 
against the tide, inspired by their 
untiring leader. 

Next to enter the scene was the 
Reverend Dr. Edward Everett, 
Member of Congress, Governor of 
Massachusetts, Minister to Great 
Britain, United States Senator, Pres
ident of Harvard, pastor of various 
churches and greatest of the silver
tongued orators of his generation. 
Dr. Everett was in Richmond to 
deliver his great eulogy on Washing
ton in March, 1856, and there he 
first met Miss Cunningham. So 
powerful was the spell of her elo
quence and so earnest her plea for 
aid that Dr. Everett pledged to con
secrate henceforth his Washington 

oration-and the fruits thereof-to 
the Mount Vernon cause. And this 
he did, eventually turning over to 
Miss Cunningham a total of 
$69,064! 

But again hopes were dashed. 
John Augustine Washington had 
agreed to part with the 200 acres 
for the sum of $200,000, but when 
a new charter was offered him he 
refused positively to accept its 
terms. When he refused to sell, the 
public r:efused to give. Contribu
tions ceased. Distrust and suspicion 
of the integrity of the Association 
were freely expressed by the press, 
and despair fell upon the brave 
women supporting Miss Cunning
ham's cause. 

Ann Pamela racked her brain for 
some SQlution to the problem. What 
to do? Where to turn-for assistance? 
How to induce Mr. Washington to 
part with his historic acres? Miss 
Cunningham did not know the 
answers, but again she said, "I will 
do it." 

How she did it, how remarkable 
her success and how great the diffi
culties she overcame were described 
by her eloquent pen as follows: 

"Of course we could do nothing 
with the public when they believed 
Mr. Washington would not sell. I 
proposed to go to Mount Vernon 
and charm the bear (as I thought 
him then) ... I had not for many 
years been on a railroad-the 
motion made me ill. But I found I 
could get to Baltimore by canal 
boat, from whence the railroad ride 
would be short. Arrived at Mount 
Vernon, I was carried in a chair to 
the house on an awfully hot day in 
June. I saw the family; was received 
kindly; but all my arguments failed, 
though Mr. Washington promised to 
meet me in Washington." 

"When I got back to the wharf 
the boat had gone and left me!. . .I 
was put into a sailboat and towed 
into the stream, expecting to catch 
the mail boat, but waited in vain. 
When I got back to the bank I was 
nearly dead. But the moment I saw 
I was left I said, 'Mount Vernon is 
saved!' I was carried down to the 
parlor that night. I talked pleasant-
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-Mount Vernon Photo. 
Photograph showing the founder and first Regent, Ann Pamela Cunningham, seated beside the bust of Washington, surrounded 
by the Vice Regents. This photograph is believed to have been made in 1873, when Miss Cunningham last met with her colleagues. 

ly, telling of various incidents con
nected with Mr. Everett and his 
Washington lecture, and enlighten
ed the family in a roundabout way 
as to our proceedings and the inter
est felt. I could see their amaze
ment. It was a side of the shield 
they had not seen. I felt I had gain
ed Mrs. Washington." 

"I shook hands with Mr. Wash
ington; told qim it was leap year, 
women were bound to h4ve their 
way. He might resist with all his 
might but I knew I was to be victor, 
and must counsel him to follow the 
example of his illustrious ancestor 
who never acted on a grave affair 
without having slept on it." 

"Next morning I had a regular 
talk. The spirit moved me as never 
before. I never spoke to mortal as I 
spoke to him. I told him the isles of 
the sea would send their tributes 
for Mount Vernon; that he would 
live to see it, though I would not. 
('We both did, for Ravanna and the 
Sandwich Islands both sent contri
butions.')" 

"When I saw I could not shake 
his resolution against allowing Vir
ginia to buy Mount Vernon .. . for 
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he considered it would be mean for 
Virginia to accept the purchase 
money, I went so far as to point 
out to him the light in which com
ing generations would view his con
duct in preventing our tribute to 
Washington. I told him his descend
ants would mourn having descend
ed from him, and I dared say this 
because I felt that I, by starting this 
movement, had been instrumental 
in placing him in this unpleasant 
position. He thanked me, said he 
knew it; but he was as firm as a 
rock, though he was deeply 
moved ... " 

"The carriage was waiting-I had 
to go-the cause was gone! I turned 
to him, mournfully expressed my 
grief, but said that I could not leave 
him without putting myself in 
proper position. I told him I knew 
the public had behaved abominably 
toward him; that the Virginia Legis
lature ... had framed a charter con
trary to the terms he had expressed 
himself willing to accept; that .. .I 
had tried ... (to see) ... the Gover-
nor ... and could not ... Could I 
have succeeded, matters would have 
taken a different form .. .I assured 

him ... all the ladies felt as I did. 
While we wished to succeed ... we 
were grieved that his feelings were 
hurt. I looked up to him as I said 
this. What a change in his face!" 

"Unawares, I had at last touched 
the 'sore spot'-the obstacle no 
money could have removed. I now 
found that he believed the whole 
thing had been arranged between 
the Association and Virginia ... and 
lo! in explaining my feelings I had 
shown him his error." 

"I then told him if he would con
sent to overcome minor objections 
that I would prove to the country 
the position of the Association by 
going before the next Legislature 
and asking it to make any change 
he required; but he must let the 
Association pay the money and not 
feel that his state or himself were 
lowered by the act." 

"I held out my hand-he put his 
in mine; then, with quivering lips, 
moist eyes and a heart too full to 
speak, our compact was closed in 
silence ... None but God can know 
the mental labor and physical suf
fering Mount Vernon has cost me!" 

Even with this major triumph it 
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was January, 1857, before anything 
was done. By that time public inter
est had waned and the position of 
the Ladies Association was painful. 
The charter made payment to Mr. 
Washington dependant upon the 
success of the Association; he re
quired that Virginia advance the 
$200,000. How were the ladies to 
get Virginia to do this for them, 
risking the chance of being repaid, 
unless the Association had enough 
money beforehand to justify the 
state's confidence? Again Miss Cun
ningham did not know the answer, 
but again she said, "I will do it." 

Miss Cunningham had been 
moved by air-bed from Philadel
phia, where she frequently went for 
treatment, to Charleston in Octo
ber, 1856. In March, 1857, interest 
was revived in the South. Old 
Charleston awoke and the Fourth 
of July was set aside as a day of 
public contributions to Mount Ver
non, with Charleston's leading citi
zens on duty at City Hall to receive 
the money. The action of Charles
ton started the ball rolling again 
throughout the country. Then in 
September came the money panic 
of 1857, and failure again stared 
Miss Cunningham in the face. 

Dr. Everett came to the rescue. 
He spoke in all the important towns 
in · every state. But when the time 
came for Ann Pamela to go to Rich
mond to present the constitution 
required by the charter, she was ex
tremely ill. A clause was even in
serted in the constitution empower
ing "The Southern Matron" to 
appoint her successor in case she 
died before the organization was 
completed through act of the next 
Virginia Legislature. En route to 
Richmond, Miss Cunningham 
appeared to be sinking, but she 
rallied and reached Richmond alive, 
and launched her campaign to in
crease the Mount Vernon fund. 

She gained friends so fast it was 
said she "bewitched the men." An 
article in the paper warned the Leg
islature not to be carried out of its 
propriety by sentiment and female 
witchery-to look to the purse of 
the Association. It warned that if 
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Virginia paid Mr. Washington, the 
public would be indifferent about 
repaying the state after Mount Ver
non had already been acquired. 
There was truth in this and Miss 
Cunningham knew it. She made a 
reply, but the author of the article, 
though he apparently yielded, was 
so enraged that he swore he would 
def eat the Association. And he did. 
The ladies lost their bill. 

But in John A. Washington Miss 
Cunningham now had a stronghold. 
He had written her months before 
that he was determined to show 
how much he appreciated her patri
otism. When the bill was defeated 
he came at once to tell her that the 
Association should have title to 
Mount Vernon. He told her, too, 
that when the money crash came he 
knew the Association would not 
succeed in raising the $200,000 and 
he let her know that what he was 
doing was mostly to gratify her per
sonally. The ladies soon entered 
another bill and carried it by accla
mation March 19, 1858. 

However, the long struggle had 
been too much for Miss Cunning
ham. On the day set for the signing 
of the papers in Ann Pamela's 
room, with lawyers and two Vice
Regents as witnesses, she awoke 
struggling for breath and suffered a 
series of convulsions. Friends were 
horrified for fear she would dje be
fore the papers were signed. The 
lawyers waited for a long time. One 
of their number was even sent to 
see if Miss Cunningham was of 
sound mind. At last she rallied 
enough to affix her signature, one 
or two letters at a time, and the 
papers with her "fearful scrawl" 
were carried to the State Archives. 
For Miss Cunningham, Mount Ver
non had been bought at great physi
cal price. 

The purchase was not completed 
until February 22, 1859. During 
the two intervening years before 
outbreak of the Civil War, Miss 
Cunningham went forward with the 
work of raising funds for repair and 
restoration of Mount Vernon. The 
restoration work was actually 
underway when rumblings of bitter 

discord in the Nation swelled to the 
fury of war. As late as April 15, 
1860, only a year before the fateful 
shot was fired from Fort Sumter, 
Miss Cunningham was planning a 
"grand excursion to Mount Ver
non," and what is equally astonish
ing, she carried out her plans suc
cessfully though the atmosphere 
was vibrating with tense, restrained 
excitement. A company of digni
taries from the Nation's capital 
assembl~d on the green lawn at 
Mount Vernon to listen to the 
ardent, patriotic words of fervent 
orators and the stirring music of a 
national band. What a strange pre
lude was this to the devastating war 
that soon followed. 

As the hour of decision ap
proached, Miss Cunningham lived in 
apprelilinsion and qread. Her sec
retary wrote in November, 1860: 
"Miss Cunningham has been reading 
the message of the Governor of 
South Carolina, and while it verifies 
her expectations, it grieves her 
deeply, by sweeping away the last 
faint hope of some arrangement by 
which the catastrophe of war might 
be averted." 

That December Miss Cunning
ham was called back to her South 
Carolina home to take charge of 
Rosemont Plantation. She had 
planned to live at Mount Vernon 
throughout the period of restora
tion work, but as the war advanced 
it became impossible for her to re
turn. She realized she would have 
to rely upon her resident secretary, 
a spunky young woman named 
Sarah C. Tracy of Troy, New York. 
Thus it came to pass that for the 
duration of the war, Miss Cunning
ham conducted the affairs of 
Mount Vernon from her home in 
Laurens County, S.C., sending 
minute instructions to Miss Tracy, 
esconced in Mount Vernon, and to 
the caretaker, Upton H. Herbert-a 
Virginian with a personal interest in 
the work because his family was 
closely connected with the Wash
ingtons. At first Ann Pamela's in
structions got through by letter but 
as the war worsened she communi
cated by telegraph. 
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Here, then, is a Civil War story 
without precedent. As the fathers, 
husbands and sons of the North 
clashed on the battlefield in mortal 
combat with the fathers, husbands 
and sons of the South, four key 
people-two from the North and 
two from the South-rose above 
their political and sectional differ
ences to sustain and protect the 
spirit in which the Nation was 
founded. They were: Miss Cunning
ham of South Carolina; Mr. Herbert 
of Virginia; Miss Tracy of New 
York; and Dr. Everett of Massachu
setts! Northern Vice-Regents also 
remained loyal to Miss Cunningham 
although they came under heavy 
pressure to renounce their Southern 
leadership. 

In the winter of 1861, Miss Cun
ningham sent detailed instructions 
to Miss Tracy and Mr. Herbert re
garding funds available for the run
ning expenses of Mount Vernon 
during continuance of the war. She 
directed that the commanders of 
both Northern and Southern forces 
be asked to pledge the safety of 
Mount Vernon in case of occupa
tion of the region by troops of 
either side. The commanders did so. 
An invisible line was drawn around 
the mansion and grounds and 
Mount Vernon was held sacred by 
both armies throughout the war, 
even though the conflict waged 
freely and furiously all around it. ... 
Churches became military }>osts and 
altars were rifled, but Union and 
Confederate soldiers stacked their 
arms outside the gates of Mount 
Vernon and met as brothers before 
the Tomb of Washington. 

As well as her Northern sup
porters, Ann Pamela also under
went pressure to disassociate herself 
from the Association. Her mother 
was a strong Secessionist and urged 
her resignation so that she might 
devote all her time to the care of 
the plantation, which had become 
too heavy a responsibility for a 
woman of Mrs. Cunningham's 
years. But Ann refused. She feared 
it might mean the end of the Asso
ciation. Torn between loyalty to 
her mother and loyalty to the Asso-
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ciation, she suffered an anguish 
that was revealed in a letter to a 
friend: "It (her resignation) is not 
to be thought of, but how am I to 
bear the load that is almost crush
ing me ... I am greatly distressed at 
my mother's situation, harassed 
with business cares of a nature 
entirely new. She (Mrs. Cunning
ham) needs some one to lean upon, 
though it be but such a frail prop as 
myself. She is bitterly opposed to 
my going to Mount Vernon, or 
retaining my office, as it would 
take me away from her ... " 

This conflict between mother 
and daughter was resolved by com
promise. Miss Cunningham remain
ed at Rosemont and assumed all the 
burdens of the plantation, but she 
retained the Regency of the Mount 
Vernon Association. A remarkable 
feat was this when one considers 
that ·by this time Miss Cunningham 
was bedridden much of the day, al
most blind, and her hands painfully 
crippled by rheumatism. The strug
gle she went through was indicated 
in a communication with Miss 
Tracy. It directed her secretary to 
draw on "the deposit" for the 
maintenance of Mount Vernon, say
ing, "I will replace it as soon as I 
sell my cotton. At present, what 
little money I can command from 
any other source is more than need
ed to buy mules." 

Meantime, Miss Tracy, who con
tinued to live at Mount Vernon 
with a woman Companion, was hav
ing a struggle of her own. She was a 
small, dainty, pretty and rather shy 
young woman, suddenly set down 
between battling armies and en
trusted with the most precious 
shrine in America. The thunder of 
the guns of Bull Run rattled the 
windows of Mount Vernon; the 
collision at Aquia Creek was so 
close that rifle fire could be distin
guished. Late one evening the caval
ry of the two armies clashed at a 
crossroads just south of the estate 
and battled all night. But Miss Cun
ningham was Sarah's idol and the 
thought of leaving the place evi
dently never entered her head. Ann 
Pamela had advised her to stay in 

the belief that "the presence of a 
lady" would protect the property. 
It did. The Civil War was a bloody 
engagement but astoundingly gen
tlemanly. Commanders on both 
sides did not hesitate to sacrifice a 
military advantage in preference to 
destroying Mount Vernon, and the 
presence of a lady made it unthink
able to open fire there. · 

Still, the perils were numerous. 
There were many unsavory charac
ters in the neighborhood and 
Mount Vernon was frequently en
circled by "green" troops who 
knew they were close to enemy 
lines. The inclination was to shoot 
first and challenge later. On her 
trips to town Sarah had to pass sev
eral outposts, often after dark. But 
her carefully detailed reports to 
Miss Cunningham never hinted of 
the terrors she experienced. 

Apparently, Miss Cunningham 
taught her to consult the top man, 
if possible, when a crisis arose, for 
after the occupation of Alexandria 
by Federal troops Sarah made her 
way to Washington, somehow gain
ed admittance to general head
quarters and reached the office of 
Winfield Scott, chief of the general 
staff. She demanded a pledge from 
the general that he would not forti
fy Mount Vernon or permit a single 
soldier under his command to enter 
the grounds under arms. Scott 
promised everything Sarah asked, 
issued her a pass through the Feder
al lines, and as the door to his 
office closed behind her Scott was 
overheard to exctaim, "God bless 
the ladies!" 

However, on many occasions 
overzealous officers refused to 
honor Sarah's pass, and twice she 
ran the blockade when she might 
have been legitimately shot. But as 
money grew scarce Sarah had to 
make frequent trips to town to sell 
produce from the farm in order to 
keep going. Mr. · Herbert could not 
go since he would be under peril of 
arrest. So it was up to Sarah. Pic
ture if you can, then, a demure Miss 
Tracy primly driving a creaking 
wagonload of turnips and cabbages 
to the Washington market and re-
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turning with necessary supplies. 
Often she had to detour through 
woods and fields. Once she was 
halted and had to spend the night 
at a farmhouse. Once friendly sol
diers at a roadblock in thick woods 
led her mule through the brush, 
took her buggy apart and lifted it, 
piece by pi~e;· over the roadblock. 
Then they reassembled it, lifted 
Sarah over, put her back in the 
buggy and wished her God speed. 

One day an outpost officer halt
ed her and curtly informed her that 
General George B. McClellan had 
forbidden the honoring of any pass, 
even one signed by General Scott. 
Sarah ran the blockade again, gain
ed General Scott's headquarters. 
Scott wearily informed her that if 
McClellan would not honor a pass 
signed by the general in chief there 
was nothing he could do, or anyone 
else for that matter-short of the 
President of the United States. So 
to the White House she went, this 
small, determined defender of 
Mount Vernon. President Lincoln 
received her graciously, wrote a 
note to Mr. McClellan and sent her 
on her way without further inter-
ference from the troops. 

But at last there came a time 
when even Sarah Tracy's courage 
failed her. Her friend and com
panion, a Miss McMakin, was called 
home to Philadelphia by a family 
crisis and Sarah went into panic. 
She sent an urgent call to a neigh
bor, asking the woman to come at 
once, for the ultimate tragedy was 
impending. She and Mr. Herbert 
were alone at Mount Vernon and if 
the neighbor did not come in haste 
Sarah would be unchaperoned over
night! The neighbor came, but 
there's an interesting epilogue to 
Sarah's story. She and Mr. Herbert 
were married in 1872, and it is to 
be hoped they lived a life of 
wedded bliss. 

When at last the war was over 
and Miss Cunningham and the 
Vice-Regents met again at Mount 
Vernon, they were moved to tears 
at the scene of desolation around 
them. But again they set to work to 
raise funds for restoration. They Rosemont as it appeared in the 1890's. 
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determined to try obtaining an in
demnity from the U.S. Government 
for confiscation of the Mount Ver
non boat during the four years of 
the war. This steamboat had pro
vided the chief source of revenue 
for Mount Vernon, but had been 
seized by the government to use as 
a troop transport. 

Miss Cunningham knew that the 
only hope of getting enough money 
in time to arrest the rapid decay of 
the mansion lay in persuading Con
gress to grant the claim, so once 

The Cunningham dining room at Rose
mont showing mahogany sideboard, with 
priceless cutglass and Wedgwood china. 

.. 

liberty Springs Presbyterian Church as 
it appeared when the Cunningham family 
worshipped there. 
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more she said, "I will do it." She 
had not walked up such a long 
flight of steps as that at the Capitol 
for 20 years, but she ventured it 
now. As astutely as any modern
day lobbyist she sought out and 
gained the support of leading Sena
tors, but she also met with bitter 
and abusive opposition on sectional 
grounds. Shortly before the bill was 
due to come up on the floor of the 
Senate Miss Cunningham became 
violently ill. Nevertheless, when the 
time came she was at the Capitol 
despite chills and a high fever. Be
ing unable to sit up, she reclined on 
a sofa "in such manner as not to 
attract attention." At least, that is 
what she had intended. Instead, the 
illustrious gentlemen on the Senate 
floor took careful note of her and 
were profoundly impressed. She 
must surely have melted the resolve 
of the hardest heart among them 
for the bill passed without dissent. 
Then it went to the House. Again 
Miss Cunningham exerted all her 
charm and powers of persuasion 
upon Congress and again she suc
ceeded despite strong opposition. 
On March 8, 1869, she wrote: 

"Congress has granted our claim, 
and the $7 ,000 is to be used in re
pairing the desolation at Mount 
Vernon." ( She had already called 
upon President Andrew Johnson to 
make sure he would not veto the 
bill.) 

This was Miss Cunningham's last 
victory-her last supreme effort. 
The work of restoring Mount Ver
non went forward to ultimate com
pletion and Ann Cunningham de
voted the last of her fading energy 
to refurnishing the mansion as it 
was in George Washington's day-as 
nearly as possible. But that, in it
self, is another story. In 1873 Ann 
Cunningham felt that her work was 
done. Accordingly, she surrendered 
the post of Regent at the annual 
meeting in 1874 and left Mount 
Vernon-never to return-with just 
enough strength to reach her be
loved home, Rosemont. There at 
last, her burden lifted, she took to 
her bed to rest, administered to by 
old friends and neighbors. On May 

1, 1875, her frail body surrendered 
its great spirit to the care of her 
Maker. 

For over one hundred years a re
stored Mount Vernon has stood 
above the Potomac as the people's 
tribute to a great American. It is 
also a haunting reminder of another 
great American-the dedicated 
woman who believed so fervently in 
the principles upon which the 
nation was founded. Today, in a 
country once again torn by dissen
sion and strife, what a lesson to be 
learned if the multitudes going up 
to Mount Vernon could meet once 
more as brothers before the Tomb 
of Washington and hear from out of 
the past the firm, clear voice of 
Ann Pamela Cunningham as she 
delivered her final message to the 
Mount Vernon Ladies Association: 

"Ladies, the Home of Washing
ton is in your charge; see to it that 
you keep it the Home of Washing
ton. Let no irreverent hand change 
it; no vandal hands desecrate it with 
the fingers of progress! Those who 
go to the home in which he lived 
and died wish to see in what he 
lived and died!" 

"Let one spot in this grand coun
try of ours be safe from 
change ... When thousands come 
from the ends of the earth, let them 
see that, though we slay our forests, 
remove our dead, pull down our 
churches, remove from home to 
home till the hearthstone seems to 
have no resting place in America, 
let them see that we do know how 
to care for the Home of the Father 
of Our Country! Farewell." 

Epilogue 
On the night of August 19, 1930, 

the historical Cunningham home, 
Rosemont, was burned to the 
ground and most of its valuable fur
nishings destroyed. Hugh Banks 
Cunningham, who had been deeded 
the estate by his uncle, Clarence 
Cunningham, ·arid was the sole 
occupant of the house at the time, 
lost his life in the fire. His charred 
bones were found in the downstairs 
hallway near the front door. 

Because of the size of the house 
and the huge timbers used in its 
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construction, the conflagration last
ed for hours and could be seen for 
miles around the countryside. The 
extreme heat generated by the 
smoldering ruins prevented a close 
investigation until late the follow
ing morning. There were rumors 
that some of the Rosemont valua
bles later w-ere ·identified in pawn 
shops in: Atlanta, leading to specula
tion that the house might have been 
looted prior to or during the fire. 

After the Civil War when the 
Cunninghams, like all others in the 
South, lost much of their property, 
the extensive flower gardens and 
park could not be maintained, and 
in time most of the plants and 
flowers disappeared. The two-story 

-Photo reproductions by Lewis Moorhead. 

Miss Cunningham. 

house had a large attic and roomy 
cellars, used in olden days to store 
wines and other products of the 
estate. The outside kitchen was 
burned in the late 1890's or early 
1900's, but the family retained-at 
least up until 1904-the heavy iron 
vessels used to carry meals from the 
kitchen, hot and steaming. In later 
years upkeep of the 150-year-old 
mansion had been neglected, and it 
presented a picture strikingly simi
lar to the scene at Mount Vernon in 
1853. 

The plantation was long ago 
divided into tracts and sold. Niles 
C. Clark, member of the Laurens 
County Historic Commission, pur
chased the 888 acres that included 
the site of the home and the land 
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surrounding the family cemetery, 
which covered half an acre. This 
was retained by Hugh Ross Cun
ningham, son of Banks Cunning
ham. In 1939 the burying ground 
was moved to its present location 
888 yards off heavily traveled U.S. 
Highway 221, about three miles 
south of Waterloo. Impounded 
waters of Lake Greenwood now 
cover the original spot. Numerous 
pine saplings in the area of the new 
location grew into large trees in the 
years that followed and closed in 
the burying ground. 

In the spring of 1967, Mr. Clark 
had the trees cut down and erected 
a strong chain link fence around the 
40 square-foot plot to preserve it 
for years to come and make it 
easily accessible. The graves of 
Patrick Cunningham and a number 
of his descendants may be seen 
there but Ann Cunningham, "The 
Lady From Rosemont," who con
ceived the plan to "rescue" Mount 
Vernon, rests in a place of honor in 
the First Presbyterian Church Yard 
in Columbia. 

Through efforts of the South 
Carolina Society, Sons of the Amer
ican Revolution, a monument to 
Ann Pamela Cunningham was erect
ed and unveiled at the site of Rose
mont on August 15, 1959. The site 
now borders Lake Greenwood. 

Credits 
Information for this article was 

drawn from a number of sources, 
including the "Historical Sketch of 
Ann Pamela Cunningham, the 
Southern Matron," printed in 1903 
for the Mount Vernon Ladies Asso
ciation by the Marion Press in New 
York; a double-length article en
titled "How the Girls Saved Mount 
Vernon," by Gerald W. Johnson, 
appearing in the February 21, 
1953, issue of "The Saturday Eve
ning Post;" the newspapers of 
L~urens, Anderson ,and A Greenville; 
and a prize-wiiiilihg essay by Anne 
Austin, native of Laurens County 
who grew up near the famed Rose
mont Plantation, and whose family 
worshipped alongside relatives of 
Ann Pamela Cunningham at Liberty 
Springs Presbyterian Church. 
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Interpretation of some incidents 
described in the story is credited to 
Mr. Johnson's article in the Post, 
and excerpts from the personal let
ters of Miss Cunningham and her 
secretary, Miss Tracy, and other in
formation were taken from the 
Mount Vernon Association's Histor
ical Sketch. 

Description of the Cunningham 
home is based upon information 
obtained from an historical essay, 
"Rosemont," written by Anne 
Austin-now Dr. Anne Austin 
Young, practicing physician in 
Anderson-during her sophomore 
year at Presbyterian College in 
1908. Prior to writing the essay, Dr. 
Anne visited Rosemont, dined with 
Major Robert Cunningham, nephew 
of Ann Pam~la, on a linen table
cloth once used to entertain Gen
eral Lafayette, and was conducted 
on an extensive tour of the man
sion. Then only 16 years old, Dr. 
Anne won the South Carolina His
tory essay contest and received a 
gold medal. 

The author has attempted to 
make this personal story of Ann 
Pamela Cunningham as accurate an 
account as possible. Some conflict 
on dates and certain incidences 
does exist, however, including a dif
ference of opinion on the exact cir
cumstances under which Miss Cun
ningham made her decision to save 
Mount Vernon. One version depicts 
Mrs. Robert Cunningham making 
the suggestion in a letter to her 
daughter while Ann Cunningham 
was sick abed at Rosemont. The 
other version places Ann Pamela on 
the Potomac River steamboat with 
her mother at the time of her deci
sion. It is known that Miss Cunning
ham made frequent trips to Phila
delphia for medical treatment and 
had occasion to see Mount Vernon 
with her mother. Therefore, the 
author has chosen the latter version 
of the incident for the sake of story 
value. 

Beth Ann Klosky is from Anderson. 
Mount Vernon photographs were 
furnished by The Mount Vernon 
Ladies• Association of the Union. 
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NELL GRAYDON'S COOKBOOK 

From My House 

South Carolinians and others over 
the past 15 years have been the 
beneficiaries of interesting books 

from the pen of Nell S. Graydon of 
Greenwood, who became an author 
when she was 60 years of age. Now , 
through her years of experience as 
one of South Carolina's superior 
hostesses and cooks, she has written 
a cookbook that is unique in several 
respects. 

It contains ancient "receipts" she 
learned from her mother-in-law's 
cook 50 years ago, her own favorite 
seafood recipes she has developed 
during the years she has spent as a 
summer resident of Edisto Island, 
and "tried and true" recipes from 
some of her friends for foods which 
have long given South Carolina 
cooks renown. 

All proceeds from the b~ok will 
go toward -~he restoration of the 
Conference Building at Gld Cokes
bury College, near her town and 
Ninety-Six. 

The cookbook, called "From My 
House to Your House," is an un
usual turn for Mrs. Graydon. Pre
viously she has written a series of 
"Tales" about South Carolina, 
novels, and family histories. 

She became involved with the 
restoration of Cokesbury through 
family ties, plus her interest in the 
community which was once among 
the palmiest sections of the state, a 
leader in cultural, religious and 
social life. She has secured the co
operation of The Methodist Church 
and the Grand Lodge of South Car
olina Masons, both of whom have 
past connections with the school, 
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To Your House 
By KATHLEEN LEWIS SLOAN 

and has stirred up interest all over 
the state and the nation. Gifts of 
money, books and furniture-even 
land-are pouring in for the restora
tion (circa 1854). An out-of-state 
Methodist Bishop contributed 
$1,000. 

C okesbury is expected to be
come a national Methodist Shrine 
and an important South Carolina 
tourist attraction. Two historic 
trails mapped out by the S.C. De
partment of Archives and History 
cross there. 

When the book was published, 
part of the cost was defrayed by 
advertisements sold by a corps of 
young Greenwood women to mer
chants and other businessmen in 
the area. Mrs. Graydon confidently 
expects a nice profit from the first 
printing and that it will have to be 
reprinted soon. 

Other than the valuable recipes 
the book col'l.tains, it is a very 
attractive book. The front cover is a 
color photograph of Mrs. Graydon's 
home in Greenwood, in which she 
and her husband, Sterling Graydon, 
reared their family. It was once the 
home of her mother-in-law and 
when built about the turn of the 
century was patterned after Planta
tion Meeting Street. The photo
graph is by Eugene B. Sloan, her 
collaborator in "Tales of Beaufort," 
"Tales of Columbia," and "Eliza 
Lucas: A Tale of Indigo." 

In the foreword Mrs. Graydon 
explains that when she went to her 
mother-in-law's house as a young 

Mrs. Sloan is from Columbia. 

bride she was anxious to learn how 
to cook. She followed Fannie, the 
devoted cook of the Graydon fami
ly, through her routine, asking 
questions and observing her 
methods of food preparation. 

One of the things she most want
ed to learn how to cook was beaten 
biscuits. Fannie willingly shared her 
"receipt" for this and other things 
but, try as she might, she could 
never get across to the young 
woman what she meant by a "pinch 
of this and a pinch of that." 
Fannie's philosophy was summed 
up probably in these lines which 
Mrs. Graydon included in the cook
book: 
Of course I'll gladly give de rule 
I mek beat biscuits by 
Dough I ain't sure dat you will mek 
Dat bread the same as I 
'Case cookin's like religion is
Some's 'lected, and some ain't 
An rules don't more mek a cook 
Den sermons mek a Saint. 

Fannie's Beaten Biscuits 
1 qt. flour 
6 tbsp. shortening 
1 tsp. salt 
1 cup ice cold milk, more or less, to 
make a stiff dough 

Sift salt into flour, mix in short
ening, add milk being careful to 
have dough very stiff. Beat with 
rolling pin or grind in oiscuit ma
chine 20 minutes: D~ugh should be 
pliable, smooth and blistered. Roll 
dough half inch thick, cut with 
small biscuit cutter and prick with 
fork. Place in a preheated oven and 
bake 30-40 minutes in moderate 
oven. 
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Fannie has long been gone, and 
now Mrs. Graydon 's own kitchen is 
presided over by Alice, who is 
equally adept at cooking. One of 
Alice's triumphs is bread, the recipe 
of which follows: 

Alice's Bread 
2 yeast cakes 
6 cups lukewarm water in which 
one large peeled and sliced potato 
has been cooked. (Potato can either 
be removed or mashed very fine 
and left in water) 
1 tbsp. salt 
2/3 cup sugar 

Let stand few minutes. Mix 4 
quarts or two sifters of flour with % 
cup of vegetable shortening. Add 
first mixture slowly to flour beating 
after each addition until it gets 
stiff. 1 Then knead until pores of 
bread are even. If sticky, add 
enough flour to handle. Place in 
bowl and let stand 3112 to 4 hours or 
until it rises more than twice its 
height. Make out loaves and place 
in greased loaf pans, let rise again 
until twice its bulk. Bake at 37 5 
degrees, 40-45 minutes. 

Also included in the Bread sec
tion, which leads off the book, is a 
Very O Id recipe for gingerbread -Photo by Eugene B. Sloan. 

which takes one far back to the The South Carolina Methodist Conference School at Cokesbury. 
time when such provisions as butter 
were less costly: 

Gingerbread 
Cut up in a pan 112 cup of fresh 

butter with 112 cup of excellent 
brown sugar. Beat to a cream with 
butter paddle, add one cup molas
ses and 112 cup warm milk, 2 table
spoons powdered ginger, 1 table
spoon cinnamon, mace and nutmeg 
mixed, 1 wine glass brandy. Beat 3 
eggs until very light and thick, then 
take 3 cups flour and 1 teaspoon 
cream of tartar sifted with flour 
and stir alternately with beaten eggs 
into butter. Beat in juice and grated 
rind of one large orange. Dissolve 1 
teaspoon soda in a little lukewarm 
water and stir in mixture. Beat until 
very light. Add 1 cup seeded cut 
raisins. Bake in a greased loaf pan in 
a moderate oven about 45 minutes. 

The seafood recipes in the cook
book make it a valuable addition to 
any kitchen. Here are two of Mrs. 
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Graydon's best: 
Oyster Pie 

1112 pints oysters 
1112 cups bread crumbs 
1112 cups cracker crumbs 
2 cups milk 
1 egg 
1h tsp. salt 
1/8 tsp. red pepper 
1/3 cup butter or oleo (melted) 

Mix bread and cracker crumbs 
and spread layer on bottom of 
greased baking dish . . Cover with 
oysters which have been drained. 
Spread the rest of crumbs evenly 
over oysters. Beat egg, milk, salt, 
pepper and melted butter. Mix well 
and pour over pie. 1 cup of celery, 
cut fine, may be added if desired. 
Bake in slow oven about 350 de
grees until slightly browned. 

Crab Cakes or Baked Crabs 
Combine: 
1 lb. of white and claw crab meat 

with: 2 eggs 
1 tbsp. horseradish mustard 
1/8 tsp. pepper 
2 tbsp. mayonnaise 
1h tsp. salt 
1 tsp. chopped parsley 

Mix lightly together and form in
to cakes. Do not pack. Pat cracker 
crumbs lightly on cakes and fry in 
deep hot fat, or if mixture is placed 
in shells sprinkle with cracker 
crumbs, place 1h teaspoon butter on 
top each shell and bake at 400 de
grees until golden brown. 

"From My House to Your 
House" is on sale at "The Method
ist Advocate," 1420 Lady St., 
Columbia, or may be ordered from 
the Rev. Harvey 0. Peurifoy, Main 
Street Methodist Church, Duncan, 
S.C., or in Greenwood, may be 
picked up at Main Street Methodist 
Church. Cost is $3.00, plus 3% sales 
tax in South Carolina, plus postage. 
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-Photo by Norman Weber. 

Emmett and Patricia Robinson in "A Delicate Balance." 

Theatre-The Famil)? W a)? .. 

T he name Robinson has become 
synonymous with theater in 
Charleston, S.C. where the city

owned Dock Street Theater main
tains an immense popularity. One 
of the aims of the theater is to pro
vide an outlet for talent and energy, 
and the Emmett Robinsons are cer
tainly a lesson in productivity. 

The theater is managed and oper
ated by a community theater 
group, The Footlight Players, with 
Emmett Robinson as managing 
director. Robinson and his wife, 
Patricia, have played animated roles 
offstage as well as on, enriching the 
cultural life of the city beyond the 
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By MARLO BUSSMAN 

site of Dock Street Theater. 
The Robinsons, whether working 

together or separately, compliment 
the productive life each leads. They 
have acted in plays together, most 
recently in Edward Albee's "A Deli
cate Balance," and have worked as 
a director-actress team. Each paints, 
sculptures and writes. 

Robinson is a graduate of the 
College of Charleston, where he 
teaches courses in acting and His
tory of Modern Drama, and has a 
M.F.A. in Drama from Yale Univer
sity. He has co-authored two books 
on music and speech. Each summer 
he holds a workshop for adults call-

ed the "repertory," or "rep," by 
the actors who attend. 

"Self-consciousness is the great
est sin of an actor," he tells the 
players. "Don't be afraid to make a 
damn fool of yourself." 

"There is one comforting aspect 
to this," said one of the cast. "He's 
here to see that, once rehearsals are 
over, we don't make_.fools of our
selves." 

Emmett Robinson is producer, 
director and designer. He selects the 
musical backgrounds for the plays, 
and also uses music to help actors 

Mrs. Bussman is from Hanahan. 
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with dramatic techniques. "Restric
ting orchestration will stop you 
from working on one another," he 
explains. He designs and sews most 
of the costumes worn in the plays 
and, to the amazement of those 
who find out, makes many of his 
wife's and daughters' outfits. 

Others k:n,pw ·him as an adviser. 
He helped in the planning of 
Charleston's marine-naval museum, 
and created the figures in the sub
marine displayed there. When The 
Provost, an old prison, was opened 
as a museum in 1966, his life-size 
figures were acclaimed for their 
powerful realism. 

Robinson enjoys working with 
wood; he builds sets for the plays 
and makes furniture. He carved a 
Christ us Rex from wood for the 
Church of the Holy Spirit, an Epis
copal mission in Hanahan, S.C. An
other larger Christus Rex by Robin
son hangs in a church in Jackson
ville, Fla. 

He has made documentary films 
of the gardens in Charleston, in
cluding one for Pittsburgh Metallur
gical Co. Also, he made a film to 
aid in training acolytes for St. 
Michael's Church in Charleston 
where Mrs. Robinson teaches Sun
day School and is on the Altar 
Guild. 

A popular actress at Dock Street 
Theater, Mrs. Robinson also wrote 
four record-breaking plays for The 
Footlight Players. One, "Burning 
Tide," set in the Civil War period in 
Charleston, was also produced for 
South Carolina ETV. "Jubilee," 
first written as straight drama, was 
later adapted to music. "Syllabub" 
and "Hiddy Doddy" are modern 
comedies that are gentle spoofs on 
Charleston. She also wrote a new 
dramatization of "Camille" for 
Dock Street. 

Using the pseudonym "Daria 
Macomber," Mrs. Robinson, a grad
uate of Cornell University, co
authored a romance-mystern novel, 
"Return to Octavia." Published in 
1967, it first appeared as "Hunter, 
Hunter Get Your Gun" in England, 
Sweden and Switzerland. Achieving 
much popularity abroad, it is now 
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in its second printing here, and Mrs. 
Robinson is working on a second 
novel. 

Their daughters, Alix, 11 and 
Jennet, 15, are interested in the 
theater, too. Jennet played Lacey 
in "Jubilee" the spring she was 11; 
Alix recently played the same role. 
Alix studies at the Little Theater 
School at Dock Street, and Jennet 
is an active member of the dramat
ics club at Ashley Hall School for 
Girls. 

"Of course, I must run the 
house," Mrs. Robinson said. There 
are usually children in and out, rela
tives and friends visiting and enter
taining to do." The trim, red-haired 
wife of Dock Street Theater's direc
tor is a gracious hostess. She gives 
generously of hef time to those 
who come to her to be coached in 
an acting role or to request her help 
with writing. 

When furniture disappears from 
their ante-bellum home, it is no 
cause for concern since it is fre
quently used for stage props. 

"Half of our furnishings are from 
sets, and half the sets are from our 
furnishings," Robinson told a cast. 
The members were watching agasp 
as he ripped off the upholstery and 
began re-covering a love seat 
brought from his living room. 

"It needed to be re-covered," 
laughed Mrs. Robinson. "That· way 
it got done!" 

The Robinsons' successes have 
their foothold in enjoyment. Each 
enjoys what he is doing, and each 
enjoys the accomplishments of the 
other members of the family. It is a 
family brought closer by activity. 

Apparently, there is, too, the sat
isfaction of a job well done. The 
supporters of Dock Street have 
stated that they want a theater with · 
traditions and cultural aspirations, 
and one that will meet the needs of 
the people of Charleston. Emmett 
Robinson has met this challenge. 

"Good theater pays for itself," 
said Robinson. A solvent theater 
and enthusiastic support from hun
dreds of volunteers for over a 
quarter century of the Robinson in
fluence would confirm this. 
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aw;;·1:':'::.~-~ ~o~ .;-~ CALL: 252-7276 
c. ...... 1110. s. (. 2ft02 
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Arthur M. La Bruce examines a rare snow-white albino Horse Conch which he found in Florida. 

Seashell Gollection· 
62 Sand lap per 



A Pawleys Island man who devel
oped an interest in collecting 
seashells has seen that interest 

grow from a rewarding hobby to a 
thriving business, and then back to 
hobby status again. 

Arthur M. LaBruce, after having 
lived around the ocean practically 
all his life, {jrst ·became interested 
in "shelling" in 1953, shortly after 
his release from hospital confine
ment while recouperating from a 
bout with tuberculosis. 

"In 1953, shortly after I got out 
of the hospital, I had the opportu
nity to go to Florida with a friend," 
he said. "I was amazed by the many 
beautiful varieties of shells I saw, 
and the very lucrative business 
many people were doing in shells." 

"I went back to Florida in 1954, 
that was the year of Hurricane 
Hazel you remember," he con
tinued, "and that's when my collec
tion really began. There were even 
more different types and specimen 
available that had been washed up 
because of the hurricane." 

Mr. LaBruce came back to Paw
leys Island and had a 9 x 15 foot 
room constructed in the backyard 
of his home to house the beginning 
collection. 

He began to search the beaches 
and creeks that he had known for 
years as places to fish, but this time 
he was looking for shells. 

Larry Cribb is a free lance writer 
from Columbia. 

While there are some 125 differ
ent varieties of shells natural to 
South Carolina waters and coast, he 
decided he would like to enlarge his 
collection to include samples from 
all over the world. 

LaBruce hit upon the idea of ex
changing shells from South Carolina 
with people from other countries 
for shells from their area. He wrote 
some 50 to 75 letters to newspapers 
throughout the world asking them 
to publish his request for exchang
ing shells. 

"I was really amazed at the re
sponse," he said. "I had no idea 
there would be so many people 
who would be interested. And the 
cooperation _of the newspapers was 
terrific. Why, I didn't even know 
the names of most' of the papers. I 
addressed letters like-'Largest 
Newspaper in Sidney, Australia,' 
and they received them." 

In a few short months, Mr. La
Bruce found he had almost a full
time business receiving shells and 
packaging others for mailing. In 
addition to exchanging shell for 
shell, he had several strange re
quests which also occupied his 
time. 

"I believe the most unusual letter 
I got was from a lady who said she 
wasn't interested in South Carolina 
shells, but would be glad to send 
me some shells from her area in re
turn for any brass buttons I could 
come up with." He found the brass 
buttons and the deal was made. 

This case displays shells found by LaBruce after Hurricane Hazel in 1954. 

August, 1968 

While the list of countries he 
received shells from is of considera
ble length, three were particularly 
productive. These were Australia, 
New Zealand and Hawaii. 

With the exchange program in 
full swing, word of the beautiful 
collection was also beginning to 
spread and he had many visitors 
who just wanted to look, and 
others who came to buy. 

Mr. LaBruce found that he had a 
full-time job equally or even more 
demanding than his former work 
with the postoffice from which he 
had retired. "It soon got to be too 
much," he said. "Since I had suf
fered from TB, I have to spend a 
certain amount of time every day 
resting, and people just wouldn't let 

Shark's teeth. 

-Photos by Larry Cribb. 
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me alone. They came at all hours of 
the day and night to see the shells 
or make purchases." 

It was for this reason that several 
years ago Mr. LaBruce gave up 
"shelling" as a business and resort
ed to enjoying it as a hobby once 
more. 

He still has his collection which 
he is glad to show to visitors who 
drop by from time to time, and he 
adds to it occasionally with finds he 
comes across during his early-morn
ing stroll on the beach every day. 

As far as the collection goes, the 
visitor who stops by expecting to 
see an array of common South Car
olina shells intermingled with a few 
from foreign countries is in for 
quite a surprise. 

In the first place, Mr. LaBruce , 
has not concentrated entirely on 
shells. Such things as different vari
eties of sponges found off the Caro
lina Coast and in Florida are on dis
play, along with horseshoe and 
other type crabs. There are sea 
horses and coral, Indian arrow
heads, shark teeth, different types 

of fish and a wide variety of other 
items such as shells from fresh 
water. He is especially proud of the 
many fossils of shells and other sea 
life he has, some of which have 
been identified as being millions of 
years old. 

"One thing which makes my col
lection different," he said, "is the 
way I have things arranged. I 
haven't tried necessarily to group 
all the shells of one type together, 
but rather have placed them so 
they '11 be interesting to view." 

For example, one case contains 
samples of shells and other items 
found right after Hurricane Hazel 
which brought many of the beau
ties of nature, together with de
struction, to the South Carolina 
Coastline. 

Another case houses a "blue and 
gold" collection of shells which are 
all· either entirely blue or entirely 
gold in color. Still another consists 
of items from Australia, or New 
Zealand or Alaska. 

Each case looks like a beautiful 
sample cut from the ocean floor it-

self as Mr. LaBruce has used bits of 
seaweed, shale, driftwood and other 
items to create natural settings. 

The collection is now housed in a 
building which is 15 x 30 feet, or 
twice as big as the original room 
constructed for the shells. 

Mr. LaBruce feels that "shelling" 
is a wonderful activity for people 
who love the sea and had some in
teresting advice for anyone who is 
considering starting their own col
lection. 

"Collecting shells now is consid
erably more difficult than it was 
when I started," he said. "You just 
don't find them as easily as in past 
years. I don't know whether it is 
due to beach erosion or more 
people hunting them or what. But 
for those who persist, they are 
there if you look hard enough." 

"The first thing I'd suggest," he 
continued, "is to do some reading 
on the subject. Learn what you 're 
looking for. One excellent source 
that contains information on shells 
of North America is 'American 
Seashells' by R. Tucker Abbott. 
This book has been of considerable 
help to me." 

"Then, once you know some
thing about shells, go out and start 
looking. Many people stick strictly 
to the seashore, overlooking the 
fact that creeks and inlets are excel
lent sources." 

"Winter is the best time to go 
'shelling.' Not only are there less 
people looking then, but overall 
conditions seem to be better. One 
thing, if there's a south wind blow
ing, spend your time doing some
thing else. There's something about 
a south wind that is bad for finding 
shells." 

"And here's a tip-the area 
around North Litchfield and Litch
field Beaches is one of the most 
productive areas I've found for 
shells. Pawleys used tt> be very 
good, but we're-just not getting the 
shells on the beach here the way 
they used to come in." 

Some of the shells in his collec
tion are so vivid in color as to ap

-Photo by Larry Cribb. 
Natural settings enhance the beauty of the shells, seashore, crabs, starfish, bits of pear almost artificial. When asked 
coral, seaweed and sea whip. about the brilliant color and shiny 
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me alone. They came at all hours of 
the day and night to see the shells 
or make purchases." 

It was for this reason that several 
years ago Mr. LaBruce gave up 
"shelling" as a business and resort
ed to enjoying it as a hobby once 
more. 

He still has his collection which 
he is glad to show to visitors who 
drop by from time to time, and he 
adds to it occasionally with finds he 
comes across during his early-morn
ing stroll on the beach every day. 

As far as the collection goes, the 
visitor who stops by expecting to 
see an array of common South Car
olina shells intermingled with a few 
from foreign countries is in for 
quite a surprise. 

In the first place, Mr. LaBru~e 
has not concentrated entirely on 
shells. Such things as different vari
eties of sponges found off the Caro
lina Coast and in Florida are on dis
play, along with horseshoe and 
other type crabs. There are sea 
horses and coral, Indian arrow
heads, shark teeth, different types 

of fish and a wide variety of other 
items such as shells from fresh 
water. He is especially proud of the 
many fossils of shells and other sea 
life he has, some of which have 
been identified as being millions of 
years old. 

"One thing which makes my col
lection different," he said, "is the 
way I have things arranged. I 
haven't tried necessarily to group 
all the shells of one type together, 
but rather have placed them so 
they '11 be interesting to view." 

For example, one case contains 
samples of shells and other items 
found right after Hurricane Hazel 
which brought many of the beau
ties of nature, together with de
struction, to the South Carolina 
Coastline. 

Another case houses a "blue and 
gold" collection of shells which are 
all either entirely blue or entirely 
gold in color. Still another consists 
of items from Australia, or New 
Zealand or Alaska. 

Each case looks like a beautiful 
sample cut from the ocean floor it-

self as Mr. LaBruce has used bits of 
seaweed, shale, driftwood and other 
items to create natural settings. 

The collection is now housed in a 
building which is 15 x 30 feet, or 
twice as big as the original room 
constructed for the shells. 

Mr. LaBruce feels that "shelling" 
is a wonderful activity for people 
who love the sea and had some in
teresting advice for anyone who is 
considering starting their own col
lection. 

"Collecting shells now is consid
erably more difficult than it was 
when I started," he said. "You just 
don't find them as easily as in past 
years. I don't know whether it is 
due to beach erosion or more 
people hunting them or what. But 
for those who persist, they are 
there if you look hard enough." 

"The first thing I'd suggest," he 
continued, "is to do some reading 
on the subject. Learn what you 're 
looking for. One excellent source 
that contains information on shells 
of North America is 'American 
Seashells' by R. Tucker Abbott. 
This book has been of considerable 
help to me." 

"Then, once you know some
thing about shells, go out and start 
looking. Many people stick strictly 
to the seashore, overlooking the 
fact that creeks and inlets are excel
lent sources." 

"Winter is the best time to go 
'shelling.' Not only are there less 
people looking then, but overall 
conditions seem to be better. One 
thing, if there's a south wind blow
ing, spend your time doing some
thing else. There's something about 
a south wind that is bad for finding 
shells." 

"And here's a tip-the area 
around North Litchfield and Litch
field Beaches is one of the most 
productive areas I've found for 
shells. Pawleys used · to be very 
good, but we!re· just not getting the 
shells on the beach here the way 
they used to come in." 

Some of the shells in his collec
tion are so vivid in color as to ap

-Photo by urry Cribb. 
Natural settings enhance the beauty of the shells, seashore, crabs, starfish, bits of pear almost artificial. When asked 
coral, seaweed and sea whip. about the brilliant color and shiny 
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appearance of the shells and what 
he did to make them look that way, 
Mr. LaBruce replied that it isn't 
necessary to do much to shells. 
"Once they're clean they're really 
very beautiful," he said. "All I ever 
do is to soak them in Clorox and 
water, and then rub them with a 
little mineral oil. This gives them 
the look of being wet, as though 
they'd just come from the water." 

"Now, when you find a conch or 
some other shell that has a live ani
mal in it, then it is necessary to 
dunk the shell in boiling water-
about 10 minutes for small types 
and 15 minutes for larger ones. 

August, 1968 

Then you have to get the animal 
out before cleaning the shell." 

Arthur LaBruce's one regret in 
regards to his hobby and his collec
tion is that he didn't start earlier. 
"You see what I've been able to 
gather since 1953," he said. "Just 
think what I could have had by 
now if I'd started earlier. All the 
years that I lived here and never 
gave shells a thought ... " 

· Just listening to him talk about 
the subject and strolling with him 
as he points out items on display 
and relates the story of each one 
soon tells you that he enjoys seeing 
people enjoy his collection. 

-Photo by Ernest Ferguson. 

(1) Giant Cockle; (2) Coral; (3) Egg Cas
ing of a Conch; (4) Sand Dollar; (5) Band
ed Tulip; (6) Auger Shell; (7) Muscle; (8) 
Butterfly; (9) Clam; (10) Apple Murex; 
(11) Sea Horse; · (12) Channeled Whelk; 
(13) Worm Shell; (14) Jingle Shell; (15) 
Oyster Drill; (16) Olive Shell; (17) Shark 
Eye; (18) China Cockle; (19) Art Shell; 
(20) Slipper; (21) Calico Scallop; (22) 
Shark's Tooth; (23) Art Shell; (24) Sea 
Pansy; (25) Left Handed Whelk; (26) Sea 
Urchin; (27) Horse Conch; (28) Star Fish; 
(29) Egg Shell of a Skate; (30) Lemon 
Shell; (31) Angel Wing. 
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Books of Interest 

From Bryans 
1. SPEAKER BLATT . . His 

Challenges were Greater 
John K. Cauthen 
Solomon Blatt, Speaker of South 
Carolina's House of Representa
tives, has always moved along the 
razor's edge between political suc
cess and disaster. 
In this book readers will find that 
this story of Speaker Blatt deals 
heavily with what makes the man 
run, and how his desire to do public 
service depends upon his ability 
to think and perform soundly no 
matter the hue and cry. 
6 X 9, 257 pp., 1965. $5.00 

2. GLORIES OF THE CAROLINA 
COAST 

James Henry Rice, Jr. 
5 X 7%, 225 pp., 1936. $5.95 

3. CHARLOTTE 
CAROLINA'S QUEEN CITY 

Kenneth and Blanche Marsh 
9 X 12, 210 pp., 1967. $10.00 

4. DOWN THE CREEK 
Eddie Finlay 
10% X 7%., 125 pp., 1967. $5.00 

5. ELIZA OF W APPOO 
Nell S. Graydon 
6 X 9, 308 pp., 1967. $8.00 

6. DEEP RIVER 
Archibald Rutledge 
6 X 914, 660 pp., 1966. $10.00 

7. TALES OF COLUMBIA 
Nell S. Graydon 
6 X 9, 276 pp., 1967. $6.50 

8. TALES OF EDISTO 
' ·" Nell S. Graydon 

6 X 9, 176 pp., 1968. $5.95 

9. THE BISHOP OF BARNWELL 
W. D. Workman, Jr. 
6 X 9, 335 pp., 1963. $5.00 

r-----------------------------···· 
The R. L. Bryan Company 

1440 Main Street 
Columbia, S. C. 29201 

Order titles by circling corre
sponding numbers. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 
_c,o.o. _CASH _CHARGE 

ADDRESS 

Crrv 

STATE~~ ZIP CoDE~~~ 

• 
--------------------------------· 

Add 3% S. C. Sales Tax 

Sandlapper Book Shelf 

SPEAKER BLATT: HIS CHAL
LENGES WERE GREATER. By 
John K. Cauthen. Ill by Gilmer 
Petroff. xix + 257 pps. The R. L. 
Bryan Co. $5. 

Since 1920 four men from Barn
well County have wielded strong 
political influence on the life of 
South Carolina, two of whom, sur
viving, are still in powerful posi
tions of leadership. These four, the 
late Governor Emile Harley, the 
late Representative Winchester 
Smith, Senator Edgar Brown, Presi
dent Pro Tern, and Representative 
Solomon Blatt, Speaker of the 
House, were all members of the 
"Barnwell Ring." 

Blatt, the subject of this biogra
phy, chose well when he selected 
John K. Cauthen, a writer and 
political leader of no small conse
quence, as the author. 

Mr. Blatt is portrayed from his 
humble beginning as the son of 
immigrant Russian Jews who chose 
to make South Carolina their home 
in the new world. Never is the 
Speaker unmindful of his origin, 
and never does he cease to be grate
ful for the honors, the votes of con
f id enc e, and the lack of anti
Semitism shown him by the people 
of this State, among the most con
servative in the Union. The author 
quotes him as .saying that he has al
ways been careful not to project 
himself too much in the public eye. 

Regarding his accomplishments 
in the General Assembly, he re
minded: "I am only one of the 170 
members of the Legislature." This 
was in the days shortly after World 
War II when he began to ascend the 
political throne, and received bou
quets for such efforts as helping to 
balance the State budget. 

His first venture into politics fail
ed. The second time, he was elected 
as a Representative from Barnwell 
County without opposition. De
spite the fact that he has been re
turned time and again, he is modest 
about the things he has done. 

When he was first supported for 
the speakership, he said it was be
cause "our side in the House 
thought I had the best chance to 
win, not because I happened to be 
from Barnwell County." · 

He is particularly proud of his 
family's success. 

One day, after his father, 
Nathan, had visited the General 
Assembly, and been placed in a seat 
of honor on the rostrum beside his 
son, "The State" wrote editorially: 
"Not in many nations of the world 
today will a Jewish immigrant 
father see a son presiding over the 
deliberations of a law-making 
body." 

One of Mr. Blatt's contributions, 
of which South Carolinians may 
not be aware, is the change in the 
rules of the House to provide that 
no appropriations bill shall be pass
ed without a certificate attached 
from the Comptroller General 
stating that the total is within the 
estimated revenue. 

There are many interesting pas
sages in this book not to be over
looked, the State Highway Depart
ment hassle between Governor Olin 
D. Johnston and Chief Ben Sawyer, 
and the "death of factionalism;" 
Blatt's refusal to be named on two 
occasions as an associate justice of 
the State Supreme Court; his rela
tionship with former Governor 
James F. Byrnes, Industrialist 
Charles Daniel, and former Gover
nor R.M. Jeffries; and the patching 
up of the feud between the two 
main members of the "Barnwell 
Ring" over a cat-fish stew. 

We on the current scene-espe
cially political scientists and those 
who wish to know what makes a 
government run-would tlo well to 
use this book -aS' a text on mid
t wentieth-century South Carolina 
politics. 

Attractive pen and ink sketches 
by Artist Gil Petroff, at the begin
ning of each chapter, set the tone 
for the contents. 
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ENIGMA: THE CAREER OF 
BLONDELLE MALONE IN ART 
AND SOCIETY. By Louise Jones 
Dubose. 164 pages. University of 
South Carolina Press. $4. 

Her full name was Blondelle 
Octavia Edwards Malone. Born in 
Georgia in..., 1879, she came to 
Columbia as a child, studied at Con
verse College, spent most of her 
adult life on the fringes of artistic 
or socially eminent circles in New 
York, England and France. It was 
not enough for her when the "New 
York Times" called her ''The Gar
den Artist of America." She wanted 
international fame and she wanted 
people to outbid each other for the 
privilege of owning her paintings-
and her life brought just enough of 
these things to keep her hungry for 
more. 

Shall we call her a failure, then? 
If we dared to do so, we'd have to 
add that she failed in a cause that 
demands a hundred failures for 
each success, namely the struggle to 
create great art. 

But as time goes by, it becomes 
more and more difficult to call her 
a failure. She died in 1951 and left 
many of her paintings to the 
Columbia Museum of Art. And in 
1963 the University of South Caro
lina Press published her story, as re
constructed by Louise Dubose from 
her diaries and letters. The book 
contains many illustrations and the 
frontispiece is a full-color reproduc
tion of her beautiful "Three Sisters 
and a Friendly Willow," which 
alone, with its surprising strength 
and sophistication of style, is 
enough to make one want to see 
more of her work. 

She was one of those American 
painters who in the late 19th and 
early 20th centuries had more in 
common with their French contem
poraries than with the English 
painters of their time. Whistler and 
Mary Cassatt are the most famous 
of that group, but more and more 
interest is being shown today in the 
minor painters of that school, and 
canny collectors are buying their 
works while they can still be picked 
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up for less than $500. After all, 
these were the painters whose suc
cessors now dominate the world of 
modern art, among them such sand
lappers as Jasper Johns and Jay 
Bardin. 

In short, before the 20th century 
is out we can expect to see special
ists coming to Columbia to examine 
the work of the provocatively
named Blondelle Malone, with its 
Monet-like delicacy, its preoccupa
tion with light, its French-Impres
sionist exactness in some things and 
its bewilderingly American casual
ness in other things. 

How Henry James would have 
doted on her talent, her self
imposed exile from South Carolina, 
her discovery of the Europe of 
Monet, Rodin and 'sickert, her piti
able desire to be personally popu
lar! And how he would have envied 
Louise Dubose the job of telling her 
story! It is good that her pictures 
came home to Columbia, and that 
her story was published by the Uni
versity Press, for throughout her 
travels her mind came back to 
home. 

There it is in one paragraph-her 
social climbing, her obsession with 
light-effects, her harking back to 
Columbia. What she really wanted 
was recognition of the place of 
artistic talent in the world, and 
what one likes most about her is 
that it apparently never occurred to 
her to modify her art for social 
ends. The charming American lady 
could have turned her talent to por
traits of the daughters of important 
Europeans, painting her way into 
their hearts and pocketbooks as 
John Singer Sargent had already 
done so successfully. Instead, she 
stuck to what she did so well, what 
there was then so little market for, 
the giving of immortality to a 
moment in a garden, the incarna
tion of sunlight. 

Isn't it time we gave her due? 
The paintings are in the Columbia 
Museum of Art and Louise Du
bose's book, with a helpful intro
duction by Jack Craft, the Director 
of the Museum, can be ordered 
from any bookstore. 

Books from the 
UNIVERSITY 

OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA 

PRESS 

THE CARIBBEAN COMMISSION 
By Bernard L. Poole 

$5.50 

"A factual and well-documented 
study of the Caribbean territories of 
the U.S., United Kingdom, France and 
the Netherlands, and the independent 
island republic of Cuba, the Domini
can Republic, and Haiti, their popula
tions, economies and problems, is fol
lowed by a record of the development 
of the work of the Caribbean Commis
sio n. "-International Affairs, (Lon
don) ... 

"The painstaking author and the 
University of South Carolina Press 
have combined in producing a beauti
ful and useful book." -The Mississippi 
Valley Historical Review 

"Both timely and important."
News and Courier 

WOOLEN AND WORSTED 
MANUFACTURING IN THE 

SOUTHERN PIEDMONT 
By James A. Morris 

$5.00 

"Factors which have influenced the 
southward movement of the factories 
from their original New England 
stronghold are given and thoroughly 
explained." -Augusta Chronicle 

"Primary attention is directed to 
the development of a better under
standing of the economic and social 
forces that effect the use of resources 
over time, which is the main objective 
of the study." -Agricultural Econo~ 
ics Research 

"Summarizes many of the reasons 
for the southern movement, with a 
compilation of many tables, facts and 
figures which should be of great inter
est." -America's Textile Reporter 

Available at Few's Pen Shop, Pruitt 
Shopping Center, Anderson; The Book 
Shop, 312 N. Main Street, Greenville, 
and better bookstores throughout the 
state. 
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(continued from page 7) 
It is one of the nicest magazines 

and nearest to my heart of any 
magazine I receive. 

Mrs. W. E. Riddle 
Woodruff, South Carolina 

North Auxiliary Field 

Being in the United States Air 
Force, my duty keeps me from the 
beautiful, Palmetto State. Each 
month we welcome the "Sand
lapper" into our home. It is like a 
long leave each month in our home 
state. The "Sandlapper" gives us 
documentation while bragging to 
our neighbors about our State. 

However, to err is but human, In 
the April '68 issue, in the story 
"North Auxiliary Field," page 32; 
you state that the 507th TAC Con
trol Group from Charlotte held 
maneuvers there. The 507th Tacti
cal Control Group is stationed at 
Shaw Air Force Base, Sumter, 
South Carolina. I was on duty with 

the Group from October 1962 
through January 1966. Incidental
ly, Sumter is my home town. 

Franklin G. Pritchard 
Captain, U.S. Air Force 
Bergstrom AFB, Texas 

... As born and bred South Caro
linians, our hearts swell with pride 
at each issue. It is interesting, beau
tiful, varied and creditable-so we 
wish to add it to our permanent 
collection. 

Mrs. Lewis Bailey 
Saluda, North Carolina 

After seeing my daughter's 
"Sandlapper," I just had to sub
scribe. Our state has been very for
tunate in having you to publish this 
magazine. I've thought of and want
ed a book of this type for a long 
time. The pictures and stories and 
information are just wonderful. I 
appreciate this opportunity of 
learning more about our State. 

FOR 
INDUSTRY ... 
FOR THE HOME • • 

Carolina Pipeline Company 
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Thanks to everyone for making this 
come true. 

Mrs. H.B. Rayfield 
Newberry, South Carolina 

A fine magazine is worth keep
ing. 

Henry H. Shelor 
Sumter, South Carolina 

... Send me a copy of "Sand
lapper" for March as mine has 
gotten away from me and I plan to 
keep a file of this interesting and 
well-edited magazine. 

E. N. McDowell, Sr. 
Lowman Home 
White Rock, South Carolina 

We are reproducing Mr. McDowell's 
letterhead below for the entertain
ment of our readers. Ed. 

No Address No Phone 
Tired and Retired 

E. N. McDowell, Sr. 
No Business No Money 

May I tell you how very happy I 
was to receive a subscription to 
"Sandlapper" for a Mother's Day 
gift from my daughter in Green
ville, South Carolina. Received the 
second number yesterday and will 
devour it as I did the first. 

While I have lived in beautiful 
West Virginia for 50 years, I still 
call Anderson home and have 
watched with much interest the 
growth and development of the 
State. It is truly fantastic. 

I am familiar with the State mag
azines of Colorado and Vermont. 
Both are beautiful and the "Sand
lapper," though so young, is in the 
same class of those in every way! 

With best wishes for much 
success. 

Lida Findley Gribble 
(Mrs. C. C. Gribble) 
Clarksbur,g, West Virginia 

You are to be congratulated for 
your very good photograph on the 
cover of the June issue. 

Ruth Williams 
Charleston, South Carolina 

Sandlapper 



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. 

AUGUST 

1-4 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF 

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. 

1-24 
HILTON HEAD-One-Man Show by 

Victor Huggi'ns. " 

1-Sept. 1 
GREENVILLE-FURMAN UNIVER

SITY-Exhibit, Olivia Jackson McGee, 
Watercolors. 

SEPTEMBER 

8-29 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF 

ART-Drawings by McWhort-er and 
Ceramics by Dibble. 

15-0ct. 6 
COLUMBIA-COLUMBIA MUSEUM OF 

ART-Paintings by George Loomer. 

20-Nov. 10 
CHARLESTON-GIBBES ART GAL

LERY-Charleston Sculptors. 

26-28 
DARLINGTON-Darlington Art Festival 

and Sidewalk Art Show. 
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sailing 

AUGUST 

5-6 
CHARLESTON-Rockville Regatta. 

10-11 
CHARLESTON-CHARLESTON 

YACHT CLUB-SA YRA Junior Cham
pionships. 

16-18 
CHARLESTON-CHARLESTON 

YACHT CLUB-SA YRA Senior Cham
pionships. 

24-25 

1-24 
GREENVILLE-COUNTRY DINNER 

THEATRE-"Poor Richard." 

1-Sept. 2 
COLUMBIA-SESQUICENTENNIAL 

STATE PARK-Palmetto Outdoor His
torical Drama Association, "The 
Liberty Tree." 

5-7 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

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

8-9 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

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

12-14 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

GREENVILLE-Western Carolina Sailing INN-University of South Carolina, 
Club. "Blithe Spirit." 

26-28 15-16 
COLUMBIA-Fireball Nationals. HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

SEPTEMBER 

28-29 
CAMDEN-WATEREE SAILING CLUB 

-Y-Flyer Invitational Regatta. 

lectures 

SEPTEMBER 

11 
ROCK HILL-WINTHROP COLLEGE

Richard Schickel (Cinema Critic for 
"Life" Magazine). 

24 
GREENVILLE-GREENVILLE COUN

TY LIBRARY-Dr. Edward De Yono, 
"Funny Way the Mind Works." 

26 
SPARTANBURG-WOFFORD COL

LEGE-Matthew Perry, "The Negro 
and Political Affairs." 

theatre 

AUGUST 

1-2 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

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

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

19-20 
HILTON HEAD-WILLIAM HILTON 

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

27-Sept. 21 
GREENVILLE-COUNTRY DINNER 

THEATRE-"Ten Nights in a Bar 
Room." 

SEPTEMBER 

1-21 
GREENVILLE-COUNTRY DINNER 

THEATRE-"Ten Nights in a Bar 
Room." 

24-0ct. 19 
GREENVILLE-COUNTRY DINNER 

THEATRE-"Oh Dad, Poor Dad." 

horse shows 

AUGUST 

3 
JOHNSTON-John~t.op Horse Show. 

10 
GREAT FALLS-Great Falls Horse 

Show. 

17 
CHESTER-Chester Horse Show. 
BARNWELL-Barnwell Horse Show. 
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24 
ANDERSON-Anderson Horse Show. 

26-27 
CHARLESTON-Quarter Horse Show. 

SEPTEMBER 

21 
WILLIAMSTON-Williamston Horse 

Show. 

21-22 
CAMDEN-4-H Club Quarter Horse 

Show. 

festi~als 

AUGUST 

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

17-18 
PAGELAND-Watermelon Festival. 

SEPTEMBER 

1-7 
WESTMINSTER-S. C. Apple Festival. 

miscellaneous 

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. 

August, 1968 

20 
CHARLESTON-Summer Band Concert. 

20-22 
MYRTLE BEACH-MYRTLE BEACH 

AIR FORCE BASE SERVICE POOL
Super Sabre Invitational Swimming 
Championships. 

27 
ROCK HILL-WINTHROP COLLEGE

Film, "Closely Watched Trains." 

29 
CHESTER-Annual Combined S. C. 

Chester Guernsey Sales. 

31 
COLUMBIA-Lake Murray Marathon. 

SEPTEMBER 

2 
DARLINGTON-Southern 500 Stock Car 

Race. 

12 
ROCK HILL-WINTHROP COLLEGE

Film, "Streetcar Named Desire." 

13-14 
WEST COLUMBIA-NATIONAL 

GUARD ARMORY-COmmunity In
dustrial Fair. 

17 
ROCK HILL-WINTHROP COLLEGE

Patricia Brooks, Soprano. 

18-21 
CAMDEN-S. C. Fox Hunters Annual 

Bench Show. 

21 
James H. Pearce on Midnight Champagne. COLUMBIA-South Carolina v. Duke. 

~ . 

71 



THE GREAT SEAL 

OF 

THE STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA 
BY LANE F. BEAMER 

The Great Seal of The State of 
South Carolina is one of the old
est state seals in the United 

States. On Tuesday, April 2, 1776, 
The General Assembly of South 
Carolina passed a resolution author
izing the creation of a Great Seal 
for South Carolina. The seal was 
used for the first time on May 22, 
1777 by John Rutledge, then Presi
dent of the South Carolina Privy 
Council. 

William Henry Drayton prepared 
the design for the arms of the seal 
and Arthur Middleton the design 
for the reverse. The drawings were 
accepted by the South Carolina 
Privy Council and sent to an en
graver in Charles Town who cast 
the matrix of the Seal. 

The original was four inches in 
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diameter and had the arms on one 
side and the reverse on the other. 
All papers that required the attach
ment of the seal had a length of 
ribbon fastened to them. Melted 
sealing wax was poured into the 
seal mold which contained the 
other end of the ribbon. When the 
wax cooled the mold was removed 
and the official signet of the State 
was affixed to the document by the 
ribbon. 

This procedure quickly became 
inconvenient and a smaller version 
of the Great Seal was authorized by 
the General Assembly in 1805. The 
smaller design was a circle around 
two ovals, one of which contained 
the arms and the other the reverse. 
The new seal, which contained the 
same figures as the original, is the 

one most commonly seen today. 
Both the arms and reverse reflect 
the June 28, 1776 battle between 
the unfinished fort on Sullivan's Is
land (later Fort Moultrie) and the 
British fleet. 

The Palmetto Tree on the arms 
side depicts the fort which had 
been built of Palmetto logs. The 
shields on the Palmetto tree carry 
the date March 26, which was the 
date that the Constitution of South 
Carolina was ratified and July 4 the 
date the Continental Congress de
clared the colonies to be free and 
independent states. The 12 spears 
bound to the tree by a banner rep
resent the other original states. The 
inscription on the banner is: Q UIS 
SEPARBIT, (who shall separate). 
The oak tree which lies fallen under 
the Palmetto depicts the defeated 
British fleet. The British ships had 
been constructed of oak timbers. 
Under the oak is the inscription: 
MELIOREM LAPSA LOCAVIT 
(having fallen it set up a better). 
The date of 1776 at the bottom of 
the arms refers to four significant 
events which occurred that year; 
the Constitution-of South Carolina 
was ratified, the Declaration of 
Independence, the battle on Sulli
van's Island and the year the resolu
tion ordering the seal was passed. 
At the bottom of the arms is the 
inscription: ANIMIS OPIBUSQUE 
PARA TI (prepared in mind and re
sources). 

The reverse of the Great Seal dis
plays a woman walking along the 
sea-shore over swords and daggers, 
while in the background the sun is I 
rising. This symbolizes hope over
coming danger. The laurel branch in 
her uplifted hand symbolizes the 
honors gained by Captain Moultrie 
and his men at Sullivan's Island. At 
the top of the reverse are the 
words: DUM SPIRO SPERO (while 
I breathe I hope) and at tlte bottom 
the word: SPES (hO'pe). 

Data in this article was furnished 
by the S. C. Department of Ar
chives and History. The photograph 
of the Seal was furnished by The 
National Georgraphic Society. 
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Peaches are brought from the field in boxes. 

They are then placed on a conveyor belt. 

August, 1968 

Peach 

Packing 
• 
ID 

Pictures 

Peach packing, now at its height 
in South Carolina, has become a 
highly-mechanized business, 

. turning out a flood of fruit neatly 
packaged for quick shipment to 
northern, eastern and mid-western 
metropolitan markets. 

Modern packing operations are 

Photos by Courtenay Carson. 
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The conveyor belt takes them to be washed. 

scattered across the state ... McBee, 
Sumter, Johnston, Spartanburg and 
many other locations. 

Assembly-line techniques are 
used in moving the peaches from 
the field to the refrigerator truck in 
which they will ride to market. 

Dumped 9)7 pickers into large bin 
boxes, peaches are whisked by 
tractor-drawn flatbed trailer from 
orchard to packing house, in a typi
cal modern operation. 

A fork lift quickly moves bin 
boxes from trailer to a mechanical 
dumping device which empties the 
bin into a vat of water. 

From here peaches are mechani
cally conveyed through ·a defuzzing 
device and into a hydrocooler, 
where, in water at near-freezing 
temperature they lose their field 
heat. This quick cooling prolongs 
the shipping and shelf life of the 
fruit. 

From hydrocooler peaches pass 
over a series of rollers, which turn 
them over and over for inspection 
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and culling by human hands. The 
culls are sometimes used to fatten 
hogs, sometimes simply taken "to 
the woods" for dumping. 

Mechanically separated as to size, 
the fruit is routed to different con
veyor belts, and carried on them to 
points where they are placed in 
boxes. Some fruit is packed in 
layers in corrugated containers; 
patented fibre trays hold each 
peach separate, in somewhat the 
same fashion as eggs in a box. Other 
peaches are packed in boxes provid
ing no separation of the individual 
peaches. 

Almost gone are the round peach 
baskets which were once the stand
ard shipping container for peaches. 
Too much labor was needed to 
"ring" the peaches in the baskets, 
for one thing. Corrugated boxes of 
various types, and wirebound wood 
veneer boxes, are the styles general
ly in use at the present time, with 
corrugated gaining popularity be
cause of its economy and for the 

Then they are graded. 

colorful designs and other data that 
can be printed on them. 

Boxes come flat, and one of the 
busiest places in a packing house is 
the area where boxes and box tops 
are "set up," or folded into shape. 
In one modern plant, the packers 
working beside the conveyor belts 
pick their boxes from an overhead 
conveyor. 

Final step in the packing opera
tion is placing the top on the box as 
it rolls down the conveyor to the 
waiting truck. 

Most peaches are sold before 
they leave the packing house; some 
brokers arrange the sales; others see 
that trucks are at the right places at 
the right times. 

In South Carolina pea~h country, 
teenagers are in the majority among 
packing house · ·employees. Often 
they return summer after summer. 
Though they work hard and long, 
they generally keep the packing 
houses gay with their chatter, and 
during periodic rest breaks flock to-
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gether to share soft drinks and 
banter. (Author's Note: Anyone 
worried about the upcoming gener
ation's willingness and ability to 
work should spend a few days visit
ing peach packing houses.) 

Most packing houses are oper
ated by an orchard owner; few pack 
for anyone other than themselves, 
and in a heavy crop year like 1968 
have to work overtime to handle 
their own output. Some, however, 
accommodate "one or two" other 
small growers who don't have their 
own packing facilities. 

With the heavy investment made 
in equipment, which has been use
ful only three or four months of 
the year, peach growers have been 
eyeing apples as another crop that 
can be processed with the same ( or 
part of the same) facilities. A few 
have already arranged to pack 
apples in the season immediately 
following peaches; others are plant
ing or acquiring apple orchards, or 

and boxed .. . individually ... or in bulk. 

studying this possibility. Then they are carried by conveyor to trucks for distribution. 
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Michael Ratcliffe. 

Nick & Sylvia. 
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South Carolina Folk Music 
0 n the evening of August 1 7, 

1968, the new Convention Cen
ter in Myrtle Beach, S.C., will 

ring with the twang of guitars and 
the blending of voices. Beginning at 
8:00 p.m., Master of Ceremonies, 
Joe Nicholson, celebrated host of 
"Showcase," the WBTW-TV, Flor
ence, variety entertainment pro
gram, will open the annual produc
tion of The South Carolina Folk 
Music Festival and, according to 
Mr. Nicholson, "If it's folk music 
you like, this is the place to be!" 

At first only an idea of one 
South Carolinian, then an experi
ment, and now an annual event that 
is steadily growing in importance 
among South Carolina's many 
attractions, The South Carolina 
Folk Music Festival hurls into its 
fourth year. 

After two years in the planning 
stages, the first festival program was 
produced in Johnsonville in March, 
1965, and the reaction was almost 
immediate. Expressions of enthusi
asm from old and newly converted 
folk music fans alike came from all 
over the state. 

Publicity efforts during the next 
year paid off and by the finish of 
the second program in 1966, word 
of the festival had spread to the 
other southeastern states. The festi
val was no longer an experiment 
and the state's folk music devotees 
were no longer isolated aficionados 
seeking the rare recording or the 
even more rare live concert. 

Promotional activity by the State 
Development Board then came into 
play and the festival was soon 
known in all 50 states and abroad. 

The Johnsonville Boys. 
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Festival 
At the same time participants from 
the earlier productions were 
"spreading the word" and the event 
began to find a place in the minds 
of the performing music industry. 
It became apparent by the finish of 
the third production, still in John
sonville, that the festival would 
have to seek larger quarters. Thus, 
the move to Myrtle Beach in 1968. 

Response and support by folk 
music performers has been tremen
dous. Each year since 1965 the fes
tival participants have represented 
an ever widening area of the coun
try. Two states were represented in 
the first two festivals, three in the 
third, and in 1968 participants will 
come from both Carolinas, Virginia, 
Minnesota and New York. 

The man behind this flurry of 
activity is Erv Lewis of Johnsonville The Poplins appeared in 1967. 

The Cavaliers. 
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Erv Lewis. 

who is perhaps the most active 
exponent of folk music in the 
southeast. He is a published song
writer and composer, a talent scout 
for a leading South Carolina 
agency, and a much in demand gui
tarist and folksinger who still finds 
time for an occasional club or col
lege concert. Mr. Lewis explains 
why The South Carolina Folk 
Music Festival differs from other 
musical events in the state. 

"We have had music festivals in 
South Carolina for many years, but 
none similar to ours in content or 
purpose. We present folk music 
from every area of the field includ
ing the traditional and contempo
rary folk pieces, mountain, blue-,· 
grass, gospel, and the very beautiful 
Scotch, Irish and English ballads 
and lyrics from which most Ameri
can folk music originated. The lis
tener can laugh one moment and be 
absolutely moved with lyrical beau
ty and presentation the next." 

"We feel that the presentation of 
authentic folk music is a definite 
way to preserve our American Her
itage. There are many ways to por
tray this great heritage, but no 
more vibrant picture of this coun
try could be drawn than through its 
folk music. Perhaps the thing that 
makes this festival so uniquely dif
ferent, however, is that we feel the 
singers and musicians who so dili
gently perform this music deserve 

78 

help and guidance in their art. So, 
in addition to promoting the music, 
we also very actively promote the 
performer. We stage him under pro
fessional conditions, publicize and 
promote his abilities, styles and 
background, and make it possible 
for him to be seen and heard by 
professional representatives of the 
music industry. There are no win
ners in the usual sense, although 
two acts from the 1968 festival will 
be selected for auditions before an 
independent record producer. We 
feel that the possibility of contact 
with prospective managers, pub
lishers and record producers is more 
valuable to a talented singer, musi
cian or songwriter than any trophy 
or similar prize. Several participants 
from earlier festival programs are 
now appearing professionally as a 
result of exposure gained here." 

What the performer feels about 
The South Carolina Folk Music Fes
tival is evidenced by these words 
from Darlington resident, Earl 
Walton, of "The Walton Brothers" 
duo, now active in television, clubs 
and college concerts. "The search 
among folk musicians is, and always 
was, for self-expression in music. 
It's a kindred sort of music, made 
by people from diverse back
grounds. The South Carolina Folk 
Music Festival is doing more to 
bring this valuable American asset 
to the public than any other group 
I know in the South. They under
stand and approach the program 
from the artist's point of view. It is, 
frankly' a program for folk artists, 
by folk artists." 

Festival participants are selected 
through a very strict audition pro
cedure. If a performer has a com
mercial record release, he may sub
mit a copy in lieu of audition. An 
audio tape may be submitted, if the 
particular performer is recom
mended by a known artist or 
previous festival participant. Other
wise, the audition may be com
pleted in person before festival 
director, Erv Lewis, or a member of 
his staff. Personal auditions are held 
each year in the major cities of 
South and North Carolina. An audi-

Martha Hearon. 

tion may be arranged any time of 
year, in Johnsonville, by contacting 
Mr. Lewis. 

After all auditions are com
pleted, the many applications must 
then be screened, audition reports 
reviewed, and the final selections 
made. Mr. Lewis is constantly sur
rounded by more correspondence, 
photographs, records, audio tapes 
and publicity sheets on folk singers 
and musicians than many booking 
agents and has gained the title "Mr. 
Folk Music" in many southern folk 
music circles. 

Through the guidance of the f es
tival committee, news of the event 
has spread throughout the 50 states 
and abroad. Letters of inquiry are 
received in ever increasing volume 
and mention of the event is com
mon along the national folk music 
circuits. Best wishes have been re
ceived from a- number of well
known folk artists, including Jean 
Richie, The Kingston Trio and 
Peter, Paul & Mary. 

The festival and the already pres
ent growing popularity of folk 
music have complimented each 
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other. Folk music clubs are popping 
up in many towns and cities, many 
college concert series are featuring 
folk artists, and in at least a few 
known cases, the college pop band 
has been replaced with the folk 
music ensemble. 

"There seems to be a distinctly 
different reaotiori· to folk music 
than to an:y other I know," says Bill 
Trader, a Florence resident, Presi
dent of Betnel Music Publishing 
Co., and songwriter of renown 
whose hits include the all-time great 
"A Fool Such As I." "It doesn't 
conform to the established song
writing patterns, yet the influence 
of this music is growing in the 
major music centers. Perhaps the 
reason lies in the fact that folk 
music provides the link-to-life that 
is rare in popular music." 

The Jesters. 

August, 1968 

If you ask some of the folk fans 
in South Carolina what makes the 
music different, you will probably 
get an answer similar to this one 
from Miss Martha Hearon, a Bishop
ville resident and brilliant young 
folk artist. ". . . the meaning and 
content of the song, the lyrical ex
pression that allows involvement by 
the singer. These are the essence of 
folk music to the singer." 

We may say, then, that fans and 
artists alike feel deep appreciation 
for the fact that the folk music of a 
country is, in fact, a history of its 
people, that it reflects their happi
ness and heartache, their sadness 
and humor, and that it has its roots 
and blossoms in the real world. Per
haps this is the real attraction of 
The South Carolina Folk Music 
Festival. 

Mills' Atlas 
invaluable source 

material for historians, 
genealogists and 

research workers. 

$50 postpaid 

INDIVIDUAL DISTRICT 

MAPS 

$6 each postpaid 

Abbeville 
Barnwell 
Beaufort 
Charleston 
Chester 
Chesterfield 
Colleton 
Darlington 
Edgefield 
Fairfield 
Georgetown 
Greenville 
Horry 
Kershaw 

Lancaster 
Laurens 
Lexington 
Marion 
Marlborough 
Newberry 
Orangeburgh 
Pendleton 
Richland 
Spartanburgh 
Union 
Williamsburgh 
York 

Originally published in 1825 by 
Robert Mills, this Atlas contains 
much fascinating information about 
the South Carolina of 143 years 
ago. An edition published in 1938 
is now a collector's item. This edi
tion (Wilkins-Keels) with the maps 
in the same size as the original is 
printed .on fine quality paper. It 
contains all of the 28 district maps 
and the state map. 

S. C. residents add 3% sales tax. 

Send check or money order 

to 

MILLS' ATLAS 

Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

P. 0. Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 
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Publisher's 
Pondering 

.. 

We Goofed. 

In the July issue, we completely 
overlooked one typewritten page of 
Larry Cribb's article on Winnsboro 
and it was left out. We didn't want 
any of you to think that Larry was 
incoherent so we decided to print 
the omitted portion in this issue. It 
follows the fourth paragraph on 
page 16 in July and goes like this: 
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At the corner of Congress and 
Washington, the Fairfield County 
Courthouse, a Robert Mills design
ed building dating back to 1822, 
stands proud and clean overlooking 
The Town Clock Building which 
was constructed in 1833 and boasts 
the longest continually running 
town clock in the United States. 

In another part of town the Mt. 
Zion Institute, a school, dates back 
to 1777. It was changed from a pri
vate academy to a public school in 
1878 and is believed to be the first 
public school in the state outside of 
Charleston. 

"The Fairfield County Historical 
Society is a tremendously active 
group," Editor Ketchin said, "and 
has done a marvelous job in helping 
to preserve many of the fine histo
ric points in the town and the 
county." 

Fortune Springs Park 
In seeking to develop Fortune 

Springs Park as a major tourist 
attraction, Winnsboro is trying to 
raise some $17,000 on the local 
level to go with a hoped for federal 
grant making the total amount 
available in the neighborhood of 
$70,000. 

This 5.8 acre wooded tract of 
land, which contains a lake and 
natural spring, is to a degree 
shrouded in the mists of time, but 
certain facts and conclusions seem 
to be fairly well preserved and 
authenticated. 

The park at one time was the 
property of Captain John Buch
anan, a hero of the Revolutionary 
War and for many years the Judge 
of the Ordinary in Fairfield. It was 
recorded that Captain Buchanan 
was the first officer to greet the 
Marquis de Lafayette when the 
great Frenchman arrived at George
town to help the struggling young 
nation. 

Steve Yates 
Heads Back to Florida 

Steve Yates, our editorial consul
tant who was an associate professor 
of journalism at the University of 
South Carolina, is going back to his 
home in Florida. But for Steve's 
able assistance during the early 
months of "Sandlapper's" exist
ence, it probably never would have 
gotten off the layout table to the 
printer. We will miss his helpful sug
gestions and interesting articles. We 
wish him well and hope that he will 
return to South Carolina someday. 

March Back Issues 
Are Running Low 

As you know, January and Feb
ruary are gone. If you need March, 
act now, the supple is limited. We 
have a reasonably good supply of 
April, May, June and July. Back 
issues are $1 each plus 25 cents for 
postage and handling. 
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FINE PRINTING 
FIRES THE IMAGINATION ... . 

R. printing today demands modern 

facilities and experience. BRYAN PEOPLE 

are proud that the printing facilities 

of The R. L Bryan Company are the 

largest and most modern. Your Bryan 

representative has the facts and is ~ good 

man to know. Give him a call today. 

The 
R.L. Bryan 

Company 
COLUMBIA• CHARLESTON• FLORENCE 


